Presented  to  the 
library  of  the 

UNIVERSITY    OF   TORONTO 

by 
The  Estate  of  the  late 

PROFESSOR  A.  S.  P.  WOODHOUSE 

Head  of  the 

Department  of  English 

University  College 

1944-1964 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2010  with  funding  from 

University  of  Toronto 


http://www.archive.org/details/worksoftobiassmoOOsmol 





I 


■ ; 


- 


L4i 


■     ■ 


■M 


>HE  I'ORKS 

■  OF 


«** 


w     4 


31         v>r     .A  i\ 


n  ■£>  x 


f       >■'-       V       W       V'Y     V'r'Y  friV 


«ft. '/i 


V 


,r 


JiU  A 


CAREFULLY     SELECTED     FROM      THE      MOST     AUTHENTIC      SOURCES 


WITH     A     LIFE      OF     THE     AUTHOR      &C 


EDINBUR&H. 


LLIAM      P.     UIMMO       &       C° 


THE 

WORK  S 

OF 

TOBIAS 

SMOLLETT. 

CAREFULLY 

SELECTED   AND   EDITED 

FROM  THE  BEST  AUTHORITIES, 

WITH   NUMEROUS 

ORIGINAL  HISTORICAL  NOTES 

AND   A    LIFE  OF   THE  AUTHOR, 

By  DAVID    HERBERT,  M.A. 

EDINBURGH: 

WILLIAM 

P.    NIMMO    &    CO. 

187  9. 

FEINTED  BT  J.  AND  J.  GKAY, 

MELBOURNE   PLACE,    EDINBURGH. 


270 


\  P  -■ 


JAN    3  1966 


1 


O  U  <±  tl 


CONTENTS. 


PREFACE, 

LIFE  OF  TOBIAS  GEORGE  SMOLLETT, 


PAOE 

5 


Nourls, 

THE  ADVENTURES  OF  RODERICK  RANDOM, 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  PEREGRINE  PICKLE, 
THE  EXPEDITION  OF  HUMPHRY  CLINKER, 


THE  REGICIDE :  A  TRAGEDY,  . 
THE  REPRISAL  :  A  COMEDY,     . 


IPlags. 


41 
197 
467 

589 

606 


ADVICE  :  A  SATIRE,  .... 

REPROOF  :  A  SATIRE,      .... 

THE  TEARS  OF  SCOTLAND, 

SONG  :  To  fix  her — 'twere  a  task  as  vain, 

BURLESQUE  ODE  :  A  Parody  on  Lord  Lyttleton's  Monody  on  the  early  Death 
of  his  Wife, 

ODE  TO  MIRTH,     . 

ODE  TO  SLEEP,      . 

ODE  TO  BLUE-EYED  ANN, 

ODE  TO  INDEPENDENCE, 

A  FEW  OTHER  POEMS,  including  the  Ode  to  Leven  Water,  are  to  be  found 
in  their  proper  places  as  tarts  of  the  story  in  one  or  other  of  the  novels 

contained  in  this  Volume. 


616 
618 
620 

621 
621 
621 
621 
622 


PREFACE. 

Smollett  was  the  first  of  the  great  Scottish  novelists  whose  works  have  been  read 
and  admired  by  an  English,  not  to  mention  any  Continental,  public  ;  and  the  publica- 
tion of  the  first  collected  edition  of  his  Novels  was  by  a  Scotchman.  His  Plays  and 
Poems  had,  indeed,  been  issued  in  one  duodecimo  volume,  in  1784,  by  Thomas  Evans, 
bookseller  in  the  Strand,  with  prefixed  Memoirs  of  the  Life  and  Writings  of  the  A  uthor  ; 
but  what  have  been  called  his  Miscellaneous  Works— his  Novels,  Plays,  and  Poems- 
were  first  collected  by  Mr.  David  Rainsay,  printer  of  the  Edinburgh  Evening  Courant, 
and  published  in  six  vols.  8vo,  in  Edinburgh,  in  the  year  1790.  To  this  edition  there 
was  prefixed  a  very  meagre  Life  of  Smollett ;  it  had  humorous  frontispieces  by  Row- 
landson,  and  it  did  not  contain  The  Adventures  of  an  Atom. 

It  was  another  Scotchman  in  Scotland  who  made  a  collected  edition  of  Smollett's 
Miscellaneous  Works  a  demand  in  the  Scottish  and  English  bookselling  market.  This 
was  Robert  Anderson,  M.D.  ;  and  his  edition  is  still  the  best  that  has  been  published, 
if  attention  to  spelling,  punctuation,  and  all  the  little  things  which  are  the  only  things  in 
which  an  editor  can  respect  the  combined  interests  of  the  author  and  his  readers,  counts 
for  much.  Dr.  Anderson  had  included  Smollett's  poetry  in  the  Works  of  the  British 
Poets,  in  thirteen  vols.  8vo,  published  in  1795  ;  and  he  edited,  in  1796,  the  Miscel- 
laneous Works,  comprehending  all  Smollett's  plays,  poems,  and  novels,  with  Memoirs  of 
his  Life  and  Writings,  and  this  edition  was  published  by  James  Mundell,  printer  to  the 
University  of  Glasgow,  in  six  vols.  8vo.  A  second  edition  being  found  necessary,  there 
was  added  to  the  collection,  Smollett's  Account  of  the  Expedition  to  GartJiagena  in  1741. 
The  sixth  edition  was  published  in  1820.  At  the  time  when  Mr.  Mundell  published 
his  edition  under  Dr.  Anderson's  direction,  the  love  between  Scottish  and  English  book- 
sellers was  even  less  than  usual.  There  had  been  heart-burnings  about  the  law  of  copy- 
right between  the  two  countries.  The  depredations  of  Alexander  Donaldson — of  hos- 
pital fame — were  hard  to  put  up  with  ;  and  the  one  class  were  supposed  to  be  Eng- 
lishmen, and  the  others  were  certainly  Scotchmen  :  so  a  London  edition  was  inevitable. 
And  Dr.  Moore — the  good  friend  of  Smollett,  the  father  of  the  buried  but  never-dead 
hero  of  Corunna  and  other  illustrious  places,  a  novelist  of  some  fame  as  the  author  of 
Zeluco,  etc. — was  both  able  and  willing  to  supply  a  name  that  would  buoy  up  tbe 
new  edition.  Accordingly  there  was  no  time  lost.  In  1797  appeared  "The  Works  of 
Tobias  Smollett,  M.D.,  with  Memoirs  of  his  Life  ;  to  which  is  prefixed  a  View  of  the 
Commencement  and  Progress  of  Romance,  by  John  Moore,  M.D. ;  in  eight  vols.  8vo." 
"  This  edition,"  says  Dr.  Anderson,  "  is  valuable,  as  it  has  been  the  means  of  procuring 
for  the  public  a  short  but  faithful  account  of  Smollett  from  the  pen  of  Dr.  Moore,  who 
knew  him  well,  and  wrote  from  personal  knowledge."  The  book  was  well  got  up  in 
the  matter  of  printing  and  binding ;  but  beyond  this,  it  was  a  very  careless  piece  of 
editorial  work. 

The  volume  new  offered  to  the  public  contains  all  of  Smollett's  works  that  have  become 
classical,  and  more.     The  three  novels  are  certainly  English  classics,  but  not  the  Plays, 
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nor  all  the  Poems.  It  will  be  observed  that  there  are  a  good  many  notes  appended  to  the 
Memoirs  of  a  Lady  of  Quality  in  Peregrine  Pickle,  and  that  the  blanks  left  by  Smollett  are 
filled  up,  but  still  indicated  by  means  of  brackets.  These  notes  have  been  brought  together 
for  the  first  time  since  the  blanks  left  by  Smollett  awakened  curiosity  about  them. 
Regarding  the  most  important  of  them,  there  can  be  no  doubt  left  in  the  mind  after 
the  evidence  supplied  in  the  notes.  Where  conjecture  has  been  necessary,  great  care  has 
been  observed.  Sometimes  the  editor  has  conjectured,  but  has  left  the  name  still  blank 
as  he  found  it.  A  few  times  he  has  ventured  to  fill  up  the  blank  upon  conjecture  ;  the 
most  obvious  case  being  Dr.  and  Mrs.  S — .  The  editor  gives  his  reasons  in  a  note.  Should 
any  one  think  that  Dr.  Smollett  was  himself  the  Dr.  S — ,  it  is  sufficient  to  remark  that 
there  was  no  Mrs.  Smollett  for  six  or  seven  years  after  the  events  in  which  the  editor 
supposes  Dr.  Srnellie  to  have  taken  part.  In  the  story  of  Mr.  Mackercher,  the  blanks 
have  been  all  filled  up  but  one.  And  in  Humphry  Clinker,  most  of  the  blanks  have 
been  filled  up,  but,  although  the  effort  after  accuracy  has  been  no  less  dihgent,  very 
few  notes  are  given.  To  the  poems  the  present  editor  has  not  appended  any  notes. 
He  has  come  under  many  obligations  of  gratitude  during  his  researches.  The  heads 
and  assistants  of  the  Advocates',  the  Signet,  the  Philosophical  Institution,  and  the 
University  Libraries,  deserve  from  him  and  many  others  more  thanks  than  it  is  easy  to 
put  into  words,  for  ungrudging  and  invariable  kindness  to  constant  visitors  and  ques- 
tioners who  have  no  other  claim  on  them  than  their  own  kindness  and  good-nature 
supply.     The  editor  thanks  them  very  earnestly. 

Several  gentlemen  of  eminence  whom  the  editor  has  been  under  a  sort  of  necessity  of 
putting  to  trouble  in  various  ways,  would  be  cordially  thanked  by  name,  if  it  were  not 
for  a  fear,  that  their  names  would  be  of  more  credit  to  him  than  his  work  could  be  to 
them,  and  that  such  printed  intimations  of  gratitude  might  be  regarded  as  so  many  ad- 
vertisements. 

But  one  gentleman  has  been  so  unwearying  in  his  kindness — simply  from  literary 
public  spirit,  for  the  editor  was  previously,  and  is,  beyond  the  present  work,  quite  un- 
known to  him, — and  has  supplied  so  much  information  and  so  many  valuable  hints,  that 
it  would  lessen  the  pleasure  with  which  he  offers  the  results  of  his  labour  to  the  public,  if 
he  were  not  allowed  to  mention  his  name.  It  is  the  learned  and  venerable  James  Maid- 
ment,  Esq.,  Advocate.  The  editor  had  no  clue  to  Mr.  C— ,  Mr.  Christie,  till  Mr.  Maid- 
ment  supplied  him  with  the  note,  to  be  read  where  he  is  first  referred  to.  And  in  many 
other  instances  he  was  put  upon  the  proper  track  of  research  by^the  information  and  sugges- 
tions which  only  such  erudition,  seeming  boundless  to  a  novice,  and  altogether  excep- 
tional in  its  kind  and  extent,  as  the  editor  of  Pasquils  could  supply. 

The  results  of  the  research  expended  on  the  notes  certainly  do  not  bulk  large,  and 
the  editor  hopes  he  will  not  be  supposed  in  any  way  to  overvalue  them,  but  the  labour 
has  been  such  that  he  has  often  felt  the  wish  that  Horace  Walpole,  in  his  leisure  as 
Lord  Orford,  had  jotted  down  a  few  more  of  the  names  he  could  have  remembered  of 
people  more  or  less  mixed  up  with  his  notorious  sister-in-law,  Lady  Orford.  There  would 
then  have  been  fewer  blanks  still  left  to  excite  curiosity — not  any  deeper  feeling — than 
the  editor  is  sorry  to  count  in  the  list  of  names  he  has  not  succeeded  in  identifying. 
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When,  in  the  year  1721,  Archibald  Smollett's  wife,  Barbara,  gave  birth  to 
the  infant  afterwards  baptized  Tobias  George,  Alexander  Pope  was  thirty  three 
years  of  age ;  Samuel  Richardson,  thirty-two  ;  Henry  Fielding,  fourteen  ; 
Samuel  Johnson,  twelve ;  and  Laurence  Sterne  was  eight.  Oliver  Goldsmith 
was  born  seven  years  later.  Pope  died  in  1744,  while  Smollett,  in  his  twenty- 
fourth  year,  was  abroad,  and  two  years  before  he  published  Advice,  a  Satire,  in 
quarto.  This  first  formal  publication  is  usually  called  the  beginning  of  a  lite- 
rary career.  But  a  literary  career  rather  trying  to  the  temper  of  willing  or 
unwilling  listeners,  has  generally  been  impetuously  run  by  such  youths,  before 
they  get  the  tremendously  coveted  opportunity  of  taking  this  final  as  well  as 
first  step.  It  was  so  with  Smollett.  He  had  quite  recently  written  The 
Tears  of  Scotland — shed  for  the  disasters  occasioned  by  one  member  of  the 
house  of  Stuart ;  and  he  had  written,  years  before  this,  The  Regicide,  a  tragedy 
about  the  murder  of  another  member  of  the  same  plague-stricken  house.  But 
he  mounted  his  literary  platform  too  late  to  enjoy  or  resent  the  influence  of 
Alexander  Pope  in  the  flesh.  Smollett  writes  of  Johnson  as  "  that  great  Cham 
of  literature,"  when  he  is  using  his  good  offices  with  John  Wilkes  to  get 
Francis  Barber,  Johnson's  negro  servant,  discharged  from  the  navy — at  the  same 
time  intimating  of  Johnson,  that  "  He  and  I  were  never  Cater-cousins."  And 
Johnson  lent  the  last  touches  to  the  Latin  inscription  on  the  memorial  column 
erected  in  1774,  near  the  house  in  which  Smollett  was  born.  This  inscription 
is  styled  by  Sir  Walter  Scott  "  nervous  and  classical ; "  but  most  of  us  are 
content  to  read  it  in  some  "  Life  of  Smollett."  If  any  adventurous  stickler  is 
determined  to  read  it  on  its  original  table  of  stone,  he  had  better  be  careful  to 
look  to  his  feet.  The  filthy  surroundings  of  this  column,  erected  in  honour  of 
a  man  who  would  be  an  honour  to  any  age  or  country,  were,  at  least  the  other 
day,  a  reproach  to  the  local  authorities.  Sterne  calls  Smollett  "  the  learned 
Smelfungus,"  and  informs  us,  "  I  met  Smelfungus  in  the  grand  portico  of  the 
Pantheon, — he  was  just  coming  out  of  it.  '  'Tis  nothing  but  a  huge  cock-pit]  said 
lie.  I  wish  you  had  said  nothing  worse  of  the  Venus  of  Medicis,  replied  I ; 
for  in  passing  through  Florence,  I  had  heard  he  had  fallen  foul  upon  the 
goddess,  and  used  her  worse  than  a  common  strumpet,  without  the  least  provo- 
cation in  nature.  I  popp'd  upon  Smelfungus  again  at  Turin,  in  his  return 
home,  and  a  sad  tale  of  sorrowful  adventures  he  had  to  tell."  But  it  is  the 
other  two  stars  of  the  first  magnitude  who  complete  the  triad  usually  constel- 
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lated  as  Richardson,  Fielding,  and  Smollett.  It  is  not  at  all  likely  that 
Richardson  and  Smollett  would  have  much  personal  intercourse.  Richardson 
was  a  much  older  man  than  Smollett ;  and  Smollett,  listen  elsewhere  and  also 
to  Matthew  Bramhle,  would  not  readily  affect  the  company  on  the  only  terma 
on  which  the  other  would  probably  afford  it,  of  a  man  in  business,  who  was 
one  of  the  many  sons  of  an  honest  Derbyshire  joiner.  Dumbartonshire  and 
other  lairds,  and  their  sons,  and  their  grandsons,  entertain  some  very  foolish 
notions  about  things  of  this  sort.  So  do  a  great  many  other  people  who  are 
neither  lairds  nor  lords.  Smollett  was  one  of  them.  Fielding  is  the  foil 
traditionally  used  to  set  off  the  brilliancy  of  Smollett,  or  to  hit  off  his  de- 
ficiencies. Just  as  in  our  own  day  people  who  read  to  talk,  or  who  talk  and 
do  not  read,  or  who,  if  they  read,  certainly  do  not  understand,  set  up  Thackeray 
and  Dickens  for  comparison,  so  it  has  always  been  one  of  the  accomplishments 
of  polite  society  to  confuse  the  spheres  of  kindred  stars.  Thackeray  and 
Dickens  are  as  unlike  as  are  the  eras  of  Anne  and  Victoria.  And  almost  as 
little  are  Fielding  and  Smollett  to  be  compared  to  the  advantage  or  disparage- 
ment of  either.  But  Dr.  Moore,  Dr.  Anderson,  and  Sir  Walter  Scott,  three  of 
Smollett's  biographers  in  chief,  have  indulged  in  this  species  of  adumbration, 
to  the  considerable  confusion  of  both  themselves  and  any  of  their  readers  who 
may  happen  to  be  in  earnest.  Thomas  Roscoe  seems  to  have  felt  the  guidance 
of  a  surer  instinct  of  wisdom  in  biography.  He  does  not  compare  Smollett  and 
Fielding,  nor  does  he  contrast  them, — which,  by  the  way,  is  just  another  name 
for  the  same  sort  of  thing  in  literature, — even  though  he  hints  a  preference  for 
this  process.  He  says  that  Smollett  "  fills  up  the  space  in  prose  fiction  which 
Fielding  left  unoccupied ;  for,  widely  opposed  in  genius  as  in  their  style,  and 
their  selection  of  characters,  it  has  occurred  to  us  that  the  preceding  biographers 
of  these  two  delightful  writers — without  excepting  in  some  degree  Sir  Walter 
Scott — have  not  shown  a  just  discrimination  in  attempting  to  draw  compari- 
sons between  minds  and  productions  so  differently  constructed,  ....  having 
frequently  introduced  the  names  of  these  facile  principes  of  their  own  order  in 
juxtaposition,  and  with  the  view  of  comparison  rather  than  contrast."  Thomas 
Roscoe  is  here,  it  is  to  be  feared,  raising  a  gentlemanly  protest  against  one  of 
those  weaknesses  of  the  human  mind  which  have  been  anointed  and  enthroned 
as  first  principles,  regulative  canons,  and  primary  laws  of  thought.  One  at  a 
time  for  first-rate  eminence,  is  the  consecrated  frailty  in  question.  There  is 
something  conical  in  the  mind  of  man.  A  broad  base,  narrowing  upwards, 
and  ending  in  a  single  point,  is  its  ideal  of  all  things.  One  supreme — whether 
crowned  head  or  first-fiddler.  Our  grand  theories  of  causation,  and  our  casual 
theories  framed  out  of  fancies  believed  to  be  facts,  are  all  under  the  same  con- 
trol. The  sugar-loaf  head  of  Thersites  was  symbolic  of  the  ultimate  shape  of 
the  supposed  inside  of  heads,  round  enough  or  long  enough  in  outward  seeming. 
One  at  a  time — be  he  Castor  or  Pollux,  Fielding  or  Smollett,  Thackeray  or 
Dickens.  Two  at  a  time,  equally  brilliant,  and  each  shining  his  own  unbor- 
rowed light,  is  a  possibility  foreclosed  by  certain  innate  ideas,  aborigines  of  the 
reason,  the  final  security  of  the  understanding  of  man.  Differing,  therefore, 
as  Thomas  Roscoe  does  from  a  great  fashion  of  the  universe,  it  is  not  to  be 
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expected  that  he  has  finally  disposed  of  the  comparative  merits  of  Fielding  and 
Smollett.  Smollett  was  of  a  Dumbartonshire  famdy  to  be  proud  of — as  such 
pride  is  wont  to  be  warranted  ;  and  he  was  very  proud  of  the  fact.  We  are 
told  that  "  from  genealogical  records  preserved  in  the  town  archives,  it  appears 
that  an  ancestor  of  the  name — also  a  Tobias, — so  early  as  the  fifteenth  century, 
contracted  marriage  with  a  daughter  of  Sir  Patrick  Houston,  who  was  master 
of  a  handsome  property  in  the  county  of  Renfrew."  This  Dumbartonshire 
laird  and  his  Renfrewshire  lady  seem  to  have  had  more  than  one  descendant 
of  the  explosive  turn  of  temper  so  notorious  in  the  conduct  of  the  novelist. 
An  exploit  of  one  of  the  Smollett  family  in  the  sixteenth  century — 1588 — is  thus 
recorded  by  Matthew  Bramble  : — "  Mull  affords  several  bays,  where  there  is 
safe  anchorage,  in  one  of  which  the  Florida,  a  ship  of  the  Spanish  Armada, 
was  blown  up  by  one  of  Mr.  Smollett's  ancestors.  About  forty  years  ago, 
John,  Duke  of  Argyle,  is  said  to  have  consulted  the  Spanish  registers,  by  which 
it  appeared  that  this  ship  had  the  military  chest  on  board.  He  employed  ex- 
perienced divers  to  examine  the  wreck,  and  they  found  the  hull  of  the  vessel 
still  entire,  but  so  covered  with  sand,  that  they  could  not  make  their  way 
between  decks ;  however,  they  picked  up  several  pieces  of  plate  that  were 
scattered  about  in  the  bay,  and  a  couple  of  fine  brass  cannon." 

As  in  the  two  preceding  centuries  we  have  found  something  to  mention  of 
a  Smollett,  so  also  in  the  seventeenth  century  we  have  the  name  of  Sir  James 
Smollett  of  Bonhill.  This  was  the  grandfather  of  the  poet  and  novelist.  He 
was  one  of  the  Scottish  patriots  who,  in  1688,  risked  his  all  for  the  Revolu- 
tion, and  all  its  concomitants  and  consequences.  "  So  prominent  was  he,"  Dr. 
Robert  Chambers  tells  us,  "  among  those  who  promoted  the  Revolution,  that 
the  restored  Earl  of  Argyle  made  him  a  deputy-lieutenant  of  his  county,  and 
King  William  knighted  him  ;  although  we  learn  from  his  own  statement  that 
he  had,  after  all,  some  scruples  about  the  new  settlement,  because,  while  King 
James  had  certainly  done  illegal  things, '  the  puir  chylde,  his  son,  was  innocent :' 
rather  an  unexpected  trait  of  softness  in  the  old  Whig,  though  probably  of 
little  practical  result."  Sir  James  was  a  learned  member  of  the  Scottish  bar. 
He  was  appointed  one  of  the  Commissaries  or  Consistorial  Judges  of  Edin- 
burgh. And  later  on  in  life,  he  was  tied — unless,  of  course,  during  holidays 
— to  Edinburgh,  in  the  discharge  of  the  duties  of  this  office,  in  which  he  had 
to  exercise  judicial  functions  regarding  all  manner  of  doubts  and  difficulties  of 
a  matrimonial  sort.  He  had  represented  since  1685  the  burgh  of  Dumbarton 
in  the  Scottish  Parliament,  and  he  was  one  of  the  Commissioners  for  framing 
the  Treaty  of  Union,  ami  as  such  he  assisted  in  demolishing  for  ever  one  of  the 
most  formidable  of  the  Border  boundaries  between  England  and  Scotland. 
Sir  James  Smollett's  first  wife,  a  daughter  of  Mr.  Aulay  Macaulay  of  Ardin- 
caple,  "  heritable  bailie  of  the  Lennox,"  presented  him  with  four  sons  and  two 
daughters.  Of  the  sons  we  are  told  that,  according  to  a  custom  of  the 
Scottish  gentry  of  that  period,  Sir  James  sent  them  all  to  the  University  of 
Leyden.  This  is  an  ascertained  fact  regarding  the  three  youngest  at  all  events. 
The  eldest,  Tobias,  died  a  young  man,  but  had  lived  to  be  a  captain  in  Lord 
Strathmore's  regiment,  provost  of  Dumbarton,  and  sheriff  of  Dumbartonshire. 


LIFE  OF  TOBIAS  GEORGE  SMOLLETT. 


The  next  two,  James  and  George,  having  been  educated  at  Leyden,  qualified 
for  the  Scotch  bar.  James  succeeded  his  father  in  the  Commissary  judgeship, 
and  George  succeeded  James  in  the  same  office.  The  fourth  son,  Archibald,  was, 
partly  from  delicate  health,  and  partly  from  the  waywardness  of  elegant  tastes, 
bred  to  no  profession ;  and  he  was  the  father  of  Tobias  George,  the  Smollett 
of  the  eighteenth  century.  This  Archibald  seems  to  have  been  such  a  youth 
as  is  often  to  be  encountered  in  families  similarly  circumstanced  in  point  of 
social  position  and  wealth  with  that  of  Sir  James  Smollett.  He,  delicate  in 
health,  but  by  no  means  disabled,  seems  to  have  preferred  elegance  to  industry, 
and,  as  such  young  gentlemen  are  wont,  to  have  had  little  or  no  just  estimate 
of  the  only  reliable  source  of  the  supply  of  certain  grossly  material  results  of 
such  a  plebeian  thing  as  industry.  Compelled  by  an  ague  to  return  from 
Leyden,  he  forthwith  married,  without  his  father's  consent,  Barbara  Cunning- 
ham, a  daughter  of  Mr.  Cunningham  of  Gilbertfield,  in  the  county  of  Lanark, 
and  near  Glasgow.  This  was  not  the  first  alliance  between  those  two  families. 
They  had  met  in  matrimonial  contact  a  century  before.  Dr.  Anderson,  with 
his  usual  care,  informs  us  in  a  note  that  Gilbertfield  was  "  the  celebrated  resi- 
dence of  Lieutenant  William  Hamilton,  the  poetical  friend  and  correspondent 
of  Allan  Ramsay."  This  marriage  seems  to  have  been  a  case  of  like  drawing 
to  like  a  little  too  much.  The  lady,  like  the  gentleman,  possessed  wit,  taste, 
and  a  sense  of  elegance  in  general ;  and,  unfortunately,  like  him,  negatively  as 
well  as  positively,  she  was  not  at  all  oppressed  with  hard  cash.  Sir  James 
Smollett,  however,  was  a  sensible  man.  Although  it  is  not  improbable  that 
he  felt  annoyed,  and  looked  offended,  yet  he  behaved  on  this  occasion,  so 
trying  to  a  stern  parent's  temper — not  like  Roderick  Random's  grandfather. 
There  were,  of  course,  redeeming  circumstances.  There  was  the  position  of 
the  lady's  family.  There  were  her  acknowledged  abilities  and  accomplishments. 
So  the  worthy  knight  settled  on  his  son  the  liferent  of  the  house  and  farm  of 
Dalquhurn,  on  the  banks  of  the  Leven.  The  vicinity  of  this  house  to  his  own 
nouse  of  Bonhill  seems  to  indicate  that  the  veteran  lawyer  and  Whig  had  no 
objections  to  their  company;  and  the  settlement  so  made,  together  with  a 
moderate  annuity,  supplied  the  lovers  in  their  wedlock  with  a  yearly  income  of 
about  three  hundred  pounds.  The  first  child  of  Archibald  Smollett  and  his 
wife  Barbara  was  James,  named  after  his  paternal  grandfather.  This  son  took 
to  the  army  by  and  bye,  attained  the  rank  of  captain,  and  was  lost  off  the 
coast  of  America,  along  with  a  number  of  his  men,  when  the  transport  in 
which  they  were  being  conveyed  abroad  went  down.  Dr.  Moore  says,  "  I 
have  often  heard  him  spoken  of  as  a  young  man  of  distinguished  spirit,  and 
of  an  excellent  character ;  the  Doctor  never  mentioned  him  but  in  the  most 
affectionate  terms."  The  second  child  was  a  daughter,  named  Jane  after  her 
paternal  grandmother,  Sir  James's  first  wife.  The  third  child  was  our  literary 
hero ;  and  shortly  after  his  birth,  Archibald  Smollett  died,  and  left  a  widow 
and  three  children — not  impotently  soliciting  our  pity.  The  grandfather  was 
reasonably  kind  while  he  lived.  The  widow  seems  to  have  been  a  clever, 
managing  woman ;  and  there  was  nothing  in  the  subsequent  lot  of  the  children 
greatly  to  be  commiserated.     Captain  James  Smollett  died  on  duty  like  a 
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soldier.  Jane,  the  daughter,  was  one  of  the  most  fortunate  ladies  of  her  day 
— as  such  things  are  measured  even  by  people  much  given  to  pitying  widows 
and  orphans.  She  "married  in  1739  " — Dr.  Anderson  is  now  being  quoted — 
"Alexander  Telfer,  Esq.,  a  man  of  considerable  fortune.  He  was  at  that  time 
lessee  of  the  mines  at  Wanlockhead,  and  resided  many  years  at  Leadhills  in 
Lanarkshire.  He  afterwards  purchased  the  estates  of  Scotston  in  Peebles- 
shire, and  Symington  in  Lanarkshire,  and  died  in  1760,  leaving  three  sons, 
Alexauder,  James,  and  Archibald,  and  one  daughter,  Jane.  Mrs.  Telfer  was 
a  woman  of  admirable  good  sense,  and  highly  esteemed.  Upon  the  death  of 
her  cousin,  James  Smollett,  Esq.  of  Bonhill,  one  of  the  Commissaries  of  Edin- 
burgh, in  1776,  she  succeeded  to  the  family  estate  of  Bonhill,  of  about  one 
thousand  pounds  a  year ;  for  which  it  was  necessary  for  her  to  resume  her 
maiden  name  of  Smollett,  and  died  in  1789,  in  the  seventieth  year  of  her  age. 
Her  eldest  son,  Alexander  Telfer,  Esq.  of  Symington,  succeeded  to  the  estate 
at  Bonhill,  and  assumed  the  name  of  Smollett.  He  married  Miss  Renton, 
daughter  of  John  Benton,  Esq.  of  Blackadder,  in  Berwickshire,  and  niece  of 
the  late  Earl  of  Eglinton,  and  died  in  1799,  leaving  two  sons,  Alexander  and 
John,  and  six  daughters.  His  eldest  son,  Alexander,  a  lieutenant-colonel  in 
the  army,  and  member  of  Parliament  for  the  county  of  Dumbarton,  succeeded 
to  the  family  estates  of  Symington  and  Bonhill  (his  father  had  sold  the  estate 
of  Scotston  some  time  before),  of  about  sixteen  hundred  pounds  a  year,  and 
was  killed  at  the  battle  of  Alkmaar,  in  Holland,  in  1799.  His  brother,  John 
Smollett,  Esq.,  is  the  representative  of  the  family."  Such  was  the  full  state- 
ment of  the  case  when  Dr.  Anderson  wrote.  It  needs  only  to  be  added  that 
the  John  last  mentioned  was  a  rear-admiral  in  the  royal  navy ;  and  that  he 
married,  in  1800,  as  his  second  wife,  Elizabeth,  the  second  daughter  of  the 
Hon.  Patrick  Boyle,  second  son  of  John,  second  Earl  of  Glasgow;  and  he 
having  died  in  1842,  that  their  eldest  son,  Alexander  Smollett,  Esq.  of  Bon- 
hill, at  present  represents  the  family  in  the  direct  line  from  Archibald,  the  fourth 
son  of  the  doughty  Sir  James.  This  ultimate  possession  of  his  property  by 
Archibald's  family  was  more  than  even  the  sagacious  Revolution  patriot  either 
foresaw  or  provided  for.  To  quote  Dr.  Robert  Chambers — "In  1721,  having 
occasion  to  arrange  his  family  affairs,  he  settled  his  estate  in  entail  on  James 
Smollett,  the  son  of  his  now  deceased  second  son  James ;  failing  this  young 
person  and  his  direct  heirs,  it  was  destined  to  go,  not  to  Sir  James's  third  son, 
George,  who  survived  under  pecuniary  difficulties  (he  had  at  one  time  possessed 
tlit-  estate  of  Ingliston  in  Midlothian,  but  had  fallen  into  hopeless  embarrass- 
ments), but  to  George's  son,  another  James ;  and  these  two  Jameses,  cousins- 
german,  actually  inherited  in  succession — the  second  succeeding  to  the  first  in 
1738,  and  enjoying  it  till  his  death  in  1775.  Of  the  unfortunate  Archibald 
and  his  progeny  Sir  James  took  no  notice  in  this  deed ;  neither  did  he  ever 
make  any  formal  arrangement  in  their  behalf.  The  three  orphans  remained 
in  dependency,  first  upon  his  bounty,  and  afterwards  upon  that  of  his  heirs," — 
till  the  whole  of  the  property  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  one  girl,  the  least  likely 
inheritor,  as  such  wisdom  as  guided  Sir  James's  will  would  hold  as  an  axiom. 
Thus  did  the  imprudent  love-marriage  provide  for  the  continuance  of  the 
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estates  in  the  family,  and  for  the  inheritance  of  the  honours  of  the  name 
Smollett.  The  offspring  of  that  marriage  not  only  preserved  the  name  from 
extinction,  and  its  honours  from  irredeemable  dimness,  but  it  rumoured  the 
name  away  up  among  the  stars,  where  it  was  listened  to,  and  received  and 
retained  with  ingenuous  regard ;  and  whence  it  has  been  echoed  with  earnest 
admiration,  and  will  be  echoed  again  till  ages  of  ages.  It  is  true,  Sir  James 
Smollett  died  without  making  any  provision  for  the  children  of  his  son  Archi- 
bald ;  but  this  was  when  Archibald's  second  son,  and  youngest  child,  was  ten 
years  of  age,  and  after,  we  have  no  reason  to  doubt,  a  reasonable  amount  of 
kindness  had  been  shown  the  family.  It  seems  to  be,  therefore,  equally  true 
that  there  was  nothing  in  the  conduct  of  the  old  gentleman  to  warrant  us  to 
believe  that  anything  but  a  grievous  wrong  was  done  to  him,  when  he  was 
pilloried  to  posterity  by  his  irritable  grandson  as  guilty  of  all  the  enormities 
of  the  ungenerous  old  judge  in  Roderick  Random. 

It  was  in  the  old  house  of  Dalquhurn,  in  the  parish  of  Cardross,  near  the 
village  of  Renton,  erected  since  then  on  part  of  the  farm  liferented  by  gift  to 
his  father,  and  in  the  year  1721,  that  the  subject  of  this  slight  narrative  was 
born.  The  birthday  is  not  on  any  record  that  is  known ;  but  the  day  of  his 
baptism  is  thus  to  be  read  on  the  parish  register  of  Cardross  : — "  March  1 9, 
1721,  Tobias  George,  son  to  Mr.  Ard.  Smollett  and  Barbara  Cunningham,  was 
baptized."  On  this,  Dr.  Robert  Chambers  makes  the  remark,  not  more  shrewd 
than  interesting  in  the  light  of  this  infant's  subsequent  career  in  England,  that 
"the  19th  March  1721  being  a  Sunday,  it  may  be  inferred  that  the  baptism 
took  place,  in  the  old  Scottish  fashion,  in  the  parish  church."  Where  else 
should  the  very  dependent  grandson  of  Sir  James  Smollett — worldly  and  other- 
worldly, strict  in  his  attention  to  all  the  proprieties,  religious  and  revolutionary, 
of  the  time,  an  elder  of  the  Kirk  and  a  member  of  the  Assembly — be  baptized1? 
The  surroundings  of  the  old  house  of  Dalquhurn  seem  to  have  been  very 
romantic  in  the  first  quarter  of  the  eighteenth  century,  when  George  I.  was 
king.  They  supplied  the  earlier  biographers — especially  Dr.  Moore,  whose  life. 
at  this  stage,  is  about  Dr.  Smollett,  and  as  many  other  people  and  places  as 
he  could  find  and  find  room  for — with  some  rather  superfine  padding,  to 
relieve  the  tedium  of  stating  facts.  The  passage  in  praise  of  the  Vale 
of  Leven  quoted  hereabouts  by  Anderson,  Scott,  and  Roscoe  (Dr.  Moore 
quotes  lines  of  his  own  in  praise  of  the  Clyde),  can  be  read  in  its  proper  con- 
nexion in  Humphry  Clinker.  As  we  look  at  the  place  in  our  own  day,  we  can 
only  feel  what  a  wonderful  thing  is  the  progress  of  civilisation !  and  how 
effectually  it  can  improve  all  sorts  of  beauty  into  "  extensive  bleacheries,"  and 
other  less  romantic  sounds,  and  sights,  and  smells !  Innumerable  drudges  in 
the  dirt  and  tourists  through  the  smoke  can  testify,  that  now  at  length 
civilisation  has — short  only  of  pulling  down  Ben  Lomond  to  fill  up  the  Loch 
and  utilize  the  quondam  bed  of  the  consequently  obsolete  Leven — done  its 
best  and  wisest  to  leave  the  old  romance  and  beauty 

"  Fallen,  and  diffused  into  a  shapeless  heap." 

The  Dumbarton  Grammar  School  was  taught  by  a  mighty  schoolmaster  of 
great  renown  when  Smollett  was  a  boy.     Mr.  John  Love,  eminent  teacher, 
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good  scholar,  and  excellent  man,  was  a  native  of  the  burgh.  Born  in  Dum- 
barton in  1695,  and  an  alumnus  of  Glasgow  University,  he  was  appointed 
master  of  the  Grammar  School  of  his  native  town  in  1720 — the  year  before 
Smollett  was  born.  He  went  to  the  High  School  of  Edinburgh  in  1735,  and 
thence  to  the  Grammar  School  of  Dalkeith  in  1739.  He  died  at  Dalkeith  in 
1  750.  He  wrote  "  Animadversions  on  the  Latin  Grammar  lately  published  by 
Mr.  Robert  Trotter,  schoolmaster  at  Dumfries ;"  and  to  this  work  the  colossal 
Ruddiman,  whose  shadow  enlarges  as  it  recedes,  appended  "  A  Dissertation 
upon  the  way  of  Teaching  of  the  Latin  Language."  Mr.  Love  wrote  also  "  A 
Vindication  of  Mr.  George  Buchanan,"  against  his  friend  Ruddiman,  whose 
political  principles  seemed  to  involve  certain  prejudices  against  that  earlier  and 
greater  Latinist  than  himself.  Ruddiman,  in  reply,  came  out  with  "  Animad- 
versions, etc."  When  Mr.  Love  died,  Ruddiman  was,  as  was  to  be  expected, 
magnanimous  enough  to  write  of  his  friend  and  antagonist  in  the  Caledonian 
Mercury,  September  24th,  1750  : — "  For  his  uncommon  knowledge  in  classical 
learning,  his  indefatigable  diligence,  and  strictness  of  discipline  without 
severity,  he  was  justly  accounted  one  of  the  most  sufficient  masters  in  this 
country."  Such  was  Smollett's  schoolmaster.  And  of  his  care  and  efficiency  as 
a  teacher  Smollett  is  a  testimony  continued  on  in  time  long  after  the  good 
man's  name  had  been  all  but  forgotten.  Smollett's  command  of  the  Latin 
language,  and  his  familiarity  with  that  round  of  facts,  fancies,  and  fables, 
usually  styled  classical  learning,  almost  obtrude  themselves  on  every  reader  of 
his  works — witness,  for  example,  his  Feast  after  the  Manner  of  the  Ancients  in 
Peregrine  Pickle.  Dr.  Moore  records  regarding  this  period  : — "  The  first 
sprouts  of  Smollett's  poetical  genius  appeared  while  he  was  at  the  Grammar 
School  of  Dumbarton,  as  I  was  informed  by  an  old  schoolfellow  of  his.  They 
were  verses  to  the  memory  of  Wallace,  of  whom  he  became  an  early  admirer, 
from  the  popular  stories  current  in  that  part  of  the  country,  and  also  from  the 
perusal  of  Blind  Harry's  translation  of  the  Latin  poems  of  Robert  Blair, 
chaplain  to  Sir  William  Wallace,  entitled  Gesta  Willelmi  Wallas,  and  Be  Liberata 
Tyrannide  Scotia."  George  Buchanan  was  born  in  the  Lennox,  on  the  banks 
of  the  Blane,  in  the  parish  of  Killearn,  near  Lochlomond,  where  a  monument 
has  been  erected — not  to  perpetuate  his  memory,  which  needs  no  such  prop  in 
stone  and  lime,  but  to  record  the  people's  feelings  of  some  sort  of  pride,  and 
especially  to  attract  the  honour  that  is  so  largely  available  from  such  an  acci- 
dent as  the  place  of  a  great  man's  birth.  The  great  historian  is  supposed  to 
have  attended  the  same  grammar  school  as  Smollett — the  same,  that  is,  in  the 
only  sense  in  which  such  identity  is  possible,  as  that  Smollett's  school  inherited 
the  traditions  of  Buchanan's.  Buchanan's  Eerum  Scoticarum  Eistoria  seems  to 
have  been  used  by  Mr.  Love  as  a  text-book — a  sensible  procedure.  And  in  it, 
no  doubt,  our  young  poet  read  the  touching  story  of  the  murder  of  James  I. 
at  Perth,  which  he  re-embodied  in  his  unlucky  tragedy,  The  Eegicide  :  a  tragedy 
of  which  it  may  safely  be  said  that  it  was  a  noticeable  production  for  a  youth 
of  eighteen.  One  other  little  item  regarding  the  Dumbarton  school-days  is, 
that,  in  addition  to  the  wholesome  birch,  schoolboys  of  the  period  were  ex- 
posed to  the  lash  of  Tobias  George  Smollett's  satirical  propensities.     One  says 
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that  these  intensifications  of  the  companionship  of  the  birch  were  directed 
against  "  the  more  heartless  and  stupid  of  his  schoolfellows ; "  another  says, 
that  he  selected  those  for  satiric  distinction  "  whose  character  and  conduct 
disgusted  him."  Dr.  Moore  wordily  writes,  regarding  a  period  a  little  later  : 
"  He  began  to  direct  the  edge  of  his  boyish  satire  against  such  green  and 
scanty  shoots  of  affectation  and  ridicule  as  the  soil  produced."  There  cannot 
be  a  doubt  of  the  fact.  Such  talent  for  satire  as  grew  to  rank  luxuriance  in 
Smollett,  poet  and  novelist,  buds  always  early.  The  only  hesitation  one  feels 
regarding  the  fact  as  stated,  relates  to  the  selection  of  objects  to  satirize.  Most 
probably  no  good  reason  could  be  found  in  either  the  dispositions  or  the 
doings  of  many  of  the  hobble-de-hoys  who  were  victimized.  Satirists  born, 
not  made,  in  the  days  of  their  youth,  and  later  on,  are  not  always  just  in  their 
natural  selection.  The  temper  of  Tobias  Smollett,  boy  and  man,  must  not  be 
left  out  of  the  reckoning. 

From  Grammar  School  to  College  is  now,  and  was  in  the  thirties  of  last  cen- 
tury's age,  a  course  prescribed  by  custom,  fashion,  or  compulsion  to  aimless  as 
well  as  to  ambitious  young  gentlemen.  Toby  Smollett  seems  to  have  been  of 
the  former  description  at  this  stage  of  his  career.  Short  views  of  life,  cursory 
glances  at  surroundings,  and  no  thought  of  to-morrow,  seem  to  have  been  the 
laddish  philosophy  which  he  illustrated,  but  did  not  think.  He  went  to 
Glasgow  College,  and  if  he  had  any  ill-defined  feeling  about  a  career,  it  was  to 
be  a  soldier,  like  his  brother  James.  But  his  cousin  James — not  his  grand- 
father, as  all  the  earlier  biographers  have  written — "  thought  he  should  be  able 
to  promote  their  advancement  more  effectually  in  separate  professions  than  in 
the  same."  This  was  something  more  handsome  than  Roderick  Random's 
cousin  ever  got  or  deserved  credit  for.  In  Glasgow,  an  intimacy  with  some 
students  of  medicine — an  intimacy  which  might  have  been  calculated  upon,  for 
medical  students,  rather  than  nondescripts  or  students  of  law  or  theology,  attract 
such  geniuses  as  Smollett  at  college — was  the  slight  influence  which  shaped 
several  of  the  shuntings  in  the  subsequent  career  of  our  hero,  who  is  not  a 
doctor,  but  a  poet  and  novelist.  Ardent  natures  like  his  are  influenced  by 
evanescent  motives ;  and  he,  because  his  companions  were  going  to  be  medical 
men,  and  from  no  liking  either  for  the  profession  or  for  the  preparatory  studies 
which  qualify  for  it,  resolved  to  join  their  classes.  James  Smollett,  his  cousin, 
then  Esquire  of  Bonhill,  had  had  some  business  acquaintance  with  Mr.  John 
Gordon,  a  worthy  medical  practitioner  and  apothecary  in  Glasgow.  Through 
this  influence  the  Smollett  of  all  the  ages  got  behind  the  apothecary's  countei 
as  an  apprentice,  at  the  time  he  was  attending  classes  for  Latin,  Greek,  Mathe- 
matics, and,  later  on,  Anatomy  and  Medicine  in  the  College.  Between  the 
counter  and  the  classes  he  picked  up  sufficient  knowledge  to  pass  some  such 
examination  as  he  exaggerates  so  notoriously  in  Roderick  Random.  It  is  diffi- 
cult for  us  to  understand,  in  these  days  of  preliminary  examinations  on  subjects 
not  medical  at  all,  and  professional  examinations  for  all  the  mysteries  of  the 
double  qualification — the  licenses  of  the  College  of  Surgeons  and  of  the  College 
of  Physicians — and  the  B.M.,  in  advance  of  the  M.D.,  how  his  knowledge  was 
acquired.     But  it  sufficed.     And  the  principal  result  of  the  studies  has  been  the 
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creation  in  literature  of  his  sailor-characters,  Bowling,  Trunnion,  Hatchway,  Pipes, 
Crowe,  and  others  of  less  prominence.  For  he  never  could  have  mentally  be- 
gotten these  immortals,  had  he  not  been  qualified  for  medical  practice  at  sea. 

Mr.  Gordon  seems  to  have  unconsciously  stood  or  sat  to  the  young  artist  for 
his  Potion.  Such  youthful  wielders  of  the  weapons  of  creative  and  inventive 
genius  are  not  hard  to  please  with  raw  materials.  There  never  was  a  luckier 
encounter  between  a  respectable  man  and  a  genius — luckier,  that  is,  for  the 
respectable  man.  Mr.  Gordon  has  lived  in  Potion  by  contrast.  He  seems  as 
certainly  to  have  stood  for  Potion  as  that  Potion  was  utterly  unlike  him.  Dr. 
Moore  is  a  bit  touchy  on  this  point.  He  wants  to  defend  Mr.  Gordon.  He 
reasons  gravely  on  the  general  question  of  Smollett's  identity  with  Eoderick 
Random,  to  prepare  a  general  defence  of  Dr.  Gordon.  Thus  : — "  The  father 
of  Random,  for  example,  is  met  by  his  son  in  the  Spanish  West  Indies.  The 
father  of  Smollett  died  before  the  latter  left  Scotland.  Random  is  the  only 
child  of  his  parents.  Smollett  had  a  brother  and  sister.  The  mother  of 
Random  has  a  brother  who  is  a  lieutenant  in  the  navy,  one  of  the  most  distin- 
guished characters  in  the  work.  Smollett  had  no  uncle  in  the  navy."  And  he 
goes  on  to  tell  us,  that  Smollett  himself  regretted  the  application  of  Potion's 
character  to  Gordon  ;  and,  no  doubt,  he  felt  very  satirical  on  the  stupidities  who 
did  not  notice  the  fine  distinctions  given  by  Moore.  It  might  have  been  added, 
in  the  same  line,  what  Dr.  Robert  Chambers  has  pointed  out,  that  "  he  does 
not  even  represent  Potion  as  his  master,  but  only  as  an  apothecary  with  whom 
he  was  boarded  while  at  college,  and  who  turned  him  away  on  finding  that  the 
payment  of  his  board  was  not  likely  to  be  forthcoming."  Dr.  Gordon  may  have 
been  as  unlike  Potion  as  extra-superfine  paper  is  unlike  the  rags  from  which 
it  is  made.  But  the  defence  of  Smollett  from  satirizing  his  master  seems 
altogether  an  afterthought.  The  rags  may  have  been  made  out  of  the  super- 
fine paper.  Such  geniuses  as  Smollett  can  do  greater  wonders  than  that 
in  the  way  of  working  up  raw  materials  to  create  characters.  John  Gordon 
was  a  sagacious  man.  Only  such  a  man  could  have  occasioned  the  following 
capital  anecdote,  told  by  Sir  Walter  Scott  : — "  It  is  said  that  his  master  ex- 
pressed his  conviction  of  Smollett's  future  eminence  in  very  homely  but  ex- 
pressive terms,  when  some  of  his  neighbours  were  boasting  of  the  superior 
decorum  and  propriety  of  their  young  pupils.  '  It  may  be  all  very  true,'  said 
the  keen-sighted  Mr.  Gordon ;  '  but  give  me,  before  them  all,  my  own  bubbly- 
nosed  callant,  with  the  stane  in  his  pouch.'  Without  attempting  to  render  this 
into  English,  our  Southern  readers  must  be  informed  that  the  words  contain  a 
faithful  sketch  of  a  negligent,  unlucky,  but  spirited  urchin,  never  without  some 
mischievous  prank  in  his  head,  and  a  stone  in  his  pocket  ready  to  execute  it." 
Dr.  John  Gordon  rose  to  eminence.  Thirty  years  later,  Matthew  Bramble,  in 
Humphry  Clinker,  writes  of  the  same  gentleman,  no  longer  an  apothecary,  but 
now  an  eminent  consulting  physician  and  more  : — "  I  was  introduced  to  Mr. 
Gordon,  a  patriot  of  a  truly  noble  spirit,  who  is  father  of  the  linen  manufac- 
tory in  that  place,  and  was  the  great  promoter  of  the  city  workhouse,  infirmary, 
and  other  works  of  public  utility.  Had  he  lived  in  ancient  Rome,  he  would 
have  been  honoured  with  a  statue  at  the  public  expense." 
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Dr.  Moore  tells  the  following  story,  and  it  is  all  the  more  precious,  that, 
while  there  are  echoes  innumerable  of  the  quips  and  cranks  of  a  poetical  plague, 
and  ridiculous  limb  of  the  ancient  mischief-maker,  this  is  the  only  one  preserved 
and  verified  : — "  On  a  winter  evening,  when  the  streets  were  covered  with  snow, 
Smollett  happened  to  be  engaged  in  a  snow-ball  fight  with  a  few  boys  of  his 
own  age.  Among  his  associates  was  the  apprentice  of  that  surgeon  who  is 
supposed  to  have  been  delineated  under  the  name  of  Crab  in  Roderick  Ean- 
dom.  He  entered  his  shop  while  his  apprentice  was  in  the  heat  of  the  engage- 
ment. On  the  return  of  the  latter,  the  master  remonstrated  with  him  severely 
for  his  negligence  in  quitting  the  shop.  The  youth  excused  himself  by  saying, 
that  while  he  was  employed  in  making  up  a  prescription,  a  fellow  hit  him  with 
a  snow-ball  m  the  teeth,  and  that  he  had  been  in  pursuit  of  the  delinquent. 
'  A  mighty  probable  story,  truly ! '  said  the  master,  in  an  ironical  tone.  '  I 
wonder  how  long  I  should  stand  here,'  added  he,  '  before  it  would  enter  into 
mortal  man's  head  to  throw  a  snow-ball  at  ME.'  "While  he  was  holding  his 
head  erect,  with  a  most  scornful  air,  he  received  a  very  severe  blow  in  the  face 
by  a  snow-ball.  Smollett,  who  stood  concealed  behind  the  pillar  at  the  shop- 
door,  had  heard  the  dialogue,  and  perceiving  that  his  companion  was  puzzled 
for  an  answer,  he  extricated  him  by  a  repartee  equally  smart  and  a  propos." 

In  1738  circumstances  and  Tobias  George  Smollett  began  to  shape  and 
group  for  the  future.  Captain  James  Smollett  died  that  year.  The  four 
biographers — the  harmonious  four,  Moore,  Anderson,  Scott,  and  Roscoe — all 
tell  us,  or  rather  one  of  them  writes  and  the  other  three  repeat,  that  Sir  James 
Smollett  died  then.  Sir  James  had  been  dead  seven  years.  In  1739 
Miss  Smollett  became  Mrs.  Telfer.  Her  mother  went  to  live  with  her,  first  at 
Leadhills,  and  afterwards  at  Scotston  and  Edinburgh.  Brother  James  was 
with  his  regiment ;  and  our  Smollett's  apprenticeship  was  finished,  along 
with  his  University  course  of  anatomy  and  medicine ;  and  he  was  nineteen 
years  of  age,  and  had  written  a  tragedy.  Another  cousin  was  now  James 
Smollett,  Esq.  of  Bonhill.  The  Captain  had  not  left  the  widow  and  three 
orphans  out  of  his  scheme  of  bounty  and  outlay  during  his  seven  years'  career 
as  the  laird.  An  incidental  confirmation  of  this  is  supplied  by  what  Dr. 
Robert  Chambers  gives  us  from  the  "Family  Papers  in  Cameron  House." 
"  We  find,"  says  this  latest  and  best  biographer  of  Smollett,  "  in  a  scheme  of 
the  income  and  expenditure  of  'Captain  James  Smollett'  of  Bonhill,  in  1735, 
that  a  regular  sum  was  set  aside  for  the  support  of  Archibald  Smollett's  two 
younger  children,  '  until  they  are  twelve  years  old,'  namely  400  merks,  which 
assumes,  in  English  sterling  money,  the  form  of  £22,  4s.  5d.  A  small  matter, 
it  will  be  thought — and  truly  so — and  yet,  perhaps,  not  quite  contemptible 
relatively  to  the  means  and  needs  of  that  poor  and  frugal  time.  The  provision 
for  Sir  James's  dowager — step-grandmother  of  the  novelist "  (erst  Elizabeth 
Hamilton  of  Orbieston) — "was  but  twice  the  sum,  £44,  8s.  lOd." 

At  nineteen  years  of  age,  with  little  money;  a  large,  he  calls  it  'pro- 
digious,' allowance  of  letters  of  introduction,  and,  no  doubt,  recommendation  ; 
a  mind  well  informed ;  a  vein  of  humour  richer  than  that  the  Rev.  Sydney  Smith 
carried  south  later  on ;  a  fancy  or  imagination  fully  as  natural  as  it  was  nice  ; 


LIFE  OF  TOBIAS  GEORGE  SMOLLETT.  17 

a  handsome  person,  an  engaging  address,  and  a  tragedy,  our  Smollett — 
after  some  such  procedure  as  is  exaggerated,  to  suit  the  tastes  of  our  mothers 
and  fathers,  in  Roderick  Random — set  up  his  gods  in  London,  and  began  to 
look  out  for  employment  in  the  army,  in  the  navy,  as  a  doctor,  as  an  author,  or 
in  any  other  gentlemanly  way  of  toiling  to  the  sweat  of  his  brow  or  of  his 
brain ;  but  before  and  above  all,  he  wanted  to  see  his  tragedy  on  the  stage  of 
Drury  Lane  or  Covent  Garden.  The  history  of  that  terrible  tragedy  may  be 
read  in  the  story  of  Melopoyn  in  Roderick  Random,  and  in  the  puling  Preface 
he  wrote  to  it  when  he  published  it  by  subscription,  after  he  had  been  ac- 
cepted by  a  public  as  one  of  its  accredited  entertainers,  and,  to  be  sure, 
instructors.  Indeed,  it  was  a  thrice-told  tale.  But  "  Gosling  Scrag,"  the  ill- 
used  Lord  Lyttleton,  who  had  gone  too  far  and  not  far  enough  in  patronizing 
this  ardent  and  irritable  Scotch  gentleman  at  the  end  of  his  teens,  disappeared 
from  the  second  edition  of  Peregrine  Pickle.  The  truth  of  the  matter  has  been 
long  admitted.  It  is  simply,  that  The  Regicide,  a  Tragedy,  is  a  very  laddish 
production,  and  Tobias  George  Smollett  did  not  think  so,  as  neither  did  a 
lot  of  friends  and  flatterers,  including  "  a  humane  lady  of  quality  " — this  could 
not  be  the  "  Lady  of  Quality,"  could  it  1 — but  that  Lacy,  Garrick,  Lyttleton,  and 
others,  who  were  to  be  pestered  into  being  patrons,  were  quite  well  aware  of 
the  fact.  The  only  wonder  is,  that  Smollett,  after  he  had  written  Roderick 
Random,  had  not  acquired  that  degree  of  knowledge  of  the  tragic  art  which 
would  have  condemned  the  Preface  at  least.  But  years  and  literary  work 
supplied  critical  knowledge,  and  he  was  sorry  for  the  Preface  and  less  proud 
of  the  tearful  production  by  and  bye.  Smollett's  apprenticeship  to  literature 
was  to  last  a  few  years  longer.  His  pen  required  suppling.  His  career  was 
being  shaped,  but  not  by  him,  as  it  never  has  been  by  any  one  whose  literary 
career  has  found  an  account  of  itself  in  the  records  of  the  ages.  Our  youth 
had  to  be  sent  to  sea.  He  had  to  learn  there  to  create  sailors,  who  have  been 
models  ever  since  for  all  sailors  of  literature,  stage,  and  song.  "  Tom  Bowling" 
was  Roderick  Random's  uncle,  and  now  that  "  he 's  gone  aloft,"  he  can  look 
down  upon  a  brood  more  numerous,  to  use  an  Oriental  exaggeration,  than 
the  sands  in  the  sea  he  loved  so  well. 

Accordingly  Tobias  entered  on  board  the  Cumberland,  one  of  the  largest  ships 
of  the  fleet  which  sailed  in  1740  under  Sir  Chaloner  Ogle,  to  join  in  the  unfor- 
tunate expedition  to  Carthagena,  under  Admiral  Vernon  and  General  Went- 
worth,  in  1741.  Smollett  carved  his  name  on  the  timber  of  the  Cumberland, 
and  he  wrote  an  account  of  the  expedition.  "  From  the  acuteness  of  observa- 
tion," says  the  fondly  admiring  Moore,  "  and  depth  of  reflection  that  appeared 
in  this  performance  many  were  of  opinion  that  it  would  have  been  fortunate 
if,in.st'ad  of  assisting  a  surgeon,  he  had  had  some  share  in  conducting  the 
expedition,  and  that  some  of  those  who  conducted  the  expedition  had  been 
employed  in  the  cock-pit.  A  sketch  of  this  was  published  in  the  Adventures 
of  Roderick  Random,  and  afterwards  a  more  circumstantial  account  in  a  com- 
pendium of  voyages  in  seven  volumes,  1 2mo."  But  Smollett  was  not  born  to 
call  any  man  master.  And  he  certainly  was  not  of  a  temper  to  endure  the 
worse  than  brutal  treatment  to  which  many  of  the  fine  old  tars  of  the  jolly  times 


J 


LIFE  OF  TOBIAS  GEORGE  SMOLLETT. 


agone,  reduced  such  a  landscum  as  educated  gentlemen  whose  office  it  was, 
to  lessen  their  sufferings  in  many  other  ways  than  hy  lopping  off  their 
limbs.  An  exaggerated  but  instructive  account  of  conduct  not  uncommon 
in  his  time,  and  before  and  since,  but  which  we  find  very  considerably  modi- 
fied now-a-days, — thanks  to  the  influence  of  Smollett,  and  other  rulers  and  bene- 
factors of  the  nation, — is  served  up  to  us  in  Roderick  Random.  Our  spirited 
assistant-surgeon  dismissed  his  naval  employers  in  the  West  Indies.  He  did 
not  come  straight  home,  but  continued  for  some  time  in  Jamaica,  where  he 
encountered  another  of  the  hurried  throng  of  circumstances  which  controlled 
him,  and  which  he  has  so  wittily  and  wisely  controlled  for  our  learning  and  his 
country's  literature.  This  particular  circumstance  was  Anne  Lascelles,  a  beau- 
tiful woman,  very  much  disposed  to  be  a  fine  lady,  with  whom  he  took  up 
house  in  London  two  or  three  years  afterwards.  Besides  this,  we  know 
nothing  of  Smollett's  West  Indian  adventures  in  the  island  of  Jamaica,  being, 
as  he  was,  disgusted  and  done  with  actual  service  in  the  navy. 

Most  likely  a  constant  flutter,  moth-like,  anear  the  charms  of  Miss  Las- 
celles, kept  him  out  of  noteworthy  adventures.  Dr.  Robert  Chambers's  un- 
successful attempt  to  fill  up  this  blank  in  Smollett's  biography  with  a  vague 
guess  at  one  solitary  fact,  viz.,  that  Mr.  Thomas  Bontein,  a  second  cousin  to 
Smollett,  who  was  at  that  time  in  Jamaica,  would  probably  be  friendly  to 
the  youth,  is  one  of  those  knowing  and  showy  feats  of  research  which  decoy 
and  damage  excellent  and  honourable  biographers,  studious  of  facts  and  fame. 
The  next  recorded  appearance  of  Smollett  is  in  London,  at  the  beginning  of 
the  year  1744,  when  and  where  he  was  at  war  with  his  destiny  in  trying  to 
set  up  and  settle  down  as  a  London  medical  practitioner.  Here  Dr.  Cham- 
bers's successful  research  is  gladly  recognised,  who  says  : — "  He  himself  gives 
us  a  peep  into  his  circumstances  at  this  time,  by  a  letter  he  addressed,  May 
22,  1744,  to  a  Glasgow  friend  named  Barclay,  regarding  a  mutual  college 
acquaintance  of  the  name  of  Ritchie,  who  had  recently  died.  After  some 
rather  extravagant  lamentations  over  Ritchie,  he  says  : — '  As  for  the  particu- 
lars you  expect  from  me,  you  must  wait  until  I  shall  be  better  informed  my- 
self; for,  to  tell  you  an  extraordinary  truth,  I  do  not  know  as  yet  whether 
you  had  better  congratulate  or  condole  with  me.  I  wish  I  was  near  you,  that 
I  might  pour  forth  my  heart  before  you,  and  make  you  judge  of  its  dictates, 
and  the  several  steps  I  have  lately  taken ;  in  which  case  I  am  confident  you 
and  all  honest  men  would  acquit  my  principles,  however  my  prudentials 
might  be  condemned.  However,  I  have  moved  into  the  house  where  the  late 
John  Douglas,  surgeon,  died,  and  you  may  henceforth  direct  for  Mr.  Smollett, 
surgeon,  in  Downing  Street,  West(minster).'  Then  casting  aside  both  his 
grief  for  Ritchie  and  anxieties  about  the  future,  he  adds  a  gay  postscript  that 
Willie  Wood  is  just  now  drinking  a  glass  with  him,  and  desires  to  have  his 
compliments  presented  to  Miss  Becky  Bogle."  In  biography,  as  in  the 
sciences,  facts  are  light,  and  this  letter  is  luminous.  If  he  ever  paid  the  rent 
for  this  house  in  Downing  Street,  it  is  to  be  feared  the  money  did  not  come 
to  him  in  the  shape  of  professional  fees.  He  was  now  in  the  midst  of  all  the 
fears  and  false  alarms  regarding  Prince  Charlie  and  the  Highland  chiefs  on  the 
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one  side,  and  Sir  John  Cope,  General  Hawley,  and  the  Duke  of  Cumberland, 
on  the  other.  1746  was  a  busy  year  for  judges,  juries,  hangmen,  headsmen, 
and  Smollett.  It  was  in  this  year  that  he  wrote  The  Tears  of  Scotland. 
About  this  poem  Sir  Walter  Scott  has  supplied  the  following  piece  of  in- 
teresting information,  put  on  record  by  Eobert  Graham,  Esq.  of  Gartmore,  a 
friend  of  Smollett,  who,  according  to  Dr.  Eobert  Chambers,  received  it  from 
one  of  the  gentlemen  present,  but  whom  Sir  Walter  Scott  evidently  under- 
stands to  have  been  the  gentleman  present,  as  we  infer  from  his  parenthesis  : 
— "  Some  gentlemen  having  met  at  a  tavern,  were  amusing  themselves  before 
supper  with  a  game  at  cards  ;  while  Smollett,  not  choosing  to  play,  sat  down 
to  write.  One  of  the  company,  who  also  was  nominated  by  him  one  of  his 
trustees  (Gartmore  himself),  observing  his  earnestness,  and  supposing  he  was 
writing  verses,  asked  him  if  it  was  not  so.  He  accordingly  read  them  tin- 
first  sketch  of  his  Tears  of  Scotland,  consisting  only  of  six  stanzas  ;  and  on  their 
remarking  that  the  termination  of  the  poem,  being  too  strongly  expressed. 
might  give  offence  to  persons  whose  political  opinions  were  different,  he  sal 
down,  without  reply,  and,  with  an  air  of  great  indignation,  subjoined  the 
eluding  stanza  : — 

'  While  the  warm  hloocl  bedews  my  veins, 

And  unimpair'd  remembrance  reigns, 

Resentment  of  my  country's  fate 

"Within  my  filial  breast  shall  beat. 

Yes,  spite  of  thine  insulting  foe, 

My  sympathizing  verse  shall  flow. 

Mourn,  hapless  Caledonia,  mourn, 

Thy  banish'd  peace,  thy  laurels  torn  ! '  " 

This  little  picture  is  so  full  of  conviviality,  patriotism,  valour,  and  vanity,  that 
one  lingers  over  it — it  is  so  human,  and  so  like  a  fledgeling  poet ! 

In  the  August  of  this  year,  the  very  month  in  which  Lords  Kilmarnock  and 
Bal merino  were  led  to  the  block,  Smollett  published  Advice,  a  Satire,  at  a 
shilling  a  copy.  It  came  out  pamphlet-wise.  A  sequel  to  this  poem  was  pub- 
lished a  few  months  after,  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1717.  As  to  their 
success  there  is  this  fact  to  be  noted,  whatever  it  may  be  worth, — that  a  new 
edition  of  Advice  and  Reproof,  hco  Satires,  was  printed  in  quarto,  in  1748. 
The  structure  and  the  satire  of  these  poems  is  in  the  style  of  the  period. 
The  satirist  avenges  himself,  whether  he  eases  himself  or  not,  of  his  adver- 
ies,  and,  of  course,  his  country's  adversaries,  since  he  was  the  author  who 
had  tapped  in  rather  stilted  verse,  The  Tears  of  Scotia  ml. 

Dr.  Anderson's  little  bit  of  narrative  regarding  one  or  two  facts  related  to 
the  satires,  sheds  a  steady  light  on  Smollett,  quarrelling  of  course,  and  his  sur- 
roundings, including  Handel,  at  this  time,  and  it  is  appropriated  here  with 
thanks  : — "  Soon  after  the  appearance  of  this  satire  (Advice),  lie  wrote  for  Mr. 
Rich,  at  that  time  manager  of  the  Covent  Garden  Theatre,  an  opera,  entitled 
Alceste  ;  but  a  dispute  taking  place  between  the  author  and  the  manager,  it 
was  never  acted  nor  printed.  The  music  to  this  opera  was  composed  by 
Handel,  who,  finding  that  no  use  was  intended  to  be  made  of  it,  afterwards 
adapted  it  to  Dryden's  '  Ode  for  St.  Cecilia's  Day.'     About  the  beginning  of 
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the  year  1747,  he  published  his  Reproof,  a  Satire,  in  quarto,  a  second  part  of 
the  former,  and  written  with  equal  energy  of  expression  and  acrimony  of  cen- 
sure. His  recent  quarrel  with  Mr.  Rich  obtained  for  him  the  distinction  of 
being  mentioned  for  his  peculiar  excellence  in  the  composition  of  those  per- 
formances which  demand  show  and  expense  : — 

1  Fraught  with  the  spirit  of  a  Gothic  monk, 
Let  .Rich,  with  dulness  and  devotion  drunk, 
Enjoy  the  peal,  so  barbarous  and  loud, 
While  his  brain  spews  new  monsters  on  the  crowd.' 

Mr.  Rich  had  felt  the  shafts  of  Pope's  satire  before  (in  the  Dunciad),  and  was  not 
of  a  temper  to  be  much  disturbed  by  Smollett's  vengeance,  which  only  injured 
himself,  as  it  procured  him  the  enmity  of  a  manager  of  one  of  the  theatres,  at  a 
time  when  his  friends  were  using  their  influence  to  get  his  tragedy  acted,  when  he 
was  yet  unknown  in  the  town,  and  when  his  pecuniary  resources  were  very 
slender."  Such  is  the  wisdom  of  genius  born  with  a  bad  temper.  At  the 
same  time,  it  is  not  to  be  overlooked  that  all  this  preliminary  skirmishing  with 
a  limited  number  of  people  in  London,  was  preparing  for  the  subduing  of  a 
larger  public,  in  and  out  of  London,  to  the  obedience  of  belief  in  his  powers, 
when  he  advanced  with  all  his  available  force  as  Roderick  Random.  Much 
folly,  and  a  great  deal  of  reckless  self-obtrusion,  are  recorded  in  the  indenture 
of  the  apprenticeship  of  genius,  during  which  the  heavenly  thing  bungles  idioti- 
cally, and  slowly  learns  control. 

Men  of  Smollett's  disposition,  or,  as  he  would  call  it,  complexion,  marry — 
young  if  they  can,  and  often  when  they  ought  not.  He  was  now  of  the  ripe 
age  of  twenty-six.  At  this  age  young  men  live  under  the  delusion  that  they 
are  rather  knowing  in  the  matter  of  wisdom.  In  about  as  many  more  years, 
if  they  live,  they  begin  to  correct  that  mistake.  Anne  Lascelles  was  in  pos- 
session of  "  the  expectation  of  a  fortune  of  three  thousand  pounds  in  West 
Indian  property."  Smollett's  latest  biographer  gives  the  details.  "  Miss 
Lascelles's  property  consisted  of  certain  houses  in  Kingston,  and  a  few  lots 
of  the  neighbouring  land,  yielding  in  all  about  £300  'currency'  per  annum." 
The  "  West  Indian  property "  included  also  some  live  stock  of  humanity ;  for 
we  are  told,  "In  1756,  Smollett  is  found  giving  orders  to  'Tom  Bontein'  to 
'  sell  our  niggers  in  the  West  Indies.' "  Dr.  Anderson  asserts  that  the  marriage 
ceremony  was  performed  in  London.  Dr.  Chambers  says  :  "  The  matrimonial 
life  of  Smollett  commenced  in  1747,  when  he  was  twenty-six  years  of  age. 
Whether  he  had  wedded  Miss  Lascelles  in  the  West  Indies  three  or  four  years 
previously,  or  accomplished  his  union  with  her  now,  cannot  be  determined.  It 
is  tolerably  certain  that  only  now  did  the  pair  commence  living  as  man  and 
wife  in  London."  They  had  an  only  child,  a  daughter ;  and  it  need  not  startle 
us  to  hear  that  there  was  no  excess  of  conjugal  felicity.  There  seldom  is  with 
such  natures  as  Smollett's,  and  there  never  is  when  the  woman  is  foolish  enough 
to  affect  being  fine.  Besides,  such  carnal  considerations  as  expectations  being 
fulfilled  or  falling  through,  are  apt  to  exert  their  earthly  influence;  and,  "instead 
of  an  expected  fortune  of  £3000,  he  gained  by  this  connexion  only  a  law-suit, 
and  increased  the  expense  of  housekeeping,  which  he  was  still  less  able  to 
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afford,  and  was  again  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  his  literary  talents,"  writes 
Sir  Walter  Scott.  It  was  all  for  good — our  good,  at  all  events.  The  Adventures 
of  Roderick  Random,  written  autobiographical ly,  that  is,  as  if  the  hero  recorded 
his  own  adventures,  was  the  result  of  the  necessity  that  was  now  laid  upon 
our  littdrateur.  It  was  published  in  January  1748.  In  addition  to  the  need 
of  money,  no  doubt  the  loyal  wish  to  look  large  in  his  pretty  wife's  eyes  would 
give  him  ample  motive  to  keep  close  at  his  desk  or  table  during  his  marriage 
year.  Smollett's  name  was  not  on  the  title-page  of  the  first  edition,  published 
"in  two  pocket  volumes,  at  six  shillings,  by  Osborn  of  Gray's  Inn  Lane,  the 
identical  bookseller  whom  Johnson  had  some  time  before  knocked  down  for 
being  '  impertinent '  to  him.  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montagu  thought  it  must  be 
by  Fielding,  then  the  greatest  composer  of  fiction  in  England."  He  got  a  little 
money  in  hand  for  his  labour  over  this  book,  and  he  acquired  that  peculiar 
species  of  fame  or  credit  which  is  the  lot  of  the  writers  of  successful  books, 
and  which  is  intimately  allied  to  credit  in  money  or  money's  worth.  The  doctor 
was  now  getting  independent  of  medical  practice,  or  rather  of  medical  fees. 

Smollett,  in  the  Preface  to  Roderick  Random,  writes  about  "Monsieur  Le 
Sage,  who,  in  his  Adventures  of  Gil  Bias,  has  described  the  knavery  and  foibles 
of  life  with  infinite  humour  and  sagacity.  The  following  sheets  I  have 
modelled  on  his  plan,  taking  the  liberty,  however,  to  differ  from  him  in  the 
execution,  where  I  thought  his  particular  situations  were  uncommon,  extrava- 
gant, or  peculiar  to  the  country  in  which  the  scene  is  laid.  The  disgraces  of 
Gil  Bias  are,  for  the  most  part,  such  as  rather  excite  mirth  than  compassion  : 
he  himself  laughs  at  them ;  and  his  transitions  from  distress  to  happiness,  or  at 
least  ease,  are  so  sudden,  that  neither  the  reader  has  time  to  pity  him,  nor 
himself  to  be  acquainted  with  affliction.  This  conduct,  in  my  opinion,  not  only 
deviates  from  probability,  but  prevents  that  generous  indignation  which  ought 
to  animate  the  reader  against  the  sordid  and  vicious  disposition  of  the  world." 
In  these  high-flown  words  we  have  the  author's  authority  for  the  model,  and 
a  little  of  what  he  thought  of  the  mould,  of  his  novel.  It  would  not  be  easy 
to  read  this  work  aloud  now-a-days  to  our  wives, — utterly  impossible  to  our 
sisters  and  daughters.  It  was  different  in  those  days.  The  pure  and  spiritually- 
minded  Mary  Granville,  Mrs.  Delany,  the  wife  of  Dr.  Delany,  a  Dean  of  the 
Irish  Church,  writes  in  August  1750,  "I  have  read,  or  rather  heard  read,  The 
Man  of  Honour,  Roderick  Random,  and  The  Sieges  of  Drogheda  and  Derry."  The 
Rev.  Dean  was  in  the  habit  of  reading  aloud  to  his  excellent  wife.  Manners  are 
changed  ;  and  as  manners  have  a  somewhat  parental  relation  to  morals,  we  think 
ourselves  morally  a  great  deal  better  than  our  great-grandmothers.  We  are  differ- 
ent. Beading  had  not  then,  and  has  not  now,  everything  to  do  with  our  conduct. 
It  is  a  portion  of  our  conduct ;  and  the  springs  and  guides  of  conduct  are  before 
and  beyond  the  books  we  read.  Books  and  preachers  are  admired  on  the  funda- 
mental principle  of  weathercocks.  These  show  how  the  wind  blows.  Those  point 
our  bias.  Nobody  can  suffer  much  harm  in  the  long-run  from  truth.  Human 
nature  has  a  surprising  facility  of  reconciling  happiness  with  truth — when  it 
has  a  chance.  Nobody  coming  within  any  reasonable  reach  of  Smollett's  public, 
will  ever  suffer  moral  taint  from  Roderick  Random,.     If  any  one  does,  or  says 
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he  does,  he  tells  tales  about  more  than  the  hook.  Winifred  Jenkins  would 
not  go  near  the  lion  after  she  was  told  that  it  roared  tremendously  at  maidens 
who  might  have  been  misbehaving  themselves  at  some  time  or  other.  There 
is  a  sort  of  cant  use  of  the  word  realism  in  our  day.  Baron  Bunsen  in  his 
Introduction  to  Soil  und  Habcn — Debit  and  Credit — gave  the  word  such  an 
impetus,  it  has  been,  like  a  swallow  in  the  dusk,  darting  about  from  pens  and 
tongues  ever  since.  Realism  in  literature  is,  or  would  be — for  really  we  have 
not  sunk  to  it — unreadableness ;  on  the  stage  it  is  ridiculous,  and  in  painting 
and  music  it  would  ultimately  disgust  "  Nickar  the  Soulless "  himself.  An 
eminent  degree  of  self-concealing  art — art  in  which  there  is  the  hiding  of  its 
power — has  been  called,  by  people  who  knew  the  worth  of  words,  realism, 
properly  enough,  for  the  want  of  a  better  word;  but  it  is  the  real  presence  of 
art  which  works  the  transubstantiation  of  the  wafer  and  wine  of  facts  into  the 
divine  body  and  blood  of  an  artist's  soul  incarnate.  Realism  is  not  a  chronicle, 
or  a  copy,  or  an  imitation  of  anything  in  the  heaven  above,  or  on  the  earth 
beneath,  out  of  the  spell  of  the  plastic  force  of  an  artist's  eye  or  ear. 

Smollett  is,  properly  understood,  the  greatest  realist  in  our  language.  The 
spirit  of  truth  was  the  soul  of  his  fancy.  If  there  is  lowness  in  his  writings, 
it  is  because  there  is  lewdness  in  men  and  women.     Swift  says  :— 

"  As  Rochefoucault  his  manners  drew 
From  nature,  I  believe  them  true : 
They  argue  no  corrupted  mind 
In  him — the  fault  is  in  mankind." 

In  his  Preface,  Smollett,  a  Scotchman,  is  almost  apologetic  for  making  his 
hero  a  North  Briton.  He  assigns  his  reasons  for  doing  so,  and  they  are  these  : 
"  I  could  at  a  small  expense  bestow  on  him  such  education  as  I  thought  the 
dignity  of  his  birth  and  character  required,  which  could  not  possibly  be 
obtained  in  England  by  such  slender  means  as  the  nature  of  my  plan  would 
afford.  In  the  next  place,  I  could  represent  simplicity  of  manners  in  a  remote 
part  of  the  kingdom  with  more  propriety  than  in  any  place  near  the  capital ; 
and,  lastly,  the  disposition  of  the  Scots,  addicted  to  travelling,  justifies  my 
conduct  in  deriving  an  adventurer  from  that  country."  These  are  evidently 
after-thoughts.  They  provoke  a  smile — not  at  Smollett,  who  was  no  coward, 
and  who  was  proud  of  being  a  Scotchman — but  at  the  ignorant  importance  of 
the  South  Britons  of  the  time,  and  especially  of  the  capital,  who  stood  in  sore 
need  of  such  conciliation.  Scott,  not  very  long  after,  had  no  such  apologies  to 
make.  And  Thomas  Carlyle,  the  Chelsea  sage  of  this,  as  Smollett  was  of  last 
century,  would  as  soon  pretend  to  having  discovered  the  perpetual  motion  as  he 
would  veil  a  single  Scotch  feature  on  his  face  or  in  his  fancy.  Dr.  Robert 
Chambers  makes  a  rather  curious  remark  with  some  bearing  on  this.  Speak- 
ing of  Roderick  Random,  he  says  : — "  He  made  his  way  to  Newcastle,  which  is 
the  first  town  or  place  he  mentions  by  name  in  his  narration  :  a  curious, 
hitherto  unobserved  fact,  marking  part  of  the  feelings  of  that  age.  In  the  early 
half  of  the  eighteenth  century,  and  more  particularly  when  Roderick  Random 
was  published,  Scotland  was  sadly  out  of  love  and  respect  in  the  southern 
kingdom,  and  it  was  little  recommendation  to  be  a  Scotsman.     Mr.  Random 
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therefore  only  intimates  that  he  was  horn  in  '  the  northern  part  of  the  United 
Kingdom,'  indicates  Glasgow  as  '  a  town  not  many  miles  distant,  famous  for 
its  colleges,'  and  passes  through  seven  Scottish  chapters  without  ever  specifying 
a  Scottish  locality."  After  bringing  his  hero  through,  or  rather  out  of,  his 
scrapes,  he  does  mention  Edinburgh  by  name — leaving  it  to  be  supposed  that 
some  good  thing  coidd  come  out  of  the  north.  Smollett,  however,  takes 
ample  vengeance  for  all  this  unnatural  self-restraint  when  Matthew  Bramble 
and  Jerry  Melford  describe  the  English,  and  the  Scotch,  and  Lieutenant 
Obadiah  Lismahago. 

In  Roderick  Random  the  practice  of  giving  significant  names  to  the  characters 
is  carried  out  with  all  an  eager  youth's  urgent  defectiveness,  from  the  heroes 
Random  and  Strap  down  to  Gawky,  Bumpkin,  and  Shuffle.  This  species  of 
unartistic  affectation  begins  to  dissolve  in  Peregrine  Pickle,  and  almost  dis- 
appears in  Humphry  Clinker. 

In  Roderick  Random  and  in  Peregrine  Pickle  there  is  no  description  of 
scenery  or  architecture.  These  are  the  staple  article  in  our  time.  Words- 
worth somewhere  speaks  of  this  as  a  product  of  the  nineteenth  century.  But 
no  writer  ever  excelled  Smollett  in  hitting  off — descriptively — the  noses  and 
natures  in  general  of  women  and  men. 

Smollett  was  no  structuralist.  These  two  novels  owe  nothing  to  plots  and 
high  play  in  mystery — the  whole  thing  is  byplay.  Roderick  Random  and 
Strap  are  the  unity  of  the  first  of  them.  One  expects  something  to  be  made  in 
the  mystery  way  of  Mrs.  Gawky,  but  she  slips  out  of  the  novel  like  a  knotless 
thread  through  the  eye  of  a  needle.  Narcissa,  after  she  does  appear,  helps  to 
keep  things  hanging  together,  but  Strap  and  Random  are  the  plan,  and  the 
plot,  and  the  counter-plot.  These  two  are  one.  Strap  is  the  complement  of 
Random — his  artistic  as  well  as  his  economic  completion. 

Once  more,  Smollett  is  no  master  in  pathos.  One  sees  him  making  mouths 
behind  the  mask.  His  "  dear  creature,"  "  arbitress  of  my  fate,"  and  "  glowing 
hopes,"  and  "  chilling  fears,"  are  all  in  the  sock.  Smollett  never  walked  with 
ease  in  the  buskin.  It  pinched  his  foot  from  The  Regicide  to  Humphry  Clinker. 
It  is  usual  to  pad  biographies  of  Smollett,  and  his  like,  with  outlines  of  the  story 
under  notice,  and  with  the  biographer's  estimate  of  the  characters.  The  story 
is  within  reach  of  the  reader,  and  his  own  estimate  is  of  vastly  more  conse- 
quence to  him  than  a  biographer's.  Roderick  Random  being  written  as  if  by 
himself,  its  autobiographic  style  provoked  a  sturdy  endeavour  to  identify  the 
originals  of  the  characters — a  notable  outcome  of  the  fallen  spirit  of  realism. 
Who  the  hero,  and  his  grandfather,  and  his  cousin  were,  everybody  knew. 
Narcissa  sprung  from  Miss  Lascelles.  Captain  Whiffle  has  been  supposed  to  be 
identified  in  Lord  Henry  Pawlett,  commander  of  the  Harfleur,  who  died  in 
1794,  the  last  Duke  of  Bolton.  Tom  Bowling  and  Jack  Rattlin  are  left  in 
their  Melchizedek-like  originality.  But  Strap  has  been  the  pride  and  the 
boast  of  four  claimants.  It  is  not  in  this  case  greatness  thrust  on  unwilling 
victims ;  it  is  greatness  urged  in  claim,  and  utilized  to  a  bargain  in  business. 
Lewis,  the  bookseller  of  Chelsea  ;  Hew  Hewson,  the  hairdresser  in  the  parish 
of  St.   Martin's,  London ;    Duncan   Niven,    a    wigmaker   of   Glasgow ;    and 
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Hutchinson,  a  barber  of  Dunbar,  have  all  had  their  claims  and  their  advocates. 
Dr.  Chambers  gives  the  details  in  a  note,  and  to  it  we  refer  the  curious. 
Whoever  was  the  original,  it  is  certain  he  was  not  the  man.  Clay  lifted  from 
the  ground  by  a  creator  is  not  the  man  into  whose  nostrils  the  breath  of  life  is 
breathed.  In  the  story  of  Melopoyn,  it  seems  to  be  admitted  that  Mr.  Lacy 
of  Drury  Lane  was  Brayer,  Mr.  Garrick  was  Marmozet,  and  Lord  Lyttleton 
was  Sheerwit.  To  the  latter  two  Smollett  made  what  atonement  he  could  by 
and  by,  but  as  Smollett  the  novelist  is  more  widely  read  than  the  historian 
Smollett,  the  atonement  could  never  become  as  ample  as  he,  no  doubt,  wished 
it  to  be.  In  his  History  of  England,  the  following  is  read  regarding  the  period 
referred  to  in  the  story  of  Eandom's  fellow-prisoner  in  the  Marshalsea  : — 

"  The  exhibitions  of  the  stage  were  improved  to  the  most  exquisite  enter- 
tainment by  the  talents  and  acting  of  Garrick,  who  greatly  surpassed  all  his 
predecessors  of  this,  and  perhaps  every  other  nation,  in  his  genius  for  acting, 
in  the  sweetness  and  variety  of  his  tones,  the  irresistible  magic  of  his  eye,  the 
fire  and  vivacity  of  his  action,  the  elegance  of  attitude,  and  the  whole  pathos 
of  expression."  Besides,  with  the  ardour  of  a  nature  as  eager  to  praise  as 
to  blame,  he  wrote  a  rather  suppliant  letter  to  Garrick,  begging  him  to  believe 
that  his  good  opinion  was  sincere.     As  to  Lyttleton,  he  wrote  : — 

"  Candidates  for  literary  fame  appeared  even  in  the  higher  sphere  of  life, 
embellished  by  the  nervous  sense  and  extensive  erudition  of  a  Corke,  by  the 
delicate  taste,  the  polished  mien,  and  tender  feelings  of  a  Lyttleton." 

Smollett  had  now  got  a  platform  all  to  himself.  And  he  availed  himself 
of  it  to  bring  under  the  notice  of  his  public  The  Regicide  and  its  troubles.  This 
was  in  1749.  It  was  published  by  subscription,  octavo  in  form,  and  the  ill- 
used  and  querulous  author  was  quieted  down  a  little  with  a  pecuniary  solace  : 
Dr.  Anderson  says,  it  was  "  very  much  to  his  emolument." 

Success  in  literature  is  not  favourable  to  prosperity  in  any  of  the  other 
professions.  This  is  as  it  ought  to  be.  Patients,  pleas,  the  parish,  the  market, 
the  counter,  the  workshop,  are  in  danger  of  being  neglected  when  a  man,  how- 
ever great  his  versatility — a  word,  by  the  way,  hinting  shreds  and  shallowness, 
— withdraws  from  them  the  amount  of  attention  required  for  literary  success. 
An  instinct  in  the  minds  of  employers  asserts  this.  Smollett's  literary  success 
was  now  something  very  like  eminence.  He  had  not  much  of  the  temper  of  bow- 
ing down  in  him — a  temper  so  necessary  to  make  a  medical  practice,  and  even 
to  keep  one  which  has  been  only  recently  bought.  His  consciousness  of  power  to 
make  money  in  the  labour  of  another  profession  would  not  mend — or  mar — his 
temper  in  this  respect.  While,  therefore,  it  seems  we  should  regard  him  up  to 
this  time  as  still  clinging  to  the  name,  and  pretending  to  the  practice,  of  a 
surgeon,  the  projection  of  another  novel  looks  very  like  a  slightly  obtrusive 
feeling  controlling  and  shaping  into  that  prostration  before  necessity,  usually 
called  a  resolution  firmly  and  finally  taken.  Smollett's  tastes  and  talents  were 
literary.  But  literature  was  not  yet  acknowledged  by  society  to  be  gentle- 
manly. And  Smollett  was  disposed  very  much  to  be  a  gentleman — of  course 
he  was  one  by  nature,  but  nature  is  not  in  the  question  at  present ;  and  his 
wife   eems  to  have  been,  as  Creoles  often  ar<\  desperately  anxious  to  be  a  fine 
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lady — that  is,   a  female  all  outside  of  herself,  and  by  no  means  a  sensible 
woman.    The  medical  profession  was  gentlemanly.    Here,  then,  was  a  difficulty 
to  a  mind  like  Smollett's,  which  was  utterly  incapable  of  being  reduced  to  the 
equilibrium  of  equal  and  opposite  forces  which  the  ass  used  to  be  logically 
supposed  to  feel  between  two  battels  of  straw,  but  which  no  hungry  ass  ever 
did  feel.     It  is  a  fiction  of  biography  to  suppose  some  men  capable  of  this  feat 
of  the  fictitious  ass.     If  we  could  suppose  such  a  thing,  the  moment  of  the 
resultant  force  would  be  at  best  equal  to  nothing,  as  it  was  with  the  ass — as 
real  an  existence  as  the  biographers'  ideal  of  philosophic  calm.     Smollett  was 
neither  a  philosopher  nor  an  ass  of  the  ideal  sort.     We  accordingly  find  him 
between  two  very  dissimilar  battels  in  the  same  year.     In  June   1750  he  was 
constituted  M.D.  by  the  Marischal  College,  Aberdeen.     Dr.  Anderson  says  : — 
"  At  this  period,  Smollett  seems  to  have  obtained  the  degree  of  Doctor  of 
Physic,  probably  from  a  foreign  University."     Sir  Walter  Scott  settled  the 
question  about  the  degree  on  final  historical  evidence.     He  writes  in  a  note  : — 
"  The  late  ingenious  artist,  Mr.  H.  W.  Williams  of  Edinburgh,  tells  us  in  his 
Travels,  that  a  friend   of  his  had  seen,  in   1816,  at  Leghorn,  the   diploma 
of  Smollett's  doctorate,  and   that  it   was   an  Aberdeen  one.     The   present 
editor    thought    it    worth    while    to     inquire     into     this,    and    Professor 
Cruikshanks    has    politely    forwarded    a    certificated    copy    of  the    diploma, 
which  was  granted  by  the  Marischal  College  of  Aberdeen  in  June  1750." 
And  in  this  same  year  he  left  London,  and  all  its  possibilities  of  practice 
and    fees,  and  went  to  Paris ;   and  there,  as  is   surmised,    wrote    the   most 
of  Peregrine  Pickle,  which  appeared  in  the  spring  of  1751,  in  four  volumes 
duodecimo,  and  was  received  with  such  extraordinary  avidity,  that  a  large 
impression  was  quickly  sold  in  England,  another  was  bought  up  in  Ireland,  a 
translation  was  executed  into  the  French  language,  and  it  soon  made  its  ap- 
pearance in  a  second  edition,  with  an  apologetic  Advertisement,  and  Two  Letters, 
relating  to  the  Memoirs  of  a  Lady  of  Quality,  sent  to  the  editor  by  a  Person  of 
Honour.     This  first  edition  is  in  our  day  scarce  enough,  and  sufficiently  coarse 
to  fetch  an  enhanced  price.     Any  one  who  has  a  taste  for  such  things,  or  who 
is  fond  of  a  few  shillings  of  profit,  will  look  to  the  trade  certification,  which 
is,  "  London  :  Printed  for  the  Author,  and  sold  by  D.  Wilson,  at  Plato's  Head, 
near  Pound  Court,  in  the  Strand,  1751."     The  critical  readers  of  this  new 
novel  by  Smollett  would  perhaps  observe  two  things  regarding  his  power  of 
invention,  in   the   sense   of  the  word  which  relates  to  the  creative  faculty 
in   literature.      They  are  richness   of  invention   in  incident  and  detail,  and 
poverty  of  invention  in  plan,  plot,  general  construction,  machinery,  or  what- 
ever would  require  a  Deus  ex  machina.     There  is  a  wonderful  confusion  of 
fine  wit  and   filthiness  in  the  book.     But,  in  a  true   sense  of  the  word,  it 
is  remarkably  real— it  is  so  like  nature.     There  are  a  few  points  our  sup- 
posed  critics  would  probably   notice:    Peregrine  Pickle  is  an  Englishman, 
and  Roderick  Random  was  a  Scotchman.     The  North  Briton  was  a  proud 
and  poverty-stricken  scion  of  a  good  old  county  family— a  Scottish  county 
family.     The  Southron's  grandfather  died  in  the  harness  of  London  business, 
and  was   very  sorry  indeed   to   die  before  his  plentiful  fortune  "amounted 
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to  a  plum,"  and  made  it  his  dying  request  to  his  son  to  make  up  the  defi- 
ciency. This  son  had  all  the  greed  and  gripe  of  a  man  of  business ;  and  he, 
therefore,  retired  from  business,  believing  it  would  pay  best,  all  things  con- 
sidered— his  sister  Grizzle,  and  a  loss  of  five  hundred  pounds  being  two  of  the 
all  things.  Further,  Roderick  Random  was  written  autobiographically.  Pere- 
grins Pickle  is  written  biographically — that  is,  in  the  former,  the  hero  appeared 
also  as  author,  and  there  was  no  author's  name  on  the  title-page ;  in  this  new 
novel,  Smollett  appears  as  the  author,  and  writes  an  account  of  the  sayings, 
and  doings,  and  surroundings  of  this  rehabilitation  of  the  one  hero  of  a  novel 
he  had  yet  shown  himself  capable  of  creating.  The  style  of  hero  was  evidently 
at  this  period  of  his  life  to  his  liking — a  species  of  self-love,  no  doubt.  These 
and  a  few  other  trifling  differences  would,  or  perhaps  they  would  not,  strike 
those  desperately  knowing  persons,  who,  when  impersonal,  are  called  the  critics. 
But  to  detail  the  points  of  resemblance  between  the  two  novels  would  be 
to  enumerate  all  the  general  features  of  both.  The  hero  in  both  is  trotted 
from  infancy  to  marriage,  being  introduced  with  an  account  of  his  parentage. 
He  shows  utter  commonness  of  head  and  heart  as  a  representative  of  his  class. 
Let  not  Smollett's  power  be  undervalued  in  regard  to  this.  It  is  a  proof  of  the 
highest  power  to  arouse  our  interest  in  such  a  vagabondish,  selfish,  vindictive, 
generous  ornament  of  the  lower  upper  class  in  the  one  case,  and  the  upper  lower 
class  in  the  other.  Pipes  crouches  to  Pickle  as  Strap  does  to  Random  ;  or 
perhaps  we  ought  to  say  Pipes  and  Hatchway.  For  there  is  this  to  be  noted : 
the  second  work  is  to  the  first  pretty  much  what,  in  the  hands  of  a  writer  who 
has  time  to  pause,  a  re-written  sentence  is  to  itself  at  first — it  is  branched  out 
considerably.  This  tendency  is  seen  in  the  increase  in  the  number  of  heartless 
people  at  home,  who  do  foul  wrong  to  the  rather  impious  hero.  Grandfather 
in  the  first ;  father,  and  especially  mother,  in  the  second  story,  are  the  unkind 
people  at  home.  The  cousin  and  his  tutor,  whose  teeth  Roderick  knocks  out 
of  their  setting  with  a  stone ;  and  Gam  and  his  tutor,  who  gets  such  a  maul- 
ing more  than  once,  stand  in  the  relation  to  each  other  of  the  first  and  the 
final  form  of  a  sentence  with  the  life  of  thought  in  it.  During  the  hare- 
brained career  of  Pickle,  Random's  name  turns  up,  or  rather  Morgan — whom 
the  identifiers  have  had  to  trace  up  to  Shakespeare's  Flu  eh1  en  and  Sir 
Hugh  Evans — reappears  in  person.  In  Humphry  Clinker,  Ferdinand  Count 
Fathom  is  found  again  as  a  penitent  apothecary  in  Yorkshire.  So  all 
through  the  story,  away  to  the  Continent — only,  of  course,  with  additional 
sprouts  and  branches  in  the  second — back  to  beggary  and  a  debtors'  prison ; 
a  marvellous  deliverance,  and  a  happy  marriage,  described  with  certain 
very  hot  allusions  to  hymeneal  mysteries,  are  all  and  a  thousand  and 
more,  evidences  that  Smollett  was  as  yet  poor  in  structural  invention, 
while  his  brain  teemed  in  birth  with  incidents,  and  fun,  and  furious  frolic. 
Narcissa  and  Emilia — in  the  second,  observe,  Emilia  and  Sophia — are  just  as 
like  as  the  feathers  in  the  Phoenix  used  to  be  like  the  feathers  of  the  dead 
fowl  whose  ashes  were  pregnant.  In  the  case  of  the  novels,  it  is  a  former 
fowl,  not  a  dead  one.  These  are  not  by  any  means  young  ladies  who  would 
charm  people  quite  as  capable  of  heavenly  influences  as  either  Random  or 
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Pickle.  But  they  are  the  very  counterpart  of  their  admirers — made  for  them 
truly,  immensely  more  truly  than  the  same  thing  is  so  often  said  by  leaning 
lovers,  who  have  made  the  same  discovery  regarding  certain  fictile  ideas  in 
the  Creator's  head  on  several  other  occasions.  Smollett's  female  characters 
are  framed  for  society.  Their  individual  woman's  heart  is  absorbed  by  what 
is  social.  They  are  worldly.  Narcissa  is  less  so  than  Emilia.  But  wasted 
tness  in  a  desert  is  no  part  of  our  novelist's  ideal  of  womanliness.  When- 
ever he  can  get  them  brought  out,  they  make  a  tremendous  show.  Dr.  Moore 
defends  them,  and  Mr.  Roscoe  adds  a  few  apologies  to  Moore's  defence,  which 
he  adopts.  What  they  say  is  true.  Still  it  is  as  true  that  a  fine  lady,  even 
if  a  foolish  woman,  was  uppermost  in  our  artist's  conceptions.  To  love  well 
and  wisely  is  regarded  as  the  solution  of  the  life  problem  of  a  woman.  The 
love  of  Smollett's  ideal  woman  was  wondrous  wise.  Emilia's  love  and  deceit 
are,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  unrealizable.  Again  there  is  no  description  of  scenery 
as  made  for  man  or  by  him.  This  is  noteworthy.  Souls  in  a  rush  like  Smol- 
lett's have  no  time  to  look  leisurely  out  of  the  window.  Genius,  suffering  and 
restful,  utters  itself  in  the  highest  art.  Genius,  self-conscious  and  egotistical, 
is  too  forward,  and  Nature  regards  it  as  saintly  matrons  look  upon  impudent 
boys ;  and  the  impudent  boys  have  little  time  to  listen  to  the  saintly  matrons. 
No  doubt  the  possessed  victims  of  this  devil  of  self-obtrusive  genius  often 
bemoan  it,  and  would  hail  as  a  saviour  any  great  physician  who  would  cast  it 
out.  But  great  physicians  are  not  often  met.  And  the  great  assistant-surgeon, 
or  physician  in  ordinary,  Time,  is  left  to  do  the  work ;  and  he  tortures  and 
teaches.  Accordingly,  in  Humphry  Clinker,  when  our  original  was  weary  and 
worn,  and  willingly  inclined  to  rest,  we  see  many  evidences  of  a  very  noble 
soul  on  the  look-out.  The  principal  interest  of  Smollett's  earlier  novels  is  a 
self-evolution  of  the  writer.  His  inly  look  was  eager  then.  If  he  tried  to 
look  out,  he  looked  in  to  see  what  he  was  like  in  the  circumstances.  The 
only  bit  of  scenic  word-painting — a  procedure  prolific  of  fraud,  and  fondly  prac- 
tised by  impostors — by  Smollett  in  these  novels,  that  occurs  to  memory,  is  a  line 
or  two  of  description  of  a  storm  in  Roderick  Random,  chapter  xxviii.  They 
read  thus  : — "  The  sea  was  swelled  into  billows  mountain  high,  on  the  top  of 
which  our  ship  sometimes  hung  as  if  it  was  about  to  be  precipitated  to  the 
abyss  below !  Sometimes  we  sunk  between  two  waves  that  rose  on  each  side 
higher  than  our  top-mast  head,  and  threatened,  by  dashing  together,  to  over- 
whelm us  in  a  moment."  No  doubt  there  was  many  a  pause  over  the  pen  at 
the  accouchement  of  this.  It  was  quite  in  Virgil's  line,  if  not  exactly  in  his 
style.  Indeed,  it  is  after  the  manner  of  the  ancient  poetical  descriptions 
of  storms,  which  seem  to  have  been  so  plentiful  that  Juvenal  ridicules 
them  as  one  of  the  literary  cants  :  Omnia  fiunt  Talia,  tarn  gracita;  si 
quando  poetica  surgil  tempestas.  The  following  remark  by  Dr.  Robert  Cham- 
bers is  worth  transcribing  : — "  The  attractions  of  Peregrine  Pickle  mainly 
centre  round  two  points, — the  so-called  '  garrison,'  with  its  inhabitants,  Trun- 
nion, Hatchway,  and  Pipes ;  and  the  exquisitely  burlesque  scenes  afforded  by 
the  physician  and  painter  in  their  sojourn  at  Paris.  Or,  if  a  third  centre 
exists,  it  may  be  said  to  reside  in  the  chapters  in  which  the  hero  forms  the 
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acquaintance  of  Cadwallader  Crabtree."  There  is  a  matter  of  fact  or  two  to 
be  heeded.  Pallet  is  said  to  have  been  a  study  from  the  life ;  the  name  of  the 
model  is  unknown.  The  physician  was  undoubtedly  Mark  Akenside,  medical 
man  and  poet.  The  following  passage  identifies  him  : — "  0  fool  !  to  think  the 
man,  whose  ample  mind  must  grasp  whatever  yonder  stars  survey — Pray,  Mr. 
Pallet,  what  is  your  opinion  of  that  image  of  the  mind  grasping  the  whole 
universe?  I  can't  help  thinking  it  the  most  happy  conception  that  ever 
entered  my  imagination."  The  lines  quoted  by  the  ranter  about  liberty  and 
feaster  after  the  manner  of  the  ancients,  are  ill.  3,  5-6  of  Akenside's  Ode  to 
the  Earl  of  Huntingdon.  Akenside  and  Smollett  could  not  have  mutually 
embosomed  each  other,  as  Smollett's  latest  biographer  thinks  they  ought  to 
have  done.  They  were  both  too  boisterously  eager  to  pair  their  bosoms  or 
their  brains.  Smollett,  as  a  historian,  is  just  to  him  as  we  have  seen  before  he 
was  to  Garrick  and  Lyttleton.  He  says  :  "  Akenside  and  Armstrong  excelled 
in  didactic  poetry."  The  Scotch  gentlemen  in  exile  in  France  which  occur  in 
the  novel,  are  traced  to  originals  by  Dr.  Moore.  Mr.  Hunter  of  Burnsicle,  in 
Forfarshire,  whose  family  is  still  represented,  was  the  individual  who  is  men- 
tioned as  having  wept  bitterly  over  the  misfortune  of  having  involved  a  be- 
loved wife  and  three  children  in  misery  and  distress,  and,  in  the  impatience 
of  his  grief,  having  cursed  himself  with  frantic  imprecation.  "  I  myself  heard," 
says  Dr.  Moore,  "  Mr.  Hunter  express  himself  in  this  manner  to  Dr.  Smollett." 
As  to  Frances  Hawes,  first  the  wife  of  Lord  William  Hamilton,  then  the 
unhappy  Lady  Vane,  then  the  mistress  of  Mr.  Shirley,  afterwards  similarly 
related  to  Lord  Berkeley  and  others, — the  Lady  of  Quality,  whose  memoirs  are 
pasted  on  to  the  pages  of  Peregrine  Pickle, — there  is  such  full  information  sup- 
plied regarding  her  and  her  victims  and  her  taskmasters,  in  the  notes  to  the 
edition  for  which  this  Life  is  written,  that  it  seems  unnecessary  to  say  more  of 
her  here.  The  same  remark  applies  to  the  hard-headed  and  soft-hearted  Daniel 
Mackercher,  Esq.,  and  Mr.  Annesley,  and  all  the  obscure  persons  whose  names 
have  been  dug  up  from  the  mud  of  reports  of  their  famous  case,  and  printed 
in  this  edition  to  gratify  the  curious — not  that  such  information  is  of  much 
material  worth. 

Regarding  Lady  Vane,  however,  the  following  well-authenticated  anecdote 
of  her  old  age  is  very  welcome  ;  for  various  and  strange  are  the  evil  rumours  of 
her  latter  end  to  be  read  in  stray  corners  of  journals  about  four-fifths  of  a 
century  ago.  The  anecdote  was  communicated  to  Dr.  Robert  Chambers,  "  by 
his  friend,  the  late  Rev.  John  Anderson,  minister  of  Newburgh,  who  was 
nephew  to  Mr.  Stuart."  And  with  the  good  leave  of  Dr.  Chambers,  to 
whom  so  much  is  owed  in  this  resetting  of  facts  due  to  Smollett,  the 
story  is  here  repeated  in  his  own  words  : — "About  1775,  a  young  divinity 
student,  named  Thomas  Stuart,  while  attending  the  Edinburgh  University, 
was  selected  by  Principal  Robertson  to  go  and  take  charge  of  the  education 
of  a  boy  named  Hawes,  who  lived  with  his  mother  in  a  villa  near  Bath.  It 
was  set  forth  to  him,  that,  besides  a  handsome  salary,  he  might,  in  the  event 
of  giving  satisfaction,  hope  for  promotion  in  the  English  Church,  as  the  lady 
had  influence  with  the  Earl  of,  Bute.     He  was  pleased  with  the  situation,  and 


LIFE  OF  TOBIAS  GEORGE  SMOLLETT.  29 

only  remarked,  with  some  surprise,  that  of  Mrs.  Hawes's  many  visitors  few 
were  ladies.  At  length,  as  they  were  one  day  passing  along  a  public  walk 
in  Bath,  the  young  tutor  heard  the  cnnvd  repeating  the  name  of  Lady  Vane, 
mingled  with  expressions  of  reprobation,  and  the  truth  instantly  flashed  upon 
him.  He  had  inadvertently  gone  into  the  service  of  the  Lady  of  Quality, 
whose  memoirs  had  been  published  upwards  of  twenty  years  ago  by  Smollett. 
He  wrote  to  Principal  Eobertson  to  explain  the  necessity  he  was  under  of 
resigning  his  post.  When  he  communicated  his  resolution  to  the  lady  she 
changed  colour,  but  did  not  upbraid  him.  Charles  Fox  was  present,  convers- 
ing gaily,  on  the  evening  when  he  departed  from  Lady  Vane's  house  by  a 
passing  stage-coach.  The  lady,  at  parting,  put  a  ring  upon  his  finger,  and 
whispered  in  his  ear,  '  Had  these  wan  cheeks  been  twenty  years  younger,  your 
Scotch  pride  might  have  been  vanquished.'  He  became  minister  of  Newburgh, 
in  Fife,  and  passed  through  a  blameless  life." 

One  other  word  before  parting  with  Pickle.  Dean  Delany  does  not  seem  to 
have  had  an  opportunity  of  reading  the  first  edition,  at  least,  of  Peregrine  Pickle 
to  his  admirable  Avife,  as  he  had  read  Roderick  Random.  She  writes  to  her 
sister  Ann,  Mrs.  Dewes,  or  D'Ewes,  as  her  descendant,  Lady  Llanover,  spells 
the  name,  on  the  6th  April  1751  :  "You  do  not  recommend  Peregrine  Pickle, 
so,  I  shall  not  buy  it."  Smollett  was  brought  to  feel  the  weight  of,  let  us  hope, 
many  such  capital  sentences.  He  set  to  purge  and  look  cleanly  like  a  gentle- 
man ;  and  whatever  we  may  think,  he  thought  his  second  edition  quite  fit  for 
reading  anywhere  by  whomsoever.  Thus  the  author  "  flatters  himself  that  he 
has  expunged  every  adventure,  phrase,  and  insinuation  that  could  be  con- 
strued by  the  most  delicate  reader  into  a  trespass  of  the  rules  of  decorum." 
0  tempora !  0  mores  I  Whether  Mrs.  Delany  bought  it  after  this,  and  had 
another  opportunity  of  admiring  her  beloved  Dean's  elocution,  we  do  not  know. 

The  title  Doctor  was  Smollett's  by  right  after  June  1750.  He  was  not  a 
man  to  hide  his  right  any  more  than  his  light.  Accordingly  his  next  lesson 
to  the  public  was  one  more  directly  of  instruction  than  of  amusement.  Dr. 
Smollett  tried  in  vain  once  more  to  eviscerate  himself  of  himself,  and  to  busy 
himself  at  Bath  with  sicknesses  and  sores  of  the  flesh  rather  than  of  the 
spirit.  But  the  fates  were  propitious,  and  he  failed.  He  was  destined  to 
works  of  lasting  life.  A  little  more  in  his  own  line  than  physical  humour- 
ing of  the  feeble  and  the  humorsome,  he  published,  in  1752,  in  quarto, 
"  An  Essay  on  the  External  Use  of  Water ;  with  particular  Eemarks  upon 
the  present  method  of  using  the  Mineral  Waters  at  Bath,  in  Somersetshire, 
and  a  Plan  for  rendering  them  more  Safe,  Agreeable,  and  Efficacious." 
Eeputation  for  knowledge  and  public  feeling  might  follow  this  perform- 
ance ;  but  money  for  medical  attendance  did  not.  This  is  the  only  at- 
tempt Dr.  Smollett  is  known  to  have  made  at  issuing  printed  certificates  of 
his  professional  qualifications.  Doctors,  and  Frenchmen  who  write  French 
Grammars  for  English  learners,  but  do  not  know  English,  are  much  given  to 
this  mode  of  advertisement.  In  Smollett's  case  it  was  not  all  advertising. 
There  was  a  quarrel  in  the  case,  and  to  join  in  the  fray  was  quite  as  necessary 
to  him  as  work  and  wages.     Mr.  Cleland,  a  surgeon  in  Bath,  was  a  sort  of 
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local  reformer  in  the  bath  business.  He  had  opponents  in  the  same  line. 
Dr.  Smollett  had  got  his  M.D.,  and  wished  to  get  money.  He  sided  with 
Mr.  Cleland,  and  wrote,  and  demonstrated  that  he  had  been  reading,  but  did 
not  show  much  valiant  fight  for  his  friend.  He  went  in  for  pure  water,  and 
Bath  had  no  reputation  on  that  score.  And  he  put  himself  in  possession  of  a 
great  many  sensible  ideas,  which  he  exhibited  a  good  many  years  after,  for  our 
delectation,  in  the  letters  of  Matthew  Bramble  to  Dr.  Lewis. 

The  prostration  before  necessity  being  now  full  length  and  at  longest 
stretch,  our  novelist  therefore  determined,  with  unalterable  resolve,  to  abandon  a 
profession  he  never  had  been  admitted  to  in  any  such  sense  of  material  profit  as 
to  render  the  name  of  it  endurable  to  him.  He  left  Bath  and  went  to  Chelsea. 
And  a  house  in  that  retreat  of  sages,  which  he  is  known  to  have  occupied,  was 
Monmouth  House,  in  Lawrence  Lane,  which,  along  with  the  garden  extending 
behind  it,  had  been  familiar  to  the  lady  represented  by  Sir  Walter  Scott  as 
the  kindly  hostess  and  constant  benefactress  of  the  last  of  all  the  Border  bards  : 
the  Duchess  of  Buccleuch  by  birthright,  the  Duchess  of  Monmouth  by  mar- 
riage to  that  son  of  Charles  II.  who  began  life  with  no  legal  right  to  his  being, 
and  ended  it  by  forfeiting  all  similar  right  to  his  head.  Smollett  describes 
this  house  in  Humphry  Clinker.  About  this  period  we  are  to  date  the  recogni- 
tion by  rivals  and  revilers  of  our  Chelsea  Scotchman's  high  rank  among  the 
wits  of  the  generations ;  and,  as  generally  happens,  henceforth  he  ceased  to 
revel  in  the  virulence  of  personal  satire,  and  took  to  veiling  his  individual 
temper  by  the  adoption  of  that  trick  of  rendering  persons  impersonal,  which 
is  called  typical  satire, — words  which  seem  to  mean  delineating  the  conduct 
of  a  character,  rather  than  deleting  the  character  of  a  man.  We  are  told  that 
such  gentlemen  as  John  Wilkes  and  Dr.  Armstrong  now  valued  Smollett's 
company  and  conviviality  at  Monmouth  House  and  at  their  own.  The  pro- 
fession of  authorship  requires  above  all  things  industry.  Genius  is  not  favour- 
able to  this,  and  learning  is  the  accumulated  profit  of  its  labour.  If  these 
three  forces,  genius,  learning,  and  industry,  ever  act  on  any  one  point,  the 
resultant  is  appreciable.  Smollett  often  illustrated  the  operation  of  this  trinity 
of  energy.  The  resultant  in  his  case  was  great,  and  would  have  been  grand 
but  for  a  bad  temper.  He  was  aware  of  this,  as  we  learn  from  the  dedication 
of  his  next  novel  to  Dr.  *  *  *,  evidently  Dr.  Smollett,  for  he  was  too  well  bred 
to  address  such  a  dedication  to  any  other  doctor.  The  novel  in  question  is 
The  Adventures  of  Ferdinand  Count  Fathom,  published  in  two  volumes  12mo, 
in  1753  ;  and  a  portion  of  the  apologetic  dedication  prefixed  to  it  is  : — "  Know 
then,  I  can  despise  your  pride  while  I  honour  your  integrity ;  and  applaud 
your  taste,  while  I  am  shocked  at  your  ostentation.  I  have  known  you  trifling, 
superficial,  and  obstinate  in  dispute ;  meanly  jealous,  and  awkwardly  reserved  ; 
rash  and  haughty  in  your  resentments ;  and  coarse  and  lowly  in  your  con- 
nexions. I  have  blushed  at  the  weakness  of  your  conversation,  and  trembled 
at  the  errors  of  your  conduct.  Yet,  as  I  own  you  possess  certain  good  qualities 
which  overbalance  these  defects,  and  distinguish  you  on  this  occasion  as  a 
person  for  whom  I  have  the  most  perfect  attachment  and  esteem,  you  have  no 
cause  to  complain  of  the  indelicacy  with  which  your  faults  are  reprehended  : 
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and  as  they  are  chiefly  the  excesses  of  a  sanguine  disposition  and  looseness  of 
thought,  impatient  of  caution  or  control ;  you  may,  thus  stimulated,  watch 
over  your  own  intemperance  and  infirmity  with  redoubled  vigilance  and  con- 
sideration, and  for  the  future  profit  by  the  severity  of  my  reproof." 

Talk  like  this  in  a  dedication  to  a  new  book  by  a  genius  all  in  flame,  still 
struggling  at  thirty-two  years  of  age,  eager  to  excel  all  at  once,  and  pain- 
fully sensible  of  the  inconvenience  of  talk  in  another  strain,  is  dogged  with  a 
by -sense  of  blended  apology  and  advertisement,  and  with  a  suspicion  that  it 
squirts  from  a  source  about  as  profound  as  the  tongue  and  the  tips  of  two 
fingers  and  a  thumb.  The  talk,  let  us  hope,  will  by  and  bye  proceed  in  an 
opposite  direction.  When  a  man  begins  to  say  such  things  to  himself,  all 
alone  and  in  the  strictest  confidence,  he  is  in  a  hopeful  way ;  and  in  some 
score  of  years  or  so,  more  or  less,  according  to  the  bulk  of  certain  elements  of 
an  earthy  sort,  and  according  to  the  action  of  certain  incidents  of  a  tortur- 
ing kind,  the  spirit  of  the  talk  will  perhaps  have  inspired  the  temper,  and 
become  a  law  of  life  to  it.  As  an  account  of  the  inner  man,  Smollett,  it  has, 
no  doubt,  a  good  deal  of  truth  in  it.  Many  years  later  he  drew  only  a  line, 
and  laid  down  two  points,  of  the  outer  man  in  the  face.  Tabitha  Bramble's 
tongue  is  the  black-lead  used.  She  says,  when  comparing  Humphry  Clinker's 
features  to  the  family  portrait,  "  I  do  think  he  has  got  the  trick  of  the  eye, 
and  the  tip  of  the  nose  of  my  uncle  Lloyd  of  Flluydwellyn ;  and,  as  for  the 
long  chin,  it  is  the  very  moral  of  the  governor's." 

Ferdinand  Count  Fathom  never  became  a  classical  novel.  All  the  biographers 
have  found  a  reason  for  this  ready  to  hand  in  the  author's  unwise  words  in 
his  dedication  to  the  individual  already  identified.  The  words  are  :  "  Let 
me  not  be  condemned  for  having  chosen  my  principal  character  from  the 
purlieus  of  treachery  and  fraud,  when  I  declare  my  purpose  is  to  set  him  up 
as  a  beacon  for  the  benefit  of  the  unexperienced  and  unwary."  Here  was 
ready  to  hand  a  necessary  and  sufficient  explanation  of  a  difficulty.  The  author 
had  begun  to  work  another  vein  for  a  metal  seen  to  be  different  from  what  he 
had  previously  sent  to  the  market ;  but  who  was  to  explain  the  difference  1 
He  had  not,  wise  workman  as  he  was,  cleaned  out  the  one  from  which  he  had 
previously  taken  two  tremendous  hauls.  But  variety  would  please  himself 
and  amuse  his  customers.  He  would  introduce  mystery.  This  would  be  some- 
thing new.  Everything  had  been  naked  and  open  hitherto.  But  now  a 
chapter  headed,  "  The  mystery  unfolded.  Another  recognition  which,  it  is 
hoped,  the  reader  could  not  foresee,"  would  at  least  give  the  author  a  thrill  of 
fresh  sensation  in  the  preparation  of  it.  And  then  description  of  scenery  had 
not  been  his  forte  thus  far.  He  had  ventured  on  a  short  description  of  a 
storm  at  sea.  Now  he  would  try  a  land-storm  in  the  Black  Forest,  and  a 
robber's  hut,  and  the  bloody  doings  of  cut-throats  and  a  beldame.  These 
accordingly  were  conceived  and  brought  forth  by  that  healthy  generation 
of  intellect  of  which  only  genius  is  capable.  But  all  this,  being  new, 
was  strange  and  difficult  to  an  intelligent  public.  Random  and  Pickle  had 
shown  a  faint  outline  of  the  genteelest  comedy,  crammed  with  the  broadest 
and  coarsest  farce.     But  here  was  melo-drama  looking  as  like  tragedy  as  a 
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black  cloak  and  a  scowl  look  like  deeds  of  terror  and  death.  Random  was  a 
roisterer,  Pickle  was  a  trickster,  but  botb  were  full  of  fun ;  Fathom  was  a 
cheat,  and  incapable  of  a  thoughtless  joke.  Above  all,  Random  and  Pickle 
had  both  been  brought  out  of  their  scrapes.  Their  end  was  social  success. 
Fathom  was  a  social  failure.  As  to  moral  failure  or  success,  there  was  not 
much  to  choose  among  the  three.  But  socially  there  was  all  the  difference. 
All  these  things,  the  last  especially,  puzzled  the  public.  An  explanation  was 
wanted,  the  critics  were  looked  to,  and  the  author  supplied  the  key.  He,  like 
Sir  Walter  Scott,  when  he  gossiped  so  unwarily  about  his  poetry,  threw  up 
his  own  brief.  All  the  biographers  have  informed  us  of  the  fact ;  and  the 
badness  of  Fathom's  character  has  gratified  the  sense  of  goodness  in  people 
whose  goodness  has  not  extended  to  their  judgment.  There  is  a  toughness 
in  the  novel-reading  faculty  which  can  stand,  and  has  frequently  stood,  far 
worse  than  Fathom,  when  Random  and  Pickle  have  not  gone  before.  Fer- 
dinand Count  Fathom  coming  first  from  an  author,  or  following  novels  in  its 
own  line,  would  not  have  been  a  drag  on  his  reputation.  But  coming  from 
Smollett,  after  he  had  balanced  himself  on  the  very  apex  of  the  comical  cone, 
was  more  than  his  public  could  stand  or  understand. 

In  one  respect  this  novel  is  like  the  other  two  :  Le  Sage  is  still  the  master, 
and  Gil  Bias  the  model. 

About  the  time  of  the  publication  of  Count  Fathom,  Smollett  was  in  a 
characteristic  scrape.  A  Peter  Gordon  had  been  a  recipient  of  his  bounty, 
and  to  cancel  this  and  other  obligations,  had  taken  sanctuary  within 
the  verge  of  the  King's  Bench  prison.  This  evasion  and  certain  insolent 
messages  so  enraged  the  quondam  benefactor,  that  he  caned  the  ungrateful 
beneficiary.  Gordon  brought  an  action  in  the  Court  of  King's  Bench  against 
Smollett  for  this  violence.  His  counsel  was  the  Honourable  Alexander  Hume- 
Campbell,  twin  brother  of  Pope's  Earl  of  Marchmont.  The  blow  was  exag- 
gerated into  intended  murder.  The  jury,  however,  would  not  listen  to  this 
account  of  it ;  but  unfortunately  the  loss  occasioned  by  this  suit  left  our  pug- 
nacious hero  in  difficulties  about  money  for  some  months.  This  last  fact  is 
one  excuse  for  mentioning  the  wretched  affair;  but  a  reason  of  importance 
why  it  should  be  referred  to,  is  that  it  explains  a  letter  written  by  Smollett, 
and  printed  in  the  European  Magazine  for  March  1784.  This  letter  was  origi- 
nally addressed  to  Mr.  Mackercher,  and  dated  Chelsea,  February  23,  1753,  and 
was  submitted  to  his  judgment  as  to  whether  it  should  be  sent  to  Mr.  Hume- 
Campbell.  It  is  a  piece  of  eloquent  indignation.  It  contains  a  theory  of  the  Hon. 
Hume-Campbell's  conduct — that  he  was  enraged  at  Smollett's  account  of  a  law- 
suit in  Ferdinand  Count  Fatlwm.  But  it  is  a  comfort  to  think  that  it  probably 
never  went  nearer  the  honourable  counsel  than  Mr.  Mackercher  or  tho  Euro- 
pean Magazine.  Smollett  was  either  too  angry  or  had  not  time  to  write  a  short 
letter ;  so  we  refer  the  curious  to  the  Magazine  or  the  earlier  biographies. 

This  law-suit  did  not  originate  Smollett's  money  difficulties ;  it  only  added 
to  them.  Dr.  Robert  Chambers,  in  his  Life  of  Smollett,  has  brought  together 
stray  evidences  of  this.  In  a  letter  dated  February  1752,  he  complains  of 
difficulties  through  failure  of  West  India  remittances  ;  and  in  a  letter  in  May 
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1753,  to  Dr.  Macaulay,  probably  a  relation  through  his  paternal  grandmother, 
he  mentions  a  former  loan  of  fifteen  pounds,  and  asks  a  further  advance  of 
fifty  guineas,  in  anticipation  of  a  like  sum  almost  immediately  due  to  him  for 
■work  in  hand.  Some  bankruptcy  had  recently  caused  him  the  loss  of  £180  ;  he 
had  lost  time  and  money  by  the  Gordon  law-suit ;  he  had  also  been  "  obliged 
to  pay  the  costs  and  damages  of  that  scoundrel  Groom,  according  to  the  com- 
promise made  in  court."  If  Groom  is  not  a  mis-spelling  for  Gordon,  this  is 
probably  another  comet-like  tail  to  some  small  enough  head  of  an  intense  white 
heat  of  temper.  In  this  letter,  things  of  a  pecuniary  kind  look  critical  in 
Smollett's  case.  Provost  Drummond  had  given  him  a  note  of  a  month's  date 
for  fifty  guineas,  for  trouble  he  was  taking  with  some  "  Travels "  by  the 
Provost's  brother ;  and  this  note  had  to  be  immediately  discounted  at  a  rate 
equal  to  sixty  per  cent.  For  a  month  this  would  mean  the  sacrifice  of  about 
£2,  12s.  Gd.  At  the  end  of  the  following  year,  December  11,  1754,  there  is 
evidence  of  continued  money  distress  :  he  again  speaks  of  the  failure  of  re- 
mittances from  Jamaica,  and  of  actual  extremities.  He  was  "  in  very  great 
straits  for  present  subsistence."  "  I  have  done  nothing  all  last  summer  but 
worked  upon  Don  Quixote,  for  which  I  was  paid  five  years  ago."  He  had 
written  to  his  brother-in-law,  Mr.  Telfer,  for  money,  but  had  received  no  an- 
swer. To  crown  all  for  the  present,  he  had  been  robbed  the  night  before  he 
wrote  of  his  watch  and  money,  in  the  stage-coach  between  Chelsea  and  London. 
Translating  Don  Quixote  was,  then,  paying  a  debt  of  five  years'  standing ;  a 
debt  contracted,  that  is  to  say,  rather  before  the  time  he  was  made  M.D.,  and 
while  he  was  projecting  Peregrine  Pickle.  It  might  be  to  pay  for  the  degree, 
and  to  meet  the  expense  of  the  visit  to  Paris.  In  March  1755,  Smollett's 
translation  was  published  as  "The  History  of  the  Eenowned  Don  Quixote, 
from  the  Spanish  of  Miguel  de  Cervantes  Saavedra,  "with  some  account  of  the 
Author's  Life;  illustrated  with  Twenty-eight  new  Copperplates,  designed  by 
Hayman,  and  engraved  by  the  best  Artists."  It  was  issued  by  Eivington,  in 
two  volumes  4to,  and  its  price  was  £2,  10s.;  and  it  was  dedicated  to  His  Ex- 
cellency Don  Ricardo  Wall,  Principal  Secretary  of  State  to  His  Most  Catholic 
Majesty,  who,  while  he  was  resident  in  London  as  Spanish  Ambassador,  had 
encouraged  the  work,  and  permitted  the  dedication.  This  translation  was 
favourably  received  by  the  public  at  the  time,  and  it  has  not  yet  been  dis- 
placed from  its  high  position  in  English  esteem.  It  is  not  often  that  the 
works  of  a  great  genius  are  translated  by  a  genius  so  near  akin. 

S:nollett  longed  to  revisit  Scotland  and  his  relations, — partly  owing  to 
strong  natural  affections,  and  partly,  no  doubt,  that  he  might  hear  the  ap- 
plause of  those  he  cared  for,  after  his  sixteen  years'  absence,  and  his  well-won 
renown.  Accordingly,  after  he  had  got  Don  Quixote  out  of  his  hands,  in  the 
summer  of  1755,  when  he  who  had  left  home  at  eighteen  was  now  thirty-four 
years  old,  he  accomplished  this  desire  of  his  heart.  A  short  but  telling  scene 
in  domestic  drama  at  Scotston,  in  which  the  Eandom  and  Pickle  nature  peeps 
out  of  both  brother  and  sister — showing  that  what  was  born  in  the  blood  came 
out  in  the  novels — is  recorded  by  Dr.  Moore,  who  tells  us  that  he  received  the 
particulars  from  Lieutenant-Colonel  Smollett,  member  of  Parliament  for  the  shire 
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•  of  Dumbarton,  and  son  to  Mr.  Smollett  of  Bonhill.  In  Moore's  words  :  "  With 
the  connivance  of  Mrs.  Telfer,  on  his  arrival  he  was  introduced  to  his  mother 
as  a  gentleman  from  the  West  Indies,  who  was  intimately  acquainted  with  her 
|  son.  The  better  to  support  his  assumed  character,  he  endeavoured  to  preserve 
a  very  serious  countenance,  approaching  to  a  frown ;  but  while  the  old  lady's 
eyes  were  riveted  with  a  kind  of  wild  and  eager  stare  on  his  countenance,  he 
could  not  refrain  from  smiling.  She  immediately  sprung  from  her  chair,  and, 
throwing  her  arms  around  his  neck,  exclaimed,  '  Ah,  my  son !  my  son !  I  have 
found  you  at  last.'  She  afterwards  told  him  that  if  he  had  kept  his  austere 
look,  and  continued  to  gloom,  he  might  have  escaped  detection  for  some  time 
longer ;  '  but  your  old  roguish  smile,'  added  she,  '  betrayed  you  at  once.'"  Here 
'is  a  picture  for  a  painter  disposed  to  enshrine  genius  and  worth  :  the  aged 
Barbara  and  the  son  of  her  sorrow — for  her  Archibald's  death  and  this  son's 
birth  were  almost  one  memory.  Scotston  is  in  the  upper  half  of  Peebles- 
shire, and  Edinburgh  was  not  far  off.  It  is  not  known  that  Smollett  had 
much  acquaintance  in  this  ancient  capital ;  but  his  name  was  one  of  the  sus- 
tained notes  of  fame  now,  and  would  be  a  sufficient  password  to  any  society 
he  would  care  to  be  found  in.  Besides,  he  had  met  Dr.  Carlyle  of  Inveresk 
in  London  ten  years  ago,  and  had  shown  him  his  tragedy.  He  had  something 
very  different  to  show  now ;  so  to  call  on  Carlyle  was  one  of  the  most  natural 
things  in  the  world.  "  Jupiter "  shall  tell  us  about  it.  Writing  of  Smollett 
at  this  time,  he  records  :  "  He  came  out  to  Musselburgh,  and  passed  a  day  and 
a  night  with  me,  and  went  to  church  and  heard  me  preach.  I  introduced 
him  to  Cardonnel,  the  Commissioner,  with  whom  he  supped,  and  they  were 
much  pleased  with  each  other.  ...  He  went  next  to  Glasgow  and  that 
neighbourhood  to  visit  his  friends,  and  returned  again  to  Edinburgh  in  October, 
■when  I  had  frequent  meetings  with  him — one  in  particular,  in  a  tavern,  where 
there  supped  with  him  Commissioner  Cardonnel,  Mr.  Hepburn  of  Keith,  John 
Home,  and  one  or  two  more.  .  .  .  Cardonnel  and  I  went  with  Smollett  to 
Sir  David  Kinloch's,  and  passed  the  day,  when  John  Home  and  Logan  and  I 
conducted  him  to  Dunbar,  where  we  stayed  together  all  night.  Smollett  was 
a  man  of  very  agreeable  conversation,  and  of  much  genuine  humour.  .  .  .  He 
was  one  of  the  many  very  pleasant  men  with  whom  it  was  my  good  fortune  to 
be  intimately  acquainted."  There  was  every  reason  why  Smollett  should  visit 
the  West  of  Scotland.  There  was  the  family  seat  and  the  relatives  on  the 
Leven,  and  Glasgow,  with  Gordon  and  Moore,  and  the  College  and  old  chums, 
and  lots  of  living  memories  besides.  Accordingly,  Dr.  Moore  tells  us  :  "  Dr. 
Smollett,  before  his  return  to  England,  visited  various  parts  of  Scotland,  and 
particularly  the  city  of  Glasgow,  where  I  had  the  pleasure  of  passing  two  very 
agreeable  days  with  him  and  some  of  his  old  friends."  Moore  had  been  ap- 
prenticed to  Gordon  after  Smollett  left.  The  two  had  met  subsequently  in 
England ;  and  they  were  in  Paris  together  the  year  before  Peregrine  Pickle  saw 
the  light. 

When  we  next  meet  Smollett  in  London,  he  is  a  journalist — an  occupation 
neither  so  respectable  socially,  nor  so  free  from  legal  restraint,  nor  exercised 
under  such  effectual  restraint  upon  the  individual  journalist's  temper,  as  Ave 
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know  it  now.  In  tins  last  respect,  it  was  the  very  worst  sort  of  work  that 
want  of  money  could  have  induced  our  novelist  to  undertake.  The  Monthly 
Review  had  been  started  by  Dr.  Griffiths  in  1749,  and  was  now  a  literary 
journal,  conducted  on  "Whig  principles  in  relation  to  what  appeared  on  its 
printed  columns,  and  on  something  like  vampire  principles  in  relation  to  some 
miserable  scholarly  starveling  out  of  whom  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Griffiths  squeezed 
the  substance  subsequently  put  under  the  press,  and  who  was  bedded  and 
boarded  in  a  garret  above  their  warehouse  in  St.  Paul's  Churchyard.  Tins 
couple  were,  about  the  time  of  Smollett's  visit  to  Scotland,  proprietors  of  the 
Monthly  Review,  and  of  the  body  and  soul,  and  talents  and  tastes,  of  a  kearnish- 
looking  Irishman,  aged  twenty-seven,  and  named  Oliver  Goldsmith.  There  was 
in  London  at  the  same  time  a  printer  named  Hamilton — a  Scotchman  of  a 
liberal,  enlightened,  and  enterprising  spirit.  He  had  twenty  years  before  this 
shown  the  exuberance  of  his  love  of  enterprise  by  taking  part  in  the  hanging 
of  Captain  Porteous  upon  the  dyer's  pole  in  Grassmarket,  Edinburgh.  He 
had  proved  his  enlightenment  and  liberality  by  listening  to  young  Chatterton's 
request  for  a  little  money,  and  sending  it  to  him,  and  telling  him  that  he 
should  have  more  if  he  wanted  it.  This  Scotchman  projected  a  monthly  to 
rival  the  Monthly.  And  the  man  selected  to  preside  over  the  "Society  of 
Gentlemen " — not  the  solitary  scholarly  slave  in  a  garret  above  a  warehouse 
— was  his  "  brither  Scot "  just  come  back  again  from  home.  And  cheerfully 
and  hopefully  did  Smollett  set  up  his  ensign  on  the  side  of  the  High  Church 
and  the  Tories,  and  emblazon  it  The  Critical  Review,  which  made  its  first  ap- 
pearance in  February  1756;  and  he  succeeded  to  a  marvel  in  estranging  such 
friends  as  John  Home  by  just  remarks  on  his  Douglas,  and  Professor  Wilkie 
for  hostile  criticism  of  the  Epigoniad  ;  in  directing  against  himself  the  gall  and 
bitterness  of  the  demagogue  Shebbeare ;  in  provoking  Dr.  Grainger  who  had 
translated  Tibullus  and  written  an  Ode  to  Solitude,  to  remind  the  public  that 
the  editor's  name  was  Toby — a  sally  to  which  the  reply  was  that  Small-wit 
for  Smollett  was  better;  in  angering  Samuel  Eichardson  with  a  review  of 
Clarissa ;  and  in  embittering  his  own  soul  all  the  time ;  and  in  getting  three 
months  into  prison  as  a  penal  supplement  to  a  fine  of  a  hundred  pounds  for 
writing  in  the  Critical  Review  that  a  certain  Admiral  Knowles,  was  "  an  admiral 
without  conduct,  an  engineer  without  knowledge,  an  officer  without  resolution, 
and  a  man  without  veracity."  This  man  thus  outlined — and  subsequent  con- 
duct did  not  contradict  the  truth  of  the  sketch — had  brought  the  secret  ex- 
pedition to  Eochefort,  in  1757,  to  a  disastrous  end.  In  an  evil  day  he  wrote  a 
pamphlet  to  defend  himself.  Smollett  criticised  it.  The  Admiral  prosecuted 
the  printer  to  find  out  the  writer,  in  order  to  get  the  satisfaction  of  a  gentle- 
man, if  the  writer's  character  could  afford  it.  Smollett  was  a  gentleman,  and 
came  forward  and  declared  this,  and  that  he  was  the  writer,  and  was  ready  to 
give  the  requisite  satisfaction.  The  Admiral  was  not  such  a  gentleman,  and  he 
enforced  the  judgment  just  mentioned.  Sir  Walter  Scott,  another  gentleman, 
remarks :  "  How  the  Admiral  reconciled  his  conduct  to  the  rules  usually  ob- 
served by  gentlemen,  we  are  not  informed ;  but  the  proceeding  seems  to  justify 
even  Smollett's  strength  of  expression,  when  he  terms  him  an  officer  without 
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resolution,  and  a  man  without  veracity."  It  was  bad  for  the  Admiral  all  this. 
Smollett  did  not  forget  it  in  his  History ;  and  he  is  now  only  known  for  the 
Kochefort  and  other  failures ;  and  he  is  only  known  for  these  because  every 
biographer  of  Smollett  has  to  put  the  libellous  words  on  record,  and  remark 
that  justice  in  all  the  ages  decides  against  one  decision  of  the  law  in  1759 — 
the  date  of  Smollett's  imprisonment. 

The  Critical  Review  was  apparently  only  the  by-play  of  Smollett's  work  at 
this  time.  Dr.  Anderson  tells  us  that  soon  after  its  commencement  he  pub- 
lished, without  his  name,  "  A  Compendium  of  Authentic  and  Entertaining  Voy- 
ages, digested  in  a  Chronological  Series ;  the  whole  exhibiting  a  clear  view  of 
the  Customs,  Manners,  Eeligion,  Government,  Commerce,  and  Natural  History 
of  the  Known  World ;  Illustrated  with  a  variety  of  genuine  Charts,  Maps, 
Plans,  Heads,  etc.,  in  seven  vols.  12mo;"  a  popular  compilation  undertaken  at 
the  expense  of  Mr.  Dodsley.  This  omnium  nationum  gatherum  contained  Smol- 
lett's account  of  the  Expedition  against  Carthagena  in  1741,  regarding  which 
Dr.  Moore's  enthusiastic  praises  have  already  been  quoted.  Mr.  Roscoe  re- 
marks on  the  character  of  Sir  Francis  Drake,  as  Smollett  has  drawn  it  in  this 
undertaking  of  honest  industry,  that  "  it  presents,  perhaps,  one  of  the  best  spe- 
cimens of  biographical  taste,  and  free  bold  style,  and  genuine  English  spirit" — 
Mr.  Roscoe  always  speaks  of  Smollett  as  an  Englishman —  "  which  our  language 
can  boast  of."  This  was  in  1757.  In  the  same  year,  The  Reprisal,  or  the 
Tars  of  Old  England,  a  light  comedy  in  two  acts,  was  offered  by  Smollett  to 
Mr.  Garrick,  with  whom  he  was  now  reconciled.  It  was  received,  and  was 
successfully  put  on  the  boards  at  Drury  Lane  ;  and  although  it  is  iorgotten  m 
our  day,  Dr.  Anderson,  in  1800,  says  :  "It  was  afterwards  printed  in  octavo, 
and  is  still  a  favourite  afterpiece."  Garrick  accorded  to  Smollett  the  sixth 
night  instead  of  the  ninth  for  his  benefit,  and  remitted  a  sum  of  money — John 
Kemble  said  ten  pounds ;  Garrick's  letter  on  the  occasion,  to  be  read  in  Davies's 
Life  of  Garrick,  makes  it  twenty, — with  such  a  consciousness  and  show  of 
benignity  as  strangely  overcame  all  that  was  characteristic  of  himself  as  a  proud 
self-respecting  gentleman  in  Smollett,  and  brought  him  to  his  knees  with 
gratitude.  He  wrote  him  a  letter,  and  praised  him  in  the  Critical.  Painful ! 
Melopoyn  imploring  Marmozet  to  deign  to  accept  of  suppliant  thanks  !  A 
notable  and  dreadful  warning  to  young  novelists  to  kennel  up  their  tempers, 
and  to  avoid  historical  accuracy  when  they  are  taking  vengeance  on  their 
enemies.  It  would  be  better  advice  to  such  persons  not  to  take  vengeance  at 
all,  or,  indeed,  not  to  write  novels  at  all ;  but  they  would  be  as  heedless  of  it 
as  they  would  say  it  was  needless. 

Another  labour  was  begun  by  our  Hercules  in  that  toilful  year  1 75  G.  It  was 
the  "  Complete  History  of  England,  deduced  from  the  Descent  of  Julius  Caesar 
to  the  Treaty  of  Aix-la-Chapelle  in  1748."  It  was  completed  in  December 
1757.  It  filled  four  volumes  4to,  instead  of  the  three  for  which  subscribers 
had  put  down  their  names  for  three  guineas.  He  consulted  three  hundred 
volumes  for  information  and  wrote  his  History  in  fourteen  months.  He  was 
all  the  time  dinned  by  duns,  and  he  rose  from  his  table  with  chest  affection 
and  scorbutic  offensiveness  ;  and  he  lived  and  worked,  like  the  hero  he  was, 
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fourteen  years  more,  diseased  and  undismayed,  till  death,  the  best  friend  of  us 
all,  worked  a  cure.  Hume's  first  two  volumes,  in  1754,  convinced  the  book- 
sellers that  Rapin,  Oldmixon,  Kennet,  and  Carte,  were  obsolete.  They  saw  a 
new  sort  of  thing  would  sell  as  history.  Smollett  was  the  man  to  write  it.  He 
did  it,  and  died  long  years  before  his  time  in  consequence.  Smollett  afterwards 
wrote  a  Continuation  of  the  History,  which  is  better  known  than  the  Complete 
History ;  for  in  Hume  and  Smollett's  History  of  England — a  title  with  which 
we  are  all  quite  familiar, — the  narrative  of  events  from  1G89  to  1760  is 
Smollett's,  and  this  is  nearly  the  whole  of  his  Continuation,  preceded  by  a  por- 
tion of  bis  f^urteen-months'  self-murder.  This  History  business  is  said  to  have 
been,  when  expressed  in  terms  of  the  country's  coin,  worth  £2000  to  Smollett. 
It  was  also  a  good  thing  for  the  trade — produced  in  a  slaughter-house. 

Passing  over  a  compilation  of  a  modern  part  of  Universal  History,  which 
disgusted  even  Smollett's  strong  stomach  for  work,  The  Adventures  of  Sir 
Launcelot  Greaves  occur  on  the  record  to  remind  the  reader  that  the  bookseller's 
hack  under  his  notice,  is  a  genius  capable  of  original  and  originative  work 
of  brain  and  heart.  There  are  two  memorable  things  about,  or  outside  of,  this 
novel.  •  When  Smollett  wrote  it  for  the  British  Magazine,  in  17 GO  and  17G1, 
he  was  on  the  same  literary  staff  with  Oliver  Goldsmith,  whom  John  Newbery, 
projector  and  proprietor  of  the  British  (a  sixpenny  monthly),  had  got  hold  of 
and  let  out  of  Griffiths'  garret.  The  other  is,  that  it  was  a  novel  written  in 
the  successive  numbers  of  a  periodical,  and  was  carried  on  and  continued  in 
the  next.  This  fact  is  submitted  to  the  attention  of  learned  and  discerning 
critics,  who  explain  the  peculiarities  of  the  novels  of  this  latter  half  of  the 
nineteenth  century  by  the  sensation  necessary  to  jog  the  interest  of  readers  in 
each  month's  instalment.  The  work  itself  is  indicative  of  improvement  in 
Smollett's  use  of  his  eyes,  and  in  his  power  of  putting  into  painting  words 
what  he  sees.  Captain  Crowe  is  a  new  sailor  creation.  He  and  his  nephew, 
Tom  Clarke,  the  kind-hearted  amorous  attorney,  are  worthy  of  the  inventor 
•of  Tom  Bowling.  Ferret  is  another  public  character  pilloried  as  Pallet  and 
Akenside  had  been  before — at  least  Dr.  Shebbeare,  of  loud  notoriety,  is  sup- 
posed to  have  been  the  dirt  which  Smollett  found  plastic  enough  for  his  pur- 
pose. Aurelia  Darnel  is  a  likeable  woman ;  and  the  work  contains,  among 
other  profits  of  Smollett's  imprisonment — for  John  Newbery  got  him  to  begin 
writing  while  yet  in  prison — a  description  of  the  unlucky  Theodore,  King  of 
Corsica.  This  novel  proves  Smollett  still  weak  in  power  of  general  build  in 
a  story.  Its  plan  is  merely  a  utilization  of  some  notions  gathered  from  his 
translating  of  Don  Quixote ;  and  this  weakness  of  joists  and  bearings  keeps 
people  from  reading  a  novel  brimful  of  vivacity  and  wit,  if  not  like  the  author's 
first  two,  brimming  over.  Sir  Launcelot  Greaves  was  published  separately — an- 
other early  instance  of  a  practice  in  these  latter  days, — in  12mo,  in  17G2. 

Our  invalid  poet,  physician,  novelist,  critic,  compiler,  historian,  and  chival- 
rous gentleman,  was  also  an  ardent  politician  ;  not  an  eager  student  of  politic  < 
.merely,  but  a  keen  defender  or  defamer  of  passing  political  measures.  When 
King  George  III.  began  to  reign,  Lord  Bute,  the  young  King's  former  tutor,  was 
appointed,  by  the  influence  of  the  Queen-mother,  First  Commissioner  of  the 
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Treasury,  or  what  we  call  Premier,  on  May  29,  1762,  and  his  fall  from  that 
height  of  favour  and  English  hate  in  fever,  was  announced  on  the  8th  of  April 
1763.  This  was  very  nearly  a  year,  but  its  only  interest  to  this  narrative  is, 
that  it  was  a  period  of  thankless  toil  and  utter  defeat  to  Smollett,  who  was  now 
nervous  and  shattered,  his  Samson  locks  cut  short,  but  not  by  any  Delilah, 
only  by  disease  under  which  he  was  declining  with  grief  into  the  arms  of  kindly 
death.  Lord  Bute,  when  he  became  Premier,  engaged  Smollett's  ready,  reso- 
lute, and  painfully- weary  pen,  to  conduct  a  weekly  paper,  called  The  Briton,, 
in  defence  of  his  measures.  When  John  Wilkes  heard  this,  he  said — listen 
to  the  compliment  to  our  failing  hero  : — *  It  seems  his  Lordship,  after  having, 
distributed  among  his  adherents  all  the  places  under  Government,  is  deter- 
mined to  monopolize  the  wit  also."  The  Briton  made  its  first  appearance  in 
the  day  of  Lord  Bute's  advancement  to  the  premiership ;  it  made  its  last 
appearance  on  the  12th  of  February  1763 — heralding  the  fall  of  the  Scotch 
favourite  of  the  Dowager.  It  was  discomfited  and  routed  by  John  Wilkes  who 
had  started  an  opposition  paper,  to  be  called  The  Englishman  ;  but,  in  mockery 
of  the  people  of  a  part  of  the  island  who  owe  no  love  to  the  squinting  dema- 
gogue's memory,  it  was  called  The  North  Briton,  after  the  people  whose  names- 
he  traduced,  rather  than  those  whose  faith  he  abused. 

Smollett  had  something  to  do  with  a  translation  of  the  works  of  Voltaire, 
and  with  The  Present  State  of  all  Nations,  about  the  same  time — another  proof 
that  his  name  was  marketable,  and  that  he  was  under  the  necessity  of  putting 
a  price  upon  it,  as  Victor  Hugo's  heroine  in  Les  Miserables  sold  her  teeth,  lest 
a  worse  thing  should  happen.  At  home,  in  the  spring  of  this  same  year,  the 
purest  light  of  Smollett's  life  went  out.  Some  of  his  tenderest  heart-strings- 
were  snapt  and  left  to  dangle  painfully  for  other  eight  years.  His  daughter 
Elizabeth  died,  and  left  him  and  her  mother  to  mourn.  Elizabeth  would  be 
about  fifteen ;  she  died  of  consumption,  and  in  the  Begister  of  St.  Luke's, 
Chelsea,  her  burial  is  dated  April  11,  1763.  This  was  terrible.  Poor  Mrs. 
Smollett — how  she  must  have  felt  it !  For,  no  doubt,  Elizabeth  would  have 
great  power  of  neutralizing  irascibility,  or  causing  it  to  evaporate. 

This  sorrow,  like  every  other  sorrow,  would  yield  to  the  treatment  of  time, 
and  change  would  remove  the  rawness  of  its  sore.  So,  acceding  to  his  wife's 
anxious  proposal,  our  man  of  sorrow  left  England  in  June  1763,  and  went  to 
France  and  Italy,  and  did  not  return  to  England  for  more  than  two  years. 
Immediately  after  his  return  in  1766,  with  improved  health  and  spirits,  and 
still  in  need  of  food  and  drink  and  raiment,  he  published  "Travels  through 
France  and  Italy,  containing  observations  on  Character,  Customs,  Beligion, 
Government,  Police,  Commerce,  Arts,  and  Antiquities,  with  a  Description  of  the 
Town,  Territory,  and  Climate  of  Nice  ;  to  which  is  added  a  Register  of  the 
Weather  kept  during  a  residence  of  eighteen  months  in  that  City;  in  two 
vols.  8vo  j"  in  the  form  of  letters,  a  plan  for  the  structure  of  a  book  he  was 
by-and-by  to  employ  in  his  immortal  Humphry  Clinker,  and  thus  induce  Sir 
Walter  Scott,  a  greater  than  he,  to  borrow  that  plan,  as  he  borrowed  from 
him  so  many  other  shapes  and  forms,  just  as  Robert  Burns  did  from  Robert 
Fergusson.     This  book  of  travels,  more  than  a  hundred  years  of  age,  is  still 
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readable,  full  of  rays  of  Smollett's  soul  and  riots  of  his  temper,  and  is  enjoy- 
able to  some  considerable  extent.  It  supplied  the  leering,  sneering  Sterne  with 
welcome  matter  for  his  soul-less  sort  of  scoffing  at  a  man  intimate  with  grief. 
And  Smollett  has  been  the  model  for  travellers  from  London  ever  since. 
These  placid  people  have  a  traditionary,  mouse-like  relation  to  feline  and 
unfeeling  hotel-keepers  and  local  authorities  in  all  provinces,  and  all  capitals 
but  one  which  has  the  merit  of  being  large. 

Soon  after  this  publication,  Smollett  set  his  face  again  and  would  go  to< 
where  his  mother  was,  and  would  see  her  and  others  of  his  kindred  before 
the  welcome  end  was  reached.  "  He  arrived  in  Edinburgh" — this  statement 
of  facts  is  by  Dr.  Anderson — "about  the  beginning  of  June  1766,  and  having 
I  passed  some  time  with  his  mother,  who  retained,  at  an  advanced  age,  a  strong 
understanding,  an  uncommon  share  of  humour,  and  whom  he  loved  with  all  the 
warmth  of  filial  affection,  he  proceeded  with  his  sister,  Mrs.  Telfer,  and  his  • 
nephew,  a  young  officer  in  the  army,  to  Glasgow ;  from  whence,  after  they  had 
made  a  short  stay,  they  went,  accompanied  by  Dr.  Moore,  to  Cameron,  the 
residence  of  his  cousin,  Mr.  Smollett  of  Bonhill,  on  the  banks  of  Loch  Lomond. 
During  the  time  of  his  stay  in  Scotland,  Dr.  Moore  informs  us,  he  was  greatly 
tormented  with  rheumatic  pains ;  and  he  was  afflicted  besides  with  an  ulcer 
in  his  arm,  which  had  been  neglected  on  its  first  appearance,  and  afterwards 
resisted  every  attempt  to  heal  it.  These  disorders  confined  him  much  to  his 
chamber,  but  did  not  prevent  his  conversation  from  being  highly  entertaining, 
when  the  misery  of  which  they  were  productive  permitted  him  to  associate 
with  his  friends."  Mrs.  Telfer's  house  in  Edinburgh  was  a  floor  or  flat  at  the 
north  end  of  St.  John  Street,  off  the  Canongate.  Neither  Hume,  nor  Home, 
nor  Adam  Smith  was  in  Edinburgh  at  the  time.  Eobertson,  Blair,  and  Adam 
Ferguson  were,  however,  had  the  sick  man  been  able  to  see  them,  in  the  very 
exciting  meaning  that  word  suggests,  as  one  of  the  euphemisms  of  society. 
But  his  pleasant  memories  of  Samuel  Mitchelson,  Commissioner  Cardonnel, . 
Bobert  Cullen,  the  Leith  races,  and  St.  Cecilia  concerts,  are  all  to  be  read  hi 
Humphry  Clinker.  All  the  journey  is  to  be  read  in  that  last  and  best  of  his- 
works,  in  which  his  spirit  blossoms  round  and  beautifies  an  ugly  clogging, 
load  of  sickness  and  sorrow  as  the  acanthus  graced  the  stone. 

Smollett's  last  visit  was  as  much  of  a  blessing  to  him  as  anything  could  be 
in  his  circumstances.  He  had  pleasant  memories  of  his  mother,  his  other 
relations,  and  everybody.  The  cynic  in  spirit  was  dead — what  embers  of  it 
ashy  earth  retained,  would  soon  be  incapable  of  their  peculiar  spasmodic 
dart  of  flame.  He  left  Scotland  at  the  end  of  August,  went  and  spent  the 
whiter  in  Bath,  and  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1767,  was  in  surprising 
health  and  spirits  for  him.  "Want  of  money  meant  more  work,  however ;  and 
again — another  hard  pull  before  the  last — he  published  in  1769,  The  History 
and  Adventures  of  an  Atom,  in  two  vols.  12mo.  This  is  a  romance  political 
and  satirical,  in  which  Japanese  names  are  but  a  thin  japan  laid  over  names 
supposed  to  be  given  at  their  christening  to  the  leaders  of  political  parties  in- 
Great  Britain,  from  the  commencement  of  the  French  War,  1754,  to  the  dis- 
solution of  Lord  Chatham's  administration  in  1768. 
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But  now  the  heavens  were  narrowing,  and  their  clouds  lowering.  Dr. 
Armstrong,  Dr.  Hunter,  and  Dr.  Dickson  did  their  best,  and  they  advised 
that  he  should  try  the  air  of  Italy.  All  the  men  in  power  did  their  worst 
when  application  was  made  to  obtain  for  him  the  office  of  Consul  at  Nice, 
Naples,  or  Leghorn.  Lord  Bute  might  have  exerted  himself  on  his  behalf. 
Lord  Shelburne  did  not.  David  Hume  did  his  best;  but  a  friend  of  Mr. 
Dunning,  the  lawyer,  had  a  prior  claim  to  Smollett.  He  left  England  for 
Italy  early  in  the  year  1770.  Dr.  Armstrong,  his  friend  and  countryman, 
could  help  him,  although  English  Statesmen  could  not.  He,  "  then  abroad," 
says  Sir  "Walter  Scott,  "  procured  for  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Smollett  a  house  at  Monte 
Novo,  a  village  situated  on  the  side  of  a  mountain  overlooking  the  sea,  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Leghorn,  a  romantic  and  salutary  abode,  where  he  pre- 
pared for  the  press  the  last,  and,  like  music  'sweetest  in  the  close,'  the  most 
pleasing  of  his  compositions — The  Expedition  of  Humphry  Clinker.  This  de- 
lightful work  was  published  in  1771,  in  three  volumes  12mo,  and  very  favour- 
ably received  by  the  public." 

Smollett  had  long  broken  away  from  Le  Sage ;  there  is  not  a  nail-head  of 
the  framework  of  Gil  Bias  in  Humphry  Clinker.  Sir  Walter  Scott  in  Redgauntld 
and  Guy  Manncring  has  made  effective  use  of  its  plan  of  carrying  on  the  story 
in  letters ;  and  others,  such  as  Miss  Muloch,  have  followed  Sir  Walter  Scott. 
Tt  is  to  be  noted,  however,  as  peculiar  to  Smollett,  that  the  story  is  carried  on 
hj  letters  not  replied  to.  In  the  letters  of  Tabitha  Bramble  and  Winifred 
Jenkins  we  have  early  and  the  very  best  specimens  of  wit,  which  wings  itself 
out  upon  bad  spelling.  This  work  is  the  Logos  of  Tobias  George  Smollett 
purified  and  obedient.  It  is  the  man  himself  again  after  many  evil  spirits 
which  took  early  possession  of  him  were  cast  out.  He  is  now  neither  a 
Random  Scotchman  nor  an  English  Pickle,  but  a  humble  Welsh  Bramble  of 
Brambleton  Hall. 

Thus  prepared  and  purified,  our  brave  one  lingered  through  a  summer  of 
pain,  lessened  only  by  the  weakness  of  the  waste  of  life.  He  died  on  the  16  th 
or  17th  of  September  1771,  at  Leghorn,  and  was  buried  there;  and  his  chaste 
and  chastened  widow  erected  a  plain  monument  to  his  memory,  and  Dr.  Arm- 
strong wrote  in  Latin  an  inscription,  worthy  of  himself  and  Smollett,  for  the 
stone.    Another  monument  has  been  referred  to  already. 

There  is  rest  for  the  weary.  A  greater  blessing  was  this  rest  to  our  sufferer 
than  the  poor  estate  of  £1000  a  year  he  would  have  had  to  encounter,  as  heir 
of  entail  to  his  cousin,  had  he  endured  the  wreck  of  himself  four  years  longer. 
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THE    PREFACE. 

Of  all  kinds  of  satire,  there  is  none  so  entertaining  and  universally  improving  as  that  which  is 
introduced,  as  it  were,  occasionally,  in  the  course  of  an  interesting  story,  which  brings  every  inci- 
dent home  to  life ;  and  by  representing  familiar  scenes  in  an  uncommon  and  amusing  point  of 
view,  invests  them  with  all  the  graces  of  novelty,  while  nature  is  appealed  to  in  every  particular. 

The  reader  gratifies  his  curiosity  in  pursuing  the  adventures  of  a  person  in  whose  favour  he  is 
prepossessed ;  lie  espouses  his  cause,  he  sympathizes  with  him  in  distress  ;  his  indignation  is 
heated  against  the  authors  of  his  calamity  ;  the  humane  passions  are  inflamed ;  the  contrast 
between  dejected  virtue  and  insulting  vice  appears  with  greater  aggravation  ;  and  every  impres- 
sion having  a  double  force  on  the  imagination,  the  memory  retains  the  circumstance,  and  the 
heart  improves  by  the  example.  The  attention  is  not  tired  with  a  bare  catalogue  of  characters, 
but  agreeably  diverted  with  all  the  variety  of  invention  ;  and  the  vicissitudes  of  life  appear  in 
their  peculiar  circumstances,  opening  an  ample  field  for  wit  and  humour. 

Romance,  no  doubt,  owes  its  origin  to  ignorance,  vanity,  and  superstition.  In  the  dark  ages 
of  the  world,  when  a  man  had  rendered  himself  famous  for  wisdom  or  valour,  his  family  and 
adherents  availed  themselves  of  his  superior  qualities,  magnified  his  virtues,  and  represented  his 
character  and  person  as  sacred  and  supernatural.  The  vulgar  easily  swallowed  the  bait,  implored 
his  protection,  and  yielded  the  tribute  of  homage  and  praise  even  to  adoration  ;  his  exploits  were 
handed  down  to  posterity  with  a  thousand  exaggerations  ;  they  were  repeated  as  incitements  to 
virtue ;  divine  honours  were  paid,  and  altars  erected  to  his  memory,  for  the  encouragement  of 
those  who  attempted  to  imitate  his  example ;  and  hence  arose  the  heathen  mythology,  which  is 
no  other  than  a  collection  of  extravagant  romances.  As  learning  advanced,  and  genius  received 
cultivation,  these  stories  were  embellished  with  the  graces  of  poetry  ;  that  they  might  the  better 
recommend  themselves  to  the  attentiou,  they  were  sung  in  public,  at  festivals,  for  the  instruction 
and  delight  of  the  audience,  and  rehearsed  before  battle  as  incentives  to  deeds  of  glory.  Thus 
tragedy  and  the  epic  muse  were  born,  and,  in  the  progress  of  taste,  arrived  at  perfection.  It  is 
no  wonder  that  the  ancients  could  not  relish  a  fable  in  prose,  after  they  had  seen  so  many 
remarkable  events  celebrated  in  verse  by  their  best  poets  ;  we,  therefore,  find  no  romance  among 
them  during  the  era  of  their  excellence,  unless  the  Cyrop&dia  of  Xenophon  may  be  so  called  ;  and 
it  was  not  till  arts  and  sciences  began  to  revive,  after  the  irruption  of  the  Barbarians  into  Europe, 
that  anything  of  this  kind  appeared.  But  when  the  minds  of  men  were  debauched,  by  the  im- 
position of  priestcraft,  to  the  most  absurd  pitch  of  credulity,  the  authors  of  romance  arose,  and, 
losing  sight  of  probability,  filled  their  performances  with  the  most  monstrous  hyperboles.  If  they 
could  not  equal  the  ancient  poets  in  point  of  genius,  they  were  resolved  to  excel  them  in  fiction, 
and  apply  to  the  wonder  rather  than  the  judgment  of  their  readers.  Accordingly  they  brought 
necromancy  to  their  aid,  and  instead  of  supporting  the  character  of  their  heroes  by  dignity  01 
sentiment  and  practice,  distinguished  them  by  their  bodily  strength,  activity,  and  extravagance 
of  behaviour.  Although  nothing  could  be  more  ludicrous  and  unnatural  than  the  figures  they 
drew,  they  did  not  want  patrons  and  admirers,  and  the  world  actually  began  to  be  infected  with 
the  spirit  of  knight-errantry,  when  Cervantes,  by  an  inimitable  piece  of  ridicule,  reformed  the 
taste  of  mankind,  representing  chivalry  in  the  right  point  of  view,  and  converting  romance  to 
purposes  far  more  useful  and  entertaining,  by  making  it  assume  the  sock,  and  point  out  the 
follies  of  ordinary  life. 

The  same  method  lias  been  practised  by  other  Spanish  and  French  authors,  and  by  none  more 
successfully  than  by  Monsieur  Le  Sage,  who,  in  his  Adventures  of  Gil  Bias,  has  described  the 
knavery  and  foibles  of  life  with  infinite  humour  and  sagacity.  The  following  sheets  I  have 
modelled  on  his  plan,  taking  the  liberty,  however,  to  differ  from  him  in  the  execution,  where  I 
thought  his  particular  situations  were  uncommon,  extravagant,  or  peculiar  to  the  country  in 
which  the  scene  is  laid.  The  disgraces  of  Gil  Bias  are,  for  the  most  part,  such  as  rather  excite 
mirth  than  compassion :  he  himself  laughs  at  them  ;  and  his  transitions  from  distress  to  happi- 
ness, or  at  least  ease,  are  so  sudden,  that  neither  the  reader  has  time  to  pity  him,  nor  himself  to 
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be  acquainted  with  affliction.  This  conduct,  in  my  opinion,  not  only  deviates  from  probability, 
but  prevents  that  generous  indignation  which  ought  to  animate  the  reader  against  the  sordid  and 
vicious  disposition  of  the  world. 

I  have  attempted  to  represent  modest  merit  struggling  with  every  difficulty  to  which  a  friend- 
less orphan  is  exposed,  from  his  own  want  of  experience,  as  well  as  from  the  selfishness,  envy, 
malice,  and  base  indifference  of  mankind.  To  secure  a  favourable  prepossession,  I  have  allowed 
him  the  advantages  of  birth  and  education,  which,  in  the  series  of  his  misfortunes,  will,  I  hope, 
engage  the  ingenuous  more  warmly  in  his  behalf  ;  and  though  I  foresee  that  some  people  will  be 
offended  at  the  mean  scenes  in  which  he  is  involved,  I  persuade  myself  the  judicious  will  not  only 
perceive  the  necessity  of  describing  those  situations  to  which  he  must  of  course  be  confined  in  his 
low  estate,  but  also  find  entertainment  in  viewing  those  parts  of  life,  where  the  humours  and 
passions  are  undisguised  by  affectation,  ceremony,  or  education  ;  and  the  whimsical  peculiarities 
of  disposition  appear  as  nature  has  implanted  them.  But  I  believe  I  need  not  trouble  myself  in 
vindicating  a  practice  authorized  by  the  best  writers  in  this  way,  some  of  whom  I  have  already 
named. 

Every  intelligent  reader  will,  at  first  sight,  perceive  I  have  not  deviated  from  nature  in  the 
facts,  which  are  all  true  in  the  main,  although  the  circumstances  are  altered  and  disguised  to  avoid 
personal  satire. 

It  now  remains  to  give  my  reasons  for  making  the  chief  personage  of  this  work  a  North  Briton, 
which  are  chiefly  these :  I  could  at  a  small  expense  bestow  on  him  such  education  as  I  thought  the 
dignity  of  his  birth  and  character  required,  which  could  not  possibly  be  obtained  in  England  by 
such  slender  means  as  the  nature  of  my  plan  would  afford.  In  the  next  place,  I  could  7epresent 
simplicity  of  manners  in  a  remote  part  of  the  kingdom  with  more  propriety  than  in  any  place- 
near  the  capital ;  and,  lastly,  the  disposition  of  the  Scots,  addicted  to  travelling,  justifies  my 
conduct  in  deriving  an  adventurer  from  that  country. 

That  the  delicate  reader  may  not  be  offended  at  the  unmeaning  oaths  which  proceed  from  the 
mouths  of  some  persons  in  these  memoirs,  I  beg  leave  to  premise,  that  I  imagined  nothing  could 
more  effectually  expose  the  absurdity  of  such  miserable  expletives,  than  a  natural  and  verbal 
representation  of  the  discourse  in  which  they  occur. 


APOLOGUE. 


A  YOUNG  painter,  indulging  a  vein  of  pleasantry, 
sketched  a  kind  of  conversation-piece,  represent- 
ing a  bear,  an  owl,  a  monkey,  and  an  ass  ;  and 
to  render  it  more  striking,  humorous,  and  moral, 
distinguished  every  figure  by  some  emblem  of 
human  life. 

Bruin  was  exhibited  in  the  garb  and  attitude 
of  an  old,  toothless,  drunken  soldier;  the  owl, 
perched  upon  the  handle  of  a  coffee-pot,  with 
spectacles  on  his  nose,  seemed  to  contemplate 
a  newspaper ;  and  the  ass,  ornamented  with 
a  huge  tye-wig  (which,  however,  could  not  con- 
ceal "his  long  ears),  sat  for  his  picture  to  the 
monkey,  who  appeared  with  the  implements  of 
painting.  This  whimsical  group  afforded  some 
mirth,  and  met  with  general  approbation,  until 
some  mischievous  wag  hinted  that  the  whole 
was  a  lampoon  upon  the  friends  of  the  performer ; 
an  insinuation  which  was  no  sooner  circulated, 
than  those  very  people  who  applauded  it  before 
began  to  be  alarmed,  and  even  to  fancy  them- 
selves signified  by  the  several  figures  of  the  piece. 

Among  others,  a  worthy  personage  in  years, 
who  had  served  in  the  army  with  reputation, 
being  incensed  at  the  supposed  outrage,  repaired 
to  the  lodgings  of  the  painter,  and,  finding  him 
at  home,  "  Hark  ye,  Mr.  Monkey,"  said  he,  "  I 
have  a  good  mind  to  convince  you,  that  though 
the  bear  has  lost  his  teeth,  he  retains  his  paws, 
and  that  he  is  not  so  drunk  but  he  can  perceive 
your  impertinence— 'Sblood  !  sir,  that  toothless 
jaw  is  a  damned  scandalous  libel— but  don't  you 
imagine  me  so  chopfallen  as  not  to  be  able  to 
chew  the  cud  of  resentment."  Here  he  was  in- 
terrupted by  the  arrival  of  a  learned  physician, 
who,  advancing  to  the  culprit  with  fury  in  his 
aspect,  exclaimed,  "  Suppose  the  augmentation 
of  the  ass's  ears  should  prove  the  diminution  of 


the  baboon's — nay,  seek  not  to  prevaricate,  for 
by  the  beard  of  iEsculapius  !  there  is  not  one- 
hair  in  this  periwig  that  will  not  stand  up  in< 
judgment  to  convict  thee  of  personal  abuse. — 
Do  but  observe,  captain,  how  this  pitiful  little 
fellow  has  copied  the  very  curls — the  colour, 
indeed,  is  different,  but  then  the  form  and  fore- 
top  are  quite  similar."  While  he  thus  remon- 
strated in  a  strain  of  vociferation,  a  venerable- 
senator  entered,  and  waddling  up  to  the  delin- 
quent, "  Jackanapes  !"  cried  he,  "I  will  now  let 
thee  see  I  can  read  something  else  than  a  news- 
paper, and  that  without  the  help  of  spectacles- 
— here  is  your  own  note  of  hand,  sirrah,  for 
money  which,  if  I  had  not  advanced,  you  your- 
self would  have  resembled  an  owl,  in  not  daring- 
to  show  your  face  by  day,  you  ungrateful  slan- 
derous knave ! " 

In  vain  the  astonished  painter  declared  that 
he  had  no  intention  to  give  offence,  or  to  charac- 
terize particular  persons  :  they  affirmed  the  re- 
semblance was  too  palpable  to  be  overlooked  ; 
they  taxed  him  with  insolence,  malice,  and  in- 
gratitude ;  and  their  clamours  being  overheard 
by  the  public,  the  captain  was  a  bear,  the  doctor 
an  ass,  and  the  senator  an  owl,  to  his  dying  day. 

Christian  reader,  I  beseech  thee,  in. the  bowels- 
of  the  Lord,  remember  this  example  while  thou 
art  employed  in  the  perusal  of  the  following 
sheets  ;  and  seek  not  to  appropriate  to  thyself 
that  which  equally  belongs  to  five  hundred  dif- 
ferent people.  It"  thou  shouldst  meet  with  a 
character  that  reflects  thee  in  some  ungracious 
particular,  keep  thine  own  counsel  ;  consider 
that  one  feature  makes  not  a  face,  and  that, 
though  thou  art,  perhaps,  distinguished  by  a 
bottle  nose,  twenty  of  thy  neighbours  may  be 
in  the  same  predicament. 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  RODERICK  RANDOM. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Of  my  Birth  and  Parentage. 

I  was  born  in  the  northern  part  of  this  united 
kingdom,  in  the  house  of  my  grandfather,  a 
gentleman  of  considerable  fortune  and  influence, 
who  had  on  many  occasions  signalized  himself 
in  behalf  of  his  country,  and  was  remarkable  for 
his  abilities  in  the  law,  which  he  exercised  with 
great  success,  in  the  station  of  a  judge,  particu- 
larly against  beggars,  for  whom!  he  had  a  sin- 
gular aversion. 

My  father,  his  youngest  son,  falling  in  love 
with  a  poor  relation,  who  lived  with  the  old 
j  gentleman  in  quality  of  housekeeper,  espoused 
her  privately  ;  and  I  was  the  first  fruit  of  that 
marriage.  During  her  pregnancy,  a  dream  dis- 
composed my  mother  so  much,  that  her  husband, 
tired  with  her  importunity,  at  last  consulted  a 
Highland  seer,  whose  favourable  interpretation 
he  would  have  secured  beforehand  by  a  bribe, 
but  found  him  incorruptible.  She  dreamed  she 
wa3  delivered  of  a  tennis-ball,  which  the  devil 
(who,  to  her  great  surprise,  acted  the  part  of 
midwife)  struck  so  forcibly  with  a  racket,  that 
it  disappeared  in  an  instant ;  and  she  was  for 
some  time  inconsolable  for  the  loss  of  her  off- 
spring ;  when  all  of  a  sudden,  she  beheld  it  re- 
turn with  equal  violence,  and  enter  the  earth 
beneath  her  feet,  whence  immediately  sprung  up 
a  goodly  tree  covered  with  blossoms,  the  scent 
of  which  operated  so  strongly  on  her  nerves, 
that  she  awoke.  The  attentive  sage,  after  some 
ieliberation,  assured  my  parents  that  their  first- 
born would  be  a  great  traveller  ;  that  he  would 
undergo  many  dangers  and  difficulties,  and  at 
last  return  to  his  native  land,  where  he  would 
flourish  in  happiness  and  reputation.  How  truly 
this  was  foretold  will  appear  in  the  sequel.  It 
was  not  long  before  some  officious  person  in- 
formed my  grandfather  of  certain  familiarities 
that  passed  between  his  son  and  housekeeper, 
which  alarmed  him  so  much,  that  a  few  days 
after  he  told  my  father  it  was  high  time  for  him 
to  think  of  settling  ;  and  that  he  had  provided  a 
match  for  him,  to  which  he  could  in  justice  have 
no  objections.  My  father,  finding  it  would  be 
impossible  to  conceal  his  situation  much  longer, 
frankly  owned  what  he  had  done,  and  excused 
himself  for  not  having  asked  the  consent  of  his 
father,  by  saying  he  knew  it  would  have  been  to 
no  purpose  ;  and  that,  had  his  inclination  been 
known,  my  grandfather  might  have  taken  such 
measures  as  would  have  effectually  put  the  grati- 
fication of  it  out  of  his  power.  He  added,  that 
no  exceptions  could  be  taken  to  his  wife's  virtue, 
birth,  beauty,  and  good  sense ;  and  as  for  for- 
tune, it  was  beneath  his  care.  The  old  gentle- 
man, who  kept  all  his  passions,  except  one,  in 
excellent  order,  heard  him  to  an  end  with  great 
temper  ;  and  then  calmly  asked,  how  he  proposed 
to  maintain  himself  and  spouse  ?  He  replied,  he 
could  be  in  no  danger  of  wanting  while  his 
father's  tenderness  remained,  which  he  and  his 
wife  should  always  cultivate  with  the  utmost 
veneration  ;  and  he  was  persuaded  his  allowance 
would  be  suitable  to  the  dignity  and  circum- 


stances of  his  family,  and  to  the  provision  al- 
ready made  for  his  brothers  and  sisters,  who 
were  happily  settled  under  his  protection.  "Your 
brothers  and  sisters,"  said  my  grandfather,  "  did 
not  think  it  beneath  them  to  consult  me  in  an 
affair  of  such  importance  as  matrimony;  neither, 
I  suppose,  would  you  have  omitted  that  pieces  of 
duty,  had  you  not  some  secret  fund  in  reserve, 
to  the  comforts  of  which  I  leave  you,  with  a  de- 
sire that  you  will  this  night  seek  out  another 
habitation  for  yourself  and  wife,  whither  in  a 
short  time  I  will  send  you  an  account  of  the 
expense  I  have  been  at  in  your  education,  with 
a  view  of  being  reimbursed.  Sir,  you  have  made 
the  grand  tour ; — you  are  a  polite  gentleman, — 
a  very  pretty  gentleman ;— I  wish  you  a  great 
deal  of  joy,  and  am  your  very  humble  servant." 
So  saying,  he  left  my  father  in  a  situation  easily 
imagined.  However,  he  did  not  long  hesitate  ; 
for  being  perfectly  well  acquainted  with  his 
father's  disposition,  he  did  not  doubt  that  he 
was  glad  of  this  pretence  to  get  rid  of  him  ;  and 
his  resolves  being  invariable  as  the  laws  of  the 
Medes  and  Persians,  he  knew  it  would  be  to  no 
purpose  to  attempt  him  by  prayers  and  entrea- 
ties ;  so,  without  any  further  application,  he  be- 
took himself  with  his  disconsolate  bedfellow  to 
a  farm-house,  where  an  old  servant  of  his  mother 
dwelt.  There  they  remained  for  some  time  in  a 
situation  but  ill  adapted  to  the  elegance  of  their 
desires  and  tenderness  of  their  love  ;  which, 
nevertheless,  my  father  chose  to  endure  rather 
than  supplicate  an  unnatural  and  inflexible  pa- 
rent. But  my  mother,  foreseeing  the  incon- 
veniences to  which  she  must  have  been  exposed,, 
had  she  been  delivered  in  this  place  (and  her 
pregnancy  was  very  far  advanced),  without  com- 
municating her  design  to  her  husband,  went  ia 
disguise  to  the  house  of  my  grandfather,  hoping 
that  her  tears  and  condition  would  move  him  to 
compassion,  and  reconcile  him  to  an  event  which 
was  now  irrecoverably  past.  She  found  means  to 
deceive  the  servants,  and  was  introduced  as  an 
unfortunate  lady,  who  wanted  to  complain  of 
some  matrimonial  grievances,  it  being  my  grand- 
father's particular  province  to  decide  in  all  cases 
of  scandal.  She  was  accordingly  admitted  into 
his  presence,  where,  discovering  herself,  she  fell 
at  his  feet,  and  in  the  most  affecting  manner  im- 
plored his  forgiveness  ;  at  th»  same  time  repre- 
senting the  danger  that  threatened  not  only  her 
life,  but  that  of  his  own  grandchild,  which  was 
about  to  see  the  light.  He  told  her  he  was  sorry 
that  the  indiscretion  of  her  and  his  son  had  com- 
pelled him  to  make  a  vow,  which  put  it  out  of 
his  power  to  give  them  any  assistance  ;  that  he 
had  already  imparted  his  thoughts  on  that  sub- 
ject to  her  husband,  and  was  surprised  that  they 
should  disturb  his  peace  with  any  further  im- 
portunity. This  said,  he  retired.  The  violence 
of  my  mother's  affliction  had  such  an  effect  on 
her  constitution,  that  she  was  immediately  seized 
with  the  pains  of  childbed  ;  and  had  not  an  old 
maid-servant,  to  whom  she  was  very  dear,  afford- 
ed her  pity  and  assistance,  at  the  hazard  of  in- 
curring my  grandfather's  displeasure,  she  and 
the  innocent  fruit  of  her  womb  must  have  fallen 
miserable  victims  to  his  rigour  and  inhumanity. 


By  the  friendship  of  this  poor  woman,  she  was 
carried  up  to  a  garret,  and  immediately  deli- 
vered of  a  man-child,  the  story  of  whose  unfor- 
tunate birth  he  himself  now  relates.  My  father 
being  informed  of  what  had  happened,  flew  to 
the  embraces  of  his  darling  spouse,  and,  while 
he  loaded  his  offspring  with  paternal  caresses, 
could  not  forbear  shedding  a  flood  of  tears,  on 
beholding  the  dear  partner  of  his  heart,  for 
whose  ease  he  would  have  sacrificed  the  trea- 
sures of  the  East,  stretched  upon  a  flock  bed  in 
a  miserable  apartment,  unable  to  protect  her 
from  the  inclemencies  of  the  weather.  It  is  not 
to  be  supposed  that  the  old  gentleman  was  igno- 
rant of  what  passed,  though  he  affected  to  know 
nothing  of  the  matter,  and  pretended  to  be  very 
much  surprised,  when  one  of  his  grandchildren, 
by  his  eldest  son  deceased,  who  lived  with  him 
as  his  heir-apparent,  acquainted  him  witb  the 
affair.  He  determined,  therefore,  to  observe  no 
medium,  but  immediately,  on  the  third  day  after 
her  delivery,  sent  her  a  peremptory  order  to  be 
gone,  and  turned  off  the  servant  who  had  pre- 
served her  life.  This  behaviour  so  exasperated 
my  father,  that  he  had  recourse  to  the  most 
dreadful  imprecations ;  and,  on  his  bare  knees, 
implored  that  heaven  would  renounce  him  if 
ever  he  should  forget  or  forgive  the  barbarity 
of  his  sire.  The  injuries  which  this  unhappy 
mother  received  from  her  removal  in  such  cir- 
cumstances, and  the  want  of  necessaries  where 
she  lodged,  together  with  her  grief  and  anxiety 
of  mind,  soon  threw  her  into  a  languishing  dis- 
order, which  put  an  end  to  her  life.  My  father, 
who  loved  her  tenderly,  was  so  affected  with  her 
death,  that  he  remained  six  weeks  deprived  of 
his  senses,  during  which  time  the  people  where 
he  lodged  carried  the  infant  to  the  old  man,  who 
relented  so  far,  on  hearing  the  melancholy  story 
of  his  daughter-in-law's  death,  and  the  deplor- 
able condition  of  his  son,  as  to  send  the  child  to 
nurse ;  and  he  ordered  my  father  to  be  carried 
home  to  his  house,  where  he  soon  recovered  the 
use  of  his  reason.  Whether  this  hard-hearted 
judge  felt  any  remorse  for  his  cruel  treatment  of 
his  son  and  daughter,  or  (which  is  more  pro- 
bable) was  afraid  his  character  would  suffer  in 
the  neighbourhood,  he  professed  great  sorrow 
for  his  conduct  to  my  father,  whose  delirium 
was  succeeded  by  a  profound  melancholy  and 
reserve.  At  length  he  disappeared,  and,  not- 
withstanding all  imaginable  inquiry,  could  not 
be  heard  of;  a  circumstance  which  confirmed 
most  people  in  the  opinion  of  his  having  made 
away  with  himself  in  a  fit  of  despair.  How  I 
understood  the  particulars  of  my  birth  will  ap- 
pear in  the  course  of  these  memoirs. 


CHAPTER  II. 

I  grow  up— Am  haled  by  my  Relations — Sent  to 
School — Neglected  by  my  Grandfather— Mal- 
treated by  my  Master— Seasoned  to  Adversity 
— I  form  Cabals  against  the  Pedant— Am  de- 
barred access  to  my  Grandfather— Hunted  by 
his  Heir— I  demolish  the  Teeth  of  his  Tutor. 

Theee  were  not  wanting  some  who  suspected 
my  uncles  of  being  concerned  in  my  father's 
fate,  on  the  supposition  that  they  would  all 
share  in  the  patrimony  destined  for  him ;  and 
this  conjecture  was  strengthened  by  reflecting, 
that,  in  all  his  calamities,  they  never  discovered 
the  least  inclination  to  serve  him ;  but,  on  the 
contrary,  by  all  the  artifices  in  their  power,  fed 


his  father's  resentment,  and  supported  his  re- 
solution of  leaving  him  to  misery  and  want. 
But  people  of  judgment  treated  this  insinuation 
as  an  idle  chimera ;  because,  had  my  relations 
been  so  wicked  as  to  consult  their  interest  by 
committing  such  an  atrocious  crime,  the  fate  oi 
my  father  would  have  extended  to  me  too,  whose 
life  was  another  obstacle  to  their  expectation. 
Meanwhile,  I  grew  apace ;  and  as  I  strongly  re- 
sembled my  father,  who  was  the  darling  of  the 
tenants,  I  wanted  nothing  which  their  indigent 
circumstances  could  afford :  but  their  favour 
was  a  weak  resource  against  the  jealous  enmity 
of  my  cousins,  who,  the  more  my  infancy  pro- 
mised, conceived  the  more  implacable  hatred 
against  me  ;  and,  before  I  was  six  years  of  age, 
had  so  effectually  blockaded  my  grandfather, 
that  I  never  saw  him  but  by  stealth ;  when  I 
sometimes  made  up  to  his  chair,  as  he  sat  to 
view  his  labourers  in  the  field :  on  which  occa- 
sions, he  would  stroke  my  head,  bid  me  be  a 
good  boy,  and  promise  to  take  care  of  me.  1 
was  soon  after  sent  to  school  at  a  village  hard 
by,  of  which  he  had  been  dictator  time  out  of 
mind  ;  but  as  he  never  paid  for  my  board,  nor 
supplied  me  with  clothes,  books,  and  other  neces- 
saries. I  required,  my  condition  was  very  ragged 
and  contemptible ;  and  the  schoolmaster,  who, 
through  fear  of  my  grandfather,  taught  me 
gratis,  gave  himself  no  concern  about  the  pro- 
gress I  made  under  his  instruction.  In  spite  of 
all  these  difficulties  and  disgraces,  I  became  a 
good  proficient  in  the  Latin  tongue;  and  as  soon 
as  I  could  write  tolerably,  pestered  my  grand- 
father with  letters  to  such  a  degree,  that  he  sent 
for  my  master,  and  chid  him  severely  for  bestow, 
ing  such  pains  on  my  education,  telling  hiir, 
that  if  ever  I  should  be  brought  to  the  gallows 
for  forgery,  which  he  had  taught  me  to  commit, 
my  blood  would  lie  on  his  head.  The  pedant, 
who  dreaded  nothing  more  than  the  displeasure 
of  his  patron,  assured  his  honour  that  the  boy's 
ability  was  more  owing  to  his  own  genius  and 
application,  than  to  any  instruction  or  encourage- 
ment he  received ;  that,  although  he  could  not 
divest  him  of  the  knowledge  he  had  already  im- 
bibed, unless  he  would  empower  him  to  disable 
his  fingers,  he  should  endeavour,  with  God's 
help,  to  prevent  his  future  improvement.  And, 
indeed,  he  punctually  performed  what  he  had 
undertaken ;  for,  on  pretence  that  I  had  writ 
impertinent  letters  to  my  grandfather,  he  caused 
a  board  to  be  made  with  five  holes  in  it,  through 
which  he  thrust  the  fingers  and  thumb  of  my 
right  hand,  and  fastened  it  with  whip-cord  to 
my  wrist,  in  such  a  manner  as  effectually  de- 
barred me  the  use  of  my  pen.  But  this  restraint 
I  was  freed  from  in  a  few  days,  by  an  accident 
which  happened  in  a  quarrel  between  me  and 
another  boy,  who,  taking  upon  him  to  insult  my 
poverty,  I  was  so  incensed  at  his  ungenerous  re- 
proach, that,  with  one  stroke  of  my  machine,  I 
cut  him  to  the  skull,  to  the  great  terror  of  my- 
self and  school-fellows,  who  left  him  bleeding 
on  the  ground,  and  ran  to  inform  the  master  of 
what  had  happened.  I  was  so  severely  punished 
for  this  trespass  that,  were.  I  to  live  to  the  ago 
of  Methusalem,  the  impression  it  made  on  me 
would  not  be  effaced ;  no  more  than  the  anti- 
pathy and  horror  I  conceived  for  the  merciless 
tyrant  who  inflicted  it.  The  contempt  which 
my  appearance  naturally  produced  in  all  who 
saw  me,  the  continual  wants  to  which  I  was  ex- 
posed, and  my  own  haughty  disposition,  impa- 
tient of  affronts,  involved  me  in  a  thousand 
troublesome  adventures,  by  which  I  was  at 
length  inured  to  adversity,  and  emboldened  to 
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undertakings  far  above  my  years.  I  was  often 
inhumanly  scourged  for  crimes  I  did  not  com- 
mit ;  because,  having  the  character  of  a  vagabond 
in  the  village,  every  piece  of  mischief  .whose 
author  lay  unknown  was  charged  upon  me.  I 
have  been  found  guilty  of  robbing  orchards  I 
never  entered,  of  killing  cats  I  never  hurted,  of 
stealing  gingerbread  I  never  touched,  and  of 
abusing  old  women  I  never  saw.  Nay,  a  stam- 
mering carpenter  had  eloquence  enough  to  per- 
Buade  my  master  that  I  fired  a  pistol,  loaded 
with  small  shot,  into  his  window  ;  though  my 
landlady  and  the  whole  family  bore  witness, 
that  I  was  abed  fast  asleep  at  the  time  when 
this  outrage  was  committed.  I  was  once  flogged 
for  having  narrowly  escaped  drowning,  by  the 
sinking  of  a  ferry-boat  in  which  I  was  passenger; 
another  time  for  having  recovered  of  a  bruise  oc- 
casioned by  a  horse  and  cart  running  over  me  ; 
a  third  time  for  being  bit  by  a  baker's  dog.  In 
short,  whether  I  was  guilty  or  unfortunate,  the 
correction  and  sympathy  of  this  arbitrary  peda- 
gogue were  the  same.  Far  from  being  subdued 
by  this  infernal  usage,  my  indignation  triumphed 
over  that  slavish  awe  which  had  hitherto  enforced 
my  obedience  ;  and  the  more  my  years  and 
knowledge  increased,  the  more  I  perceived  the 
injustice  and  barbarity  of  his  behaviour.  By 
the  help  of  an  uncommon  genius,  and  the  advice 
and  direction  of  our  usher,  who  had  served  my 
father  in  his  travels,  I  made  a  surprising  pro- 
gress in  the  classics,  writing,  and  arithmetic  ;  so 
that,  before  I  was  twelve  years  old,  I  was  allowed 
by  everybody  to  be  the  best  scholar  in  the  school. 
This  qualification,  together  with  a  boldness  of 
;  uiper  and  strength  of  make,  which  had  sub- 
jected almost  all  my  contemporaries,  gave  me 
such  influence  over  them,  that  I  began  to  form 
cabals  against  my  persecutor,  and  was  in  hope 
of  being  able  to  bid  him  defiance  in  a  very  short 
time.  Being  at  the  head  of  a  faction  consisting 
of  thirty  boys,  most  of  them  of  my  own  age,  I 
was  determined  to  put  their  metal  to  trial,  that 
I  might  know  how  far  they  were  to  be  depended 
upon,  before  I  put  my  grand  scheme  in  execu- 
tion :  with  this  view,  we  attacked  a  body  of  stout 
apprentices,  who  had  taken  possession  of  a  part 
0t  the  ground  allotted  to  us  for  the  scene  of  our 
diversions,  and  who  were  then  playing  at  nine- 
pins on  the  spot :  but  I  had  the  mortification  to 
see  my  adherents  routed  in  an  instant,  and  a  leg 
of  one  of  them  broke  in  his  flight  by  the  bowl, 
which  one  of  our  adversaries  had  detached  in 
pursuit  of  us.  This  discomfiture  did  not  hinder 
us  from  engaging  them  afterwards  in  frequent 
skirmishes,  which  we  maintained  by  throwing 
stones  at  a  distance,  wherein  I  received  many 
•wounds,  the  scars  of  which  still  remain.  Our 
enemies  were  so  harassed  and  interrupted  by 
these  alarms,  that  they  at  last  abandoned  their 
conquest,  and  left  us  to  the  peaceable  enjoyment 
of  our  own  territories.  It  would  be  endless  to 
enumerate  the  exploits  we  performed  in  the 
course  of  this  confederacy,  which  became  the 
terror  of  the  whole  village ;  insomuch,  that  when 
different  interests  divided  it,  one  of  the  parties 
commonly  courted  the  assistance  of  Roderick 
Random  (by  which  name  I  was  known)  to 
cast  the  balance,  and  keep  the  opposite  fac- 
tion in  awe.  Meanwhile,  I  took  the  advantage 
of  every  play-day  to  present  myself  before  my 
grandfather,  to  whom  I  seldom  found  access,  by 
reasou  of  his  being  closely  besieged  by  a  numer- 
ous family  of  his  female  grandchildren,  who, 
though  they  perpetually  quarrelled  among  them- 
selves, never  failed  to  join  against  me  as  the 
common  enemy  of  all.     His  heir,  who  was  about 


the  age  of  eighteen,  minded  nothing  but  fox- 
hunting, and,  indeed,  was  qualified  for  nothing 
else,  notwithstanding  his  grandfather's  indul- 
gence, in  entertaining  a  tutor  for  him  at  home, 
who  at  the  same  time  performed  the  office  of 
parish-clerk.  This  young  Action,  who  inherited 
his  grandfather's  antipathy  to  everything  in  dis- 
tress, never  set  eyes  on  me  without  uncoupling 
his  beagles,  and  hunting  me  into  some  cottage 
or  other,  whither  I  generally  fled  for  shelter. 
In  this  Christian  amusement,  he  was  encouraged 
by  his  preceptor,  who,  no  doubt,  took  such  op- 
portunities to  ingratiate  himself  with  the  rising 
sun,  observing  that  the  old  gentleman,  according 
to  the  course  of  nature,  had  not  long  to  live,  for 
he  was  already  on  the  verge  of  fourscore.  The 
behaviour  of  this  rascally  sycophant  incensed  me 
so  much,  that  one  day,  when  I  was  beleaguered 
by  him  and  his  hounds  in  a  farmer's  house,  where 
I  had  found  protection,  I  took  aim  at  him  (being 
an  excellent  marksman)  with  a  large  pebble, 
which  struck  out  four  of  his  fore-teeth,  and  effec- 
tually incapacitated  him  fordoing  the  office  of 
a  clerk. 


CHAPTER  III. 

My  Mother's  Brother  arrives — Relieves  me — A 
Description  of  hivi— He  goes  along  with  me  to 
the  house  of  my  Grandfather — 7s  encountered 
by  his  Dogs— Defeats  them,  after  a  bloody  En- 
gagement— 7s  admitted  to  the  old  Gentleman — 
A  Dialogue  between  them. 

About  this  time  my  mother's  only  brother,  who 
had  been  long  abroad,  lieutenant  of  a  man  of 
war,  arrived  in  his  own  country;  where,  being 
informed  of  my  condition,  he  came  to  see  me, 
and,  out  of  his  slender  finances,  not  only  sup- 
plied me  with  what  necessaries  1  wanted  for 
the  present,  but  resolved  not  to  leave  the  country 
until  he  had  prevailed  on  my  grandfather  to 
settle  something  handsome  on  me  for  the  future. 
This  was  a  task  to  which  he  was  by  no  means 
equal,  being  entirely  ignorant,  not  only  of  the 
judge's  disposition,  but  also  unacquainted  with 
the  ways  of  men  in  general,  to  which  his  educa- 
tion on  board  had  kept  him  an  utter  stranger. 
He  was  a  strong-built  man,  somewhat  bandy- 
legged, with  a  neck  like  that  of  a  bull,  and  a  face 
which,  you  might  easily  perceive,  had  withstood 
the  most  obstinate  assaults  of  the  weather.  His 
dress  consisted  of  a  soldier's  coat,  altered  for 
him  by  the  ship's  tailor,  a  striped  flannel  jacket, 
a  pair  of  red  breeches,  japanned  with  pitch,  clean 
grey  worste'd  stockings,  large  silver  buckles, 
that  covered  three-fourths  of  his  shoes,  a  silver- 
laced  hat,  whose  crown  overlooked  the  brims 
about  an  inch  and  a  half,  a  black  bob  wig  in 
buckle,  a  check  shirt,  a  silk  handkerchief,  an 
hanger  with  a  brass  handle,  girded  to  his  thigh 
by  a  tarnished  laced  belt,  and  a  good  oak  plant 
under  his  arm.  Thus  equipped,  he  set  out  with 
me  (who,  by  his  bounty,  made  a  very  decent 
appearance)  for  my  grandfather's  house,  where 
we  were  saluted  by  Jowler  ami  Csesar,  whom 
my  cousin,  young  master,  had  let  loose  at  our 
approach.  Being  well  acquainted  with  the  in- 
veteracy of  these  curs,  1  was  about  to  betake 
myself  to  my  heels,  when  my  uncle  seized  me 
with  one  hand,  brandished  his  cudgel  with  the 
other,  and  at  one  blow  laid  Csesar  sprawling  on 
the  ground  ;  but  finding  himself  attacked  at  the 
same  time  in  the  rear  by  Jowler,  and  fearing 
Coesar  might  recover,  he  drew  his  hanger,  wheeled 
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about,  and,  by  a  lucky  stroke,  severed  Jowler's 
head  from  his  body.     By  tins  time,  the  young 
fox-hunter  and  three  servants,  armed  with  pitch- 
forks and  flails,  were  come  to  the  assistance  of 
the  dogs,  whom  they  found  breathless  upon  the 
field ;   and  my  cousin  was  so  provoked  at  the 
death  of  his  favourites,  that  he  ordered  his  at- 
tendants to  advance  and  take  vengeance  on  their 
executioner,  whom  he  loaded  with  all  the  curses 
and  reproaches  his  anger  could  suggest.     Upon 
which  my  uncle  stepped  forward  with  an  un- 
daunted air,  at  the  sight  of  whose  bloody  weapon 
bis  antagonists  fell  back  with  precipitation,  when 
he  accosted  their  leader  thus :  "  Lookee,  brother, 
your  dogs  have  boarded  me  without  provocation  ; 
what  I  did  was  in  my  own  defence.    So  you  had 
best  be  civil,  and  let  us  shoot  ahead  clear  of 
you."    Whether  the  young  squire  misinterpreted 
my  uncle's  desire  of  peace,  or  was  enraged  at 
the  fate  of  his  hounds  beyond  his  usual  pitch  of 
resolution,  I  know  not ;  but  he  snatched  a  flail 
from  one  of  his  followers,  and  came  up  with  a 
show  of  assaulting  the  lieutenant,  who,  putting 
himself  in  a  posture  of  defence,  proceeded  thus  : 
"  Lookee,  you  lubberly  son  of  a  whore,  if  you 
come  athwart  me,  'ware  your  gingerbread  work  ; 
I  '11  be  foul  of  your  quarter,  damn  me."    This 
declaration,  followed  by  a  flourish  of  his  hanger, 
seemed  to  check  the  progress  of  the  young  gentle- 
man's choler,  who,  looking  behind  him,  perceived 
his  attendants  had  slunk  into  the  house,  shut 
the  gate,  and  left  him  to  decide  the  contention 
by  himself.     Here  a  parley  ensued,  which  was 
introduced  by  my  cousin's  asking,  "Who  the 
devil  are  you  ?     What  do  you  want  ? — Some 
scoundrel  of  a  seaman,  I  suppose,  who  has  de- 
serted and  turned  thief.     But  don't  think  you 
shall  escape,  sirrah  ;  I  '11  have  you  hanged,  you 
dog,  I  will ;  your  blood  shall  pay  for  that  of 
my  two  hounds,  you  ragamuffin.     I  would  not 
have  parted  with  them  to  save  your  whole  gene- 
ration  from   the    gallows,    you   ruffian,    you." 
"  None  of  your  jaw,  you  swab— none  of  your 
Jaw,"  replied  my  uncle — "else  I  shall  trim  your 
laced  jacket  for  you— I  shall  rub  you  down  with 
an  oaken  towel,  my  boy— I  shall."     So  saying, 
he  sheathed  his  hanger,  and  grasped  his  cud- 
gel    Meanwhile,  the  people  of  the  house  being 
alarmed,  one  of  my  female   cousins  opened  a 
window,  and  asked  what  was  the  matter?    "  The 
matter!"  answered  the  lieutenant,   "no  great 
matter,  young  woman.     I  have  business  with 
the  old  gentleman,  and  this  spark,  belike,  won't 
allow  me  to  come  alongside  of  him,  that's  all." 
After  a  few  minutes'  pause,  we  were  admitted, 
and  conducted  to  my  grandfather's   chamber, 
through  a  lane  of  my  relations,  who  honoured 
me  with  very  significant  looks  as  I  passed  along. 
When  we  came  into  the  judge's  presence,  my 
uncle,  after  two  or  three  sea-bows,  expressed 
himself  in  this  manner:  "Your  servant — your 
servant.     What  cheer,  father  ?— what  cheer  ? — I 
suppose  you  don't  know  me — mayhap  you  don't. 
My  name  is  Tom  Bowling  ;  and  this  here  boy — 
you  look  as  if  you  did  not  know  him  neither ; 
'tis  like  you  mayn't.     He 's  new  rigg'd,  i'faith  ; 
his  cloth  don't  shake  in  the  wind  so  much  as  it 
wont  to  do.     'Tis  my  nephew,  d'ye  see,  Rode- 
rick Random — your  own  flesh  and  blood,  old 
gentleman.    Don't  lag  astern,  you  dog"  (pulling 
me  forward).     My  grandfather,  who  was  laid  up 
with  the  gout,  received  this  relation,  after  his 
long  absence,  with  that  coldness  of  civility  which 
was  peculiar  to  him  ;  told  him  he  was  glad  to 
see  him,  and  desired  him  to  sit  down.     "  Thank 
ye,  thank  ye,  sir,  I  had  as  lief  stand,"  said  my 
uncle.     "For  my  own  part,  I  desire  nothing  of 


you  ;  but  if  you  have  any  conscience  at  all,  do 
something  for  this  poor  boy,  who  has  been  used 
at  a  very  unchristian  rate.     Unchristian,  do  I 
call  it  ?    I  am  sure  the  Moors  in  Barbary  have 
more  humanity  than  to  leave  their  little  ones  to 
want.     I  would  fain  know  why  my  sister's  son 
is  more  neglected  than  that  there  fair-weather 
Jack"   (pointing  to  the  young  squire,  who,  with 
the  rest  of  my  cousins,  had  followed  us  into  the 
room).     "  Ts  not  he  as  near  akin  to  you  as  the 
other  ?     Is  not  he  much  handsomer  and  better 
built  than  that  great  chucklehead  ?    Come,  come 
— consider,  old  gentleman,  you  are  going  in  a 
short  time  to  give  an  account  of  your  evil  actions. 
Remember  the  wrongs  you  did  his  father ;  and 
make  all  the  satisfaction  in  your  power,  before 
it  be  too  late.     The  least  thing  you  can  do  is  to 
settle  his  father's  portion  on  Mm."    The  young 
ladies,  who  thought  themselves  too  much  con- 
cerned  to  contain  themselves  any  longer,  set  up 
their  throats  all  together  against  my  protector, 
"  Scurvy  companion—  saucy  tarpaulin — rude,  im- 
pertinent fellow — did  he  think  to  prescribe  to 
grandpapa  ?    His  sister's  brat  had  been  too  well 
taken  care  of ;  grandpapa  was  too  just  not  to 
make  a  difference  between  an  unnatural  rebel- 
lious son,  and  his  dutiful  loving  children,  who 
took  his  advice  in  all  things" — and  such  ex- 
pressions, were  vented  against  him  with  great 
violence,  until  the  judge  at  length  commanded 
silence.     He  calmly  rebuked  my  uncle  for  his 
unmannerly  behaviour,  which  he  said  he  would 
excuse,  on  account  of  his  education.     He  told 
him  he  had  been  very  kind  to  the  boy,  whom  he 
had  kept  to  school  seven  or  eight  years,  although 
he  was  informed  he  made  no  progress  in  his 
learning,  but  was  addicted  to  all  manner  of  vice ; 
which  he  rather  believed,  because  he  himself 
was  witness  to  a  barbarous  piece  of  mischief  he 
had  committed   on  the  jaws   of  his  chaplain. 
But,  however,  he  would  see  what  the  lad  was  fit 
for,  and  bind  him  apprentice  to  some  honest 
tradesman  or  other,  provided  he  would  mend  his 
manners,  and  behave  for  the  future  as  became 
him.     The  honest  tar,  whose  pride  and  indigna- 
tion boiled  within  him,  answered  my  grandfather, 
that  it  was  true  he  had  sent  him  to  school,  but 
it  had  cost  him  nothing  ;  for  he  had  never  been 
at  one  shilling  expense  to  furnish  itiim  with  food, 
raiment,  books,  or  other  necessaries  ;  so  that  it 
was  not  to  be  much  wondered  at  if  the  boy 
made  small  progress  :  and  yet,  whoever  told  him 
so  was  a  lying  lubberly  rascal,  and  deserved  to 
be  keel-hauled.     For  though  he  (the  lieutenant) 
did  not  understand  those  matters  himself,  be 
was  well  informed  as  how  Rory  was  the  best 
scholar  of  his  age  in  all  the  country  ;  the  truth 
of  which  he  would  maintain,  by  laying  a  wager 
of  his  whole  half-year's  pay  on  the  boy's  head 
(with  these  words,  he  pulled  out  his  purse,  and 
challenged  the  company).     "  Neither  is  he  pre- 
dicted to  vice,  as  you  affirm,  but  rather  left  like 
a  wreck,  d'  ye  see,  at  the  mercy  of  the  wind  and 
weather  by  your  neglect,  old  gentleman.    As  for 
what  happened  to  your  chaplain,  I  am  only 
sorry  that  he  did  not  knock  out  the  scoundrel's 
brains  instead  of  his  teeth.    By  the  Lord,  if  ever 
I  come  up  with  him,  he  had  better  be  in  Green- 
land— that's  all.    Thank  you  for  your  courteous 
offer  of  binding  the  lad  apprentice  to  a  trades- 
man.   I  suppose  you  would  make  a  tailor  of  him 
— would  you  ?     I  had  rather  see  him  hanged, 
d'  ye  see.    Come  along,  Rory,  I  perceive  how  the 
land  lies,  my  boy  ;   let 's  tack   about — i'faith, 
while  I  have  a  shilling,  thou  shan't  want  a  tester. 
B'wye,  old  gentleman,  you  're  bound  for  the  other 
world,  but  I  believe  damnably  ill  provided  for 
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the  voyage."  Thus  ended  our  visit,  and  we  re- 
turned to  the  village,  my  uncle  muttering  curses 
all  the  way  against  the  old  shark  and  the  young 
fry  that  surrounded  him. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Jly  Grandfather  makes  his  Will — Our  second 
Visit — lie  dies — His  Will  is  read  in  presence 
of  all  his  living  Descendants — The  disappoint- 
ment of  my  female  Cousins — My  Uncle's  Be- 
haviour. 

A  FEW  weeks  after  our  first  visit,  we  were  in- 
formed that  the  old  judge,  at  the  end  of  a  fit  of 
"thoughtfulness  which  lasted  three  days,  had 
sent  for  a  notary  and  made  his  will ;  that  the 
distemper  had  mounted  from  his  legs  to  his 
stomach,  and,  being  conscious  of  his  approach- 
ing end,  he  had  desired  to  see  all  his  descendants 
without  exception.  In  obedience  to  this  sum- 
mons, my  uncle  set  out  with  me  a  second  time, 
to  receive  the  last  benediction  of  my  grandfather : 
often  repeating  by  the  road,  "  Ey,  ey,  we  have 
brought  up  the  old  hulk  at  last.  You  shall  see, 
—you  shall  see  the  effect  of  my  admonition." 
When  we  entered  his  chamber,  which  was  crowded 
with  his  relations,  we  advanced  to  the  bed-side, 
where  we  found  him  in  his  last  agonies,  supported 
by  two  of  his  granddaughters,  who  sat  on  each 
side  of  him,  sobbing  most  piteously,  and  wiping 
away  the  froth  and  slaver  as  it  gathered  on  his 
lips,  which  they  frequently  kissed  with  a  show 
of  great  anguish  and  affection.  My  uncle  ap- 
proached him  with  these  words  :  "  What !  he 's 
•not  aweigh  ?  How  fare  ye,  how  fare  ye,  old 
gentleman  ? — Lord  have  mercy  upon  your  poor 
sinful  soul."  Upon  which  the  dying  man  turned 
his  languid  eyes  towards  us,  and  Mr.  Bowling 
went  on,  "Here's  poor  Rory  come  to  see  you 
before  you  die,  and  receive  your  blessing.  What, 
man!  don't  despair,— you  have  been  a  great 
sinner,  'tis  true,  what  then  ?  There 's  a  righteous 
judge  above, — an't  there  ? — He  minds  me  no 
more  than  a  porpoise.  Yes,  yes,  he 's  agoing, — 
the  land  crabs  will  have  him,  I  see  that, — his 
anchor's  apeak,  i'faith."  This  homely  consola- 
tion scandalized  the  company  so  much,  and 
especially  the  parson,  who  probably  thought  his 
province  invaded,  that  we  were  obliged  to  retire 
into  another  room,  where,  in  a  few  minutes,  we 
were  convinced  of  my  grandfather's  decease,  by 
a  dismal  yell  uttered  by  the  young  ladies  in  his 
apartment ;  whither  we  immediately  hastened, 
and  found  his  heir,  who  had  retired  a  little  be- 
fore into  a  closet,  under  pretence  of  giving  vent 
to  his  sorrow,  asking,  with  a  countenance  be- 
slubbered  with  tears,  if  his  grandpapa  was  cer- 
tainly dead  ? — "  Dead  ! "  says  my  uncle,  looking 
at  the  body,  "  ay,  ay,  I  '11  warrant  him  as  dead  as 
a  herring.  Odds  fish  !  now  my  dream  is  out  for 
all  the  world.  I  thought  I  stood  upon  the  fore- 
castle, and  saw  a  parcel  of  carrion  crows  foul  of 
a  dead  shark  that  floated  alongside,  and  the 
devil  perching  on  our  sprit-sail  yard,  in  the 
likeness  of  a  blue  bear, — who,  d'  ye  see,  !umped 
overboard  upon  the  carcass,  and  carried  it  to  the 
bottom  in  his  claws."  "  Out  upon  thee,  repro- 
bate," cries  the  parson,  "  out  upon  thee,  blas- 
phemous wretch  !— Dost  thou  think  his  honour's 
soul  is  in  the  possession  of  Satan  ? "  The  clamour 
immediately  arose,  and  my  poor  uncle,  being 
shouldered  from  one  corner  of  the  room  to  the 
other,  was  obliged  to  lug  out  in  his  own  defence, 
and  swear  he  would  turn  out  for  no  man,  till 


such  time  as  he  knew  who  had  a  title  to  send 
him  adrift.  "  None  of  your  tricks  upon  tra- 
vellers," said  he;  "mayhap  old  buff  has  left 
my  kinsman  here  his  heir  : — if  he  has,  it  will  be 
the  better  for  his  miserable  soul.  Odds  bob  ! 
I  'd  desire  no  better  news.  I  'd  soon  make  him 
a  clear  ship,  I  warrant  you."  To  avoid  any 
further  disturbance,  one  of  my  grandfather's 
executors,  who  was  present,  assured  Mr.  Bowling 
that  his  nephew  should  have  all  manner  of  justice;- 
that  a  day  should  be  appointed,  after  the  funeral, 
for  examining  the  papers  of  the  deceased,  in 
presence  of  all  his  relations  ;  till  which  time 
every  desk  and  cabinet  in  the  house  should  re- 
main close  sealed ;  and  that  he  was  very  wel- 
come to  be  witness  to  this  ceremony,  which  was 
immediately  performed  to  his  satisfaction.  In 
the  meantime,  orders  were  given  to  provide 
mourning  for  all  the  relations,  in  which  number 
I  was  included  :  but  my  uncle  would  not  suffer 
me  to  accept  of  it,  until  I  should  be  assured 
whether  or  not  I  had  reason  to  honour  his 
memory  so  far.  During  this  interval,  the  con- 
jectures of  people,  with  regard  to  the  old  gentle- 
man's will,  were  various.  As  it  was  well  known 
he  had,  besides  his  landed  estate,  which  was 
worth  £700  per  annum,  six  or  seven  thousand 
pounds  at  interest,  some  imagined,  that  the 
whole  real  estate  (which  he  had  greatly  im- 
proved) would  go  to  the  young  man  whom  he 
always  entertained  as  his  heir  ;  and  that  the 
money  would  be  equally  divided  between  my 
female  cousins  (five  in  number)  and  me.  Others 
were  of  opinion,  that  as  the  rest  of  the  children 
had  been  already  provided  for,  he  would  only 
bequeath  two  or  three  hundred  pounds  to  each 
of  his  granddaughters,  and  leave  the  bulk  of  the 
sum  to  me,  to  atone  for  his  unnatural  usage  of 
my  father.  At  length  the  important  hour  ar- 
rived, and  the  will  was  produced  in  the  midst 
of  the  expectants,  whose  looks  and  gestures 
formed  a  group  that  would  have  been  very  enter- 
taining to  an  unconcerned  spectator.  But  the 
reader  can  scarce  conceive  the  astonishment  and 
mortification  that  appeared  when  the  attorney 
pronounced  aloud,  the  young  squire  sole  heir  of 
all  his  grandfather's  estate,  personal  and  real. 
My  uncle,  who  had  listened  with  great  attention, 
sucking  the  head  of  his  cudgel  all  the  while, 
accompanied  these  words  of  the  attorney  with  a 
stare,  and  whew,  that  alarmed  the  whole  as- 
sembly. The  eldest  and  pertest  of  my  female 
competitors,  who  bad?been  always  very  officious 
about  my  grandfather's  person,  inquired  with  a 
faltering  accent,  and  visage  as  yellow  as  an 
orange,  "If  there  were  no  legacies?"  and  was 
answered,  "  None  at  all,"  Upon  which  she 
fainted  away.  The  rest,  whose  expectations, 
perhaps,  were  not  so  sanguine,  supported  their 
disappointment  with  more  resolution ;  though 
not  without  giving  evident  marks  of  indignation, 
and  grief  at  least  as  genuine  as  that  which  ap- 
peared in  them  at  the  old  gentleman's  death. 
My  conductor,  after  having  kicked  with  his  heel 
for  some  time  against  the  wainscot,  began  :  "So 
there's  no  legacy,  friend,  ha! — here's  an  old 
succubus  ;— but  somebody's  bou]  howls  for  it, 
damn  me  !  "  The  parson  of  the  parish,  who  was 
one  of  the  executors,  and  had  acted  as  ghostly 
director  to  the  old  man,  no  sooner  heard  this 
exclamation,  than  he  cried  out,  "Avaunt,  un- 
christian reviler  !  avaunt ! — wilt  thou  not  allow 
the  soul  of  his  honour  to  rest  in  peace?"  But 
this  zealous  pastor  did  not  find  himself  so  warmly 
seconded,  as  formerly,  by  the  young  ladies,  who 
now  joined  my  uncle  against  him,  and  accused 
him  of  having  acted  the  part  of  a  busy-body 
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with  their  grandpapa,  whose  ears  he  had  cer- 
tainly abused  by  false  stories  to  their  prejudice, 
or  else  he  would  not  have  neglected  them  in. 
such  an  unnatural  maimer.  The  young  squire 
was  much  diverted  with  this  scene,  and  whis- 
pered to  my  uncle,  that,  if  he  had  not  murdered 
his  dogs,  he  would  have  shown  him  glorious 
fun,  by  hunting  a  black  badger  (so  he  termed 
the  clergyman).  The  surly  lieutenant,  who  was 
not  in  an  humour  to  relish  this  amusement,  re- 
plied, "  You  and  your  dogs  may  be  damn'd  ;  I 
suppose  you'll  find  them  with  your  old  dad,  in 
the  latitude  of  hell.  Come,  Rory— about  ship, 
my  lad,— we  must  steer  another  course,  I  think." 
— Aud  away  we  went. 


CHAPTER  V. 

The  Schoolmaster  uses  me.  barbarously— I  form  a 
Project  of  Revenge,  in  which  I  am  assisted  by 
my  Uncle — 1  leave.  Vie  Village — Am  settled  at 
a  University  by  his  generosity. 

On  our  way  back  to  the  village,  my  uncle  spoke 
not  a  word'  during  the  space  of  a  whole  hour,  but 
whistled,  with  great  vehemence,  the  tune  of 
"  Why  should  we  quarrel  for  riches,"  etc.,  his 
visage  being  contracted  all  the  while  into  a 
most  formidable  frown.  At  length  his  pace  in- 
creased to  such  a  degree,  that  1  was  left  behind 
a  considerable  way.  Then  he  waited  for  me  ; 
and  when  I  was  almost  up  with  him,  called  out 
in  a  surly  tone,  "Bear  a  hand,  damme!  must 
I  bring-to  every  minute  for  you,  you  lazy  dog  1" 
Then  laying  hold  of  me  by  the  arm,  hauled  me 
along,  until  his  good  nature,  of  which  he  had  a 
great  share,  and  reilection  getting  the  better  of 
his  passion,  he  said,  "  Come,  my  boy,  don't  be 
cast  down;  the  old  rascal  is  in  hell, — that's 
some  satisfaction  ;  you  shall  go  to  sea  with  me, 
my  lad.  'A  light  heart  and  a  thin  pair  of 
breeches  goes  through  the  world,  brave  boys,' 
as  the  song  goes,  eh!"  Though  this  proposal 
did  not  at  all  suit  my  inclination,  I  was  afraid 
of  discovering  my  aversion  to  it,  lest  I  should 
disoblige  the  only  friend  I  had  in  the  world  ; 
and  he  was  so  much  a  seaman,  that  he  never 
dreamt  I  could  have  any  objection  to  his  design, 
consequently  gave  himself  no  trouble  in  consult- 
ing my  approbation.  But  this  resolution  was 
soon  dropt,  by  the  advice  of  our  usher,  who 
assured  Mr.  Bowling  it  would  be  a  thousand 
pities  to  balk  my  genius,  which  would  certainly, 
one  day,  make  my  fortune  on  shore,  provided  it 
received  due  cultivation.  Upon  which  this  gener- 
ous tar  determined,  though  he  could  ill  afford 
it,  to  give  me  university  education  ;  and  accord- 
ingly settled  my  board  and  other  expenses  at  a 
town  not  many  miles  distant,  fatuous  for  its 
colleges,  whither  we  repaired  in  a  short  time. 
But,  before  the  day  of  our  departure,  the  school- 
master, who  no  longer  had  the  fear  of  my  grand- 
father before  his  eyes,  laid  aside  all  decency  and 
restraint,  and  not  only  abused  me  in  the  grossest 
language  his  rancour  could  suggest,  as  a  wicked, 
protligate,  dull,  beggarly  miscreant,  whom  he 
had  taught  out  of  charity ;  but  also  inveighed 
in  the  most  bitter  manner  against  the  memory 
of  the  judge  (who,  by  the  bye,  had  procured  that 
settlement  for  him),  hinting  in  pretty  plain 
terms  that  the  old  gentleman's  soul  was  damn'd 
to  all  eternity,  for  his  injustice  in  neglecting  to 
pay  for  my  learning.  This  brutal  behaviour, 
added  to  the  sufferings  I  had  formerly  under- 
gone, made  me  think  it  high  time  to  be   re- 


venged of  this  insolent  pedagogue.  Having 
consulted  my  adherents,  I  found  them  all 
staunch  in  their  promises  to  stand  by  me  ;  and 
our  scheme  was  this  :  in  the  afternoon  preced- 
ing the  day  of  ray  departure  for  the  university, 
I  resolved  to  take  advantage  of  the  usher's  going 
out  to  make  water,  which  he  regularly  did  at 
four  o'clock,  and  shut  the  great  door,  that  he 
might  not  come  to  the  assistance  of  his  superior. 
This  being  done,  the  assault  was  to  be  begun, 
by  my  advancing  to  my  master,  and  spitting  in 
his  face.  I  was  to  be  seconded  by  two  of  the 
strongest  boys  in  the  school,  who  were  devoted 
to  me ;  their  business  was  to  join  me  in  drag- 
ging the  tyrant  to  a  bench,  over  which  he  was 
to  be  laid,  and  his  bare  posteriors  heartily 
flogged  with  his  own  birch,  which  we  proposed 
to  wrest  from  him  in  the  struggle ;  but  if  we 
should  find  him  too  many  for  us  all  three,  we 
were  to  demand  the  assistance  of  our  competi- 
tors, who  should  be  ready  to  reinforce  us,  or 
oppose  anything  that  might  be  undertaken  for 
the  master's  relief.  One  of  my  principal  assist- 
ants was  called  Jeremy  Gawky,  son  and  heir  of 
a  wealthy  gentleman  in  the  neighbourhood  ;  and 
the  name  of  the  other,  Hugh  Strap,  the  cadet 
of  a  family  which  had  given  shoemakers  to  the 
village  time  out  of  mind.  I  had  once  saved 
Gawky's  life,  by  plunging  into  a  river,  and 
dragging  him  on  shore,  when  he  was  on  the 
point  of  being  drowned.  I  had  often  rescued 
him  from  the  clutches  of  those  whom  his  in- 
sufferable arrogance  had  provoked  to  a  resent- 
ment he  was  not  able  to  sustain ;  and  many 
times  saved  his  reputation  and  posteriors,  by 
performing  his  exercises  at  school ;  so  that  it  is 
not  to  be  wondered  at  if  he  had  a  particular  re- 
gard for  me  and  my  interests.  The  attachment 
of  Strap  flowed  from  a  voluntary  disinterested 
inclination,  which  had  manifested  itself  on 
many  occasions  on  my  behalf,  he  having  once 
rendered  me  the  same  service  that  I  had.  dono 
Gawky,  by  saving  my  life  at  the  risk  of  his  own ; 
and  often  fathered  offences  that  I  had  commit- 
ted, for  which  he  suffered  severely,  rather  than 
I  should  feel  the  weight  of  the  punishment  I  de- 
served. These  two  champions  were  the  moro 
willing  to  engage  in  this  enterprise,  because 
they  intended  "to  leave  the  school  the  next  day 
as  well  as  I,  the  first  being  ordered  by  his  father 
to  return  into  the  country,  and  the  other  being 
bound  apprentice  to  a  barber,  at  a  market  town 
not  far  off. 

In  the  meantime,  my  uncle  being  informed  of 
my  master's  behaviour  to  me,  was  enraged  at  his 
insolence,  and  vowed  revenge  so  heartily,  that  I 
could  not  refrain  from  telling  him  the  scheme  I 
had  concerted,  which  he  heard  with  great  satis- 
faction, at  every  sentence  squirting  out  a  mouth- 
ful of  spittle,  tinctured  with  tobacco,  of  which 
he  constantly  chewed  a  large  quid.  At  last, 
pulling  up  his  breeches,  he  cried,  "  No,  no, 
zounds  !  that  won't  do,  neither.  Howsomever, 
'tis  a  bold  undertaking,  my  lad,  that  I  must 
say,  i'faith  !  But  lookee,  lookee,  how  dost  pro- 
pose to  get  clear  off? — won't  the  enemy  give 
chase,  my  boy?  ay,  ay,  that  he  will,  I  warrant, 
and  alarm  the  whole  coast.  Ah!  God  help  thee, 
more  sail  than  ballast,  Rory.  Let  me  alone  for 
that— leave  the  whole  to  me— I  '11  show  him  the 
foretopsail,  I  will.  If  so  be  your  shipmates  are 
jolly  boys,  and  won't  fiinch,  you  shall  see,  you 
'shall  see  ;  egad,  I  '11  play  him  a  salt-water  trick  ; 
I'll  bring  him  to  the  gangway,  aud  anoint  him 
with  a  cat-o'nine-tails  ;  he  shall  have  a  round 
dozen  doubled,  my  lad,  he  shall,  and  be  left 
lashed  to  his  meditations." 
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We  were  very  proud  of  our  associate,  who 
immediately  went  to  work,  and  prepared  the 
instrument  "of  his  revenge  with  great  skill  and 
expedition;  after  which,  he  ordered  our  baggage 
to  be  packed  up,  and  sent  off  a  day  before  our 
attempt,  and  got  horses  ready  to  be  mounted, 
as  soon  as  the  affair  should  be  over.  At  length 
the  hour  arrived,  when  our  auxiliary,  seizing 
the  opportunity  of  the  usher's  absence,  bolted 
in,  secured  the  door,  and  immediately  laid  hold 
of  the  pedant  by  his  collar,  who  bawled  out, 
"  Murder  I  thieves  ! "  with  the  voice  of  a  Stentor. 
Though  I  trembled  all  over  like  an  aspen-leaf, 
I  knew  there  was  no  time  to  be  lost,  and  accord- 
ingly got  up,  and  summoned  our  associates  to 
distance.  Strap,  without  any  hesitation, 
obeyed  the  signal ;  and  seeing  me  leap  upon  the 
master's  back,  ran  immediately  to  one  of  his 
legs,  which,  pulling  with  all  his  force,  this 
dreadful  adversary  was  humbled  to  the  ground  ; 
upon  which  Gawky,  who  had  hitherto  remained 
ill  his  place,  under  the  influence  of  an  universal 
trepidation,  hastened  to  the  scene  of  action,  and 
insulted  the  fallen  tyrant  with  a  loud  huzza,  in 
which  the  whole  school  joined.  This  noise 
alarmed  the  usher,  who,  finding  himself  shut 
out,  endeavoured,  partly  by  threats,  and  partly 
treaties,  to  procure  admission.  My  uncle 
bade  him  have  a  little  patience,  and  he  would 
let  him  in  presently ;  but  if  he  pretended  to 
move  from  that  place,  it  should  fare  worse  with 
the  son  of  a  bitch,  Ids  superior,  on  whom  he 
intended  only  to  bestow  a  little  wholesome 
chastisement,  "for  his  barbarous  usage  of  I  lory  ; 
"to  which,"  said  he,  "you  are  no  stranger." 
By  this  time  we  had  dragged  the  criminal  to  a 
to  which  Bowling  tied  him  with  a  rope  he 
had  provided  on  purpose,  after  having  secured 
his  hands,  and  stript  his  back.  In  this  ludicrous 
posture  he  stood  (to  the  no  small  entertainment 
of  the  boys,  who  crowded  about  him,  and  shouted 
with  great  exultation  at  the  novelty  of  the  sight), 
venting  bitter  imprecations  against  the  lieuten- 
•  ant,  and  reproaching  his  scholars  with  treachery 
;  and  rebellion,  when  the  usher  was  admitted, 
I  whom  my  uncle",  accosted  in  this  manner : 
J  "  Harkee,  Mr.  Syntax,  I  believe  you  are  an 
honest  man,  d'  ye  see,  and  I  have  a  respect  for 
you ;  but,  for  all  that,  we  must,  for  our  own 
security,  d'ye  see,  belay  you  for  a  short  time." 
With  these  words,  he  pulled  out  some  fathoms 
of  cord,  which  the  honest  man  no  sooner  saw, 
than  he  protested  with  great  earnestness  he 
would  allow  no  violence  to  be  offered  to  him ; 
at  the  same  time  accusing  me  of  perfidy  and 
ingratitude.  But  Bowling  representing  that  it 
was  in  vain  to  resist,  and  that  he  did  not  mean 
to  use  him  with  violence  and  indecency,  but 
■only  to  hinder  him  from  raising  the  hue  and 
:ry  against  us  before  we  should  be  out  of  their 
power,  he  allowed  himself  to  be  bound  to  his 
own  desk,  where  he  sat  a  spectator  of  the  pun- 
ishment inflicted  on  his  principal.  My  uncle 
having  upbraided  this  arbitrary  wretch  with  his 
inhumanity  to  me,  told  him  that  he  proposed  to 
give  him  a  little  discipline  for  the  good  of  his 
soul,  which  he  immediately  put  in  practice  with 
great  vigour  and  dexterity.  This  smart  appli- 
cation to  the  pedant's  withered  posteriors,  gave 
him  such  exquisite  pain,  that  he  roared  like  a 
mad  bull,  danced,  cursed,  and  blasphemed,  like 
a  frantic  bedlamite.  When  the  lieutenant  thought 
himself  sufficiently  revenged,  he  took  his  leave  of 
him  in  these  words:  "Now,  friend,  you'll  re- 
member me  the  longest  day  you  have  to  live  ;  I 
have  given  you  a  lesson  that  will  let  yon  know 
what  flogging  is    and  teach  you  to   have  more 


sympathy  for  the  future— shout,  boys,  shout." 
This  ceremony  was  no  sooner  over,  than  my  uncle 
proposed  they  should  quit  the  school,  and  con- 
voy their  old  comrade  Rory  to  a  public-house, 
about  a  mile  from  the  village,  where  he  would 
treat  them  all.  His  offer  being  joyfully  em- 
braced,  he  addressed  himself  to  Mr.  Syntax,  and 
begged  him  to  accompany  us  ;  but  this  invitation 
he  refused  with  great  disdain,  telling  my  bene- 
factor he  was  not  the  man  he  took  him  to  be. 
"  Well,  well,  old  surly,"  replied  my  uncle,  shak- 
ing his  hand,  "thou  art  an  honest  fellow  not- 
withstanding ;  and  if  ever  I  have  the  command 
of  a  ship,  thou  shalt  be  our  schoolmaster,  i'faith." 
So  saying,  he  dismissed  the  boys,  and,  locking 
the  door,  left  the  two  preceptors  to  console  one 
another,  while  we  moved  forwards  on  our  jour- 
ney, attended  by  a  numerous  retinue,  whom  he 
treated  according  to  his  promise.  We  parted 
with  many  tears,  and  lay  that  night  at  an  inn  on 
the  road,  about  ten  miles  short  of  the  town  where 
1  was  to  remain,  at  which  we  arrived  next  day ; 
and  I  found  I  had  no  cause  to  complain  of  the 
accommodations  provided  for  me,  in  being  boarded 
at  the  house  of  an  apothecary,  who  had  married 
a  distant  relation  of  my  mother.  In  a  few  days 
after,  my  uncle  set  out  for  his  ship,  having  settled 
the  necessary  funds  for  my  maintenance  and  edu- 
cation. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

I  make  great  progress  in  my  Studies — Am  caressed 
by  everybody — My  female  Cousins  take  notice 
of  me — I  reject  their  Invitation — They  are  in- 
censed, and  conspire  against  me — I  am  left  de- 
stitute by  a  Misfortune  that  befalls  my  Uncle — 
Gawky  s  Treachery — My  Revenge. 

As  I  was  now  capable  of  reflection,  I  began  to 
consider  my  precarious  situation ;  that  I  was 
utterly  abandoned  by  those  whose  duty  it  was 
to  protect  me  ;  and  that  my  sole  dependence  was 
on  the  generosity  of  one  man,  who  was  not  only 
exposed  by  his  profession  to  continual  dangers, 
which  might  one  day  deprive  me  of  him  for  ever  ; 
but  also,  no  doubt,  subject  to  those  vicissitudes 
of  disposition  which  a  change  of  fortune  usually 
creates,  or  which  a  better  acquaintance  with  the 
world  might  produce ;  for  I  always  ascribed  his 
benevolence  to  the  dictates  of  a  heart  as  yet 
undebauched  by  a  commerce  with  mankind. 
Alarmed  at  these  considerations,  I  resolved  tfi 
apply  myself  with  great  care  to  my  studies,  and 
enjoy  the  opportunity  in  my  power :  this  I  did 
with  such  success,  that,  in  the  space  of  three 
years,  I  understood  Greek  very  well,  was  pretty 
far  advanced  in  the  mathematics,,  and  no  stranger 
to  moral  and  natural  philosophy ;  logic  I  made 
no  account  of;  but,  above  all  things,  I  valued 
myself  on  my  taste  in  the  Belles  Lellres,  and 
a  talent  for  poetry,  which  had  already  produced 
some  pieces  that  had  met  with  a  favourable  re- 
;.  These  qualifications,  added  to  a  good 
face  and  shape,  acquired  the  esteem  and  acquaint- 
ance of  the  most  considerable  people  in  town  ; 
and  I  had  the  satisfaction  to  find  myself  in  some 
degree  of  favour  with  the  ladies — an  intoxicating 
piece  of  good  fortune  to  one  of  my  amorous  com- 
plexion ! — which  I  obtained,  or,  at  least,  pre- 
served, by  gratifying  their  propensity  to  scandal 
in  lampooning  their  rivals.  Two  of  my  female 
cousins  lived  in  this  place  with  their  mother, 
since  the  death  of  their  father,  who  left  his  whole 
fortune  equally  divided  between  them;  so  that, 
if  they  t  beautiful,  they  were  at 
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least  the  richest  toasts  in  town,  and  received 
daily  the  addresses  of  all  the  beaux  and  cavaliers 
of  the  country.  Although  I  had  hitherto  been 
looked  upon  by  them  with  the  most  supercilious 
contempt,  my  character  now  attracted  their 
notice  so  much,  that  I  was  given  to  understand 
I  might  be  honoured  with  their  acquaintance,  if 
I  pleased.  The  reader  will  easily  perceive  that 
this  condescension  either  flowed  from  the  hope  of 
making  my  poetical  capacity  subservient  to  their 
malice,  or,  at  least,  of  screening  themselves  from 
the  lash  of  rr.y  resentment,  which  they  had  effec- 
tually provoked.  I  enjoyed  this  triumph  with 
great  satisfaction;  and  not  only  rejected  their 
offer  with  disdain,  but,  in  all  my  performances, 
whether  satire  or  panegyric,  industriously  avoided 
mentioning  their  names,  even  while  I  celebrated 
those  of  their  intimates.  This  neglect  mortified 
their  pride  exceedingly,  and  incensed  them  to 
such  a  degree,  that  they  were  resolved  to  make 
me  repent"  of  my  indifference.  The  first  stroke 
of  their  revenge  consisted  in  their  hiring  a  poor 
collegian  to  write  verses  against  me,  the  subject 
of  which  was  my  own  poverty,  and  the  catastrophe 
of  my  unhappy  parents.  But,  besides  the  bad- 
ness of  the  composition  (of  which  they  themselves 
were  ashamed),  they  did  not  find  their  account  in 
endeavouring  to  reproach  me  with  those  misfor- 
tunes which  they  and  their  relations  had  brought 
upon  me,  and  which,  consequently,  reflected  much 
more  dishonour  on  themselves  than  on  me,  who 
was  the  innocent  victim  of  their  barbarity  and 
avarice.  Finding  this  plan  miscarry,  they  found 
means  to  irritate  a  young  gentleman  against  me, 
by  telling  him  I  had  lampooned  his  mistress ; 
and  so  effectually  succeeded  in  the  quality  of 
incendiaries,  that  this  enraged  lover  determined 
to  seize  me  next  night,  as  I  returned  to  my  lodg- 
ings from  a  friend's  house  that  I  frequented. 
With  this  view,  he  waited  in  the  street,  attended 
by  two  of  his  companions,  to  whom  he  had  im- 
parted his  design  of  carrying  me  down  to  the 
river,  in  which  he  proposed  to  have  me  heartily 
ducked,  notwithstanding  the  severity  of  the 
weather,  it  being  then  about  the  middle  of  De- 
cember. But  this  stratagem  did  not  succeed  ; 
for,  being  apprised  of  their  ambush,  I  got  home 
another  way,  and,  by  the  help  of  my  landlord's 
apprentice,  discharged  a  volley  from  the  garret 
window,  which  did  great  execution  upon  them ; 
and,  next  day,  occasioned  so  much  mirth  at  their 
expense,  that  they  found  themselves  under  a 
necessity  of  leaving  the  town,  until  the  adven- 
ture should  be  entirely  forgotten.  My  cousins, 
though  twice  baffled  in  their  expectation,  did  not, 
however,  desist  from  persecuting  me,  who  had 
now  enraged  them  Tbeyond  a  possibility  of  for- 
giveness, by  detectiflg  their  malice,  and  prevent- 
ing its  effects.  Neither  should  I  have  found  them 
more  humane,  had  I  patiently  submitted  to  their 
rancour,  and  bore  without  murmuring  the  rigour 
of  their  unreasonable  hate  ;  for  I  have  found  by 
experience,  that,  though  small  favours  may  be 
acknowledged,  and  slight  injuries  atoned,  there 
is  no  wretch  so  ungrateful  as  he  whom  you  have 
most  generously  obliged;  and  no  enemy  so  im- 
placable as  those  who  have  done  you  the  greatest 
wrong.  These  good-natured  creatures,  therefore, 
had  recourse  to  a  scheme  which  conspired  with  a 
piece  of  bad  news  I  soon  after  received,  to  give 
them  all  the  satisfaction  they  desired.  This  plan 
was  to  debauch  the  faith  of  my  companion  and 
confidant,  who  betrayed  the  trust  I  reposed  in 
him,  by  imparting  to  them  the  particulars  of  my 
small  amours,  which  they  published  with  such 
exaggerations,  that  I  suffered  very  much  in  the 
opinion  of  everybody,  and  was  utterly  discarded 


by  the  dear  creatures  whose  names  had  been 
called  in  question.  While  I  was  busy  in  tracing 
out  the  author  of  this  treachery,  that  I  might 
not  only  be  revenged  on  him,  but  also  vindicate 
my  character  to  my  friends,  I  one  day  perceived 
the  looks  of  my  landlady  much  altered  when  I 
went  home  to  dinner,  and  inquiring  into  the 
cause,  she  screwed  up  her  mouth,  and  fixing  her 
eyes  on  the  ground,  told  me  her  husband  had  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  Mr.  Bowling,  with  one  en- 
closed for  me — she  was  very  sorry  for  what  had 
happened,  both  for  my  sake  and  his  own — people 
should  be  more  cautious  of  their  conduct.  She 
was  always  afraid  his  brutal  behaviour  would 
bring  him  into  some  misfortune  or  other.  As 
for  her  part,  she  should  be  very  ready  to  be- 
friend me,  but  she  had  a  small  family  of  her 
own  to  maintain.  The  world  woidd  do  nothing 
for  her  if  she  should  come  to  want — charity  be- 
gins at  home.  She  wished  I  had  been  bound  to 
some  substantial  handicraft,  such  as  a  weaver,  or 
a  shoemaker,  rather  than  loiter  away  my  time  in 
learning  foolish  nonsense  that  would  never  bring 
me  in  a  penny — but  some  folks  are  wise,  and 
some  are  otherwise.  I  was  listening  to  this 
mysterious  discourse  with  great  amazement,  when 
her  husband  entered,  and,  without  speaking  a 
syllable,  put  both  the  letters  into  my  hand.  I 
received  them  trembling,  and  read  what  follows : — 

"  To  Mr.  Roger  Potion. 

"  Sir, — This  is  to  let  you  know  that  I  have  quitted, 
the  Thunder  man  of  war,  being  obliged  to  sheer  off 
for  killing  my  captain,  which  I  did  fairly  on  the  beach 
at  Cape  Tiberoon,  in  the  island  of  Hispaniola  ;  having 
received  his  Are,  and  returned  it,  which  went  through 
his  body.  And  I  would  serve  the  best  man  so  that 
ever  stept  between  stem  and  stern,  if  so  be  that  he 
struck  me,  as  Captain  Oakum  did.  I  am,  thank  God, 
safe  among  the  French,  who  are  very  civil,  thof  I  don't 
understand  their  lingo  ;  and  I  hope  to  be  restored  in 
a  little  time,  for  all  the  great  friends  and  parliamentary 
interest  of  the  captain,  for  I  have  sent  over  to  my 
landlord  in  Deal  an  account  of  the  whole  affair,  with 
our  bearings  and  distances  while  we  were  engaged, 
whereby  I  have  desired  him  to  lay  it  before  his  Ma- 
jesty, who  (God  bless  him)  will  not  suffer  an  honest 
tar  to  be  wronged.  My  love  to  your  spouse,  and  am 
"  Your  loving  friend  and  servant  to  command,  while 
"  Thomas  Sowling." 


"  To  Roderick  Random. 

"  Dear  Rory,— Don't  be  grieved  at  my  misfortune  ; 
but  mind  your  book,  my  lad.  I  have  got  no  money  to- 
send  you;*  but  what  of  that?— Mr.  Potion  will  take 
care  of  you  for  the  love  he  bears  me,  and  let  you 
want  for  nothing,  and  it  shall  go  hard,  but  I  will  see 
him  one  day  repaid.  No  more  at  present,  but  rests 
"  Your  dutiful  uncle  and  servant  till  death, 
"  Thomas  Bowling." 

This  letter,  which  with  the  other  was  dated 
from  Port  Louis  in  Hispaniola,  I  had  no  sooner 
read,  than  the  apothecary,  shaking  his  head, 
began  :  "I  have  a  very  great  regard  for  Mr. 
Bowling,  that's  certain, — and  could  be  well  con- 
tent— but  times  are  very  hard.  There 's  no  such 
thing  as  money  to  be  got — I  believe  'tis  all 
vanished  under  ground,  for  my  part.  Besides,  I 
have  been  out  of  pocket  already,  having  enter- 
tained you  since  the  beginning  of  this  month 
without  receiving  a  sixpence,— and  God  knows  if 
ever  I  shall ;  for  I  believe  it  will  go  hard  with 
your  uncle.  And  more  than  that,  I  was  thinking 
of  giving  you  warning,  for  I  want  your  apartment 
for  a  new  'prentice,  whom  I  expect  from  the 
country  every  hour.  So  I  desire  you  will  this 
week  provide  yourself  with  another  lodging." 
The  indignation  which  this  harangue  inspired, 
gave  me'  spirits  to  support  my  reverse  of  fortune, 
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and  to  tell  him,  I  despised  his  mean  selfish  dispo- 
sition so  much,  that  I  would  starve  rather  than 
he  beholden  to  him  for  one  single  meal.  Upon 
which,  out  of  my  pocket-money,  I  paid  him  to 
the  last  farthing  of  what  I  owed,  and  assured  him, 
I  would  not  sleep  another  night  under  his  roof. 
This  said,  1  sallied  out  in  a  transport  of  rage  and 
sorrow,  without  knowing  whither  to  fly  for  shel- 
ter, having  not  one  friend  in  the  world  capable  of 
relieving  me,  and  only  tliree  shillings  in  my  purse. 
After  giving  way  for  a  few  minutes  to  the  dictates 
of  my  rage,  I  went  and  hired  a  small  bedroom,  at 
the  rate  of  one  shilling  and  sixpence  per  week, 
which  I  was  obliged  to  pay  per  advance,  before 
the  landlord  would  receive  me.  Thither  I  re- 
moved my  luggage  ;  and  next  morning  got  up, 
with  a  view  of  craving  the  advice  and  assistance 
of  a  person  who  had  on  all  occasions  loaded  me 
with  caresses,  and  made  frequent  offers  of  friend- 
ship, W'hile  I  was  under  no  necessity  of  accepting 
them.  He  received  me  with  his  wonted  affability, 
and  insisted  on  my  breakfasting  with  him — a 
favour  which  I  did  not  think  fit  to  refuse.  But, 
when  I  communicated  the  occasion  of  my  visit, 
he  appeared  so  disconcerted,  that  I  concluded 
him  wonderfully  affected  with  the  misery  of  my 
condition,  and  looked  upon  him  as  a  man  of  the 
most  extensive  sympathy  and  benevolence.  He 
did  not  leave  me  long  under  this  mistake  ;  for, 
recovering  himself  froru  his  confusion,  he  told 
me  he  was  grieved  at  my  misfortune,  and  desired 
to  know  what  had  passed  between  my  landlord, 
Mr.  Potion,  and  me.  Whereupon  I  recounted  the 
conversation  ;  and  when  I  repeated  the  answer  I 
made  to  his  ungenerous  remonstrance  with  regard 
to  my  leaving  his  house,  this  pretended  friend 
affected  a  stare,  and  exclaimed,  "Is  it  possible 
you  coidd  behave  so  ill  to  the  man  who  had  treated 
you  so  kindly  all  along  ! "  My  surprise  at  hear- 
ing this  was  not  at  all  affected,  whatever  his 
might  be ;  and  I  gave  him  to  understand,  with 
some  warmth,  that  I  did  not  imagine  he  would 
so  unreasonably  espouse  the  cause  of  a  scoundrel, 
who  ought  to  be  expelled  from  every  social  com- 
munity. This  heat  of  mine  gave  him  all  the  ad- 
vantage he  desired  over  me,  and  our  discourse, 
after  much  altercation,  concluded  in  his  desiring 
never  to  see  me  again  in  that  place ;  to  which 
desire  I  yielded  my  consent,  assuring  him,  that 
had  I  been  as  well  acquainted  with  his  principles 
formerly  as  I  was  now,  he  never  should  have  had 
an  opportunity  of  making  that  request; — and 
thus  we  parted. 

On  my  return  I  met  my  comrade,  Squire 
Gawky,  whom  his  father  had  sent,  some  time 
ago,  to  town,  for  his  improvement  in  writing, 
dancing,  fencing,  and  other  modish  qualifications. 
As  I  had  lived  witli  him,  since  his  arrival,  on  the 
footing  of  our  old  intimacy,  I  made  no  scruple  of 
informing  him  of  the  lowness  of  my  circumstances, 
and  asking  a  small  supply  of  money,  to  answer 
my  present  expense  ;  upon  which  he  pulled  out  a 
handful  of  half-pence,  with  a  slulling  or  two 
among  them,  and  swore  that  was  all  he  had  to 
keep  his  pocket  till  next  quarter-day,  he  having 
lost  the  greatest  part  of  his  allowance  the  night 
before  at  billiards.  Though  this  assertion  might 
very  well  be  true,  I  was  extremely  mortified  at 
his  indifference ;  for  he  neither  expressed  any 
sympathy  for  my  mishap,  nor  desire  of  alleviating 
my  distress ;  and  accordingly  I  left  him  without 
uttering  one  word.  But,  when  I  afterwards  un- 
derstood that  he  was  the  person  who  had  formerly 
betrayed  me  to  the  malice  of  my  cousins,  to  whom 
likewise  he  had  carried  the  tidings  of  my  forlorn 
situation,  which  afforded  them  great  matter  of 
triumph  and  exultation,  I  determined  with  my- 


self to  call  him  to  a  severe  account ;  for  which 
purpose  I  borrowed  a  sword,  and  wrote  a  chal- 
lenge, desiring  him  to  meet  me  at  a  certain  time 
and  place,  that  I  might  have  an  opportunity  of 
punishing  his  perfidy  at  the  expense  of  his  blood. 
He  accepted  the  invitation ;  and  I  betook  myself  to 
the  field,  though  not  without  feeling  considerable 
repugnance  to  the  combat,  which  frequently  at- 
tacked  me  in  cold  sweats  by  the  way  :  but  the  de- 
sire of  revenge,  the  shame  of  retracting,  and  hope 
of  conquest,  conspired  to  repel  these  unmanly 
symptoms  of  fear ;  and  I  appeared  on  the  plain 
with  a  good  grace.  There  I  waited  an  hour  be- 
yond the  time  appointed,  and  was  not  ill  pleased 
to  find  he  had  no  mind  to  meet  me ;  because 
I  should  have  an  opportunity  of  exposing  his 
cowardice,  displaying  my  own  courage,  and  of 
beating  him  soundly  wheresoever  I  should  find 
him,  without  any  dread  of  the  consequence.  Ele- 
vated with  these  suggestions,  which  entirely  ban- 
ished all  thoughts  of  my  deplorable  condition,  I 
went  directly  to  Gawky's  lodgings,  where  I  was 
informed  of  his  precipitate  retreat,  he  having  set 
out  for  the  country  in  less  than  an  hour  after  he 
had  received  my  billet :  and  I  was  vain  enough 
to  have  the  whole  story  inserted  in  the  news,  al- 
though I  was  fain  to  sell  a  gold-laced  hat  to  my 
landlord,  for  less  than  half-price,  to  defray  the 
expense,  and  contribute  to  my  subsistence. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

/  am  entertained  by  Mr.  Crab— A  Description 
of  him — /  acquire  the  art  of  Surgery— Consult 
Crab's  Disposition — Become  necessary  to  him 
— An  Accident  happens — He  advises  me  to 
launch  out  into  the  World — Assists  me  with 
Money — /  set  out  for  London. 

The  fumes  of  my  resentment  being  dissipated,  as 
well  as  the  vanity  of  my  success,  I  found  myself 
deserted  to  all  the  horrors  of  extreme  want,  and 
avoided  by  mankind  as  a  creature  of  a  different 
species,  or  rather  as  a  solitary  being,  no  ways 
comprehended  within  the  scheme  or  protection  of 
Providence.  My  despair  had  rendered  me  almost 
quite  stupified,  when  I  was  one  day  told  that  a 
gentleman  desired  to  see  me  at  a  certain  public- 
house,  whither  immediately  I  repaired,  and  was 
introduced  to  one  Mr.  Launcelot  Crab,  a  surgeon 
in  town,  who  was  engaged  with  two  more  in 
drinking  a  liquor  called  pop-in,  composed  by 
mixing  a  quartern  of  brandy  with  a  quart  of 
small  beer.  Before  I  relate  the  occasion  of  this 
message,  I  believe  it  will  not  be  disagreeable  to 
the  reader  if  I  describe  the  gentleman  who  sent 
for  me,  and  mention  some  circumstances  of  his 
character  and  conduct,  which  may  illustrate  what 
follows,  and  account  for  his  behaviour  to  me. 

This  member  of  the  faculty  was  aged  fifty, 
about  five  feet  high,  and  ten  round  the  belly  ;  his 
face  was  capacious  as  a  full  moon,  and  much  of 
the  complexion  of  a  mulberry  ;  his  nose,  resem- 
bling a  powder-horn,  was  swelled  to  an  enormous 
size,  and  studded  all  over  with  carbuncles ;  and 
his  little  gray  eyes  reflected  the  rays  in  such  an 
oblique  maimer,  that,  while  he  looked  a  person 
full  in  the  face,  one  would  have  imagined  he  was 
admiring  the  buckle  of  his  shoe.  He  had  long 
entertained  an  implacable  resentment  against 
Potion,  who,  though  a  younger  practitioner,  was . 
better  employed  than  he,  and  once  had  the  as- 
surance to  perform  a  cure  whereby  he  disap- 
pointed and  disgraced  the  prognostic  of  the  said 
Crab.     This  quarrel,  which  was  at  one  time  upon . 
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the  point  of  being  made  up  by  the  interposition 
and  mediation  of  friends,  had  been  lately  inflamed 
beyond  a  possibility  of  reconciliation  by  the  re- 
spective wives  of  the  opponents,  who,  chancing 
to  meet  at  a  christening,  disagreed  about  preced- 
ence, proceeded  from  invectives  to  blows,  and 
were,  with  great  difficulty,  by  the  gossips,  pre- 
vented from  converting  the  occasion  of  joy  into  a 
scene  of  lamentation. 

The  difference  between  these  rivals  was  in  the 
height  of  rancour,  when  I  received  the  message 
of  Crab,  who  received  me  as  civilly  as  I  could 
have  expected  from  one  of  his  disposition  ;  and, 
after  desiring  me  to  sit,  inquired  into  the  parti- 
culars of  my  leaving  the  house  of  Potion  ;  which, 
when  I  had  related,  he  said  with  a  malicious 
grin,  "There's  a  sneaking  dog! — I  always 
thought  him  a  fellow  without  a  soul,  damn  me  ! 
— a  canting  scoundrel,  who  lias  crept  into  busi- 
ness by  his  hypocrisy,  and  kissing  the  arse 
of  everybody."  "Ay,  ay,"  says  another,  "one 
might  see  with  half  an  eye  that  the  rascal  has 
no  honesty  in  him,  by  his  going  so  regularly  to 
church."  This  sentence  was  confirmed  by  a 
third,  who  assured  his  companions,  that  Potion 
was  never  known  to  be  disguised  in  liquor  but 
once,  at  a  meeting  of  the  godly,  where  he  had 
distinguished  himself  by  an  extempore  prayer  an 
hour  long.  After  this  preamble,  Crab  addressed 
himself  to  me  in  these  words  :  "Well,  my  lad, 
I  have  heard  a  good  character  of  you,  and_  I  '11 
do  for  you.  You  may  send  your  things  to  my 
house  when  you  please.  I  have  given  orders  for 
your  reception.  Zounds  !  what  does  the  booby 
stare  at  ?— If  you  have  no  mind  to  embrace  my 
courteous  offer,  you  may  let  it  alone,  and  be 
damn'd."  I  answered,  with  a  submissive  bow, 
that  I  was  far  from  rejecting  his  friendly  offer, 
which  I  would  immediately  accept,  as  soon  as 
he  should  inform  me  on  what  footing  I  was 
to  be  entertained.  "  What  footing  !  damn  my 
blood,"  cried  he  ;  "  d'  ye  expect  to  have  a  foot- 
man and  a  couple  of  horses  kept  for  you  ? "  "  No, 
sir,"  I  replied,  "  my  expectations  are  not  quite 
so  sanguine.  That  I  may  be  as  little  burden- 
some as  possible,  I  would  willingly  serve  in 
your  shop,  by  which  means  I  may  save  you  the 
expense  of  a  journeyman,  or  porter  at  least,  for 
I  understand  a  little  pharmacy,  having  employed 
some  of  my  leisure  hours  in  the  practice  of  that 
art  while  I  lived  with  Mr.  Potion  :  neither  am  I 
altogether  ignorant  of  surgery,  which  I  have 
studied  with  great  pleasure  and  application." 
"Oho!  you  did?"  says  Crab.  "Gentlemen, 
here  is  a  completa  artist !— Studied  surgery! 
what?  in  books,  I  suppose.  I  shall  have  you 
disputing  with  me  one  of  these  days  on  points 
of  my  profession.  You  can  already  account  for 
muscular  motion,  I  warrant,  and  explain  the 
mystery  of  the  brain  and  nerves— ha  ?  You  are 
too  learned  for  me,  damn  me.  But  let 's  hear  no 
more  of  this  stuff.  Can  you  bleed  and  give  a 
clyster,  spread  a  plaster,  and  prepare  a  potion  ?" 
Upon  my  answering  in  the  affirmative,  he  shook 
his  head,  telling  me  he  believed  he  should  have 
little  good  of  me,  for  all  my  promises  ;  but, 
however,  he  would  take  me  in  for  the  sake  of 
charity.  I  was  accordingly  that  very  night  ad- 
mitted to  his  house,  and  had  an  apartment  as- 
signed to  me  in  the  garret,  which  I  was  fain  to 
put  up  with,  notwithstanding  the  mortification 
my  pride  suffered  in  this  change  of  circumstances. 
3  was  soon  convinced  of  the  real  motives  which 
induced  Crab  to  receive  me  in  this  manner  :  for, 
besides  the  gratification  of  his  revenge,  by  ex- 
posing the  selfishness  of  his  antagonist  in  oppo- 
sition  to   his  own  generosity,  which  was    all 


affectation,  he  had  occasion  for  a  young  man 
who  understood  something  of  the  profession,  to 
fill  up  the  place  of  his  eldest  apprentice,  lately 
dead,  not  without  violent  suspicion  of  foul  play 
from  his  master's  brutality.  The  knowledge,  of 
this  circumstance,  together  with  his  daily  beha- 
viour to  his  wife  and  the  young  apprentice,  did 
not  at  all  contribute  to  my  enjoying  my  new 
situation  with  ease  ;  however,  as  I  did  not  per- 
ceive how  I  could  bestow  myself  to  better  ad- 
vantage, I  resolved  to  study  Crab's  temper  with 
all  the  application,  and  manage  it  witli  all  the 
address,  in  my  power.  And  it  was  not  long  be- 
fore I  found  out  a  strange  peculiarity  of  humour, 
which  governed  his  behaviour  towards  all  his 
dependants.  I  observed,  when  he  was  pleased, 
he  was  such  a  niggard  of  his  satisfaction,  that,  if 
his  wife  or  servants  betrayed  the  least  symptom 
of  participation,  he  was  offended  to  an  insupport- 
able degree  of  choler  and  fury,  the  effects  of 
which  they  seldom  failed  to  feel.  And,  when  his 
indignation  was  roused,  submission  and  soothing 
always  exasperated  it  beyond  the  bounds  of  rea- 
son and  humanity.  I  therefore  pursued  a  con- 
trary plan ;  and  one  day,  when  he  honoured  me 
with  the  names  of  ignorant  whelp  and  lazy  raga- 
muffin, I  boldly  replied,  "  I  was  neither  ignorant 
nor  lazy,  since  I  both  understood  and  performed 
my  business  as  well  as  he  could  do  for  his  soul ; 
neither  was  it  just  to  call  me  ragamuffin,  for  I 
had  a  whole  coat  on  my  back,  and  was  descended 
from  a  better  family  than  any  he  could  boast  an 
alliance  with."  He  gave  tokens  of  great  amaze- 
ment at  this  assurance  of  mine,  and  shook  his 
cane  over  my  head,  regarding  me  all  the  time 
with  a  countenance  truly  diabolical.  Although  I 
was  terribly  startled  at  his  menacing  looks  and 
posture,  I  yet  had  reflection  enough  left  to  con- 
vince me  I  had  gone  too  far  to  retract,  and  that 
this  was  the  critical  minute  which  must  decide 
my  future  lot  in  his  service  ;  I  therefore  snatched 
up  the  pestle  of  a  mortar,  and  swore,  if  he  offered 
to  strike  me  without  a  cause,  I  should  see  whether 
his  skull  or  my  weapon  was  hardest.  He  con- 
tinued silent  for  some  time,  and  at  last  broke 
forth  into  these  ejaculations  :  "  This  is  tine  usage 
from  a  servant  to  a  master, — very  fine  ! — damna- 
tion ! — but  no  matter,  you  shall  pay  for  this,  you 
dog,  you  shall.  I  '11  do  your  business— yes,  yes, 
I  '11  teach  you  to  lift  your  hand  against  me."  So 
saying,  he*  retired,  and  left  me  under  dreadful 
apprehensions,  which  vanished  entirely  at  our 
next  meeting,  when  he  behaved  with  unusual 
complacency,  and  treated  me  with  a  glass  of  punch 
after  dinner.  By  this  conduct  I  got  the  ascend- 
ency over  him  in  a  short  time,  and  became  so 
necessary  to  him,  in  managing  his  business  while 
he  was  engaged  at  the  bottle,  that  fortune  began 
to  wear  a  kinder  aspect ;  and  I  consoled  myself 
for  the  disregard  of  my  former  acquaintance  with 
the  knowledge  I  daily  imbibed,  by  a  close  appli- 
cation to  the  duties  of  my  employment,  in  which 
I  succeeded  beyond  my  own  expectation.  I  was 
on  very  good  terms  with  my  master's  wife,  whose 
esteem  I  acquired  and  cultivated,  by  representing 
Mrs.  Potion  in  the  most  ridiculous  lights  my 
satirical  talents  could  invent,  as  well  as  by  ren- 
dering her  some  Christian  offices  when  she  had 
been  too  familiar  with  the  dram -bottle,  to  which 
she  bad  oftentimes  recourse  for  consolation  under 
the  affliction  she  suffered  from  her  barbarous  hus- 
band. In  this  manner  I  lived,  without  hearing 
the  least  tidings  of  my  uncle,  for  the  space  of  two 
years,  during  which  time  I  kept  little  or  no  com- 
pany, being  neither  in  a  humour  to  relish,  nor  in 
a  capacity  to  maintain  much  acquaintance  :  for 
the  Nabal,  my  master,  allowed  me  no  wages ;  and 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  RODERICK  RANDOM. 


53 


the  small  perquisites  of  my  station  scarcely  sup- 
plied me  with  the  common  necessaries  of  life.  I 
was  no  longer  a  pert  unthinking  coxcomb,  giddy 
with  popular  applause,  and  elevated  with  the  ex- 
travagance of  hope  :  my  misfortunes  had  taught 
me  how  little  the  caresses  of  the  world,  during  a 
man's  prosperity,  are  to  he  valued  by  him ;  and 
how  seriously  and  expeditiously  he  ought  to  set 
about  making  himself  independent  of  them.  My 
present  appearance,  therefore,  was  the  least  of 
my  care,  which  was  wholly  engrossed  in  laying 
up  a  stock  of  instruction  that  might  secure  me 
against  the  caprice  of  fortune  for  the  future.  I 
became  such  a  sloven,  and  contracted  such  an  air 
of  austerity,  that  everybody  pronounced  me  crest- 
fallen ;  and  Gawky  returned  to  town,  without 
running  any  risk  from  my  resentment,  which  was 
by  tins  time  pretty  much  cooled,  and  restrained 
by  prudential  reasons  so  effectually,  that  I  never 
so  much  as  thought  of  obtaining  satisfaction  for 
the  injuries  he  had  done  me.  When  I  deemed 
myself  sufficiently  master  of  my  business,  I  began 
to  cast  about  for  an  opportunity  of  launching  into 
the  world,  in  hope  of  linding  some  provision  that 
might  make  amends  for  the  difficulties  I  had 
undergone  :  but,  as  this  could  not  be  effected 
without  a  small  sum  of  money  to  equip  me  for 
the  field,  I  was  in  the  utmost  perplexity  how  to 
raise  it,  well  knowing  that  Crab,  for  his  own 
sake,  would  never  put  me  in  a  condition  to  leave 
him,  when  his  interest  was  so  much  concerned  in 
my  stay.  But  a  small  accident  which  happened 
about  this  time  determined  hini  in  my  favour. 
This  was  no  other  than  the  pregnancy  of  his 
maid-servant,  who  declared  her  situation  to  me, 
assuring  me,  at  the  same  time,  that  I  was  the 
ion  of  it.  Although  I  had  no  reason  to 
question  the  truth  of  this  imputation,  I  was  not 

nit  of  the  familiarities  which  had  passed 
between  her  master  and  her ;  taking  the  advan- 
tage of  which  I  represented  to  her  the  folly  of 
laying  the  burden  at  my  door,  when  she  might 
dispose  of  it  to  much  better  purpose  with  Mr. 
Crab.  She  listened  to  my  advice,  and  next  day 
acquainted  him  with  the  pretended  success  of 
their  mutual  endeavours.  He  was  far  from  being 
overjoyed  at  this  proof  of  lus  vigour,  which  he 

■v  might  have  very  troublesome  conse- 
quences ;  not  that  he  dreaded  any  domestic 
grumblings  and  reproaches  from  his  wife,  whom 
he  kept  in  perfect  subjection ;  but  because  he 
knew  it  would  furnish  Ins  rival  Potion  -with  a 
handle  for  insulting  and  undermining  his  reputa- 
tion ;  there  being  no  scandal  equal  to  that  of  un- 
cleanness  in  the  opinion  of  those  who  inhabit  the 
part  of  the  island  where  he  lived.  He  therefore 
took  a  resolution  worthy  of  himself;  which  was, 
to  persuade  the  girl  that  she  was  not  with  child, 
but  only  afflicted  with  a  disorder  incident  to 
young  women,  which  he  could  easily  remove. 
With  this  view,  as  he  pretended,  he  prescribed 
for  her  such  medicines  as  he  thought  would  in- 
fallibly procure  abortion  ;  but  in  this  scheme  he 
was  disappointed  ;  for  the  maid,  being  advertised 
by  me  of  his  design,  and  at  the  same  time  well 
acquainted  with  her  own  condition,  absolutely 
refused  to  follow  his  directions,  and  threatened 
to  publish  her  situation  to  the  world,  if  he  would 
not  immediately  take  some  method  of  providing 
for  the  important  occasion,  which  she  expected 
in  a  few  months.  It  was  not  long  before  I  guessed 
the  result  of  his  deliberation,  by  his  addressing 
himself  to  me  one  day  in  tins  manner : — "I  am 
surprised  that  a  young  fellow  like  you  discovers 
no  inclination  to  push  his  fortune  in  the  world. 
Before  I  was  of  your  age  I  was  broiling  on  the 
coast  of  Guinea. — Damme  !  what's  to  hinder  you 


from  profiting  by  the  war  winch  will  certainly  be 
declared  in  a  short  time  against  Spain  ?  You  may 
easily  get  on  board  of  a  king's  ship  in  quality  of 
a  surgeon's  mate,  where  you  wUl  certainly  see  a 
great  deal  of  practice,  and  stand  a  good  chance  of 
getting  prize-money."  I  laid  hold  of  this  declara- 
tion, which  I  had  long  wished  for,  and  assured 
him  I  would  follow  his  advice  with  pleasure,  if 
it  was  in  my  power ;  but  that  it  was  impossible 
for  me  to  embrace  an  opportunity  of  that  kind, 
as  I  had  no  friend  to  advance  a  little  money  to 
supply  me  with  what  necessaries  I  should  want, 
and  defray  the  expenses  of  my  journey  to  London. 
He  told  me  that  few  necessaries  were  required ; 
and  as  for  the  expense  of  my  journey,  he  would 
lend  me  money  sufficient  not  only  for  that  pur- 
pose, but  also  to  maintain  me  comfortably  in 
London  until  I  should  procure  a  warrant  for  my 
provision  on  board  of  some  ship.  I  gave  him  a 
thousand  thanks  for  his  obliging  offer  (although 
I  was  very  well  apprised  of  his  motive,  which 
was  no  other  than  a  design  to  lay  the  bastard  to 
my  charge  after  my  departure),  and  accordingly 
set  out  in  a  few  weeks  for  London,  my  whole 
fortune  consisting  of  one  suit  of  clothes,  half  a 
dozen  of  ruined  shirts,  as  many  plain,  two  pair  of 
worsted,  and  a  like  number  of  thread  stockings, 
a  case  of  pocket  instruments,  a  small  edition  of 
Horace,  Wiseman's  Surgery,  and  ten  guineas  in 
cash,  for  which  Crab  tool:  my  bond,  bearing  five 
per  cent,  interest ;  at  the  same  time  gave  me  a 
letter  to  the  member  of  parliament  for  our  town, 
which,  he  said,  would  do  my  business  effectually. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

1  arrive  at  Newcastle — Meet  with  my  old  School- 
fellow Strap — We  determine  to  walk  togetlier 
to  London — Set  out  on  our  Journey — Put  up 
at  a  solitary  Ale-house — Are  disturbed  by  a 
strange  Adventure  in  the  night. 

There  is  no  such  convenience  as  a  waggon  in 
this  country,  and  my  finances  were  too  weak  to 
support  the  expense  of  hiring  a  horse ;  I  deter- 
mined, therefore,  to  set  out  with  the  carriers,  who 
transport  goods  from  one  place  to  another  on 
horseback  ;  and  this  scheme  I  accordingly  put  in 
execution  on  the  first  day  of  September  1739, 
sitting  upon  a  pack-saddle  between  two  baskets, 
one  of  which  contained  my  goods  in  a  knapsack. 
But,  by  the  time  we  arrived  at  Newcastle-upon- 
Tyne,  I  was  so  fatigued  with  the  tediousness  of 
the  carriage,  and  benumbed  with  the  coldness  of 
the  weather,  that  I  resolved  to  travel  the  rest  of 
my  journey  on  foot,  rather  than  proceed  in  such 
a  disagreeable  manner. 

The  hostler  of  the  inn  at  which  we  put  up, 
understanding  I  was  bound  for  London,  advised 
me  to  take  my  passage  in  a  collier,  which  would 
be  both  cheap  and  expeditious,  and  withal  much 
easier  than  to  walk  upwards  of  three  hundred 
miles  through  deep  roads  in  the  winter  time ;  a 
journey  which,  he  believed,  I  had  not  strength 
enough  to  perform.  I  was  almost  persuaded  to 
take  Ins  advice,  when,  one  day,  stepping  into  a 
barber's  shop  to  be  shaved,  the  young  man,  while 
he  lathered  my  face,  accosted  me  thus  :  "Sir,  I 
presume  you  are  a  Scotchman."  I  answered  in 
the  affirmative.  "Pray,"  continued  he,  "from 
what  part  of  Scotland  ? " — I  no  sooner  told  him., 
than  he  discovered  great  emotion,  and  not  con- 
fining his  operation  to  my  chin  and  upper  lip^ 
besmeared  my  whole  face  with  great  agitation- 
I  was  so  offended  at  this  profusion,  that,  starting 
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up,  I  asked  him  what  the  devil  he  meant  by  using 
me  so.  He  begged  pardon,  telling  me  his  joy  at 
meeting  with  a  countryman  had  occasioned  some 
confusion  in  him ;  and  craved  my  name.  But 
when  I  declared  my  name  was  Random,  he  ex- 
claimed in  a  rapture,  "  How  !  Rory  Random  ? " 
"  The  same,"  I  replied,  looking  at  him  with  aston- 
ishment. "What,"  cried  he,  "don't  you  know 
your  old  schoolfellow,  Hugh  Strap?"  At  that 
instant,  recollecting  Ins  face,  I  flew  into  his  arms, 
and  in  the  transport  of  my  joy,  gave  him  back 
one-half  of  the  suds  he  had  so  lavishly  bestowed 
on  my  countenance  ;  so  that  we  made  a  very 
ludicrous  appearance,  and  furnished  a  great  deal 
of  mirth  for  his  master  and  shopmates,  who  were 
witnesses  of  this  scene.  When  our  mutual  car- 
esses were  over,  I  sat  down  again  to  be  shaved  ; 
but  the  poor  fellow's  nerves  were  so  discomposed 
by  this  unexpected  meeting,  that  his  hand  could 
scarcely  hold  the  razor,  with  which,  nevertheless, 
he  found  means  to  cut  me  in  three  places,  in  as 
many  strokes.  His  master,  perceiving  his  dis- 
order, bade  another  supply  his  place,  and  after 
the  operation  was  performed,  gave  Strap  leave  to 
,pass  the  rest  of  the  day  with  me.  We  retired 
immediately  to  my  lodgings,  where,  calling  for 
some  beer,  I  desired  to  be  informed  of  his  adven- 
tures, which  contained  nothing  more,  than  that 
•Lis  master  dying  before  his  time  was  out,  he  had 
come  to  Newcastle  about  a  year  ago,  in  expecta- 
tion of  journey-work,  along  with  three  young 
fellows  of  his  acquaintance,  who  worked  in  the 
keels  ;  that  he  had  the  good  fortune  of  being  em- 
ployed by  a  very  civil  master,  with  whom  he 
intended  to  stay  till  the  spring,  at  which  time  he 
proposed  to  go  to  London,  where  he  did  not 
doubt  of  finding  encouragement.  When  I  com- 
municated to  him  my  situation  and  design,  he 
did  not  approve  of  my  taking  a  passage  by  sea, 
•by  reason  of  the  danger  of  a  whiter  voyage,  which 
is  very  hazardous  along  that  coast,  as  well  as  the 
precariousness  of  the  wind,  which  might  possibly 
detain  me  a  great  while,  to  the  no  small  detriment 
of  my  fortune.  Whereas,  if  I  would  venture  by 
land,  he  would  bear  me  company,  carry  my  bag- 
gage all  the  way,  and,  if  we  should  be  fatigued 
before  we  could  perform  all  the  journey,  it  would 
be  no  hard  matter  for  us  to  find  on  the  road  either 
returning  horses  or  waggons,  of  which  we  might 
take  the  advantage  for  a  very  trifling  expense.  1 
was  so  ravished  at  this  proposal,  that  I  embraced 
him  affectionately,  and  assured  him  he  might 
command  my  purse  to  the  last  farthing  :  but  he 
gave  me  to  understand  he  had  saved  money  suffi- 
cient to  answer  his  own  occasions;  and  that  he 
had  a  friend  in  London,  who  would  soon  introduce 
him  into  business  in  that  capital,  and  might  pos- 
sibly have  it  in  his  power  to  serve  me  also. 

Having  concerted  the  plan  and  settled  our 
affairs  that  night,  we  departed  next  morning  by 
day-break,  armed  with  a  good  cudgel  each  (my 
companion  being  charged  with  the  furniture  of  us 
both,  crammed  into  one  knapsack),  and  our 
money  sewed  between  the  lining  and  waistband 
of  our  breeches,  except  some  loose  silver  for  our 
immediate  expense  on  the  road.  We  travelled 
all  day  at  a  round  pace,  but,  being  ignorant  of 
the  proper  stages,  were  benighted  at  a  good  dis- 
tance from  any  inn,  so  that  we  were  compelled  to 
take  up  our  lodging  at  a  small  hedge  ale-house, 
that  stood  on  a  by-road,  about  half  a  mUe  from 
the  highway.  There  we  found  a  pedlar  of  our 
own  country,  in  whose  company  we  regaled  our- 
selves with  bacon  and  eggs,  and  a  glass  of  good 
ale,  before  a  comfortable  fire,  conversing  all  the 
while  very  sociably  with  the  landlord  and  his 
daughter,  an  hale  buxom  lass,  who  entertained 


us  with  great  good  humour,  and  in  whose  affec- 
tion I  was  vain  enough  to  believe  I  had  made 
some  progress.  About  eight  o'clock,  we  were  all 
three,  at  our  own  desire,  shown  into  an  apart- 
ment, furnished  with  two  beds,  in  one  of  which 
Strap  and  I  betook  ourselves  to  rest,  and  the 
Pfcdlar  occupied  the  other,  though  not  before 
he  had  prayed  a  considerable  time  extempore, 
searched  into  every  corner  of  the  room,  and 
fastened  the  door  on  the  inside  with  a  strong 
iron  screw,  which  he  carried  about  with  him  for 
that  use.  I  slept  very  sound  till  midnight,  when 
I  was  disturbed  by  a  violent  motion  of  the  bed, 
which  shook  under  me  with  a  continual  tremor. 
Alarmed  at  this  phenomenon,  I  jogged  my  com- 
panion, whom,  to  my  no  small  amazement,  I 
found  drenched  in  sweat,  and  quaking  through 
every  limb ;  he  told  me,  with  a  low  faltering 
voice,  that  we  were  undone  ;  for  there  was  a 
bloody  highwayman  loaded  with  pistols  in  the 
next  room  ;  then  bidding  me  make  as  little  noise 
as  possible,  he  directed  me  to  a  small  chink  in 
the  board  partition,  through  which  I  could  see  a 
thick-set  brawny  fellow,  with  a  fierce  counte- 
nance, sitting  at  a  table  with  our  young  landlady, 
having  a  bottle  of  ale  and  a  brace  of  pistols  before 
him.  I  listened  with  great  attention,  and  heard 
him  say  in  a  terrible  tone  :  "Damn  that  son  of  a 
bitch,  Smack,  the  coachman  ; — he  has  served  me 
a  fine  trick,  indeed  ! — but  damnation  seize  me,  if  I 
don't  make  him  repent  it !  I  '11  teach  the  scoun- 
drel to  give  intelligence  to  others,  while  he  is  under 
articles  with  me."  Our  landlady  endeavoured  to 
appease  this  exasperated  robber,  by  saying  he 
might  be  mistaken  in  Smack,  who  perhaps  kept 
no  correspondence  with  the  other  gentleman  that 
robbed  his  coach ;  and  that,  if  an  accident  had 
disappointed  him  to-day,  he  might  soon  find  op- 
portunity enough  to  atone  for  his  lost  trouble. 
"I'll  tell  thee  what,  my  dear  Bett,"  replied  he, 
"I  never  had,  nor  ever  will,  while  my  name  is 
Rifle,  have  such  a  glorious  booty  as  I  missed  to- 
day.— Zounds !  there  was  four  hundred  pounds 
in  cash  to  recruit  men  for  the  king's  service,  be- 
sides the  jewels,  watches,  swords,  and  money 
belonging  to  the  passengers ; — had  it  been  my 
fortune  to  have  got  clear  off  with  so  much  treasure, 
I  would  have  purchased  a  commission  in  the 
army,  and  made  you  an  officer's  lady,  you  jade, 
I  would."  "Well,  well,"  cries  Betty,  "we  must 
trust  to  Providence  for  that ; — but  did  you  find 
nothing  wrorth  taking,  which  escaped  the  other 
gentleman  of  the  road?"  "Not  much,  faith," 
said  the  lover ;  "I  gleaned  a  few  things,  such  as 
a  pair  of  pops,  silver  mounted  (here  they  are) ;  I 
took  them  loaded  from  the  captain  who  had  the 
charge  of  the  money,  together  with  a  gold  watch, 
which  he  had  concealed  in  his  breeches.  I  like- 
wise found  ten  Portugal  pieces  in  the  shoes  of  a 
Quaker,  whom  the  spirit  moved  to  revile  me  with 
great  bitterness  and  devotion.  But  what  I  value 
myself  mostly  for,  is  this  here  purchase,  a  gold 
snuff-box,  my  girl,  with  a  picture  on  the  inside 
of  the  lid ;  which  I  untied  out  of  the  tail  of  a 
pretty  lady's  smock."  Here,  as  the  devil  would 
have  it,  the  pedlar  snored  so  loud,  that  the  high- 
wayman, snatching  his  pistols,  started  up,  crying  : 
"Hell  and  damnation  !  I  am  betrayed;  who's 
that  in  the  next  room  ? "  Mrs.  Betty  told  him 
he  need  not  be  uneasy ;  there  were  only  three 
poor  wearied  travellers,  who,  missing  the  road, 
had  taken  up  their  lodging  in  the  house,  and 
were  asleep  long  ago.  "Travellers,"  says  he, 
"  spies,  you  bitch  !  but  no  matter — I  '11  send 
them  all  to  hell  in  an  instant."  He  accordingly 
ran  towards  our  door ;  when  his  sweatheart  in- 
terposing, assured  him  there  was  only  a  couple  of 
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poor  young  Scotchmen,  who  were  too  raw  and 
ignorant  t  o  give  him  the  least  cause  of  suspicion ; 
and  the  third  was  a  Presbyterian  pedlar  of  the 
same  nation,  who  had  often  lodged  in  the  house 
before.  This  declaration  satisfied  the  thief,  who 
swore  he  was  glad  there  was  a  pedlar,  for  he 
wanted  some  linen.  Then,  in  a  jovial  manner, 
he  put  about  the  glass,  mingling  his  discourse  to 
Betty  with  caresses  and  familiarities  that  spoke 
hini'verv  happy  in  his  amours.  During  that 
part  of  the  conversation  which  regarded  us,  Strap 
had  crept  under  the  bed,  where  he  lay  in  the 
agonies  of  fear ;  so  that  it  was  with  great  diffi- 
culty I  persuaded  him  our  danger  was  over,  and 
Erevailed  on  him  to  wake  the  pedlar,  and  inform 
im  of  what  he  had  seen  and  heard.  This  itine- 
rant merchant  no  sooner  felt  somebody  shaking 
him  by  the  shoulder  than  he  started  up,  calling 
as  loud  as  he  could,  "  Thieves,  thieves  !  Lord 
have  mercy  on  us  !"  And  Rifle,  alarmed  at  this 
exclamation,  jumped  up,  cocked  one  of  his  pistols, 
and  turned  towards  the  door,  to  kill  the  first  man 
who  should  enter  ;  for  he  verily  believed  himself 
beset ;  when  his  Dulcinea,  after  an  immoderate 
fit  of  laughter,  persuaded  him  that  the  poor 
pedlar,  dreaming  of  thieves,  had  only  cried  out 
in  his  sleep.  Meanwhile  my  comrade  had  unde- 
ceived our  fellow-lodger,  and  informed  him  of  his 
reason  for  disturbing  him  ;  upon  which,  getting 
up  softly,  he  peeped  through  the  hole,  and  was 
so  terrified  with  what  he  saw,  that,  falling  down 
on  his  bare  knees,  he  put  up  a  long  petition  to 
Heaven,  to  deliver  him  from  the  hands  of  that 
ruffian,  and  promised  never  to  defraud  a  cus- 
:  tomer  for  the  future  of  the  value  of  a  pin's  point, 
provided  he  might  be  rescued  from  the  present 
danger.  Whether  or  not  his  disburdening  his 
conscience  afforded  him  any  ease,  I  know  not ; 
but  he  slipped  into  bed  again,  and  lay  very  quiet 
until  the  robber  and  his  mistress  were  asleep,  and 
snored  in  concert ;  then,  rising  softly,  he  untied 
a  rope  that  was  round  his  pack,  which  making 
fast  to  one  end  of  it,  he  opened  the  window  with 
as  little  noise  as  possible,  and  lowered  his  goods 
into  the  yard  with  great  dexterity  ;  then  he 
moved  gently  to  our  bedside  and  bade  us  fare- 
well, telling  us,  that,  as  we  ran  no  risk,  we  might 
take  our  rest  with  great  confidence,  and  in  the 
morning  assure  the  landlord  that  we  knew  no- 
thing of  his  escape  ;  and  lastly,  shaking  us  by 
the  hands,  and  wishing  us  all  manner  of  success, 
he  let  himself  drop  from  the  window  without 
any  danger,  for  the  ground  was  not  above  a  yard 
from  his  feet  as  he  hung  on  the  outside.  Although 
I  did  not  think  proper  to  accompany  him  in  his 
flight,  I  was  not  at  all  free  from  apprehension, 
when  I  reflected  on  what  might  be  the  effect  of 
the  highwayman's  disappointment,  as  he  cer- 
tainly intended  to  make  free  with  the  pedlar's 
ware.  Neither  was  my  companion  more  at  ease 
in  his  mind  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  so  possessed 
•with  the  dreadful  idea  of  Rifle,  that  he  solicited 
me  strongly  to  follow  our  countryman's  example, 
and  so  elude  the  fatal  resentment  of  that  terrible 
adventurer,  who  would  certainly  wreak  his  ven- 
geance on  us,  as  accomplices  of  the  pedlar's 
elopement.  But  I  represented  to  him  the  danger 
of  giving  Rifle  cause  to  think  we  knew  his  pro- 
fession, and  suggested,  that  if  ever  he  should 
meet  us  again  on  the  road,  he  would  look  upon 
ns  as  dangerous  acquaintance,  and  find  it  his 
interest  to  put  us  out  of  the  way.  I  told  him 
■withal  my  confidence  in  Betty's  good  nature,  in 
which  he  acquiesced  ;  and,  during  the  remaining 
part  of  the  night,  we  concerted  a  proper  method 
of  behaviour,  to  render  us  unsuspected  in  the 
morning. 


It  was  no  sooner  day,  than  Betty,  entering  our 
chamber,  and  perceiving  our  window  open,  cried 
out :  "  Ods  bobs  !  sure  you  Scotchmen  must  have 
hot  constitutions  to  lie  all  night  with  the  window 
open,  in  such  cold  weather."  I  feigned  to  start 
out  of  sleep,  and  withdrawing  the  cm-tain,  called, 
"What's  the  matter?"  When  she  showed  me, 
I  affected  surprise,  and  said,  "  Bless  me  !  the 
window  was  shut  when  we  went  to  bed."  "I'll 
be  hanged,"  said  she,  "  if  Sawney  Waddle  the 
pedlar  has  not  got  up  in  a  dream  and  done  it,  for 
I  heard  him  very  obstropulous  in  his  sleep. — Sure 
I  put  a  chamber-pot  under  his  bed."  With  these 
words  she  advanced  to  the  bed  in  which  he  lay, 
and  finding  the  sheets  cold,  exclaimed,  "  Good 
lack-a-daisy  I  the  rogue  is  fled  ! "  "Pled!"  cried 
I,  with  feigned  amazement,  "  God  forbid  ! — Sure 
he  has  not  robbed  us."  Then  springing  up,  I 
laid  hold  of  my  breeches,  and  emptied  all  my 
loose  money  into  my  hand  ;  which  having  reck- 
oned, I  said,  "  Heaven  be  praised,  our  money  is 
all  safe  : — Strap,  look  to  the  knapsack."  He  did 
so,  and  found  all  was  right.  Upon  which  we 
asked,  with  seeming  concern,  if  he  had  stole  no- 
thing belonging  to  the  house  ?  "  No,  no,"  re- 
plied she,  "  he  has  stole  nothing  but  his  reckon- 
ing ;"  which,  it  seems,  this  pious  pedlar  had 
forgot  to  discharge,  in  the  midst  of  his  devotion. 
Betty,  after  a  moment's  pause,  withdrew ;  and 
immediately  we  could  hear  her  waken  Rifle,  who 
no  sooner  heard  of  Waddle's  flight  than  he  jumped 
out  of  bed,  and  dressed,  venting  a  thousand  exe- 
crations, and  vowing  to  murder  the  pedlar,  if 
ever  he  should  set  eyes  on  him  again  :  "  Por," 
said  he,  "  the  scoundrel  has  by  this  time  raised 
the  hue  and  cry  against  me."  Having  dressed 
himself  in  a  hurry,  he  mounted  his  horse,  and 
for  that  time  rid  us  of  his  company,  and  a  thou- 
sand fears  that  were  the  consequence  of  it.  While 
we  were  at  breakfast,  Betty  endeavoured,  by  all 
the  cunning  she  was  mistress  of,  to  learn  whether 
or  no  we  suspected  our  fellow-lodger,  whom  we 
saw  take  horse  ;  but  as  we  were  on  our  guard,  we 
answered  her  sly  questions  with  a  simplicity  she 
could  not  distrust ;  when,  all  of  a  sudden,  we 
heard  the  trampling  of  a  horse's  feet  at  the  door. 
This  noise  alarmed  Strap  so  much,  whose  imagi- 
nation was  wholly  engrossed  by  the  image  of  Rifle, 
that,  with  a  countenance  as  pale  as  milk,  he  cried, 
"0  Lord  !  there's  the  highwayman  returned  !" 
Our  landlady,  staring  at  these  words,  said,  "  What 
highwayman,  young  man  ? — Do  you  think  any 
highwaymen  harbour  here  ? "  Though  I  was  very 
much  disconcerted  at  this  piece  of  indiscretion  in 
Strap,  I  had  presence  of  mind  enough  to  tell  her, 
we  had  met  a  horseman  the  day  before,  whom 
Strap  had  foolishly  supposed  to  be  a  highway- 
man, because  he  rode  with  pistols  ;  and  that  he 
had  been  terrified  at  the  sound  of  a  horse's  feet 
ever  since.  She  forced  a  smile  at  the  ignorance 
and  timidity  of  my  comrade  ;  but  I  could  per- 
ceive (not  without  great  concern)  that  this  account 
was  not  at  all  satisfactory  to  her. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

We  proceed  on  our  Journey — A  re  overtaken  by  an 
Highwayman,  who  fires  at  Strap — Is  'prevented, 
from  shooting  me  by  a  company  of  Horsemen, 
who  ride  in  pursuit  of  him — Strap  is  put  to 
bed  at  an  Inn — Adventures  at  that  Inn. 

After  having  paid  our  score,  and  taken  leave  of 
our  hostess,  who  embraced  me  tenderly  at  part- 
ing, we  proceeded  on  our  journey,  blessing  our- 
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selves  that  we  had  come  off  so  well.  We  had 
not  walked  above  five  miles,  when  we  observed  a 
man  on  horseback  galloping  after  us,  whom  we 
in  a  short  time  recognised  to  be  no  other  than 
this  formidable  hero  who  had  already  given  us 
so  much  vexation.  He  stoj>ped  hard  by  me,  and 
asked  if  I  knew  who  he  was  ?  My  astonishment 
had  disconcerted  me  so  much,  that  I  did  not 
hear  his  question,  which  he  repeated  with  a  volley 
of  oaths  and  threats  ;  but  I  remained  as  mute  as 
before.  Strap  seeing  my  discomposure,  fell  upon 
his  knees  in  the  mud,  uttering  with  a  lamentable 
voice  these  words  :  "  For  Christ's  sake,  have 
mercy  upon  us,  Mr.  Eifle, — we  know  you  very 
well."  "Oho  !"  cried  the  thief,  "you  do  ! — 
but  you  never  shall  be  evidence  against  me  in 
this  world,  you  dog  ! "  So  saying,  lie  drew  a 
pistol,  and  fired  it  at  the  unfortunate  shaver,  who 
fell  fiat  upon  the  ground,  without  speaking  one 
word.  My  comrade's  fate,  and  my  own  situa- 
tion, riveted  me  to  the  place  where  I  stood, 
deprived  of  all  sense  and  reflection  ;  so  that  I  did 
not  make  the  least  attempt  either  to  run  away 
or  deprecate  the  wrath  of  this  barbarian,  who 
snapped  a  second  pistol  at  me  ;  but  before  he 
had  time  to  prime  again,  perceiving  a  company 
of  horsemen  coming  up,  he  rode  off,  and  left  me 
standing  motionless  as  a  statue,  in  which  posture 
I  was  found  by  those  whose  appearance  had  saved 
my  life.  This  company  consisted  of  three  men 
in  livery,  well  armed,  with  an  officer,  who,  as  I 
afterwards  learned,  was  the  person  from  whom 
Rifle  had  taken  the  pocket-pistols  the  day  be- 
fore ;  and  who,  making  known  his  misfortune  to 
a  nobleman  he  met  on  the  road,  and  assuring 
him  his  non-resistance  was  altogether  owing  to 
his  consideration  for  the  ladies  in  the  coach,  pro- 
cured the  assistance  of  Ids  lordship's  servants  to 
go  in  quest  of  the  plunderer.  This  holiday  cap- 
tain scampered  up  to  me  with  great  address,  and 
asked,  who  fired  the  pistol  which  he  had  heard. 
As  I  had  not  yet  recovered  my  reason,  he,  before 
I  could  answer,  observed  a  body  lying  on  the 
ground  :  at  which  sight  his  colour  changed,  and 
he  pronounced  with  a  faltering  tongue,  "  Gentle- 
men, here's  murder  committed  !  Let  us  alight." 
"No,  no,"  said  one  of  his  followers,  "let  us 
rather  pursue  the  murderer.  Which  way  went 
he,  young  man  ? "  By  this  time  I  had  recollected 
myself  so  far  as  to  tell  them  that  he  could  not 
be  a  quarter  of  a  mile  before  ;  and  to  beg  of  one 
of  them  to  assist  me  in  conveying  the  corpse  of 
my  friend  to  the  next  house,  in  order  to  its  being 
interred.  The  captain  foreseeing  that,  in  case 
he  should  pursue,  he  must  soon  come  to  action, 
began  to  curb  his  horse,  and  give  him  the  spur  at 
the  same  time,  which  treatment  making  the  crea- 
ture rear  up  and  snort,  he  called  out  his  horse  was 
frightened  and  would  not  proceed ;  at  the  same 
time  wheeling  him  round  and  round,  stroking  his 
neck,  whistling  and  wheeling  him  with  "  Sirrah, 
sirrah,  gently,  gently,"  etc. — "  Zounds  ! "  cried 
one  of  the  servants,  "sure  my  lord's  Sorrel  is 
not  resty  !  "—With  these  words  he  bestowed  a 
lash  on  his  buttocks,  and  Sorrel,  disdaining  the 
rein,  sprung  forward  with  the  captain  at  a  pace 
that  would  have  soon  brought  him  up  with  the 
robber,  had  not  the  girth,  happily  for  him,  given 
way,  by  which  means  he  landed  in  the  dirt ;  and 
two  of  his  attendants  continued  their  pursuit, 
without  minding  his  situation.  Meanwhile,  one 
of  the  three  who  remained  at  my  desire,  turning 
the  body  of  Strap,  in  order  to  see  the  wound 
which  had  killed  him,  found  him  still  warm  and 
breathing ;  upon  which  I  immediately  let  him 
blood,  and  saw  him,  with  inexpressible  joy,  re- 
cover :  he  having  received  no  other  wound  than 


what  his  fear  had  inflicted.  Having  raised  him 
vrpon  his  legs,  we  walked  together  to  an  inn, 
about  half  a  mile  from  the  place,  where  Strap, 
who  was  not  quite  recovered,  went  to  bed  ;  and 
in  a  little  time  the  third  servant  returned  with 
the  captain's  horse  and  furniture,  leaving  him  to 
crawl  after  as  well  as  he  could.  This  gentleman 
of  the  sword,  upon  his  arrival,  complained  griev- 
ously of  the  bruise  occasioned  by  his  fall ;  and, 
on  the  recommendation  of  the  servant,  who  war- 
ranted my  ability,  I  was  employed  to  bleed  him,, 
for  which  service  he  rewarded  me  with  half  a- 
crown. 

The  time  between  this  event  and  dinner  I 
passed  in  observing  a  game  at  cards  between  two 
farmers,  an  exciseman,  and  a  young  fellow  in  a 
rusty  gown  and  cassock,  who,  as  I  afterwards 
understood,  was  curate  of  a  neighbouring  parish. 
It  was  easy  to  perceive  that  the  match  was  not 
equal,  and  that  the  two  farmers,  who  were  part- 
ners, had  to  do  with  a  couple  of  sharpers,  who 
sfcript  them  of  all  their  cash  in  a  very  short  time. 
But  what  surprised  me  very  much  was,  to  hear 
this  clergyman  reply  to  one  of  the  countrymen 
who  seemed  to  suspect  foul  play,  in  these  words  : 
"Damn  me,  friend,  d'ye  question  my  honour?" 
— I  did  not  at  all  wonder  to  find  a  cheat  in  can- 
onicals, this  being  a  character  frequent  in  my  own 
country  ;  but  I  was  scandalized  at  the  indecency 
of  his  behaviour,  which  appeared  in  the  oaths 
he  swore,  and  the  bawdy  songs  which  he  sung. 
At  last,  to  make  amends,  in  some  sort,  for  the- 
damage  he  had  done  to  the  unwary  boors,  he- 
pulled  out  a  fiddle  from  the  lining  of  his  gown, 
and,  promising  to  treat  them  at  dinner,  began  to 
play  most  melodiously,  singing  in  concert  all  the 
while.  This  good  humour  of  the  parson  inspired 
the  company  with  so  much  glee,  that  the  farmers 
soon  forgot  their  losses,  and  all  present  went  to 
dancing  in  the  yard.  While  we  were  agreeably 
amused  in  this  manner,  our  musician  spying  a 
horseman  riding  towards  the  inn,  stopped  all  of  a 
sudden,  crying  out,  "  Gad  so  !  gentlemen,  I  beg. 
your  pardon  ;  there 's  our  dog  of  a  doctor  coming: 
into  the  inn."  He  immediately  concealed  hia- 
instrument,  and  ran  towards  the  gate,  where  he 
took  hold  of  the  vicar's  bridle,  and  helped  him 
off,  inquiring  very  cordially  into  the  state  of  his 
health.  This  rosy  son  of  the  church,  who  might 
be  about  the  age  of  fifty,  having  alighted,  and 
entrusted  the  curate  with  his  horse,  stalked  with 
great  solemnity  into  the  kitchen,  where,  sitting 
down  by  the  fire,  he  called  for  a  bottle  of  ale  ami. 
a  pipe,  scarce  deigning  an  answer  to  the  submis- 
sive questions  of  those  who  inquired  about  the- 
welfare  of  his  family.  While  he  indulged  him- 
self in  this  state  amidst  a  profound  silence,  the 
curate,  approaching  him  with  great  reverence, 
asked  if  he  would  not  be  pleased  to  honour  us 
with  his  company  at  dinner  ?  To  which  interro- 
gation he  answered  in  the  negative,  saying,  he 
had  been  to  visit  Squire  Bumpkin,  who  had 
drank  himself  into  a  high  fever  at  the  last  assizes  ; 
and  that  he  had,  on  leaving  his  own  house,  told 
Betty  he  should  dine  at  home.  Accordingly, 
when  he  had  made  an  end  of  his  bottle  and  pipe, 
he  rose  and  moved,  with  prelatical  dignity,  to 
the  door,  where  his  journeyman  stood  ready  with 
his  nag.  He  had  no  sooner  mounted,  than  the 
facetious  curate,  coming  into  the  kitchen,  held 
forth  in  this  manner :  "  There  the  old  rascal 
goes,  and  the  devil  go  with  him. — You  see  how 
the  world  wags,  gestlemen. — By  gad,  this  rogue 
of  a  vicar  does  not  deserve  to  live  ;  and  yet  he 
has  two  livings  worth  £400  per  annum,  while 
poor  I  am  fain  to  do  all  his  drudgery,  and  ride 
twenty  miles  every  Sunday  to  preach,  for  what  ? 


why,  truly,  for  £20  a  year.  I  scorn  to  boast  of 
my  own  qualifications ;  but— comparisons  arc 
odious.  1  should  be  glad  to  know  bow  this 
swag-bellied  doctor  deserves  to  be  more  at  ease 
me.  He  can  loll  in  his  elbow-cbair  at  home, 
indulge  himself  in  the  best  of  victuals  and  wine, 
and  enjoy  the  conversation  of  Betty,  his  house- 
keeper. You  understand  me,  gentlemen.  Betty 
is  the  doctor's  poor  kinswoman,  and  a  pretty  girl 
she  is  ;  but  no  matter  for  that : — ay,  and  a  duti- 
ful giil  to  her  parents,  whom  she  visits  regularly 
every  year,  though,  I  must  own,  I  could  never 
learn  in  what  comity  they  live. — My  service  t'  ye, 
gentlemen." — By  this  time  dinner  being  ready, 
I  waked  my  companion,  and  we  ate  all  together 
with  great  cheerfulness.  When  our  meal  was 
ended,  and  every  man's  share  of  the  reckoning 
adjusted,  the  curate  went  out  on  pretence  of  some 
necessary  occasion,  and  mounting  his  horse,  left 
the  two  farmers  to  satisfy  the  host  in  the  best 
manner  they  could.  We  were  no  sooner  informed 
of  this  piece  of  finesse,  than  the  exciseman,  who 
had  been  silent  hitherto,  began  to  open  with  a 
malicious  grin  :  "  Ay,  ay,  this  is  an  old  trick  of 
Shuffle  :  I  could  not  help  smiling  when  he  talked 
of  treating.  You  must  know  tlris  is  a  very 
curious  fellow.  He  picked  up  some  scraps  of 
learning  while  he  served  young  Lord  Tritle  at 
the  university.  But  what  he  most  excels  in  is 
pimping.  No  man  knows  his  talents  better  than 
I ;  for  I  was  valet-de-chambre  to  Squire  Tattle, 
an  intimate  companion  of  Shuffle's  lord.  He 
got  himself  into  a  scrape,  by  pawning  some  of 
his  lordship's  clothes,  on  which  account  he  was 
turned  away  ;  but  as  he  was  acquainted  with 
some  particular  circumstances  of  my  lord's  con- 
duct, he  did  not  care  to  exasperate  him  too  much, 
and  so  made  interest  for  his  receiving  orders,  and 
afterwards  recommended  him  to  the  curacy  wldch 
he  now  enjoys.  However,  the  fellow  cannot  be 
too  much  admired  for  his  dexterity  in  making  a 
comfortable  livelihood  in  spite  of  such  a  small 
allowance.  You  hear  he  plays  a  good  stick,  and 
is  really  diverting  company.  These  qualifica- 
tions make  him  agreeable  wherever  he  goes  ; 
and,  as  for  playing  at  cards,  there  is  not  a  man 
within  three  counties  a  match  for  him  :  the  truth 
is,  he  is  a  damnable  cheat ;  and  can  shift  a  card 
with  such  address,  that  it  is  impossible  to  dis- 
cover him."  Here  he  was  interrupted  by  one 
of  the  farmers,  who  asked  why  he  had  not 
justice  enough  to  acquaint  them  with  these  par- 
ticulars before  they  engaged  in  play  ?  The  ex- 
ciseman replied,  without  any  hesitation,  that  it 
was  none  of  his  business  to  intermeddle  between 
man  and  man  ;  besides,  he  did  not  know  they 
were  ignorant  of  Shuffle's  character,  which  was 
notorious  to  the  whole  country.  This  did  not 
satisfy  the  other,  who  taxed  him  with  abetting 
and  assisting  the  curate's  knavery,  and  insisted 
on  having  his  share  of  the  winnings  returned  ; 
mand  the  exciseman  as  positively  refused, 
affirming,  that  whatsoever  sleights  Shuffle  might 
practise  on  other  occasions,  he  was  very  certain 
that  he  had  played  on  the  square  with  them,  and 
would  answer  it  before  any  bench  in  Christen- 
dom ;  so  saying,  he  got  up,  and  having  paid  Ins 
reckoning,  sneaked  off.  The  landlord,  thrusting 
his  neck  into  the  passage,  to  see  if  lie  was  gone, 
shook  his  head,  saying,  "Ah  !  Lord  help  us,  if 
every  sinner  was  to  have  his  deserts. — Well,  we 
victuallers  must  not  disoblige  the  exciseman. — 
But  I  know  what : — if  parson  Shuffle  and  he 
were  weighed  together,  a  straw  thrown  into  either 
scale  would  make  the  balance  kick  the  beam. — 
But  masters,  this  is  under  the  rose,"  continued 
Boniface,  with  a  whi 


CHAPTER  X. 

The  Highwayman  is  taken — We  are  detained  0,3 
evidence  against  him — Proceed  to  the  next  Vil- 
lage— He  escapes — We  arrive  at  another  Inn, 
where  we  go  to  bed — J 11  the  night  v:e  are  aviaked 
hi/  a  dreadful  Adventure — Next  night  we  lodge 
at  the  house  of  a  Schoolmaster — Our  treatment 
there. 

Strap  and  I  were  about  to  depart  on  our  journey, 
when  we  perceived  a  crowd  on  the  road  coming 
towards  us,  shouting  and  hallooing  all  the  way. 
As  it  approached,  we  could  discern  a  man  on 
horseback  in  the  middle,  with  his  hands  tied 
behind  him,  whom  we  soon  knew  to  be  Rifle. 
This  highwayman,  not  being  so  well  mounted  as 
the  two  servants  who  went  in  pursuit  of  him,  was 
soon  overtaken,  and,  after  having  discharged  his 
pistols,  made  prisoner  without  any  further  oppo- 
sition. They  were  carrying  him  in  triumph, 
amidst  the  acclamations  of  the  country  people, 
to  a  justice  of  peace  in  a  neighbouring  village, 
but  stopt  at  our  inn  to  join  their  companion,  and 
take  refreshment.  When  Ritle  was  dismounted 
and  placed  in  the  yard,  within  a  circle  of  peasants 
armed  with  pitchforks,  I  was  amazed  to  see  what 
a  pitiful  dejected  fellow  he  now  appeared,  who 
had  but  a  few  hours  before  filled  me  with  such 
terror  and  confusion.  My  companion  was  so 
much  encouraged  by  this  alteration  in  Ids  appear- 
ance, that,  going  up  to  the  thief,  he  presented  his 
clenched  lists  to  his  nose,  and  declared,  he  would 
either  cudgel  or  box  with  the  prisoner  for  a 
guinea,  which  he  immediately  produced,  and  be- 
gan to  strip,  but  was  dissuaded  from  this  adven- 
ture by  me,  who  represented  to  him  the  folly  of 
the  undertaking,  as  Rifle  was  now  in  the  hands 
of  justice,  which  would,  no  doubt,  give  us  all 
satisfaction  enough.  But  what  made  me  repent 
of  our  impertinent  curiosity,  was  our  being  de- 
tained by  the  captors  as  evidence  against  him, 
when  we  were  just  going  to  set  forward'.  How- 
ever, there  was  no  remedy ;  we  were  obliged  to 
comply  ;  and  accordingly  joined  in  the  cavalcade, 
which  luckily  took  the  same  road  that  we  had 
proposed  to  follow.  About  the  twilight  we  ar- 
rived at  the  place  of  our  destination  ;  but,  as  the 
justice  was  gone  to  visit  a  gentleman  in  the 
country,  with  whom,  we  understood,  he  would 
probably  stay  all  night,  the  robber  was  confined 
in  an  empty  garret  three  stories  high,  from  which 
it  seemed  impossible  for  him  to  escape.  This, 
nevertheless,  was  the  case  ;  for  next  morning, 
when  they  went  upstairs  to  bring  him  before  the 
justice,  the  bird  was  flown,  having  got  out  at  the 
window  upon  the  roof,  from  whence  he  continued 
his  route  along  the  tops  of  the  adjoining  houses, 
and  entered  another  garret  window,  where  he 
skulked  until  the  family  were  asleep,  at  which 
time  he  ventured  down  stairs,  and  let  himself  out 
by  the  street  door,  which  was  found  open.  This 
event  was  a  great  disappointment  to  those  that  ap- 
prehended him,  who  were  flushed  with  hopes  of  the 
reward  ;  but  gave  me  great  joy,  as  I  was  permitted 
now  to  continue  my  journey  without  any  further 
molestation.  Resolving  to  make  up  for  the  small 
progress  we  had  hitherto  made,  we  this  day  tra- 
velled with  great  vigour,  and  before  night  readied  a 
market-town,  twenty  miles  from  the  place  whence 
we  set  out  in  the  morning,  without  meeting  any 
adventure  worth  notice.  Here  having  taken  up 
our  lodging  at  an  inn,  1  found  myself  so  fatigued, 
that  I  began  to  despair  of  performing  our  journey 
on  foot,  and  desired  Strap  to  inquire  if  there  were 
any  waggon,  return-horses,  or  other  cheap  car- 
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riage  in  this  place,  to  depart  for  London  next  day. 
He  was  informed,  that  the  waggon  from  New- 
castle to  London  had  halted  here  two  nights  ago  ; 
and  that  it  would  be  an  easy  matter  to  overtake 
it,  if  not  the  next  day,  at  farthest  the  day  after 
the  next.  This  piece  of  news  gave  us  some  satis- 
faction ;  and,  after  having  made  a  hearty  supper 
on  hashed  mutton,  we  were  shown  to  our  room, 
which  contained  two  beds,  the  one  allotted  for  us, 
and  the  other  for  a  very  honest  gentleman,  who, 
we  were  told,  was  then  drinking  below.  Though 
we  could  have  very  well  dispensed  with  his  com- 
pany, we  were  glad  to  submit  to  this  disposition, 
as  there  was  not  another  bed  empty  in  the  house  ; 
and  accordingly  went  to  rest,  after  having  se- 
cured our  baggage  under  the  bolster.  About  two 
or  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  I  was  waked  out 
of  a  very  profound  sleep,  by  a  dreadful  noise  in 
the  chamber,  which  did  not  fail  to  throw  me  into 
an  agony  of  consternation,  when  I  heard  these 
words  pronounced  with  a  terrible  voice  :  "  Blood 
and  wounds  !  run  the  halbert  into  the  guts  of 
him  that's  next  you,  and  I'll  blow  the  other's 
brains  out  presently."  This  dreadful  saluta- 
tion had  no  sooner  reacJWid  the  ears  of  Strap, 
than,  starting  out  of  bed,  he  ran  against  some- 
body in  the  dark,  and  overturned  him  in  an  in- 
stant ;  at  the  same  time  bawling  out,  "  Fire  ! 
murder  !  fire  ! "  a  cry  which  in  a  moment  alarmed 
the  whole  house,  and  filled  our  chamber  with 
a  crowd  of  naked  people.  When  lights  were 
brought,  the  occasion  of  all  this  disturbance  soon 
appeared  ;  which  was  no  other  than  our  fellow- 
lodger,  whom  we  found  lying  on  the  floor  scratch- 
ing his  head,  with  a  look  testifying  the  utmost 
astonishment  at  the  concourse  of  apparitions  that 
surrounded  him. — This  honest  gentleman  was,  it 
seems,  a  recruiting  Serjeant,  who,  having  listed 
two  country  fellows  over  night,  dreamed  they  had 
mutinied,  and  threatened  to  nrnrder  him  and  the 
drummer  who  was  along  with  him.  This  made 
such  an  impression  on  his  imagination,  that  he 
got  up  in  his  sleep,  and  expressed  himself  as 
above.  When  our  apprehension  of  danger  van- 
ished, the  company  beheld  one  another  with  great 
surprise  and  mirth  ;  but  what  attracted  the  notice 
of  every  one,  was  our  landlady  with  nothing  on 
her  but  her  shift,  and  a  large  pair  of  buckskin 
breeches  with  the  backside  before,  which  she 
had  slipt  on  in  the  hurry,  and  her  husband  with 
her  petticoat  about  his  shoulders.  One  had  wrapt 
himself  in  a  blanket,  another  was  covered  with  a 
sheet,  and  the  drummer,  who  had  given  his  only 
shirt  to  be  washed,  appeared  in  cuerpo,  with  the 
bolster  rolled  about  his  middle.  When  this  affair 
was  discussed,  everybody  retired  to  his  own 
apartment,  the  Serjeant  slipt  into  bed,  and  my 
companion  and  I  slept  without  any  further  dis- 
turbance till  morning,  when  we  got  up,  went  to 
breakfast,  paid  our  reckoning,  and  set  forward, 
in  expectation  of  overtaking  the  waggon  ;  in 
which  hope,  however,  we  were  disappointed  for 
that  day.  As  we  exerted  ourselves  more  than 
usual,  I  found  myself  quite  spent  with  fatigue, 
when  we  entered  a  small  village  in  the  twilight. 
We  inquired  for  a  public-house,  and  were  directed 
to  one  of  a  very  sorry  appearance.  At  our  en- 
trance, the  landlord  who  seemed  to  be  a  venerable 
old  man,  with  long  gray  hair,  rose  from  a  table 
placed  by  a  large  fire  in  a  very  neat  paved  kitchen, 
and,  -with  a  cheerful  countenance,  accosted  us 
in  these  words:  "  Salvete,  pueri,  ingredimini." 
I  was  not  a  little  pleased  to  hear  our  host  speak 
Latin,  because  I  was  in  hope  of  recommending 
myself  to  him  by  my  knowledge  in  that  language  ; 
I  therefore  answered,  without  hesitation, — "  l)is- 
nolve  frigus,  ligna  super  foco — large  rejoonens." 


I  had  no  sooner  pronounced  these  words,  than  the 
old  gentleman,  running  toward  me,  shook  me  by 
the  hand,  crying,  "  Fili  mi  dilectissime !  unde 
venis?  a  superis,  ni  fallor  I"  In  short,  finding 
we  were  both  read  in  the  classics,  he  did  not 
know  how  to  testify  his  regard  enough  ;  but 
ordered  his  daughter,  a  jolly  rosy-cheeked  damsel, 
who  was  his  sole  domestic,  to  bring  us  a  bottle 
of  his  quadrimum,  repeating  from  Horace  at  the 
same  time,  "  Deprome  quadrimum  Sabina,  0 
Thaliarche,  merum  diota."  This  quadrimum  was 
excellent  ale  of  his  own  brewing,  of  which  he  told 
lis  he  had  always  an  amphora  four  years  old  for 
the  use  of  himself  and  friends.  In  the  course  of 
our  conversation,  which  was  interlarded  with 
scraps  of  Latin,  we  imderstood  that  this  face- 
tious person  was  a  schoolmaster,  whose  income 
being  small,  he  was  fain  to  keep  a  glass  of  good 
liquor  for  the  entertainment  of  passengers,  by 
which  he  made  shift  to  make  the  two  ends  of  the 
year  meet.  "I  am  this  day,"  said  he,  "the 
happiest  old  fellow  in  his  Majesty's  dominions. 
My  wife,  rest  her  soul,  is  in  heaven.  My  daughter 
is  to  be  married  next  week  ;  but  the  two  chief 
pleasures  of  my  life  are  these  (pointing  to  the 
bottle  and  a  large  edition  of  Horace  that  lay  on 
the  table).  I  am  old,  'tis  true,— what  then  ?  the 
more  reason  I  should  enjoy  the  small  share  of 
life  that  remains,  as  my  friend  Flaccus  advises  : 
'  Tu  ne  qucesieris,  scire  nefas,  quern  mihi,  quern 
tibi  finem  di  dederint.  Carpe  diem,  quam  mini- 
mum credula  poster o." "  As  he  was  very  inquisi- 
tive about  our  affairs,  we  made  no  scruple  of 
acquainting  him  with  our  situation,  which,  when 
he  had  learned,  he  enriched  us  with  advices  how 
to  behave  in  the  world,  telling  us,  that  he  was  nc 
stranger  to  the  deceits  of  mankind.  In  the  mean- 
time he  ordered  his  daughter  to  lay  a  fowl  to  the 
fire  for  supper,  for  he  was  resolved  this  night  to 
regale  his  friends — permittens  divis  eastern.  While 
our  entertainment  was  preparing,  our  host  re- 
counted the  adventures  of  his  own  life,  which,  as 
they  contain  nothing  remarkable,  I  forbear  to 
rehearse.  When  we  had  fared  sumptuously,  and 
drank  several  bottles  of  his  quadrimum,  I  ex- 
pressed a  desire  of  going  to  rest,  which  was  with 
some  difficulty  complied  with,  after  he  had  in- 
formed us  that  we  should  overtake  the  waggon 
by  noon  next  day ;  and  that  there  was  room 
enough  in  it  for  half  a  dozen,  for  there  were  only 
four  passengers  as  yet  in  that  conveyance.  Be- 
fore my  comrade  and  I  fell  asleep,  we  had  some 
conversation  about  the  good  humour  of  our  land- 
lord, which  gave  Strap  such  an  idea  of  his  bene- 
volence, that  he  positively  believed  we  should 
pay  nothing  for  our  lodging  and  entertainment. 
"  Don't  you  observe,"  said  he,  "  that  he  has  con- 
ceived a  particular  affection  for  us  ;  nay,  even 
treated  us  at  supper  with  extraordinary  fare, 
which,  to  be  sure,  we  should  not  of  ourselves 
have  called  for?"  I  was  partly  of  Strap's  opi- 
nion ;  but  the  experience  I  had  of  the  world 
made  me  suspend  my  belief  till  the  morning, 
when,  getting  up  betimes,  we  breakfasted  with 
our  host  and  his  daughter  on  hasty-pudding  and 
ale,  and  desired  to  know  what  we  had  to  pay. 
"  Biddy  will  let  you  know,  gentlemen,"  said  he, 
"  for  I  never  mind  these  matters.  Money  mat- 
ters are  beneath  the  concern  of  one  who  lives 
upon  the  Horatian  plan  :  Crescentem  sequitur 
cura pecuniam."  Meanwhile,  Biddy  having  con- 
sulted a  slate  that  hung  in  the  corner,  told  us 
our  reckoning  came  to  8s.  Id.  "Eight  shillings 
and  sevenpence !"  cried  Strap  ;  "  'tis  impossible — 
you  must  be  mistaken,  young  woman. "  "  Reckon 
again,  child,"  says  her  father,  very  deliberately  ; 
"  perhaps  you  have  miscounted."     "  No,  indeed. 
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father,"  replied  she,  "  I  know  my  business  bet- 
ter." I  could  contain  my  indignation  no  longer, 
but  said,  it  was  an  unconscionable  bill,  and  de- 
manded to  know  the  particulars  ;  upon  which  the 
old  man  got.  up,  muttering,  "Ay,  ay,  let  us  see 
■the  particulars — that's  but  reasonable."  And, 
taking  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  wrote  the  following 
items : — 

s.  d. 

To  bread  and  beer  0    6 

To  a  fowl  and  sausages 2    6 

To  four  bottles  quaarim 2    0 

To  Are  and  tobacco 0    7 

To  lodging 2    0 

To  breakfast 1    0 


As  he  had  not  the  appearance  of  a  common  publi- 
can, and  had  raised  a  sort  of  veneration  in  me  by 
his  demeanour  the  preceding  night,  it  was  not  in 
my  power  to  upbraid  him  as  he  deserved  ;  there- 
fore I  contented  myself  with  saying,  I  was  sure 
he  did  not  learn  to  be  an  extortioner  from 
Horace.  He  answered,  I  was  but  a  young  man, 
and  did  not  know  the  world,  or  1  would  not  tax 
him  with  extortion,  whose  only  aim  was  to  live 
"  contenlus  parvo,  and  keep  off  importuna  pau- 
peries."  My  fellow-traveller  could  not  so  easily 
put  up  with  this  imposition  ;  but  swore  he  should 
either  take  one-third  of  the  money,  or  go  without. 
While  we  were  engaged  in  this  dispute,  I  perceived 
the  daughter  go  out,  and  conjecturing  the  occa- 
sion, immediately  paid  the  exorbitant  demand, 
which  was  no  sooner  done,  than  Biddy  returned 
with  two  stout  fellows,  who  came  in  on  pretence 
of  taking  their  morning  draught ;  but  in  reality 
to  frighten  us  into  compliance.  Just  as  we  de- 
parted, Strap,  who  was  half  distracted  on  account 
of  this  piece  of  expense,  went  up  to  the  school- 
master, and  grinning  in  his  face,  pronounced  with 
great  emphasis,  "  Semper  avarus  eget."  To  which 
the  pedant  replied,  with  a  malicious  smile,  "Ani- 
mum  rege,  qui,  nisi  paret,  imperat." 


CHAPTER  XI. 

We  descry  the  Waggon — Get  into  it — Arrive 
at  an  Inn — Our  Felloiu-travellers  described — 
A  Mistake  is  committed  by  Strap,  which  pro- 
duces strange  things. 

We  travelled  half  a  mile  without  exchanging  one 
word ;  my  thoughts  being  engrossed  by  the 
knavery  of  the  world,  to  which  I  must  be  daily 
exposed ;  and  the  contemplation  of  my  finances, 
which  began  sensibly  to  diminish.  At  length 
Strap,  who  could  hold  no  longer,  addressed  me 
thus  :  "  Well,  fools  and  their  money  are  soon 
parted.  If  my  advice  had  been  taken,  that  old 
skinflint  should  have  been  damn'd  before  he  had 
got  more  than  the  third  of  his  demand. — 'Tis  a  sure 
sign  you  came  easily  by  your  money,  when  you 
squander  it  away  in  this  manner.  Ah,  Qod  help 
you,  how  many  bristly  beards  must  I  have  mowed 
before  I  earned  four  shillings  and  threepence  half- 
penny, which  is  all  thrown  to  the  dogs  ?  How 
many  days  have  I  sat  weaving  hair,  till  my  toes 
were  numbed  by  the  cold,  my  fingers  cramp'd, 
and  my  nose  as  blue  as  the  sign  of  the  periwig 
that  hung  over  the  door?  What  the  devil  was 
you  afraid  of?  I  would  have  engaged  to  box 
with  any  one  of  those  fellows  that  came  in,  for  a 
guinea.  I'm  sure  I  have  beat  stouter  men  than 
either  of  them."  And  indeed  my  companion 
would  have  fought  anybody,  when  his  life  was  in 


no  danger ;  but  he  had  a  mortal  aversion  to  fire- 
arms, and  all  instruments  of  death.  In  order  to 
appease  him,  I  assured  him  no  part  of  this  extra- 
ordinary expense  should  fall  upon  his  shoulders  ; 
at  which  declaration  he  was  affronted,  and  told 
me,  he  would  have  me  to  know,  that,  although 
he  was  a  poor  barber's  boy,  he  had  a  soul  to 
spend  his  money  with  the  best  squire  of  the  land. 
Having  walked  all  day  at  a  great  pace,  without 
halting  for  a  refreshment,  we  descried,  towards 
the  evening,  to  our  inexpressible  joy,  t'cc  waggon 
about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  before  us  ;  and  by  that 
time  we  reached  it,  were  both  of  us  so  weary, 
that  I  verily  believe  it  would  have  been  im- 
practicable for  us  to  have  walked  one  mile  far- 
ther. We  therefore  bargained  with  the  driver, 
whose  name  was  Joey,  to  give  us  a  cast  to  the 
next  stage  for  a  shilling ;  at  which  place  we 
should  meet  the  master  of  the  waggon,  with 
whom  we  might  agree  for  the  rest  of  the  journey. 
Accordingly,  the  conveyance  stopped,  and  Joey 
having  placed  the  ladder,  Strap  (being  loaded  with 
our  baggage)  mounted  first ;  but,  just  as  he  was 
getting  in,  a  tremendous  voice  assailed  his  ears 
in  these  words  : — "  God's  fury  !  there  shall  no 
passengers  come  here."  The  poor  shaver  was  so 
disconcerted  at  this  exclamation,  which  both  he 
and  I  imagined  proceeded  from  the  mouth  of  a 
giant,  that  he  descended  with  great  velocity,  and 
a  countenance  as  white  as  paper.  Joey,  perceiv- 
ing our  astonishment,  called  with  an  arch  sneer, 
"  Waunds,  coptain,  whay  woan't  you  sooffcr  the 
poor  waggoneer  to  meake  a  penny  ?  Coom,  coom, 
young  man,  get  oop,  get  oop,  never  moind  the 
coptain — I  'se  not  afear'd  of  the  coptain."  Tins 
was  not  encouragement  sufficient  to  Strap,  who 
could  not  be  prevailed  upon  to  venture  up  again ; 
upon  which  I  attempted,  though  not  without  a 
quaking  heart,  when  I  heard  the  same  voice 
muttering  like  distant  thunder,  "  Hell  and  the 
devil  confound  me,  if  I  don't  make  you  smart  for 
this  !"  However,  I  crept  in,  and  by  accident  got 
an  empty  place  in  the  straw,  which  I  immediately 
took  possession  of,  without  being  able  to  discern 
the  faces  of  my  fellow-travellers  in  the  dark. 
Strap  following  with  the  knapsack  on  his  back, 
chanced  to  take  the  other  side,  and,  by  a  jolt  ol 
the  carriage,  pitched  directly  upon  the  stomach 
of  the  captain,  who  bellowed  out  in  a  most  dread- 
ful maimer,  "Blood  and  thunder,  where 's  my 
sword?"  At  these  words,  my  frighted  comrade 
started  up,  and  at  one  spring  bounced  against 
me  with  such  force,  that  I  thought  he  was  the 
supposed  son  of  Anak,  who  intended  to  press  me 
to  death.  In  the  meantime,  a  female  voice  cried, 
"  Bless  me  !  what  is  the  matter,  my  dear  ? "  "  The 
matter,"  replied  the  captain,  "damn  my  blood  ! 
my  guts  are  squeezed  into  a  pancake,  by  that 
Scotchman's  hump."  Strap,  trembling  all  the 
while  at  my  back,  asked  him  pardon,  and  laid 
the  blame  of  what  had  happened  upon  the  jolt- 
ing of  the  waggon ;  and  the  woman  who  spoke 
before,  went  on  :  "  Ay,  ay,  my  dear,  it  is  our 
own  fault ;  we  may  thank  ourselves  for  all  the 
inconveniences  we  meet  with.  I  thank  God  I 
never  travelled  so  before.  I  'm  sure,  if  my  lady 
or  Sir  John  was  to  know  where  we  are,  they 
would  not  sleep  this  night  for  vexation.  I  wish 
to  God  we  had  writ  for  the  chariot :  I  know  we 
shall  never  be  forgiven." — "  Come,  come,  my 
dear,"  replied  the  captain,  "  it  don't  signify 
fretting  now— we  shall  laugh  it  over  as  a  frolic 
— I  hope  you  will  not  suffer  in  your  health.  I 
shall  make  my  Lord  very  merry  with  our  adven- 
tures in  the  diligence."  This  discourse  gave  me 
such  a  high  notion  of  the  captain  and  his  lady, 
that  I  durst  not  venture  to  join  in  the  conversa 
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tion.  But  immediately  after,  another  female 
voice  began  :  "  Some  people  give  themselves  a 
great  many  needless  airs — better  folks  than  any 
here  have  travelled  in  waggons  before  now.  Some 
of  as  have  rode  in  coaches  and  chariots,  with 
three  footmen  behind  them,  without  making  so 
much  fuss  about  it.  What  then  ?  we  are  now  all 
upon  a  footing ;  therefore  let 's  be  sociable  and 
merry.  What  do  you  say,  Isaac  ?  Is  not  this 
a  good  motion,  you  doting  rogue  ?  Speak,  you 
old  cent,  per  cent,  fornicator.  What  desperate 
debts  are  you  thinking  of  ?  What  mortgage  are 
you  planning?  Well,  Isaac,  positively  you  shall 
never  gain  my  favour  till  you  turn  over  a  new 
leaf,  grow  honest,  and  live  like  a  gentleman.  In 
the  meantime,  give  me  a  kiss,  you  old  fumbler." 
These  words,  accompanied  with  a  hearty  smack, 
enlivened  the  person  to  whom  they  were  ad- 
dressed to  such  a  degree,  that  he  cried  in  a  trans- 
port, though  with  a  faltering  voice,  "Ah!  you 
wanton  baggage — upon  my  credit,  you  are  a 
waggish  girl,  he,  he,  he."  This  laugh  intro- 
duced a  fit  of  coughing,  which  almost  suffocated 
the  poor  usurer  (such,  we  afterwards  found,  was 
the  profession  of  this  our  fellow-traveller).  About 
this  time,  I  fell  asleep,  and  enjoyed  a  comfortable 
nap,  till  such  time  as  we  arrived  at  the  inn  where 
we  put  up.  Here,  having  alighted  from  the 
waggon,  I  had  an  opportunity  of  viewing  the 
passengers  in  order  as  they  entered.  The  first 
who  appeared  was  a  brisk  airy  girl,  about  twenty 
years  old,  with  a  silver-laced  hat  on  her  head, 
instead  of  a  cap,  a  blue  stuff  riding-suit  trimmed 
with  silver,  very  much  tarnished,  and  a  whip  in 
her  hand.  After  her  came  limping  an  old  man, 
with  a  worsted  night-cap,  buttoned  under  his 
chin,  and  a  broad-brimmed  hat  slouched  over  it, 
an  old  rusty  blue  cloak  tied  about  his  neck,  under 
which  appeared  a  brown  surtout,  that  covered  a 
thread-bare  coat  and  waistcoat,  and,  as  we  after- 
wards discerned,  a  dirty  flannel  jacket.  His  eyes 
were  hollow,  bleared,  and  gummy ;  his  face  was 
shrivelled  into  a  thousand  wriukles,  his  gums 
were  destitute  of  teeth,  his  nose  sharp  and  droop- 
ing, his  chin  peaked  and  prominent,  so  that  when 
he  mumped  or  spoke,  they  approached  one  an- 
other like  a  pair  of  nut-crackers ;  he  supported 
himself  on  an  ivory-headed  cane  ;  and  his  whole 
figure  was  a  just  emblem  of  winter,  famine,  and 
avarice.  But  how  was  I  surprised,  when  I  be- 
held the  formidable  captain  in  the  shape  of  a 
little  thin  creature,  about  the  age  of  forty,  with 
a  long  withered  visage,  very  much  resembling 
that  of  a  baboon,  through  the  upper  part  of 
which  two  little  grey  eyes  peeped ;  he  wore  his 
own  hair  in  a  queue  that  reached  to  his  rump, 
which  immoderate  length,  I  suppose,  was  the 
occasion  of  a  baldness  that  appeared  on  the 
crown  of  his  head,  when  he  deigned  to  taka  off 
his  hat,  which  was  very  much  of  the  size  and 
cock  of  Pistol's.  Having  laid  aside  his  great- 
coat, I  could  not  help  admiring  the  extraordinary 
make  of  this  man  of  war  :  he  was  about  five  feet 
and  three  inches  high,  sixteen  inches  of  which 
went  to  his  face  and  long  scraggy  neck  ;  his 
thighs  were  about  six  inches  in  length,  his  legs 
resembling  spindles  or  drumsticks,  two  feet  and 
a  half,  and  his  body,  which  put  me  in  mind  of 
extension  without  substance,  engrossed  the  re- 
mainder ;  so  that,  on  the  whole,  he  appeared 
like  a  spider  or  grasshopper  erect,  and  was  al- 
most a  vox  et  jirceterea  nihil.  His  dress  con- 
sisted of  a  frock  of  what  is  called  bear-skin,  the 
skirts  of  which  were  about  half  a  foot  long,  an 
hussar  waistcoat,  scarlet  breeches  reaching  half- 
way down  his  thighs,  worsted  stockings  rolled 
up  almost  to  his  groin,  and  shoes  with  wooden 


heels  at  least  two  inches  high  :  he  carried  a 
sword  very  near  as  long  as  himself  in  one  hand, 
and  with  the  other  conducted  his  lady,  who 
seemed  to  be  a  woman  of  his  own  age,  and  still 
retained  some  remains  of  an  agreeable  person; 
but  so  ridiculously  affected,  that,  had  I  not  been 
a  novice  in  the  world,  I  might  have  easily  per- 
ceived in  her  the  deplorable  vanity  and  second- 
hand airs  of  a  lady's  woman.  We  were  all 
assembled  in  the  kitchen,  when  Captain  Weazel 
(for  that  was  his  name)  desired  a  room  with  a 
fire  for  himself  and  spouse,  and  told  the  land- 
lord they  would  sup  by  themselves.  The  inn- 
keeper replied  that  he  could  not  afford  them  a 
room  by  themselves  ;  and  as  for  supping,  he  had 
prepared  victuals  for  the  passengers  in  the  wag- 
gon, without  respect  of  persons  ;  but  if  he  could 
prevail  on  the  rest  to  let  him  have  his  choice 
in  a  separate  manner,  he  should  be  very  well 
pleased.  This  was  no  sooner  said,  than  all  of 
us  declared  against  the  proposal ;  and  Miss 
Jenny,  our  other  female  passenger,  observed, 
that  if  Captain  Weazel  and  his  lady  had  a  mind 
to  sup  by  themselves,  they  might  wait  until  we 
should  have  done.  At  this  hiut  the  captain  put 
on  a  martial  frown,  and  looked  very  big,  without 
speaking  ;  while  his  yoke-fellow,  with  a  disdain- 
ful toss  of  her  nose,  muttered  something  about 
"Creature!"  which  Miss  Jenny  overhearing, 
stept  up  to  her,  saying,  "None  of  your  names, 
good  Mrs.  Abigail.  Creature,  quotha — I  '11  assure 
you,  no  such  creature  as  you,  neither — no  ten- 
pound  sneaker — no  quality-coupler." — Here  the 
captain  interposed,  with  a  "Damme,  madam, 
what  do  you  mean  by  that  ? " — "Damn  you,  sir, 
who  are  you?"  replied  Miss  Jenny ;  "who  made 
you  a  captain,  you  pitiful,  trencher-scraping, 
pimping  curler  ?  'Sdeath  !  the  army  is  come  to 
a  fine  pass,  when  such  fellows  as  you  get  com- 
missions— what !  I  suppose  you  think  I  don't 
know  you? — Egad,  you  and  your  helpmate  are 
well  met — a  cast-off  mistress  and  a  bald  valet-de- 
chambre  are  well  yoked  together."  "  Blood  and 
wounds!"  cried  Weazel,  "d'ye  question  the 
honour  of  my  wife,  madam  ! — Hell  and  damna- 
tion !  No  man  in  England  durst  say  so  much. 
I  would  flay  him— carbonado  him  !  Fury  and  de- 
struction !  I  would  have  his  liver  for  my  supper." 
So  saying,  he  drew  his  sword,  and  flourished  with 
it,  to  the  great  terror  of'Strap  ;  while  Miss  Jenny, 
snapping  her  fingers,  told  him  she  did  not  value 
his  resentment  a  louse.  In  the  midst  of  this 
quarrel,  the  master  of  the  waggon  alighted,  who 
understanding  the  cause  of  the  disturbance,  and 
fearing  the  captain  and  his  lady  would  take 
umbrage,  and  leave  his  carriage,  was  at  great 
pains  to  have  everything  made  up,  wliich  he  at 
last  accomplished,  and  we  sat  down  to  supper 
all  together.  At  bed-time  we  were  shown  to  our 
apartments  :  the  old  usurer,  Strap,  and  I,  to  one 
room  ;  the  captain,  his  wife,  and  Miss  Jenny,  to 
another.  About  midnight,  my  companion's  bowels 
being  disordered,  he  got  up,  in  order  to  go  back- 
ward ;  but,  in  his  return,  mistaking  one  door  for 
another,  entered  Weazel's  chamber,  and,  without 
any  hesitation,  went  to  bed  to  his  wife,  who  was 
fast  asleep,  the  captain  being  at  another  end  of 
the  room,  groping  for  some  empty  vessel,  hi  lieu 
of  his  own  chamber-pot,  which  was  leaky  :  as  he 
did  not  perceive  Strap  coming  in,  he  went  towards 
his  own  bed,  after  having  found  a  convenience  ; 
but  no  sooner  did  he  feel  a  rough  head,  covered 
with  a  cotton  night-cap,  than  it  came  into  his 
mind  that  he  had  mistaken  Miss  Jenny's  bed  in- 
stead of  his  own.  and  that  the  head  he  felt  was 
that  of  some  gallant,  with  whom  she  had  made 
an  assignation.    Full  of  this  conjecture,  and  scan- 


dalized  at  the  prostitution  of  his  apartment,  he 
snatched  \ip  the  vessel  he  had  just  before  tilled, 
and  emptied  it  at  once  on  the  astonished  barber 
and  his  own  wife,  who,  waking  at  that  instant, 
broke  forth  into  lamentable  cries,  which  not 
only  alarmed  the  husband  beyond  measure,  but 
frightened  poor  Strap  almost  out  of  his  senses, 
for  he  veril;  himself  bewitched;  espe- 

cially when  the  incensed  captain  seized  him  by 
the  throat,  with  a  volley  of  oaths,  asking  him 
how  he  durst  have  the  presumption  to  attempt 
the  chastity  of  his  wife.  Poor  Strap  was  so 
amazed  and  confounded,  that  he  could  say  no- 
thing but — "I  take  God  to  witness,  she's  a 
virgin  for  me."  Mrs.  Weazel,  enraged  to  find 
herself  in  such  a  pickle,  through  the  precipitation 
of  her  husband,  arose  in  her  shift,  and  with  the 
heel  of  her  shoe,  which  she  found  by  the  bedside, 
belaboured  the  captain's  bald  pate,  till  he  roared 
— "Murder."  '"I'll  teach  you  to  empty  your 
Btink-pots  on  me,"  cried  she,  "you  pitiful  hop- 
o'-my-thumb  coxcomb.  What  !  1  warrant  you're 
jealous,  you  man  of  lath.  Was  it  for  this  I  con- 
led  to  take  you  to  my  bed,  you  poor 
withered  sapless  twig  ? "  The  noise  occasioned  by 
this  adventure  had  brought  the  master  of  the 
i  and  me  to  the  door,  where  we  overheard 
all  that  passed  with  great  satisfaction.  In  the 
meantime,  we  were  alarmed  with  the  cry  of 
••'Rape  1  murder  !  rape  !"  which  Miss  Jenny  pro- 
nounced with  great  vociferation. — "Oh  !  you  vile 
abominable  old  villain,"  said  she,  "would  you 
rob  me  of  my  virtue  ?  But  I  '11  be  revenged  of 
you,  you  old  goat  !  I  will — Help  !  for  heaven's 
sake  !  help  ! — I  shall  be  ravished — ruined  !  help  !" 
ervants  of  the  inn,  hearing  this  cry,  came 
running  up  stairs  with  lights,  and  such  weapons 
as  chance  afforded,  when  we  beheld  a  very  divert- 
ing scene.  In  one  comer  stood  the  poor  captain, 
shivering  in  his  shirt,  which  was  all  torn  to  rags, 
with  a  woful  visage,  scratched  all  over  by  his 
wife,  who  had  by  this  time  wrapped  the  counter- 
pane about  her,  and  sat  sobbing  on  the  side  of 
her  bed.  In  the  other  end  lay  the  old  usurer, 
sprawling  on  Miss  Jenny's  bed,  with  his  flannel 
jacket  over  his  shirt,  and  his  tawny  meagre  limbs 
exposed  to  the  air ;  while  she  held  him  fast  by 
the  two  ears,  and  loaded  him  with  execrations. 
When  we  asked  what  was  the  matter,  she  affected 
to  weep  ;  told  us  she  was  afraid  that  wicked 
rogue  had  ruined  her  in  her  sleep  ;  and  bade  us 
take  notice  of  what  we  saw,  for  she  intended  to 
make  use  of  our  evidence  against  him.  The  poor 
wretch  looked  like  one  more  dead  than  alive,  and 
i  to  be  released  ;  a  favour  which  he  had  no 
sooner  obtained,  than  he  protested  she  was  no 
woman,  but  a  devil  incarnate  ;  that  she  had  first 
seducei  I  ! .  and  then  betrayed  him. 

'  •  Yea,  cockatrice,"  continued  he,  "  you  know  you 
laid  this  snare  for  me,  but  you  shan't  succeed, 
for  I  will  hang  myself  before  you  shall  get  a  far- 
thing off  me."  So  saying,  he  crawled  to  his  own 
bed,  groaning  all  the  way.  We  then  advanced  to 
the  captain,  who  told  us,  "Gentlemen,  here  has 
been  a  damn'd  mistake  ;  but  I  '11  be  revenged  on 
him  who  was  the  occasion  of  it.  That  Scotch- 
man who  carries  the  knapsack  shall  not  breathe 
this  vital  an-  another  day,  if  my  name  be  Weazel. 
My  dear,  1  ask  you  ten  thousand  pardons;  you 
are  sensible  I  could  mean  no  harm  to  you." — "  I 
know  not  what  you  meant,"  replied  she,  Bighing, 
"  but  I  know  I  have  got  enough  to  send  me  to  my 
grave."  At  length  they  were  reconciled.  The 
wife  was  complimented  with  a  share  of  Miss 
Jenny's  bed  (her  own  being  overflowed),  and  the 
j  master  of  the  waggi  m  invited  Weazel  to  sleep  the 
j     remaining  part  of  the  night  with  him.    I  retired 


to  mine,  where  I  found  Strap  mortally  afraid,  ha 
having  stole  away  in  the  dark,  while  the  captain 
and  his  lady  were  at  loggerheads. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

Captain  Weazel  challenges  Strap,  who  rf 
the  Combat — An  Affair  between  the  Ca 
and  me — The  Usurer  is  fain  to  givi    I 
Five  Git ineas  for  a  Release —  We  are  in  • ;         r 
of  losing  a  Meal — The  Behaviour  of  1 1 
Jenny,  and  Joey,  on  that  occasion — A  n  .  > 
of  Captain  Weazel  and  his  Lady — The  exp- 
lain's  Courage  tried — Isaacs  Mirth  at  the  Cop- 
tain's  expense. 

Next  morning  I  agreed  to  give  the  master  of  the 
waggon  ten  shillings  for  my  passage  to  Li 
provided  Strap  should  be  allowed  to  take  my 
place  when  I  should  be  disposed  to  walk — at  the 
same  time  I  desired  him  to  appease  the  incensed 
captain,  who  had  entered  the  kitchen  with  a 
drawn  sword  in  his  hand,  and  threatened,  with 
many  oaths,  to  sacrifice  the  villain  who  attempted 
to  violate  his  bed ;  but  it  was  to  no  purpose  for 
the  master  to  explain  the  mistake,  and  .. 
him  of  the  poor  lad's  innocence,  who  stood 
trembling  behind  me  all  the  while.  The  more 
submission  that  appeared  in  Strap,  the  more  im- 
placable seemed  the  resentment  of  Weazel,  who 
swore  he  must  either  fight  him,  or  he  would 
instantly  put  him  to  death.  I  was  extremely 
provoked  at  this  insolence,  and  told  him  i; 
not  be  supposed  that  a  poor  barber  lad  would 
engage  a  man  of  the  sword  at  his  own  weapon  ; 
but  I  was  persuaded  he  would  wrestle  or  box  with 
him.  To  which  proposal  Strap  immediately  gave 
assent,  by  saying  he  would  box  with  him  for  a 
guinea.  Weazel  replied,  with  a  look  of  disdain, 
that  it  was  beneath  any  gentleman  of  his  character 
to  fight  like  a  porter,  or  even  to  put  himself  on  a 
footing,  in  any  respect,  with  such  a  fellow  as 
Strap.  "Odds  bodikins!"  cries  Joey,  "sure, 
coptain,  yaw  would  not  commit  moorder  !  i 
a  poor  lad  that  is  willing  to  make  atoonene 
his  offence  ;  and  an  that  woan't  satisfie  yaw,  offers 
to  fight  yaw  fairly.  An'  yaw  woan't  box,  I  dare 
say  he  will  coodgel  with  yaw, — woan't  yaw,  my 
lad?" — Strap,  after  some  hesitation,  answered, 
"Yes,  yes,  I'll  cudgel  with  him."  But  this  ex- 
pedient being  also  rejected  by  the  captain,  I  began 
to  smell  his  character,  and,  tipping  Strap  the 
wink,  told  the  company  that  I  had  always  heard 
it  said,  the  person  who  receives  a  challenge  should 
have  the  choice  of  the  weapons ;  this  therefore 
being  the  ride  in  point  of  honour,  I  woidd  ven- 
ture to  promise,  on  the  head  of  my  com] 
that  he  woulfl  even  fight  Captain  Weazel  at  sharps, 
but  it  should  be  with  such  sharps  as  Strap  was 
best  acquainted  with,  namely,  razors.  At  my 
mentioning  razors,  I  could  perceive  the  captain's 
colour  change,  while  Strap,  pulling  me  by  the 
sleeve,  whispered  with  great  eagerness,  "No,  no, 
no ;  for  the  love  of  God,  don't  make  any  such 
bargain."  At  length  Weazel,  recovering  himself, 
turned  towards  me,  and,  with  a  ferocious  coun- 
tenance, asked,  "Who  the  devil  are  you?  will 
you  light  me  ? "  With  these  words,  putting  him- 
self in  a  posture,  I  was  grievously  alarm 
seeing  the  point  of  a  sword  within  half  a  foot  of 
my  breast ;  and,  springing  to  one  side,  snatched 
up  a  spit  that  stood  in  the  chimney-corner,  with 
which  I  kept  my  formidable  adversary  at  bay, 
who  made  a  great  many  half-lounges,  skipping 
backward  at  every  push,  till  at  last  I  pinned  him 
up  in  a  corner,  to  the  no  small  diversion  of  tho 


company.  While  he  was  in  this  situation,  his 
wife  entered,  and,  seeing  her  husband  in  these  dan- 
gerous circumstances,  uttered  a  dreadful  scream  : 
in  this  emergency,  Weazel  demanded  a  cessation, 
which  was  immediately  granted ;  and  at  last  was 
contented  with  the  submission  of  Strap,  who, 
falling  upon  his  knees  before  him,  protested  the 
innocence  of  his  intention,  and  asked  pardon  for 
the  mistake  he  had  committed.  This  affair  being 
ended  without  bloodshed,  we  went  to  breakfast, 
but  missed  two  of  our  company,  namely,  Miss 
Jenny  and  the  usurer.  As  for  the  first,  Mrs. 
Weazel  informed  us  that  she  had  kept  her  awake 
all  night  -with  her  groans  ;  and  that,  when  she 
rose  in  the  morning,  Miss  Jenny  was  so  much 
indisposed,  that  she  could  not  proceed  on  her 
journey.  At  that  instant,  a  message  came  from 
her  to  the  master  of  the  waggon,  who  immedi- 
ately went  into  her  chamber,  followed  by  us  all. 
She  told  him  in  a  lamentable  tone,  that  she  was 
afraid  of  a  miscarriage,  owing  to  the  fright  she 
received  last  night  from  the  brutality  of  Isaac ; 
and,  as  the  event  was  uncertain,  desired  the  usurer 
might  be  detained  to  answer  for  the  consequence. 
Accordingly,  this  ancient  Tarquin  was  found  in 
the  waggon,  whither  he  had  retired  to  avoid  the 
shame  of  last  night's  disgrace,  and  brought  by 
force  into  her  presence.  He  no  sooner  appeared, 
than  she  began  to  weep  and  sigh  most  piteously, 
and  told  us,  if  she  died,  she  would  leave  her 
blood  upon  the  head  of  that  ravisher.  Poor  Isaac 
turned  up  his  eyes  and  hands  to  heaven,  prayed 
that  God  would  deliver  him  from  the  machina- 
tions of  that  Jezebel,  and  assured  us,  with  tears 
in  his  eyes,  that  his  being  found  in  bed  with  her 
was  the  result  of  her  own  invitation.  The  wag- 
goner, understanding  the  case,  advised  Isaac  to 
make  it  up,  by  giving  her  a  sum  of  money ;  to 
which  advice  he  replied,  with  great  vehemence, 
"  A  sum  of  money  ! — a  halter  for  the  cockatrice  ! " 
— "  Oh  !  'tis  very  well,"  said  Miss  Jenny  ;  "  I 
see  it  is  in  vain  to  attempt  that  flinty  heart  of  his 
by  fair  means.  Joey,  be  so  good  as  to  go  to  the 
justice,  and  tell  him  there  is  a  sick  person  here, 
who  wants  to  see  him  on  an  affair  of  consequence." 
At  the  name  of  justice,  Isaac  trembled,  and, 
bidding  Joey  stay,  asked  with  a  quivering  voice, 
what  she  would  nave  ?  She  told  him,  that  as  he 
had  not  perpetrated  his  wicked  purpose,  she 
would  be  satisfied  with  a  small  matter.  And 
though  the  damage  she  might  sustain  in  her 
health  might  be  irreparable,  she  would  give  him 
a  release  for  an  hundred  guineas.  "An  hundred 
guineas  !"  cried  he,  in  an  ecstasy,  "an  hundred 
furies  !  Where  should  a  poor  old  wretch  like  me 
have  an  hundred  guineas  ?  If  I  had  so  much 
money,  d'  ye  think  I  should  be  found  travelling 
in  a  waggon  at  this  season  of  the  year  ? "  "  Come, 
come,"  replied  Jenny,  "none  of  your  miserly 
artifice  here.  You  think  I  don't  know  Isaac 
Eapine,  the  money -broker  in  the  Minories.  Ah  ! 
you  old  rogue  !  many  a  pawn  have  you  had  of 
me  and  my  acquaintance,  which  was  never  re- 
deemed." Isaac,  finding  it  was  in  vain  to  disguise 
himself,  offered  twenty  shillings  for  a  discharge, 
which  she  absolutely  refused  under  fifty  pounds. 
At  last,  however,  she  was  brought  down  to  five, 
which  he  paid,  with  great  reluctancy,  rather  than 
be  prosecuted  for  a  rape.  After  which  accommo- 
dation the  sick  person  made  shift  to  get  into  the 
waggon,  and  we  set  forwards  in  great  tranquillity, 
Strap  being  accommodated  with  Joey's  horse,  the 
driver  himself  choosing  to  walk.  This  morning 
and  forenoon  we  were  entertained  with  an  account 
of  the  valour  of  Captain  Weazel,  who  told  us  he 
had  once  knocked  down  a  soldier  that  made  game 
of  him ;   tweaked  a  drawer  by  the  nose,  who 


found  faidt  with  his  picking  his  teeth  with  a 
fork,  at  another  time  ;  and  that  he  had  moreover 
challenged  a  cheesemonger,  who  had  the  pre- 
sumption to  be  his  rival ; — for  the  truth  of  which 
exploits  he  appealed  to  his  wife.  She  confirmed 
whatever  he  said,  and  observed,  "The  last  affair 
happened  that  very  day  on  which  I  received  a 
love-letter  from  Squire  Gobble;  and  don't  you 
remember,  my  dear,  I  was  prodigioiisly  sick  that 
very  night  with  eating  ortolans,  when  my  Lord 
Diddle  took  notice  of  my  complexion's  being 
altered,  and  my  lady  was  so  alarmed  that  she 
had  well-nigh  fainted."  "Yes,  my  dear,"  replied 
the  captain,  "you  know,  my  lord  said  to  me, 
with  a  sneer,  'Billy,  Mrs.  Weazel  is  certainly 
breeding.'  And  I  answered  cavalierly,  'My  lord, 
I  wish  I  could  return  the  compliment.'  Upon 
which  the  whole  company  broke  out  into  an 
immoderate  fit  of  laughter ;  and  my  lord,  who 
loves  a  repartee  dearly,  came  round  and  bussed 
me." 

We  travelled  in  this  manner  five  days,  without 
interruption,  or  meeting  anything  worth  notice  ; 
Miss  Jenny,  who  soon  recovered  her  spirits,  enter- 
taining us  every  day  with  diverting  songs,  of 
which  she  could  sing  a  great  numbe*  ;  and  rally- 
ing her  old  gallant,  who,  notwithstanding,  would 
never  be  reconciled  to  her.  On  the  sixth  day, 
while  we  were  about  to  sit  down  to  dinner,  the 
innkeeper  came  and  told  us,  that  three  gentlemen, 
just  arrived,  had  ordered  the  victuals  to  be  car- 
ried to  their  apartment,  although  he  had  informed 
them  that  they  were  bespoke  by  the  passengers 
in  the  waggon.  To  which  information  they  had 
replied,  "The  passengers  in  the  waggon  might 
be  damn'd, — their  betters  must  be  served  before 
them — they  supposed  it  would  be  no  hardship  on 
such  travellers  to  dine  upon  bread  and  cheese  for 
one  day."  This  was  a  terrible  disappointment  to 
us  all ;  and  we  laid  our  heads  together  how  to 
remedy  it ;  when  Miss  Jenny  observed,  that  Cap- 
tain Weazel,  being  by  profession  a  soldier,  ought 
in  this  case  to  protect  and  prevent  us  from  being 
insulted.  But  the  captain  excused  himself,  say- 
ing, he  would  not  for  all  the  world  be  known  to 
have  travelled  in  a  waggon ;  swearing  at  the  same 
time,  that,  could  he  appear  with  honour,  they 
should  eat  his  sword  sooner  than  his  provision. 
Upon  this  declaration,  Miss  Jenny,  snatching  his 
weapon,  drew  it,  and  ran  immediately  into  the 
kitchen,  where  she  threatened  to  put  the  cook  to 
death  if  he  did  not  send  the  victuals  into  our 
chamber  immediately.  The  noise  she  made 
brought  the  three  strangers  down,  one  of  whom 
no  sooner  perceived  her,  than  he  cried,  "  Ha ! 
Jenny  Ramper  !  what  the  devil  brought  thee 
hither?"  "  My  dear  Jack  Rattle  !"  replied  she, 
nvnning  into  his  aims,  "  is  it  you  ?  Then  Weazel 
may  go  to  hell  for  a  dinner — I  shall  dine  with 
you."  They  consented  to  this  proposal  with  a 
great  deal  of  joy ;  and  we  were  on  the  point  of 
being  reduced  to  a  very  uncomfortable  meal, 
when  Joey,  understanding  the  whole  affair,  en- 
tered the  kitchen  with  a  pitchfork  in  his  hand, 
and  swore  he  would  be  the  death  of  any  man 
who  should  pretend  to  seize  the  victuals  prepared 
for  the  waggon.  This  menace  had  like  to  have 
produced  fatal  consequences  ;  the  three  strangers 
drawing  their  swords,  and  being  joined  by  their 
servants,  and  we  ranging  ourselves  on  the  side  of 
Joey ;  when  the  landlord  interposing,  offered  to 
part  with  his  own  dinner  to  keep  the  peace, 
which  was  accepted  by  the  strangers ;  and  we 
sat  down  at  table  without  any  further  molesta- 
tion. In  the  afternoon,  I  chose  to  walk  along 
with  Joey,  and  Strap  took  my  place.  Having 
entered  into  a  conversation  with  this  driver,  I 
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soon  found  him  to  be  a  merry,  facetious,  good- 
natured  fellow,  and  withal  very  arch.  He  in- 
fornied  me,  that  Miss  Jenny  was  a  common  girl 
upon  the  town  :  who  falling  into  company  with 
a  recruiting  officer,  he  carried  her  down  in  the 
stage-coach  from  London  to  Newcastle,  where  he 
had  been  arrested  for  debt,  and  was  now  in  pri- 
son ;  upon  which  she  was  fain  to  return  to  her 
former  way  of  life,  by  this  conveyance.  He  told 
me  likewise,  that  one  of  the  gentleman's  servants 
whom  we  left  at  the  inn,  having  accidentally  seen 
.  immediately  knew  him,  and  acquainted 
Joe?  with  some  particulars  of  his  character. 
That  he  had  served  my  Lord  Frizzle  in  quality 
of  valet-de-chambre  many  years,  while  he  lived 
separate  from  his  lady.  But,  upon  their  recon- 
ciliation, she  expressly  insisted  upon  Weazel's 
being  turned  off,  as  well  as  the  woman  he  kept ; 
when  his  lordship,  to  get  rid  of  them  both  with 
a  good  grace,  proposed  that  he  should  marry  his 
mistress,  and  he  would  procure  a  commission  for 
him  in  the  army.  This  expedient  was  agreed  to  ; 
and  YVeazel  is  now,  by  his  lordship's  interest, 

ensign  in 's  regiment.     I  found  he  and  I  had 

the  same  sentiments  with  regard  to  "Weazel's 
courage,  which  we  resolved  to  put  to  the  trial, 
by  alarming  the  passengers  with  the  cry  of  "  A 
highwayman  !"  as  soon  as  an  horseman  should 
appear.  This  scheme  we  put  in  practice  towards 
the  dusk,  when  we  descried  a  man  on  horseback 
approaching  us.  Joey  had  no  sooner  intimated 
to  the  people  in  the  waggon,  that  he  was  afraid 
we  should  be  all  robbed,  than  a  general  conster- 
nation arose.  Strap  jumped  out  of  the  waggcn, 
and  hid  himself  behind  a  hedge.  The  usurer  put 
forth  ejaculations,  and  made  a  rustling  among 
the  straw,  which  made  us  conjecture  he  had  hid 
something  under  it.  Mrs.  Weazel,  wringing  her 
hands,  littered  lamentable  cries  ;  and  the  captain, 
to  our  great  amazement,  began  to  snore  ;  but  this 
artifice  did  not  succeed  ;  for  Miss  Jenny,  shaking 
him  by  the  shoulder,  bawled  out,  "'Sdeath  !  cap- 
tain, is  this  a  time  to  snore,  when  we  are  going  to 
be  robbed  ?  Get  up,  for  shame,  and  behave  like 
a  soldier  and  a  man  of  honour."  Weazel  pre- 
tended to  be  in  a  great  passion  for  being  dis- 
turbed, and  swore  he  would  have  his  nap  out  if 
all  the  highwaymen  in  England  surrounded  him. 
"Damn  my  blood!  what  are  you  afraid  of?" 
continued  he,  at  the  same  time  trembling  with 
such  agitation,  that  the  whole  carriage  shook. 
This  singular  piece  of  behaviour  incensed  Miss 
Ramper  so  much,  that  she  cried,  "  Damn  your 
pitiful  soul,  you  are  as  arrant  a  poltroon,  as  ever 
was  drummed  out  of  a  regiment. — Stop  the  wag- 
gon, Joey — let  me  get  out,  and  by  God,  if  I  have 
rhetoric  enough,  the  thief  shall  not  only  take 
your  purse,  but  your  skin  also."  So  saying,  she 
leapt  out  with  great  agility.  By  this  time  the 
horseman  came  up  with  us,  and  happened  to  be 
a  gentleman's  servant  well  known  to  Joey,  who 
communicated  the  scheme,  and  desired  him  to 
carry  it  on  a  little  further,  by  going  up  to  the 
waggon,  and  questioning  those  within.  The 
stranger  consenting  for  the  sake  of  diversion, 
approached  it,  and  in  a  terrible  tone  demanded, 
'•Who  have  we  got  here?"  Isaac  replied,  with 
a  lamentable  voice,  "Here's  a  poor  miserable 
sinner,  who  has  got  a  small  family  to  maintain, 
and  nothincr  in  the  world  wherewithal,  but  these 
fifteen  shillings,  which  if  you  rob  me  of,  we  must 
all  starve  together."  "Who's  that  sobbing  in 
the  other  corner?"  said  the  supposed  highway- 
man. "  A  poor  unfortunate  woman,"  answered 
Mrs.  Weazel,  "upon  whom  I  beg  you,  for  I 
sake,  to  have  coin  "Are  you  maid  or 

wife?"  said  he.     "Wife,  to  my  sorrow,"  cried 


she.  "Who  or  where  is  your  husband?"  con- 
tinued he.  "  My  husband,"  replied  Mrs.  Weazel, 
"  is  an  officer  in  the  army,  and  was  left  sick  at 
the  last  inn  where  we  dined."  "  You  must  be 
mistaken,  madam,"  said  he,  "for  I  myself  saw 
him  get  into  the  waggon  this  afternoon. — But 
pray  what  smell  is  that  ?  Sure  your  lap-dog  has 
befouled  himself ;  let  me  catch  hold  of  the  nasty 
cur,  I  '11  teach  him  better  manners. "  Here  he  laid 
hold  of  one  of  Weazel's  legs,  and  pulled  him  out 
from  under  his  wife's  petticoats,  where  he  had 
concealed  himself.  The  poor  trembling  captain, 
being  detected  in  this  inglorious  situation,  nibbed 
his  eyes,  and  affecting  to  wake  out  of  his  sleep, 
cried,  "What's  the  matter? — what's  the  mat- 
ter?" "  The  matter  is  not  much,"  answered  the 
horseman,  "  I  only  called  in  to  inquire  after  your 
health,  and  so  adieu,  most  noble  captain."  So 
saying,  he  clapt  spurs  to  his  horse,  and  was  out 
of  sight  in  a  moment.  It  was  some  time  before 
Weazel  could  recollect  himself,  but  at  length  re- 
assuming  the  big  look,  he  said,  "Damn  the  fel- 
low !  why  did  he  ride  away,  before  I  had  time  to 
ask  him  how  his  lord  and  lady  do  ? — Don't  you 
remember  Tom,  my  dear?"  addressing  himself 
to  his  wife.  "  Yes,"  replied  she,  "  I  think  I  do 
remember  something  of  the  fellow — but  you  know 
I  seldom  converse  with  people  of  his  station." 
"  Hey-day,"  cried  Joey,  "  do  yaw  knaw  the 
young  mon,  coptain?"  "Know  him,"  said 
Weazel,  "many  a  time  has  he  filled  a  glass  of 
Burgundy  for  me  at  my  Lord  Trippet's  table." 
"And  what  may  his  neame  be,  coptain?"  said 
Joey.  "  His  name  ! — his  name,"  replied  Weazel, 
"  is  Tom  Binser."  "  Waunds  ! "  cried  Joey,  "  a 
has  changed  his  own  neame  then  !  for  I  'se  lay 
any  wager  he  was  christened  John  Trotter."  This 
observation  raised  a  laugh  against  the  captain, 
who  seemed  very  much  disconcerted  ;  when  Isaac 
broke  silence,  and  said,  "  It  was  no  matter  who 
or  what  he  was,  since  he  has  not  proved  the 
robber  we  suspected.  And  we  ought  to  bless 
God  for  our  narrow  escape."  "  Bless  God ! "  said 
Weazel,  "  bless  the  devil !  for  what  ?  had  he  been  a 
highwayman,  I  should  have  eaten  his  blood,  body, 
and  guts,  before  he  had  robbed  me,  or  any  one  in 
this  diligence."  "  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! "  cried  Miss  Jenny, 
"  I  believe  you  will  eat  all  you  kill  indeed,  cap- 
tain." The  usurer  was  so  well  pleased  at  the 
event  of  this  adventure,  that  he  could  not  refrain 
from  being  severe,  and  took  notice,  that  Captain 
Weazel  seemed  to  be  a  good  Christian,  for  he  had 
armed  himself  with  patience  and  resignation,  in- 
stead of  carnal  weapons,  and  worked  out  Ids  sal- 
vation with  fear  and  trembling.  This  piece  of 
satire  occasioned  a  great  deal  of  mirth  at  Weazel's 
expense,  who  muttered  a  great  many  oaths,  and 
threatened  to  cut  Isaac's  throat.  The  usurer  tak- 
ing hold  of  this  menace,  said,  "  Gentlemen  and 
ladies,  I  take  you  all  to  witness,  that  my  life  is 
in  danger  from  this  bloody-minded  officer.  I  '11 
have  him  bound  over  to  the  peace."  This  second 
sneer  procured  another  laugh  against  him,  and 
he  remained  crest-fallen  during  the  remaining 
part  of  our  journey. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

Strap  and  I  are  terrified  by  an  Apparition — 
Strap's  Conjecture — The  Mystery  explained  by 
Joey — We  arrive  at  London — Our  Dress  and 
Appearance  described —  We  are  insulted  in  the 
Street — An  Adventure  in  an  Ale-house — We 
are  imposed  upon  by  a  waggish  Footman — Set 
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to  rights  by  a  Tobacconist — Take  Lodgings — 
Dive  for  a  Dinner — An  Accident  at  our 
Ordinary. 

We  arrived  at  our  inn,  supped,  and  went  to  bed  ; 
but  Strap's  distemper  continuing,  he  was  obliged 
to  rise  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  and  taking  the 
candle  in  his  hand,  which  he  had  left  burning  for 
the  purpose,  he  went  down  to  the  house  of  office, 
whence,  in  a  short  time,  he  returned  in  a  great 
hurry,  with  his  hair  standing  on  end,  and  a  look 
betokening  horror  and  astonishment  !  _  Without 
speaking  a  word,  he  set  down  the  light,  and 
jumped  into  bed  behind  me,  where  he  lay  and 
trembled  with  great  violence.  When  I  asked 
him  what  was  the  matter?  he  replied,  with  a 
broken  accent,  "  God  have  mercy  on  us  ! — I  have 
seen  the  devil ! "  Though  my  prejudice  was  not 
quite  so  strong  as  his,  1  was  not  a  little  alarmed 
at  this  exclamation  ;  and  much  more  so,  when  I 
heard  the  sound  of  bells  approaching  our  cham- 
ber, and  felt  my  bed-fellow  cling  close  to  me, 
uttering  these  words,  "  Christ  have  mercy  upon 
11S  I — there  he  comes !"  At  that  instant,  a 
monstrous  over-grown  raven  entered  our  cham- 
ber, with  bells  at  his  feet,  and  made  directly 
towards  our  bed.  As  this  creature  is  reckoned 
in  our  country  a  common  vehicle  for  the  devil 
and  witches  to  play  their  pranks  in,  I  verily  be- 
lieved we  were  haunted,  and,  in  a  violent  fright, 
shrunk  under  the  bed-clothes.  This  terrible 
apparition  leapt  upon  the  bed,  and,  after  giving 
us  several  severe  dabs  with  its  beak  through  the 
blankets,  hopped  away  and  vanished.  Strap  and 
I  recommended  ourselves  to  the  protection  of 
Heaven  with  great  devotion ;  and,  when  we  no 
longer  heard  the  noise,  ventured  to  peep  up  and 
take  breath.  But  we  had  not  been  loug  freed 
from  this  phantom,  when  another  appeared,  that 
had  well-nigh  deprived  us  both  of  our  senses. 
We  perceived  an  old  man  enter  the  room,  with 
a  long  white  beard  that  reached  to  his  middle ; 
there  was  a  certain  wild  peculiarity  in  his  eyes 
and  countenance  that  did  not  savour  of  this 
world ;  and  his  dress  consisted  of  a  brown  stuff 
coat,  buttoned  behind  and  at  the  wrists,  with  an 
odd-fashioned  cap  of  the  same  stuff  upon  his 
head.  I  was  so  amazed,  that  I  had  not  power 
to  move  my  eyes  from  such  a  ghastly  object,  but 
lay  motionless,  and  saw  him  come  straight  up  to 
me.  When  he  reached  the  bed,  he  wrung  his 
hands,  and  cried,  with  a  voice  that  did  not 
seem  to  belong  to  a  human  creature,  "Where  is 
Ralph  ? "  I  made  no  reply ;  upon  which  he  re- 
peated, in  an  accent  still  more  preternatural, 
"Where  is  Ralpho?"  He  had  no  sooner  pro- 
nounced these  words,  than  I  heard  the  sound  of 
the  bells  at  a  distance ;  which  the  apparition 
having  listened  to,  tripped  away,  and  left  me 
almost  petrified  with  fear.  It  was  a  good  while 
before  I  could  recover  myself  so  far  as  to  speak  ; 
and  when  at  length  I  turned  to  Strap,  I  found 
him  in  a  tit,  which,  however,  did  not  last  long. 
When  he  came  to  himself,  I  asked  his  opinion  of 
what  had  happened ;  and  he  assured  me,  that 
the  first  must  certainly  be  the  soul  of  some  per- 
son damn'd,  which  appeared  by  the  chains  about 
its  legs  (for  his  fears  had  magnified  the  creature 
to  the  bigness  of  a  horse,  and  the  sound  of  small 
morrice-bells  to  the  clanking  of  massy  chains). 
As  for  the  old  man,  he  took  it  to  be  the  spirit  of 
somebody  murdered  long  ago  in  this  place,  which 
had  power  granted  it  to  torment  the  assassin  in 
the  shape  of  a  raven,  and  that  Ealpho  was  the 
name  of  the  said  murderer.  Although  I  had  not 
much  faith  in  this  interpretation,  I  was  too  much 
troubled  to  enjoy  any  sleep,  and  in  all  my  future 


adventures  never  passed  a  night  so  ill.  In  the 
morning,  Strap  imparted  the  whole  affair  to 
Joey,  who,  after  an  immoderate  fit  of  laughter, 
explained  the  matter,  by  telling  him  the  old 
man  was  the  landlord's  father,  who  had  been  an 
idiot  some  years,  and  diverted  himself  with  a 
tame  raven,  which,  it  seems,  had  hopped  away 
from  his  apartment  in  the  night,  and  induced 
him  to  follow  it  to  our  chamber,  where  he  had 
inquired  after  it,  under  the  name  of  Ralpho. 

Nothing  remarkable  happened  during  the  re- 
maining part  of  our  journey,  which  continued  six 
or  seven  days  longer.  At  length,  we  entered  the 
great  city,  and  lodged  all  night  at  the  inn  where 
the  waggon  put  up.  Next  morning,  all  the  pas- 
sengers parted  different  ways ;  while  my  com- 
panion and  I  sallied  out  to  inquire  for  the 
member  of  parliament,  to  whom  1  had  a  letter 
of  recommendation  from  Mr.  Crab.  As  we  had 
discharged  our  lodging  at  the  inn,  Strap  took  up 
our  baggage  and  marched  behind  me  in  the  street, 
with  the  knapsack  on  his  back,  as  usual,  so  that 
we  made  a  veiy  whimsical  appearance.  I  had 
dressed  myself  to  the  greatest  advantage — that 
is,  put  on  a  clean  ruffled  shirt,  and  my  best 
thread  stockings.  My  hair,  which  was  of  the 
deepest  red,  hung  down  upon  my  shoulders,  as 
lank  and  straight  as  a  pound  of  candles  ;  and  the 
skirts  of  my  coat  reached  to  the  middle  of  my 
leg  ;  my  waistcoat  and  breeches  were  of  the  same 
piece,  and  cut  in  the  same  taste ;  and  my  hat 
very  much  resembled  a  barber's  bason,  in  the 
shallowness  of  the  crown  and  narrowness  of  the 
brim.  Strap  was  habited  in  a  much  less  awk- 
ward manner  ;  but  a  short  crop-eared  wig  that 
very  much  resembled  Scrub's  in  the  play,  and 
the  knapsack  on  his  back,  added  to  what  is 
called  a  queer  phiz,  occasioned  by  a  long  chin,  a 
hook  nose,  and  high  cheek-bones,  rendered  him 
on  the  whole  a  veiy  fit  subject  of  mirth  and 
pleasantry.  As  we  walked  along,  Strap,  at  my 
desire,  inquired  of  a  carman,  whom  we  met, 
whereabouts  Mr.  Cringer  lived ;  and  was  ans- 
wered by  a  stare,  accompanied  with  the  word, 
"  Anan  ! "  Upon  which  I  came  up  in  order  to 
explain  the  question,  but  had  the  misfortune  to 
be  unintelligible  likewise,  the  carman  damning 
us  for  a  lousy  Scotch  guard,  and  whipping  his 
horses,  with  a  "  Gee  ho  !"  which  nettled  me  to 
the  quick,  and  roused  the  indignation  of  Strap  so 
far,  that,  after  the  fellow  was  gone  a  good  way, 
he  told  me  he  woidd  fight  him  for  a  farthing. 
While  we  were  deliberating  upon  what  was  to  be* 
done,  a  hackney-coachman  driving  softly  along, 
and  perceiving  us  standing  by  the  kennel,  came 
up  close  to  us,  and  calling,  "  A  coach,  master  ! " 
by  a  dexterous  management  of  the  reins,  made 
his  horses  stumble  in  the  wet,  and  bedaub  us  all 
over  with  mud.  After  which  exploit  he  drove 
on,  applauding  himself  with  a  hearty  laugh,  in 
which  several  "people  joined,  to  my  great  mortifi- 
cation ;  but  one,  more  compassionate  than  the 
rest,  seeing  us  strangers,  advised  me  to  go  into 
an  ale-house  and  dry  myself.  I  thanked  him  for 
his  advice,  which  I  immediately  complied  with  ; 
and  going  into  the  house  he  pointed  out,  called 
for  a  pot  of  beer,  and  sat  down  by  a  fire  in  the 
public  room,  where  we  cleaned  ourselves  as  well 
as  we  could.  In  the  meantime,  a  wag,  who  sat 
in  a  box  smoking  his  pipe,  understanding  by  our 
dialect  that  we  were  from  Scotland,  came  up  to 
me,  and,  with  a  grave  countenance,  asked  how 
long  I  had  been  caught  ?  As  I  did  not  know  the 
meaning  of  this  question  I  made  no  answer  ;  and 
he  went  on,  saying  it  could  not  be  a  great  while, 
for  my  tail  was  not  yet  cut ;  at  the  same  time, 
taking  hold  of  my  hair,  and  tipping  the  wink  to 
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the  rest  of  the  company,  who  seemed  highly 
entertained  with  his  wit.  I  was  incensed  at  this 
usage,  but  afraid  of  resenting  it,  because  I  hap- 
pened to  be  in  a  strange  place,  and  perceived  the 
person  who  spoke  to  me  was  a  brawny  fellow, 
lor  whom  I  thought  myself  by  no  means  a  match. 
However,  Straphaving  either  more  courage,  or 
less  caution,  could  not  put  up  with  the  insults 
that  I  suffered  ;  but  told  him,  in  a  peremptory 
tone,  "  He  was  an  uncivil  fellow  for  making  so 
free  with  his  betters."  Then  the  wit,  going  to- 
wards him,  asked  what  he  had  got  in  his  knap- 
sack ?  "Is  it  oatmeal  or  brimstone,  Sawney  F" 
said  he,  seizing  him  by  the  chin,  which  he  shook, 
to  the  inexpressible  diversion  of  all  present.    My 

.:iion,  feeling  himself  assaulted  in  such  an 
opprobrious  manner,  disengaged  himself  in  a 
trice,  and  lent  his  antagonist  such  a  box  on  the 
ear,  as  made  him  stagger  to  the  other  side  of  the 
room  ;  and,  in  a  moment,  a  ring  was  formed  for 
the  combatants.  Seeing  Strap  beginning  to  strip, 
and  my  blood  being  heated  with  indignation, 
which  banished  all  other  thoughts,  I  undressed 
myself  to  the  skin  in  an  instant,  and  declared, 
that  as  the  aflront  that  occasioned  the  quarrel 
was  offered  to  me,  I  would  fight  it  out  myself ; 
upon  which  one  or  two  cried  out,  "That's  a 
brave  Scotch  boy  ;  you  shall  have  fair  play,  by 
God."  This  assurance  gave  me  fresh  spirits,  and 
going  up  to  my  adversary,  who,  by  his  pale 
countenance,  did  not  seem  much  inclined  to  the 
battle,  I  struck  him  so  hard  on  the  stomach,  that 
lie  reeled  over  the  bench,  and  fell  to  the  ground. 
Then  I  attempted  to  keep  him  down,  in  order  to 
improve  my  success,  according  to  the  manner  of  my 
own  country,  but  was  restrained  by  the  spectators, 
one  of  whom  endeavoured  to  raise  up  my  oppon- 
ent, but  in  vain  ;  for  he  protested  he  would  not 

:  or  he  was  not  quite  recovered  of  a  late  ill- 
ness. I  was  very  well  pleased  with  this  excuse, 
and  immediately  dressed  myself,  having  acquired 
the  good  opinion  of  the  company  for  my  bravery, 
as  well  as  of  my  comrade  Strap,  who  shook  me 
by  the  hand,  and  wished  me  joy  of  the  victory. 
After  having  drank  our  pot,  and  dried  our  clothes, 
we  in'  inired  of  the  landlord  if  he  knew  Mr.  Crin- 
ger,  the  member  of  parliament,  and  were  amazed 
at  his  replying  in  the  negative  ;  for  we  imagined 
he  must  be  altogether  as  conspicuous  here  as  in 
the  borough  he  represented  ;  but  he  told  us  we 
might  possibly  hear  of  him  as  we  passed  along. 
We  betook  ourselves,  therefore,  to  the  street, 
where,  seeing  a  footman  standing  at  a  door,  we 
made  up  to  him,  and  asked  if  he  knew  where  our 
patron  lived  ?  This  member  of  the  party-coloured 
fraternity,  surveying  us  both  very  minutely,  said 
he  knew  Mr.  Cringer  very  well,  and  bade  us  turn 
down  the  first  street  or  our  left,  then  turn  to  the 
right,  and  then  to  the  lert  again,  after  which  per- 
ambulation we  would  observe  a  lane,  through 
which  we  must  pass,  and  at  the  other  end  we 
should  find  an  alley  that  leads  to  another  street, 
where  we  should  see  the  sign  of  the  Thistle  and 
Three  Pedlars,  and  there  he  lodged.  We  thanked 
him  for  his  information,  and  went  forwards,  Strap 
telling  me  that  lie  knew  this  person  to  be  an 
honest  friendly  man  by  his  countenance,  before 
he  opened  his  mouth  ;  in  which  opinion  I  acqui- 
esced, ascribing  his  good  manners  to  the  company 
he  daily  saw  in  the  house  where  he  served.  We 
followed  his  directions  punctually,  in  turning  to 
the  left  and  to  the  right,  and  to  the  left  again  ; 
but,  instead  of  seeing  a  lane  before  us,  found 
ourselves  at  the  side  of  the  river,  a- circumstance' 
that  perplexed  us  not  a  little  ;  and  my  fellow- 
traveller  ventured  to  pronounce  that  we  had  cer- 
tainly missed  our  way.     By  this  time  we  were 


pretty  much  fatigued  with  our  walk,  and  not 
knowing  how  to  proceed,  I  went  into  a  small 
snuff-shop  hard  by,  encouraged  by  the  sign  of 
the  Highlander,  where  I  foimd,  to  my  inexpres- 
sible satisfaction,  the  shopkeeper  was  my  coun- 
tryman. He  was  no  sooner  informed  of  our 
peregrination,  and  the  directions  we  had  received 
from  the  footman,  than  he  informed  us  we  had 
been  imposed  upon,  telling  us  Mr.  Cringer  lived 
in  the  other  end  of  the  town  ;  and  that  it  would 
be  to  no  purpose  for  us  to  go  thither  to-day, 
for  by  that  time  he  was  gone  to  the  House.  I 
then  asked  if  he  could  recommend  us  to  a  lodg- 
ing. He  readily  gave  us  a  line  to  one  of  hie 
acquaintance,  who  kept  a  chandler's  shop  not  far 
from  St.  Martin's-lane  ;  there  we  hired  a  bed- 
room, up  two  pair  of  stairs,  at  the  rate  of  2s.  per 
week,  so  very  small,  that,  when  the  bed  was  let 
down,  we  were  obliged  to  carry  out  every  other 
piece  of  furniture  that  belonged  to  the  apart- 
ment, and  use  the  bedstead  by  way  of  chairs. 
About  dinner-time,  our  landlord  asked  us  how 
we  proposed  to  live  ?  to  which  interrogation  we 
answered,  that  we  would  be  directed  by  him. 
"Well  then,"  says  he,  "there  are  two  ways  of 
eating  in  this  town,  for  people  of  your  condition 
— the  one  more  creditable  and  expensive  than  the 
other  ;  the  first  is,  to  dine  at  an  eating-house 
frequented  by  well-dressed  people  only  ;  and  the 
other  is  called  diving,  practised  by  those  who  are 
either  obliged  or  inclined  to  live  frugally."  I 
gave  him  to  understand,  that,  provided  the  last 
was  not  infamous,  it  would  suit  much  better 
with  our  circumstances  than  the  other.  "  In- 
famous," cried  he,  "  God  forbid  !  there  are  many 
creditable  people,  rich  people,  ay,  and  fine  people, 
that  dive  every  day.  I  have  seen  many  a  pretty 
gentleman,  with  a  laced  waistcoat,  dine  in  thai 
maimer  very  comfortably  for  threepence-half- 
penny, and  go  afterwards  to  the  coffee-house, 
where  he  made  a  figure  with  the  best  lord  in  the 
land  ;  but  your  own  eyes  shall  bear  witness — I 
will  go  along  with  you  to-day,  and  introduce 
you."  He  accordingly  conducted  us  to  a  certain 
lane,  where  stopping,  he  bade  us  observe  him, 
and  do  as  he  did  ;  and,  walking  a  few  paces, 
dived  into  a  cellar,  and  disappeared  in  an  in- 
stant. I  followed  his  example,  and  descending 
very  successfully,  found  myself  in  the  middle  of 
a  cook's  shop,  almost  suffocated  with  the  steams 
of  boiled  beef,  and  surrounded  by  a  company 
of  hackney-coachmen,  chairmen,  draymen,  and 
a  few  footmen  out  of  place,  or  on  board-wages, 
who  sat  eating  shin  of  beef,  tripe,  cow-heel,  or 
sausages,  at  separate  boards,  covered  with  cloths 
which  turned  my  stomach.  While  I  stood  in 
amaze,  undetermined  whether  to  sit  down  or 
walk  upwards  again,  Strap,  in  his  descent,  miss- 
ing one  of  the  steps,  tumbled  headlong  into  this 
infernal  ordinary,  and  overturned  the  cook,  as 
she  carried  a  porringer  of  soup  to  one  of  the 
guests.  In  her  fall  she  dashed  the  whole  mess 
against  the  legs  of  a  drummer  belonging  to  the 
foot-guards,  who  happened  to  be  in  her  way,  and 
1  him  so  miserably,  that  he  started  up,  and 
danced  up  and  down,  uttering  a  volley  of  execra- 
tions that  made  my  hair  stand  on  end.  While 
he  entertained  the  company  in  this  manner,  with 
an  eloquence  peculiar  to  himself,  the  cook  got 
up,  and,  after  a  hearty  curse  on  the  poor  author 
of  this  mischance,  who  lay  under  the-  table, 
scratching  his  rump  with  a  woful  countenance, 
emptied  a  salt-cellar  in  her  hand,  and  stripping 
down  the  patient's  stocking,  vfhich  brought  the 
skin  alohg  with  it,  applied  the  contents  to  the 
sore.  'This  poultice  was  scarce  laid  on,  when  the 
drummer,  who  had  begun  to  abate  of  his  exclam- 
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ation,  broke  forth  into  such  a  hideous  yell  as 
made  the  whole  company  tremble  ;  then,  seizing 
a  pewter  pint  pot  that  stood  by  him,  squeezed 
the  sides  of  it  together,  as  if  it  had  been  made  of 
pliant  leather,  grinding  his  teeth  at  the  same  time 
with  a  most  horrible  grin.  Guessing  the  cause  of 
this  violent  transport,  I  bade  the  woman  wash  olf 
the  salt,  and  bathe  the  part  with  oil,  which  she 
did,  and  procured  him  immediate  ease.  But  here 
another  difficulty  occurred,  which  was  no  other 
than  the  landlady's  insisting  on  his  paying  for 
the  pot  he  had  rendered  useless.  He  swore  he 
would  pay  for  nothing  but  what  he  had  eaten, 
and  bade  her  be  thankful  for  his  moderation,  or 
else  he  would,  prosecute  her  for  damages.  _  Strap, 
foreseeing  the  whole  affair  would  lie  at  his  door, 
promised  to  satisfy  the  cook,  and  called  for  a 
•dram  of  gin  to  treat  the  drammer,  which  entirely 
appeased  him,  and  composed  all  animosities. 
After  this  accommodation,  our  landlord  and  we 
sat  down  at  a  board,  and  dined  upon  shin  of 
beef  most  deliciously  ;  our  reckoning  amounting 
to  twopence-halfpenny  each,  bread  and  small  beer 
included. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

We  visit  Strap's  Friend — A  Description  of  him— 
His  Advice — We  go  to  Mr.  Cringer's  House — 
Are  denied  Admittance — An  Accident  befalls 
Strap — His  Behaviour  thereupon — An  extra- 
ordinary Adventure  occurs,  in  the  course  of 
■which  I  lose  all  my  Money. 

In  the  afternoon  my  companion  proposed  to  call 
at  his  friend's  house,  which,  we  were  informed, 
was  in  the  neighbourhood  ;  whither  we  accord- 
ingly went,  and  were  so  lucky  as  to  find  him  at 
home.  This  gentleman,  who  had  come  from 
Scotland  three  or  four  years  before,  kept  a  school 
in  town,  where  he  taught  the  Latin,  French,  and 
Italian  languages  ;  but  what  he  chiefly  professed 
was  the  pronunciation  of  the  English  tongue, 
after  a  method  more  speedy  and  uncommon  than 
any  practised  heretofore  ;  and,  indeed,  if  his 
scholars  spoke  like  their  master,  the  latter  part 
of  his  undertaking  was  certainly  performed  to  a 
tittle  ;  for,  although  I  could  easily  understand 
eveiy  word  of  what  I  had  heard  hitherto  since  I 
entered  England,  three  parts  in  four  of  his  dia- 
lect were  as  unintelligible  to  me  as  if  he  had 
spoke  in  Arabic  or  Irish.  He  was  a  middle- 
sized  man,  and  stooped  very  much,  though  not 
above  the  age  of  forty  ;  his  face  was  frightfully 
pitted  with  the  small-pox,  and  his  mouth  ex- 
tended from  ear  to  ear.  He  was  dressed  in  a 
night-gown  of  plaid,  fastened  about  his  middle 
with  a  Serjeant's  old  sash,  and  a  tie  periwig,  with 
a  fore-top  three  inches  high,  in  the  fashion  of 
King  Charles  the  Second's  reign.  After  he  had 
received  Strap  (who  was  related  to  him)  very 
courteously,  he  inquired  of  him  who  I  was,  and, 
being  informed,  took  me  by  the  hand,  telling  me 
he  was  at  school  with  my  father.  When  he  under- 
stood my  situation,  he  assured  me  that  he  would 
do  me  all  the  service  in  his  power,  both  by  his 
advice  and  otherwise  ;  and,  while  he  spoke  these 
words,  eyed  me  with  great  attention,  walking 
round  me  several  times,  and  muttering,  "  0 
Christ  !  0  Christ !  fat  a  saight  is  here  ! "  I  soon 
guessed  the  reason  of  his  ejaculation,  and  said, 
"  I  suppose,  sir,  you  are  not  pleased  with  my 
dress  ? "  "  Dress  ! "  answered  he,  "  you  may  caal 
it  fat  you  please  in  your  country,  but  I  vaw  to 
Gad,  'tis  a  masquerade  here  !    No  Christian  will 


admit  such  a  figure  into  his  hawse.  Upon  my 
conscience  !  I  wonder  the  dogs  did  not  hunt  you. 
Did  you  pass  through  St.  James's  market  ?  Gad 
bless  my  eye-saight !  you  look  like  a  cousin-ger- 
man  of  Ouran  Outang." — I  began  to  be  a  little 
serious  at  this  discourse,  and  asked  him  if  he 
thought  I  should  obtain  entrance  to-morrow  at 
the  house  of  Mr.  Cringer,  on  whom  I  chiefly  de- 
pended for  an  introduction  into  business.  _  "  Mr. 
Cringer,  Mr.  Cringer,"  replied  he,  scratching  his 
cheek,  "may  be  a  very  honest  gentleman— I 
know  nothing  to  the  contrary  ;  but  is  your  sole 
dependence  upon  him  ?  Who  recommended  you 
to  him  ? "  I  pulled  out  Mr.  Crab's  letter,  and 
told  him  the  foundation  of  my  hopes  ;  at  which 
he  stared  at  me,  and  repeated,  "Christ!"  I 
began  to  conceive  bad  omens  from  this  behaviour 
of  his,  and  begged  he  would  assist  me  with  his 
advice,  which  he  promised  to  give  very  frankly  ; 
and,  as  a  specimen,  directed  us  to  a  periwig  ware- 
house in  the  neighbourhood,  in  order  to  be  accom- 
modated ;  laying  strong  injunctions  on  me  not  to 
appear  before  Mr.  Cringer  till  I  had  parted  with 
these  carrotty  locks,  which  he  said  were  sufficient 
to  beget  an  antipathy  against  me  in  all  mankind. 
And,  as  we  were  going  to  pursue  this  advice,  he 
called  me  back,  and  bade  me  be  sure  to  deliver  my 
letter  into  Mr.  Cringer's  own  hand.  As  we  walked 
along,  Strap  triumphed  greatly  in  our  reception 
with  his  friend,  who,  it  seems,  had  assured  him 
he  would,  in  a  day  or  two,  provide  for  him  with 
some  good  master  ;  and  "  Now,"  says  he,  "  you 
shall  see  how  I  will  fit  you  with  a  wig.  There 's 
ne'er  a  barber  in  London,  and  that 's  a  bold  word, 
can  palm  a  rotten  caul,  or  a  pennyweight  of  dead 
hair  upon  me."  And,  indeed,  this  zealous  ad- 
herent did  wrangle  so  long  with  the  merchant 
that  he  was  desired  twenty  times  to  leave  the 
shop,  and  see  if  he  could  get  one  cheaper  else- 
where. At  length  I  made  choice  of  a  good  hand- 
some bob,  for  which  I  paid  ten  shillings,  and 
returned  to  our  lodging,  where  Strap  in  a  moment 
rid  me  of  that  hair  which  had  given  the  school- 
master so  much  offence. 

We  got  up  next  day  betimes,  having  been  in- 
formed that  Mr.  Crmger  gave  audience  by  candle- 
light to  all  his  dependants,  he  himself  being 
obliged  to  attend  the  levee  of  my  Lord  Terrier  at 
break  of  day  ;  because  his  lordship  made  one  at 
the  minister's  between  eight  and  nine  o'clock. 
When  we  came  to  Mr.  Cringer's  door,  Strap,  to 
give  me  an  instance  of  his  politeness,  ran  to  the 
knocker,  which  he  employed  so  loud  and  so  long 
that  he  alarmed  the  whole  street ;  and  a  window 
opening  in  the  second  storey  of  the  next  house,  a 
chamber-pot  was  discharged  upon  him  so  success- 
fully that  the  poor  barber  was  wet  to  the  skin, 
while  I,  being  luckily  at  .some  distance,  escaped 
the  unsavoury  deluge.  In  the  meantime  a  foot- 
man opening  the  door,  and  seeing  nobody  in  the 
street  but  us,  asked  with  a  stern  countenance  if  it 
was  I  who  made  such  a  damn'd  noise,  and  what  I 
wanted?  I  told  him  I  had  business  with  his 
master,  whom  I  desired  to  see.  Upon  which  he 
clapped  the  door  in  my  face,  telling  me  I  must 
learn  better  manners  before  I  could  have  access 
to  his  master.  Vexed  at  this  disappointment,  I 
turned  my  resentment  against  Strap,  whom  I 
sharply  reprimanded  for  Ins  presumption  ;  but 
he,  not  in  the  least  regarding  what  I  said,  wrung 
the  urine  out  of  his  periwig,  and,  lifting  xxp  a  large 
stone,  flung  it  with  such  force  against  the  street 
door  of  that  house  from  whence  he  had  been  be- 
dewed, that  the  lock  giving  way,  it  flew  wide 
open,  and  he  took  to  hie  heels,  leaving  me  to  follow 
him  as  I  could.  Indeed  there  was  no  time  for 
deliberation  ;  I  therefore  pursued  him  with  all  the 
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speed  I  could  exert,  until  we  found  ourselves,  about 
the  dawn,  in  a  street  we  did  not  know.  Here,  as 
we  wandered  along  gaping  about,  a  very  decent 
sort  of  a  man  passing  by  me,  stopped  of  a  sudden, 
and  took  up  something,  which  having  examined, 
he  turned  and  presented  it  to  me  with  these 
words  :  "  Sir,  you  have  dropped  half-a-crown." 
I  was  not  a  little  surprised  at  this  instance  of 
honesty,  and  told  him  it  did  not  belong  to  me  ; 
but  he  bade  me  recollect,  and  see  if  all  my  money 
was  safe  ;  upon  which  I  pulled  out  my  purse  (for 
I  had  bought  one  since  I  came  to  town),  and  reck- 
oning my  money  in  my  hand,  which  was  now  re- 
duced to  five  guineas  seven  shillings  and  twopence, 
assured  him  I  had  lost  nothing.  "Well,  then." 
says  he,  "  so  much  the  better — this  is  a  godsend  ; 
and,  as  you  two  were  present  when  I  picked  it  up, 
you  are  entitled  to  equal  shares  with  me."  I  was 
astonished  at  these  words,  and  looked  upon  this 
person  to  be  a  prodigy  of  integrity,  but  absolutely 
refused  to  take  any  part  of  the  sum.  "  Come, 
gentlemen,"  said  he,  "  you  are  too  modest — I  see 
you  are  strangers  ;  but  you  shall  give  me  leave  to 
treat  you  with  a  whet  this  cold  raw  morning."  I 
would  have  declined  this  invitation,  but  Strap 
whispered  to  me  that  the  gentleman  would  be 
affronted,  and  I  complied.  "Where  shall  we 
go  ?"  said  the  stranger,  "  I  am  quite  ignorant  of 
this  part  of  the  town."  I  informed  him  that  we 
were  in  the  same  situation  ;  upon  which  he  pro- 
posed to  go  into  the  first  public-house  we  should 
find  open  ;  and,  as  we  walked  together,  he  began 
in  this  manner  :  "  I  find  by  your  tongues  you  are 
from  Scotland,  gentlemen.  My  grandmother  by 
the  father's  side  was  of  your  country  ;  and  I  am 
so  prepossessed  in  its  favour  that  I  never  meet  a 
Scotchman  but  my  heart  warms.  The  Scots  are 
a  very  brave  people.  There  is  scarce  a  great  family 
in  the  kingdom  that  cannot  boast  of  some  exploits 
performed  by  its  ancestors  many  hundred  years 
ago.  There 's  your  Douglasses,  Gordons,  Camp- 
bells, Hamiltons.  We  have  no  such  ancient  fami- 
lies here  in  England.  Then  you  are  all  very  well 
educated.  I  have  known  a  pedlar  talk  in  Greek 
and  Hebrew  as  well  as  if  they  had  been  his 
mother  tongue.  And  for  honesty,  I  once  had  a 
servant,  his  name  was  Gregory  Macgregor  :  I 
wouhl  have  trusted  him  with  untold  gold." — This 
■eulogium  on  my  native  country  gained  my  aflec- 
tion  so  strongly  that  I  believe  I  could  have  gone 
to  death  to  serve  the  author ;  and  Strap's  eyes 
swam  in  tears.  At  length,  as  we  passed  through 
a  dark  narrow  lane,  we  perceived  a  public-house, 
which  we  entered,  and  found  a  man  sitting  by  the 
fire  smoking  a  pipe,  with  a  pint  of  purl  before 
him.  Our  new  acquaintance  asked  us  if  ever  we 
had  drank  egg-flip  ?  To  which  question  we 
answering  in  the  negative,  he  assured  us  of  a  re- 
gale, and  ordered  a  quart  to  be  prepared,  calling 
for  pipes  and  tobacco  at  the  same  time.  We 
found  this  composition  very  palatable,  and  drank 
heartily  ;  the  conversation,  which  was  introduced 
by  the  gentleman,  turning  upon  the  snares  that 
young  unexperienced  people  are  exposed  to  in  tins 
metropolis.  He  described  a  thousand  cheats  that 
are  daily  practised  upon  the  ignorant  and  unwary  ; 
and  warned  us  of  them  with  so  much  good  nature 
and  concern,  that  we  blessed  the  opportunity 
which  threw  us  in  his  way.  After  we  had  put 
the  can  about  for  some  time,  our  new  friend  began 
to  yawn,  telling  us  he  had  been  up  all  night  with 
a  sick  person  ;  and  proposed  we  should  have  re- 
course to  some  diversion  to  keep  him  awake. 
"Suppose,"  said  he,  "we  should  take  a  hand  at 
for  pastime.  But  let  me  see,  that  won't  do, 
there 's  only  three  of  us  :  and  I  cannot  play  at  any 
other  game.    The  truth  is,  I  seldom  or  never  play, 


but  out  of  complaisance,  or  at  such  a  time  as  this, 
when  I  am  in  danger  of  falling  asleep."  Although 
I  was  not  much  inclined  to  gaming,  I  felt  no 
aversion  to  pass  an  hour  or  two  at  cards  with  a 
friend ;  and  knowing  that  Strap  understood  as 
much  of  the  matter  as  I,  made  no  scrapie  of  say- 
ing, "  I  wish  we  could  find  a  fourth  hand."  While 
we  were  in  this  perplexity,  the  person  whom  we 
found  in  the  house  at  our  entrance  overhearing 
our  discourse,  took  the  pipe  from  his  mouth  very 
gravely,  and  accosted  us  thus  :  "  Gentlemen,  my 
pipe  is  out,  you  see  (shaking  the  ashes  into  the 
fire),  and  rather  than  you  should  be  balked,  I 
don't  care  if  I  take  a  hand  'with  you  for  a  trine  ; 
but  remember  I  won't  play  for  anything  of  conse- 
quence." We  accepted  his  proffer  with  pleasure. 
Having  cut  for  partners,  it  fell  to  my  lot  to  play 
with  him  against  our  friend  and  Strap,  for  three- 
pence a  game.  We  were  so  successful,  that,  in  a 
short  time,  I  was  half-a-crown  gainer  ;  when  the 
gentleman  whom  we  had  met  in  the  street  observ- 
ing he  had  no  luck  to-day,  proposed  to  leave  off, 
or  change  partners.  By  this  time  I  was  inflamed 
with  my  good  fortune  and  the  expectation  of 
improving  it,  -as  I  perceived  the  two  strangers 
played  but  indifferently.  Therefore,  I  voted  for 
giving  him  his  revenge  ;  and,  cutting  again,  Strap 
and  I,  to  our  mutual  satisfaction,  happened  to  be 
partners.  My  good  fortune  attended  me  still ; 
and  in  less  than  an  hour  we  had  got  thirty  shillings 
of  their  money  ;  for,  as  they  lost,  they  grew  the 
keener,  and  doubled  stakes  every  time.  At  last 
the  inconstant  goddess  began  to  veer  about ;  and 
we  were  very  soon  stripped  of  all  o\ir  gains,  and 
about  forty  shillings  of  our  own  money.  This 
loss  mortified  me  extremely,  and  had  a  visible 
effect  upon  the  muscles  of  Strap's  face,  which 
lengthened  apace  ;  but  our  antagonists  perceiving 
our  condition,  kindly  permitted  us  to  retrieve  our 
loss,  and  console  ourselves  with  a  new  acquisition. 
Then  my  companion  wisely  suggested  it  was  time 
to  be  gone  ;  upon  which  the  person  who  had 
joined  us  in  the  house  began  to  curse  the  cards, 
and  muttered  that  we  were  indebted  to  fortune 
only  for  what  we  had  got,  no  part  of  our  success 
being  owing  to  our  good  play.  This  insinuation 
nettled  me  so  much,  that  I  challenged  him  to  a 
game  of  piquet  for  a  crown  ;  and  he  was  with 
difficulty  persuaded  to  accept  the  invitation.  This 
contest  ended  in  less  than  an  hour,  to  my  inex- 
pressible affliction,  who  lost  every  shilling  of  my 
own  money,  Strap  absolutely  refusing  to  supply 
me  with  a  sixpence.  The  gentleman  at  whose 
request  we  had  come  in,  perceiving,  by  my  dis- 
consolate looks,  the  situation  of  my  heart,  which 
well-nigh  bursted  with  grief  and  resentment,  when 
the  other  stranger  got  up  and  went  away  with  my 
money,  began  in  this  maimer  :  "  I  am  truly 
afflicted  at  your  bad  luck,  and  would  willingly 
repair  it,  was  it  in  my  power.  But  what  in  the 
name  of  goodness  could  provoke  you  to  tempt 
your  fate  so  long  ?  It  is  always  a  maxim  with 
gamesters  to  pursue  success  as  far  as  it  will  go, 
and  to  stop  whenever  fortune  shifts  about.  You 
are  a  young  man,  and  your  passions  too  impetuous ; 
you  must  learn  to  govern  them  better.  However, 
there  is  no  experience  like  that  which  is  bought ; 
you  will  be  the  better  for  this  the  longest  day  you 
have  to  live.  As  for  the  fellow  who  has  got  your 
money,  I  don't  half  like  him.  Did  not  you  ob- 
serve me  tip  you  the  wink  to  leave  off  in  time  ?" 
I  answered,  "No."  "  No,"  continued  he,  "you 
was  too  eager  to  mind  anything  but  the  game. 
But  harkee,"  said  lie,  in  a  whisper,  "  are  you 
satisfied  of  that  young  nan's  honesty  ?  his  looks 
are  a  little  suspicious  ;  but  I  may  be  mistaken  ; 
I  he  made  a  great  many  grimaces  while  he  stood 


behind  you  ;  this  is  a  very  wicked  town."  I  told 
him  I  was  very  well  convinced  of  my  comrade's  in- 
tegrity, and  that  the  grimaces  he  mentioned  were 
doubtless  owing  to  his  anxiety  at  my  loss.  "  Oho  ! 
if  that  be  the  case,  I  ask  his  pardon.  Landlord, 
see  what's  to  pay." — The  reckoning  amounted  to 
eighteenpence,  which  having  discharged,  the  gen- 
tleman shook  us  both  by  the  hand,  and,  saying  he 
should  be  very  glad  to  see  us  again,  departed. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Strap  moralizes — Presents  his  Purse  tome — We 
inform  our  Landlord  of  my  Misfortune — He 
unravels  the  Mystery — I  present  myself  to 
Cringer — He  recommends  and  turns  me  over  to 
Mr.  Staytape — 1  become  acquainted  with  a 
Fellow  Dependant,  who  explains  the  Characters 
of  Cringer  and  Staytape — And  informs  me  of 
the  Method  to  be  pursued  at  the  Navy  Office 
and  Surgeons'  Hall — Strap  is  employed. 

In  our  way  to  our  lodging,  after  a  profound 
silence  on  both  sides,  Strap,  with  a  hideous 
groan,  observed  that  we  had  brought  our  pigs  to 
a  fine  market.  To  this  observation  I  made  no 
reply  ;  and  he  went  on,  "God  send  us  well  out 
of  this  place  ;  we  have  not  been  in  London  eight 
and  forty  hours,  and  I  believe  we  have  met  with 
eight  and  forty  thousand  misfortunes. — We  have 
been  jeered,  reproached,  buffeted,  pissed  upon, 
and  at  last  stripped  of  our  money  ;  and  I  suppose 
by  and  by  we  shall  be  stripped  of  our  skins. — 
Indeed,  as  to  the  money  part  of  it,  that  was  owing 
to  our  own  folly  ;  Solomon  says,  Bray  a  fool  in  a 
mortar,  and  he  will  never  be  wise.  Ah  !  God 
help  us,  an  ounce  of  prudence  is  worth  a  pound 
of  gold. "  This  was  no  time  for  him  to  tamper 
with  my  disposition,  already  mad  with  my  loss, 
and  inflamed  with  resentment  against  him  for 
having  refused  me  a  little  money  to  attempt  to 
retrieve  it.  I  therefore  turned  towards  him  with 
a  stern  countenance,  and  asked  who  he  called 
fool  ?  Being  altogether  unaccustomed  to  such 
looks  from  me,  he  stood  still,  and  stared  in  my 
face  for  some  time ;  then,  with  some  confusion, 
uttered,  "Fool  !  I  called  nobody  fool  but  myself; 
I  am  sure  I  am  the  greatest  fool  of  the  two,  for 
being  so  much  concerned  at  other  people's  mis- 
fortunes :  but  nemo  omnibus  horis  sapit — that 's 
all,  that's  all."  Upon  which  a  silence  ensued, 
that  brought  us  to  our  lodging,  where  I  threw 
myself  upon  the  bed  in,  an  agony  of  despair,  re- 
solved to  perish  rather  than  apply  to  my  com- 
panion, or  any  other  body,  for  relief ;  but  Strap, 
who  _  knew  my  temper,  and  whose  heart  bled 
within  him  at  my  distress,  after  some  pause  came 
to  the  bedside,  and,  putting  a  leathern  purse  into 
my  hand,  burst  into  tears,  ciying,  "  I  know  what 
you  think  ;  but  I  scorn  your  thoughts.  There 's 
all  I  have  in  the  world  ;  take  it,  and  I  '11  perhaps 
get  more  for  you  before  that  be  gone.  If  not,  I  '11 
beg  for  you,  steal  for  you,  go  through  the  wide 
world  with  you,  and  starve  with  you  ;  for  though 
I  be  a  poor  cobbler's  son,  I  am  no  scout."  I  was 
so  touched  with  the  generous  passion  of  this  poor 
creature,  that  I  could  not  refrain  from  weeping 
also  ;  and  we  mingled  our  tears  together  for  some 
time.  Upon  examining  the  purse,  I  found  in  it 
two  half-guineas  and  half-a-crown,  which  I  would 
have  returned  to  him,  saying  he  knew  better  than 
I  how  to  manage  it ;  but  he  absolutely  refused 
my  proposal,  and  told  me  it  was  more  reasonable 
and  decent  that  he  should  depend  upon  me,  who 
was  a  gentleman,  than  that  I  should  be  controlled 
by  him. 


After  this  friendly  contest  was  over,  and  our 
minds  more  at  ease,  we  informed  our  landlord  of 
what  had  happened  to  us,  taking  care  to  conceal 
the  extremity  to  which  we  were  reduced.  He  no 
sooner  heard  the  story,  than  he  assured  us  we 
had  been  grievously  imposed  upon  by  a  couple 
of  sharpers,  who  were  associates ;  and  that  this 
polite,  honest,  friendly,  humane  person,  who 
had  treated  us  so  civilly,  was  no  other  than  a 
rascally  money-dropper,  who  made  it  his  business 
to  decoy  strangers  in  that  manner  to  one  of  his  own 
haunts,  where  an  accomplice  or  two  were  always 
waiting  to  assist  in  pillaging  the  prey  he  had  run 
down.  Here  the  good  man  recounted  a  great 
many  stories  of  people  who  had  been  seduced,, 
cheated,  pilfered,  beat,  nay  even  murdered,  by 
such  villains.  I  was  confounded  at  the  artifice 
and  wickedness  of  mankind ;  and  Strap,  lifting 
up  his  eyes  and  hands  to  heaven,  prayed  that 
God  would  deliver  him  from  such  scenes  of  ini- 
quity ;  for  surely  the  devil  had  set  up  his  throne 
in  London.  Our  landlord  being  curious  to  know 
what  reception  we  had  met  with  at  Mr.  Crmger's, 
we  acquainted  him  with  the  particulars  ;  at  which 
he  shook  his  head,  and  told  us  we  had  not 
gone  the  right  way  to  work ;  that  there  was 
nothing  to  be  done  with  a  member  of  parliament 
without  a  bribe  ;  that  the  servant  was  commonly 
infected  with  the  master's  disease,  and  expected 
to  be  paid  for  his  work,  as  well  as  his  betters. 
He  therefore  advised  me  to  give  the  footman  a 
shilling  the  next  time  I  should  desire  admittance 
to  my  patron,  or  else  I  should  scarce  find  an 
opportunity  to  deliver  my  letter.  Accordingly, 
next  morning,  when  the  door  was  opened,  I 
slipped  a  shilling  into  his  hand,  and  told  him  I 
had  a  letter  for  his  master.  I  found  the  good 
effects  of  my  liberality  ;  for  the  fellow  let  me  in 
immediately,  and  taking  the  letter  out  of  my 
hand,  desired  me  to  wait  in  a  kind  of  passage  for 
an  answer.  In  this  place  I  continued  standing 
for  three  quarters  of  an  hour,  during  which  time 
I  saw  a  great  many  young  fellows,  whom  I  for- 
merly knew  in  Scotland,  pass  and  repass,  with 
an  air  of  familiarity,  in  their  way  to  and  from 
the  audience  chamber ;  while  I  was  fain  to  stand 
shivering  in  the  cold,  and  turn  my  back  to  them, 
that  they  might  not  perceive  the  lowness  of  my 
condition.  At  length  Mr.  Cringer  came  out  to- 
see  a  young  gentleman  to  the  door,  who  was  no 
other  than  Squire  Gawky,  dressed  in  a  very  gay 
suit  of  clothes.  At  parting,  Mr.  Cringer  shook 
him  by  the  hand,  and  told  him  he  hoped  to  have- 
the  pleasure  of  his  company  at  dinner ;  then  turn- 
ing about  towards  me,  asked  what  were  my  com- 
mands ?  When  he  understood  I  was  the  person 
who  had  brought  the  letter  from  Mr.  Crab,  he 
affected  to  recollect  my  name,  which,  however, 
he  pretended  he  could  not  do,  till  he  had  con- 
sulted the  letter  again  ;  to  save  him  that  trouble, 
I  told  him  my  name  was  Random.  Upon  which 
he  went  on,  "Ay,  ay,  Random,  Random,  Ran- 
dom— I  think  I  remember  the  name  ;"  and  very 
well  he  might,  for  this  very  individual  Mr.  Cringer 
had  many  a  time  rode  before  my  grandfather's 
cloak-bag  in  quality  of  a  footman.  "  Well,"  says- 
he,  "  you  propose  to  go  on  board  a  man  of' 
war,  as  surgeon's  mate."  I  replied  by  a  low  bow. 
"  I  believe  it  will  be  a  difficult  matter,"  continued 
he,  "  to  procure  a  warrant,  there  being  already 
such  a  swarm  of  Scotch  surgeons  at  the  Navy 
Office,  in  expectation  of  the  next  vacancy,  that 
the  commissioners  are  afraid  of  being  torn  to 
pieces,  and  have  actually  applied  for  a  guard  to 
protect  them.  However,  some  ships  will  soon 
be  put  in  commission,  and  then  we  shall  see 
what's  to  be  done."     So  saying,  he  left  me  ex- 
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ceedingly  mortified  ;it  the  different  reception  Mr. 
Gawky  and  I  bad  met  with  from  this  upstart, 

Eroud,  mean  member,  who,  I  imagined,  would 
ave  been  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  be  grateful 
for  the  obligations  he  owed  to  my  family. 

At  my  return,  I  was  surprised  with  the  agree- 
able news  of  Strap's  being  employed,  on  the  re- 
commendation of  his  friend  the  schoolmaster,  by 
a  periwig-maker  in  the  neighbourhood,  who  al- 
lowed him  five  shillings  per  week,  besides  bed 
and  board.  I  continued  to  dance  attendance 
■every  other  morning  at  the  levee  of  Mr.  dinger, 
during  a  fortnight,  in  which  time  I  became  ac- 
quainted with  a  young  fellow  of  my  own  country 
and  profession,  who  also  depended  on  the  mem- 
ber's interest  ;  but  was  treated  with  much  more 
respect  than  I,  both  by  the  servants  and  master, 
and  often  admitted  into  a  parlour,  where  there 
was  a  fire,  for  the  convenience  of  the  better  sort 
of  those  who  waited  for  him.  Thither  I  was 
never  permitted  to  penetrate  on  account  of  my 
trance,  which  was  not  at  all  fashionable: 
but  was  obliged  to  stand  blowing  my  fingers  in  a 
•cold  lobby,  and  take  the  first  opportunity  of  Mr. 
Cringer's  going  to  the  door  to  speak  with  him. 
One  day,  while  I  enjoyed  this  occasion,  a  person 
was  introduced,  whom  Mr.  dinger  no  sooner 
6aw,  than,  running  towards  him,  he  saluted  him 
with  a  bow  to  the  very  ground,  and  afterwards 
shaking  him  by  the  hand  with  great  heartiness 
and  familiarity,  called  him  his  good  friend,  and 
asked  very  kindly  after  Mrs.  Staytape  and  the 
young  ladies ;  then  after  a  whisper  which  con- 
tinued some  minutes,  wherein  I  overheard  the 
word  honour  repeated  several  times  with  great 
emphasis,  Mr.  dinger  introduced  me  to  this 
gentleman,  as  to  a  person  whose  advice  and  assist- 
ance I  might  depend  upon,  and  having  given  me 
his  direction,  followed  me  to  the  door,  where  he 
told  me,  I  need  not  give  myself  the  trouble  to 
call  at  his  house  any  more,  for  Mr.  Staytape 
would  do  my  business.  At  that  instant  my  fel- 
low dependant  coming  out  after  me,  overheard 
the  discourse  of  Mr.  dinger,  and  making  up  to 
me  in  the  street,  accosted  me  very  civilly.  This 
address  I  looked  upon  as  no  small  honour,  con- 
sidering the  figure  he  made  ;  for  he  was  dressed  in 
a  blue  frock  with  a  gold  button,  a  green  silk  waist- 
coat trimmed  with  gold,  black  velvet  breeches, 
white  silk  stockings,  silver  buckles,  a  gold-laced 
hat,  a  Spencer  wig,  and  a  silver-hilted  hanger, 
with  a  fine  clouded  cane  in  his  hand.  "  I  per- 
ceive," says  he,  "you  are  but  lately  come  from 
Scotland ;  pray  what  may  your  business  with 
Mr.  dinger  be?  I  suppose  it  is  no  secret— and 
I  may  possibly  give  you  some  advice  that  may 
be  serviceable  ;  for  I  have  been  surgeon's  second 
mate  on  board  of  a  seventy-gun  ship,  and  conse- 
quently know  a  good  deal  of  the  world."  I  made 
no  scrapie  to  disclose  my  situation,  which  when 
he  had  learned,  he  shook  his  head,  and  told  me 
he  had  been  pretty  much  in  the  same  circum- 
stances about  a  year  ago  ;  that  he  had  relied  on 
•Cringer's  promises,  until  his  money  (which  was 
considerable),  as  well  as  his  credit,  was  quite  ex- 
hausted ;  and  when  he  wrote  to  his  relations  for 
a  fresh  supply,  instead  of  money,  he  received  no- 
thing but  reproaches,  and  the  epithets  of  "  idle," 
"debauched  fellow:"  that,  after  he  had  waited 
.at  the  Navy  Office  many  months  for  a  warrant, 
to  no  purpose,  he  was  fain  to  pawn  some  of  his 
clothes,  which  raised  a  small  sum,  wherewith  he 
bribed  the  secretary,  who  soon  procured  a  war- 
rant for  him,  notwithstanding  he  had  affirmed 
the  same  day  that  there  was  not  one  vacancy  : 
that  he  had  gone  on  board,  where  he  remained 
nine  months,  at  the  end  of  which  the  ship  was 


put  out  of  commission  ;  and  he  said  the  company 
were  to  be  paid  off  in  Broad  Street  the  very  next 
day  :  that  his  relations,  being  reconciled  to  him, 
had  charged  him  to  pay  his  devoirs  regularly  to 
Mr.  dinger,  who  had  informed  them  by  letter 
that  his  interest  alone  had  procured  the  warrant ; 
in  obedience  to  which  command,  he  came  to  his 
levee  every  morning,  as  I  saw,  though  he  looked 
upon  him  to  be  a  very  pitiful  scoundrel.  In 
conclusion,  be  asked  me  if  I  had  yet  passed  at 
Surgeons'  Hall  ?  To  which  question  I  answered, 
I  did  not  so  much  as  know  it  was  necessary. 
"  Necessary  ! "  cried  he,  "  0  Lord,  0  Lord  !  I  find 
I  must  instruct  you — come  along  with  me,  and 
I  'II  give  you  some  information  about  that  mat- 
ter." So  saying,  he  carried  me  into  an  ale-house, 
where  he  called  for  some  beer,  and  bread  and 
cheese,  on  which  we  breakfasted.  While  we  sat 
in  this  place,  he  told  me  I  must  first  go  to  the 
Navy  Office,  and  write  to  the  board,  desiring 
them  to  order  a  letter  for  me  to  the  Surgeons' 
Hall,  that  I  might  be  examined  touching  my  skill 
in  surgery  :  that  the  surgeons,  after  having  ex- 
amined me,  wrould  give  me  my  qualification  sealed 
up  in  form  of  a  letter  directed  to  the  commis- 
sioners, which  qualification  I  must  deliver  to  the 
secretary  of  the  board,  who  wrould  open  it  in  my 
presence,  and  read  the  contents.  After  which  I 
must  employ  my  interest  to  be  provided  for  as 
soon  as  possible.  That  the  expense  of  this  quali- 
fication, for  second  mate  of  a  third  rate,  amounted 
to  thirteen  shillings,  exclusive  of  the  warrant, 
which  cost  him  half  a  guinea  and  half  a  crown, 
besides  the  present  to  the  secretaiy,  which  con- 
sisted of  a  three-pound-twelve  piece.  This  cal- 
culation was  like  a  thunderbolt  to  me,  whose 
whole  fortune  did  not  amount  to  twelve  shillings. 
I  accordingly  made  him  acquainted  with  this  part 
of  my  distress,  after  having  thanked  him  for  ids 
information  and  advice.  He  condoled  me  on  this 
occasion  ;  but  bade  me  be  of  good  cheer,  for  he 
had  conceived  a  friendship  for  me,  and  would 
make  all  things  easy.  He  was  run  out  at  pre- 
sent, but  to-morrow  or  next  day  he  was  certain  of 
receiving  a  considerable  sum,  of  which  he  would 
lend  me  what  would  be  sufficient  to  answer  my 
exigencies.  This  frank  declaration  pleased  me 
so  much,  that  I  pulled  out  my  purse,  and 
emptied  it  before  him,  begging  him  to  take  what 
he  pleased  for  pocket  expense,  until  he  should 
receive  his  own  money.  With  a  good  deal  of 
pressing  he  was  prevailed  upon  to  take  five  shil- 
lings, telling  me  that  he  might  have  what  money 
he  wanted  at  any  time  for  the  trouble  of  going  into 
the  city  ;  but  as  he  hdtl  met  with  me,  he  would 
defer  his  going  thither  till  to-morrow,  when  I 
should  go  along  with  him,  and  he  would  put  me 
in  a  way  of  acting  for  myself,  without  any  servile 
dependence  on  that  rascal  dinger,  much  less  on 
the  lousy  tailor  to  whom  I  heard  him  turn  you 
over.  "  How,"  cried  I  ;  "is  Mr.  Staytape  a 
tailor?"  "No  less,  I'll  assure  you,"  answered 
he ;  "  and,  I  confess,  more  likely  to  serve  you 
than  the  member;  for,  provided  you  can  enter- 
tain him  with  politics  and  conundrums,  you  may 
have  credit  with  him  for  as  many  and  as  rich 
clothes  as  you  please.  I  told  him,  I  was  utterly 
ignorant  of  both,  and  so  incensed  at  Cringer's 
usage,  that  I  would  never  set  foot  within  his  door 
again.  After  a  good  deal  more  conversation,  my 
new  acquaintance  and  I  parted,  having  made  an 
appointment  to  meet  the  next  day  at  the  same 
place,  in  order  to  set  out  for  the  city.  I  went 
immediately  to  Strap,  and  related  everything 
which  had  happened;  but  he  did  not  at  all  ap- 
prove of  my  being  so  forward  to  lend  money  to  a 
stranger,  especially  as  we  had  already  been  si 
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much  imposed  upon  by  appearances.  "  How- 
ever," said  he,  "  if  you  are  sure  he  is  a  Scotch- 
man, I  believt  you  are  safe." 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

My  new  Acquaintance  breaks  an  appointment — 
/proceed  by  myself  to  the  Navy  Office — A  ddress 
myself  to  cc  Person  there  who  assists  me  with 
his  Advice—  Write  to  the  Board — They  grant 
me  a  Letter  to  the  Surgeons  at  the  Hall — Am 
informed  of  the  Beau's  Name  and  Character — 
Find  him — He  makes  me  his  Confidant  in  an 
Amour — Desires  me  to  pawn  my  Linen,  for  his 
occasions — /  recover  what  I  lent  him — Some 
curious  observations  of  Strap  on  that  Occasion 
— His  Vanity. 

In  the  morning  I  rose  and  went  to  the  place  of 
rendezvous,  where  I  waited  two  hours  in  vain ; 
and  was  so  exasperated  against  him  for  breaking 
his  appointment,  that  I  set  out  for  the  city  by 
myself  in  hopes  of  finding  the  villain,  and  being 
revenged  on  him  for  his  breach  of  promise.  At 
length  I  found  myself  at  the  Navy  Office,  which 
I  entered,  and  saw  crowds  of  young  fellows  walk- 
ing below,  many  of  whom  made  no  better  appear- 
ance than  myself.  I  consulted  the  physiognomy 
of  each,  and  at  last  made  up  to  one  whose  coun- 
tenance I  IDied ;  and  asked  if  he  could  instruct 
me  in  the  form  of  the  letter  which  was  to  be  sent 
to  the  board,  to  obtain  an  order  for  examination. 
He  answered  me  in  broad  Scotch,  that  he  would 
show  me  the  copy  of  what  he  had  writ  for  him- 
self, by  the  direction  of  another  who  knew  the 
form  ;  and  accordingly  pulled  it  out  of  his  pocket 
for  my  perusal ;  and  told  me  that,  if  I  was  expe- 
ditious, I  might  send  it  in  to  the  board  before 
dinner,  for  they  did  no  business  in  the  afternoon. 
He  then  went  with  me  to  a  coffeehouse  hard  by, 
where  I  wrote  the  letter,  which  was  immediately 
delivered  to  the  messenger ;  who  told  me  I  might 
expect  an  order  to-morrow  about  the  same  time. 
Haying  transacted  this  piece  of  business,  my  mind 
was  a  good  deal  composed  ;  and  as  I  met  with  so 
much  civility  from  this  stranger,  I  desired  further 
acquaintance  with  him,  fully  resolved,  however, 
not  to  be  deceived  by  him  so  much  to  my  pre- 
judice as  I  had  been  by  the  beau.  He  agreed  to 
dine  with  me  at  the  cook's  shop  which  I  fre- 
quented ;  and  on  our  way  thither,  carried  me  to 
'Change,  where  I  was  in  some  hopes  of  finding 
Mr.  Jackson  (for  that  was  the  name  of  the  person 
who  had  broke  his  appointment).  I  sought  him 
there  to  no  purpose,  and  on  our  way  towards  the 
other  end  of  the  town,  imparted  to  my  companion 
his  behaviour  towards  me.  Upon  which,  he  gave 
me  to  understand,  that  he  was  no  stranger  to 
the  name  of  Beau  Jackson  (so  he  was  called  at 
the  Navy  Office),  although  he  did  not  know  him 
personally  ;  that  he  had  the  character  of  a  good- 
natured  careless  fellow,  who  made  no  scruple  of 
borrowing  from  anybody  that  would  lend ;  that 
most  people  who  knew  him  believed  he  had  a 
good  principle  at  bottom  ;  but  his  extravagance 
was  such,  he  would  probably  never  have  it  in  his 
power  to  manifest  the  honesty  of  his  intention. 
This  account  made  me  sweat  for  my  live  shillings, 
which  I  nevertheless  did  not  altogether  despair  of 
recovering,  provided  I  could  find  out  the  debtor. 
This  young  man  likewise  added  another  circum- 
stance of  squire  Jackson's  history,  which  was, 
that  being  destitute  of  all  means  to  equip  himself 
for  sea,  when  he  received  his  last  warrant,  he  had 
been  recommended  to  a  person  who  lent  him  a 


little  money,  after  he  had  signed  a  will  and  power, 
entitling  that  person  to  lift  his  wages  when  they 
should  become  clue,  as  also  to  inherit  his  effects 
in  case  of  his  death.  That  he  was  still  under  the 
tutorage  and  direction  of  that  gentleman,  who 
advanced  him  small  sums  from  time  to  time  upon 
his  security  at  the  rate  of  50  per  cent.  But  at 
present  his  credit  was  very  low,  because  his  funds 
would  do  little  more  than  pay  what  he  had  already 
received,  this  moderate  interest  included.  After 
the  stranger  (whose  name  was  Thomson)  had  en- 
tertained me  with  tins  account  of  Jackson,  he 
informed  me  that  he  himself  had  passed  for  third 
mate  of  a  third  rate,  about  four  months  ago  ; 
since  which  time  he  had  constantly  attended  at 
the  Navy  Office  in  hope  of  a  warrant,  having  been 
assured  from  the  beginning,  both  by  a  Scotch 
member  and  one  of  the  commissioners  to  whom 
the  member  recommended  him,  that  he  should  be 
put  into  the  first  vacancy  ;  notwithstanding  which 
promise,  he  had  the  mortification  to  see  six  or 
seven  appointed  hi  the  same  station  almost  every 
week  :  that  now,  being  utterly  impoverished,  his 
sole  hope  consisted  in  the  promise  of  a  friend 
lately  come  to  town,  to  lend  him  a  small  matter, 
for  a  present  to  the  secretary,  without  which  he 
was  persuaded  he  might  wait  a  thousand  years  to 
no  purpose.  I  conceived  a  mighty  liking  for  this 
young  fellow,  which,  I  believe,  proceeded  from 
the  similitude  of  our  fortunes.  We  spent  the- 
whole  day  together  ;  and,  as  he  lived  at  Wapping, 
I  desired  him  to  take  a  share  of  my  bed.  Next 
day  we  returned  to  the  Navy  Office,  where,  after 
being  called  before  the  board,  and  questioned1 
about  the  place  of  my  nativity  and  education, 
they  ordered  a  letter  to  be  made  out  for  me, 
which,  upon  paying  half-a-crown  to  the  clerk,  I 
received,  and  delivered  into  the  hands  of  the  clerk 
at  Surgeons'  Hall,  together  with  a  shilling  for  Ms 
trouble  in  registering  my  name.  By  this  time 
my  whole  stock  was  diminished  to  two  shillings, 
and  I  saw  not  the  least  prospect  of  relief,  even 
for  present  subsistence,  much  less  to  enable  me  to 
pay  the  fees  at  Surgeons'  Hall  for  my  examination, 
which  would  come  on  in  a  fortnight.  In  this  state 
of  perplexity,  I  consulted  Strap,  who  assured  me 
he  would  pawn  everything  he  had  in  the  world, 
even  to  his  razors,  before  I  should  want.  But 
this  expedient  I  absolutely  rejected,  telling  him  I 
would  a  thousand  times  rather  list  for  a  soldier, 
of  which  I  had  some  thoughts,  than  be  any  longer 
a  burden  to  him.  At  the  word  soldier  he  grew 
pale  as  death,  and  begged,  on  his  knees,  I  would 
think  no  more  of  that  scheme.  "  God  preserve 
us  all  in  our  right  wits  ! "  cried  he,  "  would  you 
turn  soldier,  and  perhaps  be  sent  abroad  against 
the  Spaniards,  where  you  must  stand  and  be  shot 
at  like  a  woodcock  ? — Heaven  keep  cold  lead  out 
of  my  carcass  !  and  let  me  die  in  a  bed  like  a 
Christian,  as  all  my  forefathers  have  done.  What 
signifies  all  the  riches  and  honours  of  this  life,  if 
one  enjoys  not  content  ?  And,  in  the  next,  there 
is  no  respect  of  persons.  Better  be  a  poor  honest 
barber  with  a  good  conscience,  and  time  to  repent 
of  my  sins  upon  my  death-bed,  than  be  cut  off 
(God  bless  us  !)  by  a  musket  shot,  as  it  were  in  the 
very  flower  of  one's  age,  in  the  pursuit  of  riches 
and  fame.  What  signify  riches,  my  dear  friend  ? 
do  not  they  make  unto  themselves  wings  ?  as  the 
wise  man  saith  ;  and  does  not  Horace  observe, 
Nun  tlomxis  et  fundus,  non  airis  acervus  et  auri, 
jEgroto  domini  deduxit  corporefebres,  Non  animo^ 
curas  ?  I  could  moreover  mention  many  other 
sayings  in  contempt  of  riches,  both  from  the 
Bible  and  other  good  books  ;  but,  as  I  know  you> 
are  not  very  fond  of  those  things,  I  shall  only 
assure  you  that,  if  you  take  en  to  be  a  soldier,  I 
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will  do  the  same  ;  and  then  if  we  should  both  be 
slain,  you  will  not  only  have  your  own  blood  to 
answer  for,  but  mine  also  ;  and  peradventure  the 
lives  of  all  those  whom  we  shall  kill  in  battle. 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  consider  whether  you  will 
sit  down  contented  with  small  things,  and  share 
the  fruits  of  my  industry  in  peace,  till  Providence 
shall  send  better  tidings  ;  or,  by  your  despair, 
plunge  both  our  souls  and  bodies  into  everlasting 
perdition,  which  God  of  his  infinite  mercy  for- 
bid."    I  could  not  help  smiling  at  this  harangue, 
which  was  delivered  with  great  earnestness,  the 
tears  standing  in  his  eyes  all  the  time  ;  and  pro- 
mised to  do  nothing  of  that  sort  without  his  con- 
sent and  concurrence.     He  was  much  comforted 
with  this  declaration,  and  told  me  in  a  few  days 
he  should  reeeive  a  week's  wages,  which  should 
be  at  my  service,  but  advised  me,  in  the  mean- 
time, to  go  in  quest  of  Jackson,  and  recover,  if 
possible,  what  he  had  borrowed  of  me.    I  accord- 
ingly trudged  about  from  one  end  of  the  town  to 
the  other  for  several  days,  without  being  able  to 
learn  anything  certain  concerning  him  :  and  one 
day,  being  extremely  hungry,  and  allured  by  the 
steams  that  regaled  my  nostrils  from  a  boiling 
cellar,  I  went  down  with  an  intention  to  gratify 
my  appetite  with  two-pennyworth  of  beef ;  when, 
to  my  no  small  surprise,  I  found  Mr.  Jackson 
sitting  at  dinner  with  a  footman.     He  no  sooner 
perceived  me  than  he  got  up  and  shook  me  by 
the  hand,  saying  he  was  glad  to  see  me,  for  he 
intended  to  have  called  at  my  lodgings  in  the 
afternoon.     I  was  so  well  pleased  with  this  ren- 
contre, and  the  apologies  he  made  for  not  keeping 
his  appointment,  that  I  forgot  my  resentment, 
and  sat  down  to  dinner,  with  the  happy  expecta- 
tion of  not  only  recovering  my  own  money  before 
we  should  part,  but  also  of  reaping  the  benefit  of 
his  promise  to  lend  me  wherewithal  to  pass  ex- 
amination ;  and  this  hope  my  sanguine  complexion 
suggested,  though  the  account  Thomson  gave  me 
of  him  ought  to  have  moderated  my  expectation, 
i  we  hail  feasted  sumptuously,  he  took  his 
leave  of  the  footman,  and  adjourned  with  me  to 
an  ale-house  hard  by,  where,  after  shaking  me  by 
the  hand  again,  he  began  thus  :  "  I  suppose  you 
think  me  a  sad  dog,  Mr.  Random,  and  I  do  con- 
fess that  appearances  are  against  me.    But  I  dare- 
say you  will  forgive  me,  when  I  tell  you  my  not 
coming  at  the  time  appointed  was  owing  to  a 
peremptory  message  I  received  from  a  certain 
lady,  whom,  harkee  (but  this  is  a  great  secret),  I 
am  to  marry  very  soon.     You  tMnk  this  strange, 
]  "i  haps,  but  it  is  not  less  true  for  all  that — a  five 
thousand  pounder,  I  '11  assure  you,  besides  expec- 
i.     For  my  own  part,  the  devil  take  me  if 
I  know  what  any  woman  can  see  engaging  about 
me — but  a  whim,  you  know  ;  and  then  one  would 
not  balk    one's    good  fortune.      You  saw  that 
footman  who  dined  with  us — he's   one   of  the 
honestest  fellows  that  ever  wore  livery.     You 
must  know  it  was  by  his  means  I  was  introduced 
to  her,  for  he  made  me  first  acquainted  with  her 
woman,  who  is  his  mistress  ;  ay,  many  a  crown 
has  he  and  his  sweetheart  had  of  my  money  ;  but 
what  of  that  ?  things  are  now  brought  to  a  bear- 
ing.    I  have — come  a  little  tins  way — 1  have  pro- 
posed marriage,  and  the  day  is  fixed ;    she  's  a 
charming  creature,  writes  like  an  angel.    0  Lord  ! 
she  can  repeat  all  the  English  tragedies  as  well  as 
e'er  a  player  in  Drury  Lane  !   and  indeed  is  so 
fond  of  plays,  that,  to  be  near  the  stage,  she  has 
taken  lodgings  in  a  court  hard  by  the  theatre. 
Lut  you  shall  see — you  shall  see — here 's  the  last 
letter  she  sent  me." — With  these  words,  he  put 
it  into  my  hand,  and  I  read,  to  the  best  of  my 
remembrance,  as  follows  : — 


"  Deer  Krebtek, — As  you  are  the  animable  hopjack 
of  mycontemplayshins,  youraydear  is  infernally  skim- 
ming before  my  keymerycal  fansee,  when  Murfy  sends 
his  puppies  totheheys  of  slipping  mortals  ;  and  when 
Febus  shines  from  his  merrydying  throne.  Where- 
upon, I  shall  canseeif  old  wliorie  time  has  lost  Ids 
pinners,  as  also  Cupid  his  harrows,  until  thou  enjoy 
sweet  propose  in  the  loafseek  harms  of  thy  faithfool  to- 
commend,  Clayrbnder. 

'•  Wingar-yeard,  Droory-lane, 
January  12th." 

"While  I  was  reading,  he  seemed  to  be  in  an 
ecstasy,  rubbing  his  hands,  and  bursting  out  into 
fits  of  laughter  ;  at  last  he  caught  hold  of  my 
hand,  and,  squeezing  it,  cried,  "There  is  stylo 
for  you  !  what  do  you  think  of  this  billet-doux  ? " 
I  answered,  "  It  might  be  sublime  for  ought  I 
knew,  for  it  was  altogether  above  my  comprehen- 
sion."— "Oho  !"  said  he,  "I  believe  it  is  both 
tender  and  sublime — she 's  a  divine  creature  ! — 
and  so  dotes  upon  me  !  Let  me  see,  what  shall  I 
do  with  this  money,  when  I  have  once  got  it  into 
my  hands  ?  In  the  first  place,  I  shall  do  for  you 
— I  'm  a  man  of  few  words  ;  but,  say  no  more, 
that 's  determined — whether  would  you  advise  me 
to  purchase  some  post  by  which  I  may  rise  in  the 
state  ;  or  lay  out  my  wife's  fortune  in  land,  and 
retire  to  the  country  at  once  ? " — I  gave  my  opinion 
without  hesitation,  that  he  could  not  do  better 
than  buy  an  estate  and  improve  ;  especially  since 
he  had  already  seen  so  mucli  of  the  world.  Then 
I  launched  out  into  the  praises  of  a  country  life, 
as  described  by  the  poets  whose  works  I  had  read. 
He  seemed  to  relish  my  advice,  but  withal  told 
me,  that,  although  he  had  seen  a  greet  deal  of  the 
world,  both  by  land  and  sea,  having  cruised  three 
whole  months  in  the  channel,  yet  hie  should  not 
be  satisfied  until  he  had  visited  France,  which  he 
proposed  to  do  before  he  should  settle  ;  and  to 
carry  his  wife  along  with  him.  I  had  nothing  to 
object  to  his  proposal,  and  asked  how  soon  he 
hoped  to  be  happy?  "As  to  that,"  he  replied, 
"  nothing  obstructs  my  happiness  but  the  want 
of  a  little  ready  cash  ;  for  you  must  know,  my 
friend  in  the  city  has  gone  out  of  town  for  a  week 
or  two,  and  I  unfortunately  missed  my  pay  at 
Broad  Street,  by  being  detained  too  long  by  the 
dear  charmer ;  but  there  will  be  a  recall  at  Chatham, 
next  week,  whither  the  ship's  books  are  sent,  and 
I  have  commissioned  a  friend  in  that  place  to 
receive  the  money."  "If  that  be  all,"  said  I, 
"  there 's  no  great  harm  in  deferring  your  marriage 
a  few  days." — "Yes,  faith  !  but  there  is,"  said 
he,  "you  don't  know  how  many  rivals  I  have, 
who  would  take  all  advantages  against  me.  I 
would  not  balk  the  impatience  of  her  passion  for 
the  world  ;  the  least  appearance  of  coldness  and 
indiilerence  would  ruin  all  :  and  such  offers  don't 
occur  every  day."  I  acquiesced  in  this  observa- 
tion, and  inquired  how  he  intended  to  proceed ; 
at  this  question,  he  rubbed  his  chin,  and  said, 
"Why,  truly,  I  must  be  obliged  to  some  friend 
or  other — do  you  know  of  nobody  that  would  lend 
me  a  small  sum  for  a  day  or  two  ? " — I  assured 
him  I  was  such  an  utter  stranger  in  London,  that 
I  did  not  believe  I  could  borrow  a  guinea  if  my 
life  depended  upon  it.  "No!"  said  lie,  "that's 
hard — that's  hard.  I  wish  I  had  anything  to. 
pawn  ;  upon  my  soul  you  have  got  excellent 
linen  (feeling  the  sleeve  of  my  shirt)  ;  how  many 
shirts  of  that  kind  have  you  got  ? " — I  answered, 
"  Six  ruffled  and  six  plain  ;  " — at  which  he  testi- 
fied great  surprise,  and  swore  that  no  gentleman 
ought  to  have  more  than  four.  "How  many 
d'ye  think  I  have  got?"  continued  he.  "But 
this  and  another,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved  !  I  dare- 
say we  shall  be  able  to  raise  a  good  sum  out  of 
your  superfluity — let  me  see — let  me  see — each  of 
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these  shirts  is  worth  sixteen  shillings  at  a  mode- 
rate computation  ;  now  suppose  we  pawn  them 
for  half-price,  eight  times  eight  is  sixty-four, 
that 's  three  pounds  four  ;  zounds  !  that  will  do  ; 
give  me  your  hand." — "Softly,  softly,  Mr.  Jack- 
son," said  I,  "  don't  dispose  of  my  linen  without 
my  consent ;  first  pay  me  the  crown  you  owe  me, 
and  then  we  shall  talk  of  other  matters."  He 
protested  he  had  not  above  one  shilling  in  his 
pocket,  but  that  he  would  pay  me  out  of  the  first 
of  the  money  raised  from  the  shirts.  This  piece 
of  assurance  incensed  me  so  much,  that  I  swore  I 
would  not  part  with  him  until  I  had  received 
satisfaction  for  what  I  had  lent  him  ;  and  as  for 
the  shirts,  I  would  not  pawn  one  of  them  to  save 
him  from  the  gallows.  At  this  expression  he 
laughed  aloud,  and  then  complained  it  was  damn'd 
hard  that  I  should  refuse  him  a  trifle  that  would 
infallibly  enable  him  not  oidy  to  make  his  own 
fortune,  but  mine  also.  "  You  talk  of  pawning 
my  shirts,"  said  I,  "  suppose  you  should  sell  this 
hanger,  Mr.  Jackson  ?  I  believe  it  would  fetch  a 
good  round  sum." — "  No,  hang  it,"  said  he,  "I 
ean't  appear  decently  without  my  hanger,  or  egad 
it  should  go."  However,  seeing  me  inflexible 
with  regard  to  my  linen,  he  at  length  unbuckled 
his  hanger,  and,  showing  me  the  sign  of  the  three 
blue  balls,  desired  me  to  carry  it  thither  and 
pawn  it  for  two  guineas.  This  office  I  would  by 
no  means  have  performed,  had  I  seen  any  likeli- 
hood of  having  my  money  otherwise  ;  but  not 
willing,  out  of  a  piece  of  false  delicacy,  to  neglect 
the  only  opportunity  I  should  perhaps  ever  have, 
I  ventured  into  a  pawnbroker's  shop,  where  I 
demanded  two  guineas  on  the  pledge,  in  the  name 
of  Thomas  Williams.  "  Two  guineas  ! "  said  the 
pawnbroker,  looking  at  the  hanger  ;  "  this  piece 
of  goods  has  been  here  several  times  before  for 
thirty  shillings  ;  however,  since  I  believe  the 
gentleman  to  whom  it  belongs  will  redeem  it,  he 
shall  have  what  he  wants  ; "  and  accordingly,  he 
paid  me  the  money,  which  I  carried  to  the  house 
where  I  had  left  Jackson,  and,  calling  for  change, 
counted  out  to  him  seven  and  thirty  shillings,  re- 
serving the  other  five  for  myself.  After  looking 
at  the  money  some  time,  he  said,  "  Damn  it  !  it 
don't  signify — this  won't  do  my  business  ;  so  you 
may  as  well  take  half  a  guinea,  or  a  whole  one, 
as  the  five  shillings  you  have  kept."  I  thanked 
him  kindly,  but  I  refused  to  accept  of  any  more 
than  was  my  due,  because  I  had  no  prospect  of 
repaying  it.  Upon  which  declaration  he  stared 
in  my  face,  and  told  me  I  was  excessively  raw,  or 
I  would  not  talk  in  that  manner.  "Blood!" 
cried  he,  "  I  have  a  very  bad  opinion  of  a  young 
fellow  who  won't  borrow  of  his  friend  when  he  is 
in  want ;  'tis  the  sign  of  a  sneaking  spirit.  Come, 
come,  Random,  give  me  back  the  five  shillings, 
and  take  this  half-guinea,  and  if  ever  you  are  able 
to  pay  me,  I  believe  you  will ;  if  not,  damn  me 
if  ever  I  ask  it."  When  I  reflected  on  my  present 
necessity,  I  suffered  myself  to  be  persuaded ;  and, 
after  making  my  acknowledgments  to  Mr.  Jack- 
son, who  offered  to  treat  me  with  a  play,  I  re- 
turned to  my  lodgings  with  a  much  better  opinion 
of  this  gentleman  than  I  had  in  the  morning ;  and 
at  night  imparted  my  day's  adventures  to  Strap, 
who  rejoiced  at  the  good  luck,  saying,  "I  told 
you,  if  he  was  a  Scotchman,  you  was  safe  enough  ; 
and  who  knows  but  this  marriage  may  make  us 
all  ?  You  have  heard,  I  suppose,  as  how  a 
countryman  of  ours,  a  journeyman  baker,  ran 
away  with  a  great  lady  of  this  town,  and  now 
keeps  his  coach.  Ecod  !  I  say  nothing ;  but 
yesterday  morning,  as  I  was  a-shaving  a  gentle- 
man at  his  own  house,  there  was  a  yo\mg  lady  in 
the  room — a  fine  buxom  wench,  i'faith  !  and  she 


threw  so  many  sheep's  eyes  at  a  certain  person 
whom  I  shall  not  name,  that  my  heart  went  knock, 
knock,  knock,  like  a  fulling-mill,  and  my  hand 
sh — sh — shook  so  much  that  I  sliced  a  piece  of 
skin  off  the  gentleman's  nose.  Whereby  he  swore 
a  deadly  oath,  and  was  going  to  horsewhip  me, 
when  she  prevented  him,  and  made  my  peace. 
Omen  haucl  malum  !  Is  not  a  journeyman  barber 
as  good  as  a  journeyman  baker  ?  The  only  dif- 
ference is,  the  baker  uses  flour  for  the  belly,  and 
the  barber  uses  it  for  the  head.  And  as  the  head 
is  a  more  noble  member  than  the  belly,  so  is  a 
barber  more  noble  than  a  baker  ;  for  what 's  the 
belly  without  the  head  ?  Besides,  I  am  told  he 
could  neither  read  nor  write ;  now  you  know  I 
can  do  both,  and,  moreover,  speak  Latin.  But  I 
will  say  no  more,  for  I  despise  vanity ;  nothing 
is  more  vain  than  vanity."  With  these  words  he 
pulled  out  of  his  pocket  a  wax-candle's  end,  which 
he  applied  to  his  forehead ;  and,  upon  examina- 
tion, I  found  he  had  combed  his  own  hair  over 
the  toupee  of  his  wig,  and  was  indeed  in  his 
whole  dress  become  a  very  smart  shaver.  I  con- 
gratulated him  on  his  prospect  with  a  satirical 
smile,  which  he  understood  very  well  ;  and, 
shaking  his  head,  observed  I  had  very  little  faith, 
but  the  truth  would  come  to  light  in  spite  of  my 
incredulity. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

1  go  to  Surgeons'  Hall,  where  I  meet  with  Mr. 
Jackson  —  Am  examined  —  A  fierce  Dispute 
arises  between  two  of  the  Examiners — Jackson 
disguises  himself  to  attract  Respect — Is  detected 
— In  hazard  of  being  sent  to  Bridewell — He 
treats  us  at  a  Tavern — Carries  us  to  a  Night- 
House — A  troublesome  Adventure  there — We 
are  committed  to  the  Round  House — Carried 
before  a  Justice — His  Behaviour. 

With  the  assistance  of  this  faithful  adherent, 
who  gave  me  almost  all  the  money  he  earned,  1 
preserved  my  half-guinea  entire  till  the  day  of 
examination,  when  I  went  with  a  quaking  heart 
to  Surgeons'  Hall,  in  order  to  undergo  that  cere- 
mony. Among  a  crowd  of  young  fellows  who 
walked  in  the  outward  hall,  I  perceived  Mr. 
Jackson,  to  whom  I  immediately  went  up,  and 
inquiring  into  the  state  of  his  amour,  iinderstood 
it  was  still  undetermined  by  reason  of  his  friend's 
absence,  and  the  delay  of  the  recall  at  Chatham, 
which  put  it  out  of  his  power  to  bring  it  to  a 
conclusion.  I  then  asked  what  his  business  was 
in  this  place  ;  he  replied,  he  was  resolved  to  have 
two  strings  to  his  bow,  that  in  case  the  one  failed 
he  might  use  the  other ;  and,  with  this  view,  he 
was  to  pass  that  night  for  a  higher  qualification. 
At  that  instant  a  young  fellow  came  out  from  the 
place  of  examination  with  a  pale  countenance,  his 
lip  quivering,  and  his  looks  as  wild  as  if  he  had 
seen  a  ghost.  He  no  sooner  appeared,  than  we 
all  flocked  about  him  with  the  utmost  eagerness 
to  know  what  reception  he  had  met  with  ;  which, 
after  some  pause,  he  described,  recounting  all  the 
questions  they  had  asked,  with  the  answers  he 
made.  In  this  manner,  we  obliged  no  less  than 
twelve  to  recapitulate,  which,  now  the  danger 
was  past,  they  did  with  pleasure,  before  it  fell  to 
my  lot :  at  length  the  beadle  called  my  name, 
with  a  voice  that  made  me  tremble  as  much  as 
if  it  had  been  the  sound  of  the  last  trumpet  ; 
however,  there  was  no  remedy  :  I  was  conducted 
into  a  large  hall,  where  I  saw  about  a  dozen  of 
grim  faces  sitting  at  a  long  table,  one  of  whom 
bade  me  come  forward,  in  such  an  imperious  tone    i 
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that  I  was  actually  for  a  minute  or  two  bereft  of 

mses.     The  first  question  he  put  to  me  was, 

••  Where  was  you  born  ! "    To  which  I  answered, 

"In  Scotland." — "In  Scotland,"  said  he;    "I 

that  very  well ;  we  have  scarce  any  other 
countrymen  to  examine  here ;  you  Scotchmen 
have  overspread  us  of  late  as  the  locusts  did 
Egypt :  I  ask.  you  in  what  part  of  Scotland  was 

rn?"  I  named  the  place  of  my  nativity. 
which  he  had  never  before  heard  of :  he  then  pro- 
ceeded to  interrogate  me  about  my  age,  the  town 
where  I  served  my  time,  with  the  term  of  my 
apprenticeship  ;  and  when  I  informed  him  that  I 
served  three  years  only,  he  fell  into  a  violent 
passion ;  swore  it  was  a  shame  and  a  scandal  to 
send  such  raw  boys  into  the  world  as  surgeons ; 
that  it  was  great  presumption  in  me,  and  an 
affront  upon  the  English,  to  pretend  to  sufficient 
skill  in  my  business,  having  served  so  short  a 
time,  when  every  apprentice  in  England  was 
bound  seven  years  at  least  ;  that  my  friends 
would  have  done  better  if  they  had  made  me  a 
weaver  or  shoemaker,  but  their  pride  would  have 
me  a  gentleman,  he  supposed,  at  any  rate,  and 
their  poverty  could  not  afford  the  necessary  edu- 
cation. This  exordium  did  not  at  all  contribute 
to  the  recovery  of  my  spirits,  but,  on  the  con- 
trary, reduced  me  to  such  a  situation  that  I  was 

able  to  stand ;  which  being  perceived  by  a 
plump  gentleman  who  sat  opposite  to  me,  with 
a  skull  before  him,  he  said  Mr.  Snarler  was  too 
severe  upon  the  young  man  ;  and,  turning  to- 
wards me,  told  me  I  need  not  to  be  afraid,  for 
nobody  would  do  me  any  harm  ;  then  bidding  me 
take  time  to  recollect  myself,  he  examined  me 
touching  the  operation  of  the  trepan,  and  was 
v<-ry  well  satisfied  with  my  answers.  The  next 
person  who  questioned  me  was  a  wag,  who  began 
by  asking  if  I  had  ever  seen  amputation  per- 
formed ;  and  I  replying  in  the  affirmative,  he 
shook  liis  bead,  and  said,  "  What ! — upon  a  dead 
subject,  I  suppose  ? "  "  If,"  continued  he,  "  dur- 
ing an  engagement  at  sea,  a  man  should  be  brought 
to  you  with  his  head  shot  off,  how  would  you  be- 
have ? "  After  some  hesitation,  I  owned  such  a 
case  had  never  come  under  my  observation,  neither 
...  I  remember  to  have  seen  any  method  of  cure 
proposed  for  such  an  accident,  in  any  of  the  sys- 
tems of  surgery  I  had  perused.  Whether  it  was 
owing  to  the  simplicity  of  my  answer,  or  the 
archness  of  the  question,  I  know  not,  but  every 
member  at  the  board  deigned  to  smile,  except  Mr. 
Snarler,  who  seemed  to  have  very  little  of  the 
animal  risilile  in  his  constitution.  The  facetious 
member,  encouraged  by  the  success  of  his  last 
joke,  went  on  thus  :  "  Suppose  you  was  called  to 
a  patient  of  a  plethoric  habit,  who  had  been 
bruised    by   a  fall,    what  would  you   do  ? "     I 

red,  "  I  would  bleed  him  immediately." 
"What !"  said  he,  "before  you  had  tied  up  his 
arm  ? "  But  this  stroke  of  wit  not  answering 
his  expectation,  he  desired  me  to  advance  to  the 
iman  who  sat  next  him;  and  who,  with  a 
pert  air,  asked  what  method  of  cure  I  would 
follow  in  wounds  of  the  intestines.  I  repeated 
the  method  of  cure  as  it  is  prescribed  by  the  best 
chirurgical  writers ;  which  he  heard  to  an  end, 
and  then  said,  with  a  supercilious  smile,  "So 
you  think  by  Bnch  treatment  the  patient  might 
recover  ? " — I  told  him  I  saw  nothing  to  make  me 
think  otherwise.  "  That  may  be,"  resumed  he, 
"I  won't  answer  for  your  foresight ;  but  did  you 
ever  know  a  case  of  this  kind  succeed  ? "  I  ac- 
knowledged I  did  not ;  and  was  about  to  tell 
him  I  had  never  seen  a  wounded  intestine ;  but 
he  stopped  me,  by  saying,  with  some  precipita- 
tion, "  Nor  never  will.     I  affirm,  that  all  wounds 


of  the  intestines,  whether  great  or  small,  are 
mortal." — "  Pardon  me,  brother,"  says  the  fat 
gentleman,  "there  is  very  good  authority — " 
Here  he  was  interrupted  by  the  other,  with  "  Sir, 
excuse  me,  I  despise  all  authority.  Xullivs  in 
I  stand  upon  my  own  bottom." — "But 
sir,  sir,"  replied  his  antagonist,  "the  reason  of 
the  thing  shows — "  "A  tig  for  reason,"  cried  this 
sufficient  member;  "I  laugh  at  reason, — give  nie 
ocular  demonstration."  The  corpulent  gentleman 
began  to  wax  warm,  and  observed,  that  no  man 
acquainted  with  the  anatomy  of  the  parts  would 
advance  such  an  extravagant  assertion.  This 
innuendo  enraged  the  other  so  much,  that  he 
started  up,  and,  in  a  furious  tone,  exclaimed — 
"  What,  sir  !  do  you  question  my  knowledge  in 
anatomy?"  By  this  time  all  the  examiners  had 
espoused  the  opinion  of  one  or  other  of  the  dis- 
putants, and  raised  their  voices  all  together,  when 
the  chairman  commanded  silence,  and  ordered  me 
to  withdraw.  In  less  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
I  was  called  in  again,  received  my  qualification 
sealed  up,  and  was  ordered  to  pay  five  shillings. 
I  laid  down  my  half-guinea  upon  the  table,  and 
stood  some  time,  until  one  of  them  bade  me  be- 
gone ;  to  this  I  replied,  "  I  will,  when  I  have  got 
my  change  ;"  upon  which  another  threw  me  live 
shillings  and  sixpence,  saying,  I  should  not  be  a 
true  Scotchman  if  I  went  away  without  my 
change.  I  was  afterwards  obliged  to  give  three 
shillings  and  sixpence  to  the  beadles,  and  a  shil- 
ling to  an  old  woman  who  swept  the  hall.  This 
disbursement  simk  my  finances  to  thirteen  pence- 
halfpenny,  with  which  I  was  sneaking  off,  when 
Jackson  perceiving  it,  came  up  to  me,  and  begged 
I  would  tarry  for  him,  and  he  would  accompany 
me  to  the  other  end  of  the  town,  as  soon  as  his 
examination  should  be  over.  I  could  not  refuse 
this  to  a  person  that  was  so  much  my  friend  ; 
but  I  was  astonished  at  the  change  of  his  dress, 
which  was  varied  in  half  an  hour  from  what  I  have 
already  described,  to  a  very  grotesque  fashion. 
His  head  was  covered  with  an  old  smoked  tie- 
wig  that  did  not  boast  one  crooked  hair,  and  a 
slouched  hat  over  it,  which  would  have  very  well 
become  a  chimney-sweeper  or  a  dustman  ;  his 
neck  was  adorned  with  a  black  crape,  the  ends  of 
which  he  had  twisted,  and  fixed  in  the  button- 
hole of  a  shabby  great-coat  that  wrapped  up  his 
whole  body ;  his  white  silk  stockings  were  con- 
verted into  black  worsted  hose  ;  and  his  counte- 
nance was  rendered  venerable  by  wrinkles,  and  a 
beard  of  his  own  painting.  When  I  expressed 
my  surprise  at  this  metamorphosis,  he  laughed, 
and  told  me  it  was  done  by  the  advice  and  assist- 
ance of  a  friend  who  lived  over  the  way,  and 
would  certainly  produce  something  very  much  to 
his  advantage  ;  for  it  gave  him  the  appearance  of 
age,  which  never  fails  of  attracting  respect.  I 
applauded  his  sagacity,  and  waited  with  impa- 
tience for  the  effects  of  it.  At  length  he  was 
called  in,  but  whether  the  oddness  of  his  appear- 
ance excited  a  curiosity  more  than  usual  in  the 
board,  or  his  behaviour  was  not  suitable  to  his 
figure,  I  know  not;  he  was  discovered  to  be  an 
impostor,  and  put  into  the  hands  of  the  beadle, 
in  order  to  be  sent  to  Bridewell.  So  that  instead 
of  seeing  him  come  out  with  a  cheerful  counte- 
nance, and  a  surgeon's  qualification  in  his  hand, 
I  perceived  him  led  through  the  outward  hall  as 
a  prisoner,  and  was  very  much  alarmed  and 
anxious  to  know  the  occasion ;  when  he  called 
with  a  lamentable  voice  and  piteous  aspect  to  me, 
and  some  others  who  knew  him,  "  For  God's 
sake,  gentlemen,  bear  witness  that  I  am  the  same 
individual  John  Jackson,  who  served  as  surgeon's 
second  mate  on  board  the  Elizabeth,  or  else  I 
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shall  go  to  Bridewell."  It  would  have  been  im- 
possible for  the  most  austere  hermit  that  ever 
lived  to  have  refrained  from  laughing  at  his  ap- 
pearance and  address ;  we  therefore  indulged 
ourselves  a  good  while  at  his  expense,  and  after- 
wards pleaded  his  cause  so  effectually  with  the 
beadle,  who  was  gratified  with  half-a-crown,  that 
the  prisoner  was  dismissed,  and,  in  a  few  moments, 
resumed  his  former  gaiety ;  swearing,  since  the 
board  had  refused  his  money,  he  would  spend  it 
every  shilling  before  he  went  to  bed  in  treating 
his  friends ;  at  the  same  time  inviting  us  all  to 
favour  him  with  our  company.  It  was  now  ten 
o'clock  at  night,  and  as  I  had  a  great  way  to 
walk,  through  streets  that  were  utterly  unknown 
to  me,  I  was  prevailed  upon  to  be  of  their  party, 
in  hopes  he  would  afterwards  accompany  me  to 
my  lodgings,  according  to  his  promise.  He  con- 
ducted us  to  his  friend's  house,  who  kept  a  tavern 
over  the  way,  where  we  conthmed  drinking  punch, 
until  the  liquor  mounted  up  to  our  heads,  and 
made  us  all  extremely  frolicsome  :  I  in  particular 
was  so  much  elevated,  that  nothing  would  serve 
me  but  a  wench,  at  which  demand  Jackson  ex- 
pressed much  joy,  and  assured  me  I  should  have 
my  desire  before  we  parted.  Accordingly,  when 
we  had  paid  the  reckoning,  we  sallied  out,  roar- 
ing and  singing ;  and  were  conducted  by  our 
leader  to  a  place  of  nocturnal  entertainment, 
where  I  immediately  attached  myself  to  a  fair 
one,  with  whom  I  proposed  to  spend  the  remain- 
ing part  of  the  night ;  but  she  not  relishing  my 
appearance,  refused  to  grant  my  request  before 
I  should  have  made  her  an  acknowledgment ; 
which  not  suiting  with  my  circumstances,  we 
broke  off  our  correspondence,  to  my  no  small 
mortification  and  resentment,  because  I  thought 
the  mercenary  creature  had  not  done  justice  to 
my  merit.  In  the  meantime,  Mr.  Jackson's  dress 
had  attracted  the  inclinations  and  assiduities  of 
two  or  three  nymphs,  who  loaded  him  with  car- 
esses, in  return  for  the  arrack  punch  with  which 
he  had  treated  them  ;  till  at  length,  notwith- 
standing the  sprightly  sallies  of  those  charmers, 
sleep  began  to  exert  his  power  over  us  all ; 
and  our  conductor  called,  "  To  pay."  When 
the  bill  was  brought,  which  amounted  to  twelve 
shillings,  he  put  his  hand  in  his  pocket,  but  might 
have  saved  himself  the  trouble,  for  his  purse  was 
gone.  This  accident  disconcerted  him  a  good 
deal  at  first ;  but,  after  some  recollection,  he 
seized  the  two  dulcineas  who  sat  by  him,  one  in 
each  hand,  and  swore,  if  they  did  not  immediately 
restore  his  money,  he  would  charge  a  constable 
with  them.  The  good  lady  at  the  bar,  seeing 
what  passed,  whispered  something  to  the  drawer, 
who  went  out ;  and  then,  with  great  composure, 
asked  what  was  the  matter?  Jackson  told  her 
he  was  robbed,  and  swore,  if  she  refused  him 
satisfaction,  he  would  have  her  and  her  whores 
committed  to  Bridewell.  "Bobbed,"  cried  she, 
"  robbed  in  my  house  !  Gentlemen  and  ladies,  I 
take  you  all  to  witness,  this  person  has  scandalized 
my  reputation."  At  this  instant,  seeing  the  con- 
stable and  watch  enter,  she  proceeded,  "  What ! 
you  must  not  only  endeavour  by  your  false  asper- 
sions to  rum  my  character,  but  even  commit  an 
assault  upon  my  family  !  Mr.  Constable,  I  charge 
you  with  this  uncivil  person,  who  has  been  guilty 
of  a  riot  here ;  I  shall  take  care  and  bring  an 
action  against  him  for  defamation."  While  I  was 
reflecting  on  this  melancholy  event,  which  had 
made  me  quite  sober,  the  lady  whose  favours  I 
had  solicited,  being  piqued  at  some  repartee  that 
passed  between  us,  cried,  "  They  are  all  con- 
cerned ;"  and  desired  the  constable  to  take  lis  all 
into  custody ;  an  arrest  which  was  performed  in- 


stantly, to  the  utter  astonishment  and  despair  of 
us  all,  except  Jackson,  who  having  been  often. 
in  such  scrapes,  was  very  little  concerned,  and 
charged  the  constable  in  his  turn  with  the  land- 
lady and  her  whole  bevy  :  upon  which  we  were- 
carried  all  together  prisoners  to  the  Bound-house  y 
where  Jackson,  after  a  word  of  comfort  to  us,  in- 
formed the  constable  of  his  being  robbed,  to  which 
he  said  he  would  swear  next  morning  before  the 
justice.  "Ay,  ay,"  says  the  bawd,  "we  shall 
see  whose  oath  will  most  signify."  In  a  little 
time,  the  constable  calling  Jackson  into  another 
room,  spoke  to  him  thus  :  "  I  perceive  that  you 
and  your  company  are  strangers,  and  am  very 
sorry  for  your  being  involved  in  such  an  ugly 
business.  I  have  known  this  woman  a  great 
while  ;  she  has  kept  a  notorious  house  in  the- 
neighbourhood  this  many  years,  and,  though 
often  complained  of  as  a  nuisance,  still  escapes, 
through  her  interest  with  the  justices,  to  whom 
she,  and  all  of  her  employment,  pay  contribution 
quarterly  for  protection.  As  she  charged  me  with 
you  first,  her  complaint  will  have  the  preference  ; 
and  she  can  procure  evidence  to  swear  whatever 
she  shall  please  to  desire  of  them.  So  that  unless 
you  can  make  it  up  before  morning,  you  and  your 
companions  may  think  yourselves  happily  quit 
for  a  month's  hard  labour  in  Bridewell.  Nay,  if 
she  should  swear  a  robbery  or  assault  against 
you,  you  will  be  committed  to  Newgate,  and 
tried  next  sessions  at  the  Old  Bailey  for  your 
life."  This  last  piece  of  information  had  such 
an  effect  upon  Jackson,  that  he  agreed  to  make 
it  up,  provided  his  money  might  be  restored. 
The  constable  told  him,  that,  instead  of  retriev- 
ing what  he  had  lost,  he  was  pretty  certain  it 
would  cost  him  some  more  before  they  would, 
come  to  any  composition.  But,  however,  he  had 
compassion  on  him,  and  would,  if  he  pleased, 
sound  them  about  a  mutual  release.  The  un- 
fortunate beau  thanked  him  for  his  friendship, 
and  returning  to  us,  acquainted  us  with  the  sub- 
stance of  this  dialogue  ;  while  the  constable,  de- 
siring to  speak  in  private  with  our  adversary, 
carried  her  into  the  next  room,  and  pleaded  our 
cause  so  effectually,  that  she  condescended  to- 
make  him  umpire  :  he  accordingly  proposed  an 
arbitration,  to  which  we  gave  our  assent ;  and  he 
fined  each  party  in  three  shillings,  to  be  laid  out 
in  a  bowl  of  punch,  wherein  we  drowned  all  ani- 
mosities, to  the  inexpressible  joy  of  my  two  late 
acquaintances  and  me,  who  had  been  in  the  state 
of  the  damned  ever  since  Jackson  mentioned 
Bridewell  and  Newgate.  By  the  time  we  had 
finished  our  bowl,  to  which,  by  the  bye,  I  had 
contributed  my  last  shilling,  it  was  morning  ;  and 
I  proposed  to  move  homeward,  when  the  con- 
stable gave  me  to  understand  he  could  discharge 
no  prisoners  but  by  order  of  the  justice,  before- 
whom  we  must  appear.  This  renewed  my  chagrin ; 
and  I  cursed  the  hour  in  which  I  had  yielded  to' 
Jackson's  invitation.  About  nine  o'clock  we 
were  escorted  to  the  house  of  a  certain  justice, 
not  many  miles  distant  from  Covent  Garden  ; 
who  no  sooner  saw  the  constable  enter  with  a 
train  of  prisoners  at  his  heels,  than  he  saluted 
him  as  follows  :  "  So,  Mr.  Constable,  you  are  a 
diligent  man — What  den  of  rogues  have  you 
been  scouring?"  Then  looking  at  us,  who  ap- 
peared very  much  dejected,  he  continued,  "Ay, 
ay,  thieves,  I  see — old  offenders — 0  your  humble 
servant,  Mrs.  Harridan  !  I  suppose  these  fellows 
have  been  taken  robbing  your  house — yes,  yes, 
here's  an  old  acquaintance  of  mine — you  have 
used  expedition,"  said  he  to  me,  "in  returning 
from  transportation ;  but  we  shall  save  you  the 
trouble  for  the  future — the  surgeons  will  fetch 
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you  from  your  next  transportation  at  tlieir  ex- 
pense." I  assured  his  worship  he  was  mistaken 
in  me,  for  he  had  never  seen  me  in  his  life  be- 
fore. To  this  declaration  he  replied,  "How! 
you  impudent  rascal,  dare  you  say  so  to  my  face  ? 
Do  you  think  I  am  to  be  imposed  upon  by  that 
northern  accent  which  you  have  assumed  ?  but  it 
shan't  avail  you — you  shall  find  me  too  far  north 
f<  >r  you.  Here,  clerk,  write  this  fellow's  m ittim  us. 
His  name  is  Patrick  Gahagan."  Here  Mr.  Jack- 
son interposed,  and  told  him  I  was  a  Scotchman 
lately  come  to  town,  descended  of  a  good  family, 
and  that  my  name  was  Random.  The  j 
looked  upon  this  assertion  as  an  outrage  upon 
his  memory,  on  which  he  valued  himself  much  ; 
and  strutting  up  to  Jackson,  with  a  fierce  coun- 
tenance, put  his  hands  in  his  sides,  and  said, 
"Who  are  you,  sir?  Do  you  give  me  the  lie/ 
Take  notice,  gentlemen,  here's  a  fellow  who 
atl'ronts  me  upon  the  bench  ;  but  1 11  lay  you 
fast,  sirrah,  I  will ;  for  notwithstanding  your 
laced  jacket,  I  believe  you  are  a  notorious  felon.' 
My  friend  was  so  much  abashed  at  this  menace, 
which  was  thundered  out  with  great  vociferation, 
that  he  changed  colour,  and  remained  speechless. 
This  confusion  his  worship  took  for  a  symptom 
of  guilt,  and  to  complete  his  discovery,  continued 
his  threats — "  Now,  I  am  convinced  you  are  a 
thief — your  face  discovers  it — you  tremble  all 
over — your  conscience  won't  lie  still — you'll  be 
hanged,  sirrah,"  raising  his  voice,  "you'll  be 
hanged ;  and  happy  had  it  been  for  the  world, 
as  well  as  your  own  miserable  soul,  if  you  had 
been  detected  and  cut  off  in  the  beginning  of 
your  career.  Come  hither,  clerk,  and  take  this 
man's  confession."  I  was  in  an  agony  of  conster- 
nation, when  the  constable,  going  into  another 
room  with  his  worship,  acquainted  him  with  the 
truth  of  the  story  ;  which  having  learned,  he  re- 
turned with  a  smiling  countenance,  and  address- 
ing himself  to  us  all,  said,  it  was  always  his  way 
to  terrify  young  people  when  they  came  before 
him,  that  his  threats  might  make  a  strong  im- 
pression on  their  minds,  and  deter  them  from 
engaging  in  scenes  of  riot  and  debauchery,  which 
commonly  ended  before  the  judge.  Thus  having 
cloaked  his  own  want  of  discernment  under  the 
disguise  of  paternal  care,  we  were  dismissed,  and 
1  found  myself  as  much  lightened  as  if  a  moun- 
tain had  been  lifted  off  my  breast. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

1  carry  my  Qualification  to  the  Navy  Office — The 
Nature  of  it — The  Behaviour  of  the  Secretary 
— Strap's  Concern  for  my  Absence — A  Battle 
between  him  and  a  Blacksmith — The  trouble- 
Consequence  of  it — His  Harangue  to  me 
— His  Friend  the  Schoolmaster  recommends  me 
to  a  French  Apothecary,  who  entertains  me  as 
a  Journeyman. 

I  WOULD  willingly  have  gone  home  to  sleep,  but 
was  told  by  my  companions  that  we  must  de- 
liver our  letters  of  qualification  at  the  Navy  Office 
before  one  o'clock  ;  accordingly  we  went  thither, 
and  gave  them  to  the  secretary,  who  opened  and 
read  them ;  and  I  was  mightily  pleased  to  find 
myself  qualified  for  second  mate  of  a  third  rate. 
When  he  had  stuck  them  all  together  on  a  file,  one 
of  our  company  asked  if  there  were  any  vacancies  ? 
to  which  interrogation  he  answered,  No.  Then  I 
ventured  to  inquire  if  any  ships  were  to  be  put 
in  commission  soon  ?  At  which  question  he  sur- 
veved  me  with  a  look  of  ineffable  contempt,  and, 


pushing  us  out  of  his  office,  locked  the  door, 
without  deigning  us  another  word.  We  went 
down  stairs,  and  conferred  together  on  our  ex- 
pectations, when  I  understood  that  each  of  them 
had  been  recommended  to  one  or  other  of  the 
commissioners,  and  each  of  them  promised  the 
first  vacancy  that  should  fall  ;  but  that  none  of 
them  relied  solely  upon  that  interest,  without  a, 
present  to  the  secretary,  'with  whom  some  of  the 
commissioners  went  snacks.  For  which  reason 
each  of  them  had  provided  a  small  purse  ;  and  I 
was  asked  what  I  proposed  to  give  ?  This  was  a 
vexatious  question  to  me,  who,  far  from  being  in 
a  capacity  to  gratify  a  ravenous  secretary,  had 
not  wherewithal  to  purchase  a  dinner.  I  there- 
fore answered,  I  had  not  yet  determined  what  tc 
give  ;  and  sneaked  off  towards  my  own  lodgings, 
cursing  my  fate  all  the  way,  and  inveighing  with 
much  bitterness  against  the  barbarity  of  my 
grandfather,  and  the  sordid  avarice  of  my  rela- 
tions, who  left  me  a  prey  to  contempt  and  indi- 
gence. Full  of  these  disagreeable  reflections,  I 
arrived  at  the  house  where  I  lodged,  and  relieved 
my  landlord  from  great  anxiety  on  my  account ; 
for  this  honest  man  believed  I  had  met  with  some 
dismal  accident,  and  that  he  should  never  see  me 
again.  Strap,  who  had  come  to  visit  me  in  the 
morning,  understanding  I  had  been  abroad  all 
night,  was  almost  distracted,  and  after  having 
obtained  leave  of  his  master,  had  gone  in  quest 
of  me,  though  he  was  even  more  ignorant  of  the 
town  than  I.  Not  being  willing  to  inform  my 
landlord  of  my  adventure,  I  told  him  I  had  met 
with  an  acquaintance  at  Surgeons'  Hall,  with 
whom  I  spent  the  evening  and  night,  but  being 
very  much  infested  by  bugs,  I  had  not  slept 
much,  and  therefore  intended  to  take  a  little  re- 
pose ;  so  saying,  I  went  to  bed,  and  desired  to  be 
awakened,  if  Strap  should  happen  to  come  while 
I  should  be  asleep.  I  was  accordingly  roused  by 
my  friend  himself,  who  entered  my  chamber  about 
three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon ;  and  presented  a 
figure  to  my  eyes  that  I  could  scarce  believe  real. 
In  short,  this  affectionate  shaver,  setting  out  to- 
wards Surgeons'  Hall,  had  inquired  for  me  there 
to  no  purpose  ;  from  thence  he  found  his  way  to 
the  Navy  Office,  where  he  could  hear  no  tidings 
of  me,  because  I  was  unknown  to  everybody 
then  present ;  he  afterwards  went  upon  'Change, 
in  hopes  of  seeing  me  upon  the  Scotch  walk,  but 
without  success.  At  last,  being  almost  in  despair 
of  finding  me,  he  resolved  to  ask  everybody  he 
met  in  the  street,  if  perchance  any  one  could  give 
him  information  about  me  ;  and  actually  put  his 
resolution  in  practice,  in  spite  of  the  scoffs,  curses, 
and  reproaches  with  which  he  was  answered ; 
until  a  blacksmith's  'prentice,  seeing  him  stop  a 
porter  with  a  burden  on  his  back,  and  hearing 
his  question,  for  which  he  received  a  hearty  curse, 
called  to  him,  and  asked  if  the  person  he  inquired 
after  was  not  a  Scotchman  ?  Strap  replied  with 
great  eagerness,  "  Yes,  and  had  on  a  brown  coat 
with  long  skirts."  "  The  same,"  said  the  black- 
smith ;  "  I  saw  him  pass  by  an  hour  ago."  "  Did 
you  so  ?"  cried  Strap,  rubbing  his  hands,  "  Odd  ! 
i  am  very  glad  of  that — which  way  went  he?" 
"Towards  Tyburn  in  a  cart,"  said  he,  "if  you 
make  good  speed,  you  may  get  thither  time 
enough  to  see  him  hanged."  This  piece  of  wit 
incensed  my  friend  to  such  a  degree,  that  he 
called  the  blacksmith  scoundrel,  and  protested 
he  would  fight  him  for  half  a  farthing.  "  No, 
no,"  said  the  other,  stripping,  "I'll  have  none 
of  your  money — you  Scotchmen  seldom  carry  any 
about  you — but  I '11  fight  you  for  love."  There 
was  a  ring  immediately  formed  by  the  mob  ;  and 
Strap  finding  he  could  not  get  off  honourably 
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without  fighting,  at  the  same  time  burning  with 
resentment  against  his  adversary,  quitted  his 
clothes  to  the  care  of  the  multitude,  and  the 
battle  began  with  great  violence  on  the  side  of 
Strap,  who  in  a  few  minutes  exhausted  his 
breath  and  spirits  on  his  patient  antagonist,  who 
sustained  the  assault  with  great  coolness,  till, 
finding  the  barber  quite  spent,  he  returned  the 
blows  he  had  lent  him  with  such  interest,  that 
Strap,  after  having  received  three  falls  on  the 
hard  stones,  gave  out,  and  allowed  the  black- 
smith to  be  the  better  man.  The  victory  being 
thus  decided,  it  was  proposed  to  adjourn  to  a 
cellar  hard  by,  and  drink  friends.  But  when 
my  friend  began  to  gather  up  his  clothes,  he 
perceived  that  some  honest  person  or  other  had 
made  free  with  his  shirt,  neckcloth,  hat,  and 
wig,  which  were  carried  off;  and  probably  his 
coat  and  waistcoat  would  have  met  with  the 
same  fate,  had  they  been  worth  stealing.  It  was 
in  vain  for  him  to  make  a  noise,  which  only 
yielded  mirth  to  the  spectators ;  he  was  fain  to 
get  off  in  this  manner,  which  he  accomplished 
with  much  difficulty,  and  appeared  before  me  all 
besmeared  with  blood  and  dirt.  Notwithstand- 
ing this  misfortune,  such  was  his  transport  at 
finding  me  safe  and  sound,  that  he  had  almost 
stifled  and  stunk  me  to  death  with  his  embraces. 
After  he  had  cleaned  himself,  and  put  on  one  of 
my  shirts,  and  a  woollen  nightcap,  I  recounted 
to  him  the  particulars  of  my  night's  campaign, 
which  filled  him  with  admiration,  and  made  him 
repeat  with  great  energy  an  observation  which 
was  often  in  his  mouth,  namely,  "  that  surely 
London  is  the  devil's  drawing-room."  As  neither 
of  us  had  dined,  he  desired  me  to  get  up  ;  and 
the  milk-woman  coming  round  at  that  instant,  he 
went  down  stairs,  and  brought  up  a  quart,  with 
a  penny  brick,  on  which  we  made  a  comfortable 
meal.  He  then  shared  his  money  with  me,  which 
amounted  to  eighteenpence,  and  left  me,  with  an 
intention  to  borrow  an  old  wig  and  hat  of  his 
friend  the  schoolmaster. 

He  was  no  sooner  gone,  than  I  began  to  con- 
sider my  situatiofi  with  great  uneasiness,  and 
revolved  all  the  schemes  my  imagination  could 
suggest,  in  order  to  choose  and  pursue  some  one 
that  might  procure  me  bread  ;  for  it  is  impossible 
to  express  the  pangs  I  felt,  when  I  reflected  on 
the  miserable  dependence  in  which  I  lived  at  the 
expense  of  a  poor  barber's  boy.  My  pride  took 
the  alarm,  and  having  no  hopes  of  succeeding  at 
the  Navy  Office,  I  came  to  a  resolution  of  en- 
listing in  the  foot-guards  next  day,  be  the  event 
what  it  would.  This  extravagant  design,  by 
flattering  my  disposition,  gave  great  satisfaction  ; 
and  I  was  charging  the  enemy  at  the  head  of  my 
own  regiment,  when  Strap's  return  interrupted 
my  reverie.  The  schoolmaster  had  made  him  a 
present  of  the  tie-wig  which  he  wore  when  I  was 
introduced  to  him,  together  Math  an  old  hat, 
whose  brims  would  have  overshadowed  a  Colos- 
sus. Though  Strap  had  ventured  to  wear  them 
in  the  dusk,  he  did  not  choose  to  entertain  the 
mob  by  day  ;  therefore  went  to  work  immediately, 
and  reduced  them  both  to  a  moderate  size.  While 
'he  was  employed  in  this  office,  he  addressed  me 
thus :  "  To  be  sure,  Mr.  Random,  you  are  born 
a  gentleman,  and  have  a  great  deal  of  learning — 
and  indeed  look  like  a  gentleman ;  for,   as  to 

Eerson,  you  may  hold  up  your  head  with  the 
est  of  them.  On  the  other  hand,  I  am  a  poor 
but  honest  cobbler's  son — my  mother  was  as  in- 
dustrious a  woman  as  ever  broke  bread,  till  such 
time  as  she  took  to  drinking,  which  you  very  well 
know — but  everybody  has  failings — humanum  est 
errare.     Now,  for  myself,  I  am  a  poor  journey- 


man barber,  tolerably  well  made,  and  understand 
some  Latin,  and  have  a  smattering  of  Greek — 
but  what  of  that  ?  perhaps  I  might  also  say  that 
I  know  a  little  of  the  world — but  that  is  to  no 
purpose — though  you  be  gentle  and  I  simple,  it 
does  not  follow  but  that  I  who  am  simple  may 
do  a  good  office  to  you  who  are  gentle.  Now 
this  is  the  case — my  kinsman  the  schoolmaster — 
perhaps  you  did  not  know  how  nearly  he  is  re- 
lated to  me — I  '11  satisfy  you  in  that  presently — 
his  mother  and  my  grandmother's  sister's  nephew 
— no,  that's  not  it— my  grandfather's  brother's 
daughter — rabbit  it  !  I  have  forgot  the  degree, 
but  this  I  know,  he  and  I  are  cousins  seven  times 
removed."  My  impatience  to  know  the  good 
office  he  had  done  me  got  the  better  of  my  tem- 
per, and  interrupted  him  at  this  place  with, 
"  Damn  your  relation  and  pedigree  !  if  the  school- 
master or  you  can  be  of  any  advantage  to  me, 
why  don't  you  tell  me  without  all  this  preaml  lie  .' " 
When  I  pronounced  these  words  with  some  vehe- 
mence, Strap  looked  at  me  for  some  time  with  a 
grave  countenance,  and  then  went  on :  "  Surely 
our  pedigree  is  not  to  be  damn'd,  because  it  is 
not  so  noble  as  yours.  I  am  very  sorry  to  see 
such  an  alteration  in  your  temper  of  late — you 
was  always  fiery,  but  now  you  are  grown  as 
crabbed  as  old  Periwinkle  the  drunken  tinker, 
on  whoru  you  and  I,  God  forgive  us,  played  so 
many  unlucky  tricks,  while  we  were  at  school. 
But  1  will  no  longer  detain  you  in  suspense,  be- 
cause, doubtless,  nothing  is  more  uneasy  than 
doubt — dubio,  procul  dubio,  nil  dubius.  My 
friend,  or  relation,  or  which  you  will,  or  both, 
the  schoolmaster,  being  informed  of  the  regard  I 
have  for  you — for,  you  may  be  sure,  I  did  not 
fail  to  let  him  know  your  good  qualities — by 
the  by,  he  has  undertaken  to  teach  you  the 
pronunciation  of  the  English  tongue,  without 
which,  he  says,  you  will  be  unfit  for  business  in 
this  country.  I  say  my  relation  has  spoke  in 
your  behalf  to  a  French  apothecary  who  wants  a 
journeyman ;  and,  on  his  recommendation,  you 
may  have  fifteen  pounds  per  year,  bed  and  board, 
whenever  you  please."  I  was  too  much  interested 
in  this  piece  of  news  to  entertain  it  with  indiffer- 
ence ;  but,  jumping  up,  insisted  on  Strap's  imme- 
diately accompanying  me  to  the  house  of  his 
friend,  that  I  might  not  lose  this  opportunity 
through  the  least  delay  or  neglect  on  my  part. 
We  were  informed  that  the  schoolmaster  was  in 
company  at  a  public-house  in  the  neighbourhood, 
whither  we  repaired,  and  found  him  drinking 
with  the  very  individual  apothecary  in  question. 
When  he  was  called  to  the  door  at  our  desire, 
and  observed  my  impatience,  he  broke  out  into 
his  usual  term  of  admiration  :  "  0  Christ !  I  sup- 
pose, when  you  heard  of  this  offer,  you  did  not 
take  leisure  enough  to  come  down  stairs,  but  leapt 
out  of  the  window  ;  did  you  overturn  no  porter 
nor  oyster-woman'  in  your  way  ?  It  was  a  mercy 
of  God  you  did  not  knock  your  brains  out  against 
some  post  in  your  career.  0  my  conscience  !  I 
believe,  had  I  been  in  the  inmost  recesses  of  my 
habitation, — the  very  penetralia, — even  in  bed 
with  my  wife ;  your  eagerness  would  have  sur- 
mounted bolts,  bars,  decency,  and  everything. 
The  den  of  Cacus  or  Sanctum  Sanctorum  could 
not  have  hid  me  from  you.  But  come  along,  the 
gentleman  to  whom  I  spoke  is  in  the  house,  I 
will  present  you  to  him  forthwith."  When  I 
entered  the  room,  I  perceived  four  or  five  people 
smoking,  one  of  whom  the  schoolmaster  accosted 
thus  :  "  Mr.  Lavement,  here 's  the  young  man  of 
whom  I  spoke  to  you."  The  apothecary,  who 
was  a  little  old  withered  man,  with  a  forehead 
about  an  inch  high,  a  nose  turned  up  at  the  end, 


large  cheek-bones  that  helped  to  form  a  pit  for 
his  little  grey  eyes,  a  great  bag  of  loose  skin 
hanging  down  on  each  side  in  wrinkles  like  the 
alforjas  of  a  baboon  ;  and  a  mouth  so  accustomed 
to  that  contraction  which  produces  grinning,  that 
he  could  not  pronounce  a  syllable  without  dis- 
covering the  remains  of  his  teeth,  which  con- 
sisted of  four  yellow  fangs,  not  improperly  by 
anatomists  called  canine.  This  person,  I  say, 
after  having  eyed  me  some  time,  said,  "  Oho,  'tis 
ver  well,  Mons.  Concordance ;— young  man,  you 
arc  ver  welcome,  take  one  coup  of  bierre — and 
come  to  mine  house  to-marrow  morning  :  Mons. 
Concordance  vil  show  you  de  way."  Upon  this 
I  made  my  bow,  and  as  I  went  out  of  the  room, 
could  hear  him  say,  Ma  foil  c'est  un  beau  garcon, 
c'est  un  galliard  !  As  I  had,  by  my  own  applica- 
tion, while  I  served  Crab,  acquired  the  French 
tongue  well  enough  to  read  authors  written  in 
that  language,  and  understand  anything  that  oc- 
curred in  conversation,  I  determined  to  pretend 
ignorance  to  my  new  master,  that  he  and  his 
family,  whom  I  supposed  to  be  of  the  same 
country,  not  being  on  the  reserve  before  me, 
might  possibly  discover  something  in  discourse, 
■winch  would  either  yield  me  amusement  or  ad- 
vantage. Next  morning  Mr.  Concordance  earned 
me  to  the  apothecary's  house,  where  the  bargain 
was  made,  and  orders  given  to  provide  an  apart- 
ment for  me  immediately.  But,  before  I  entered 
upon  business,  the  schoolmaster  recommended 
me  to  his  tailor,  who  gave  me  credit  for  a  suit  of 
clothes  to  be  paid  out  of  the  first  moiety  of  my 
wages,  and  they  were  begun  upon  that  very  day  ; 
he  afterwards  accommodated  me  with  a  new  hat, 
on  the  same  terms  ;  so  that,  in  a  few  days,  I 
hoped  to  make  a  very  fashionable  appearance. 
In  the  meantime,  Strap  conveyed  my  baggage  to 
the  place  allotted  for  me,  which  was  a  back  room 
up  two  pair  of  stairs,  furnished  with  a  pallet 
for  me  to  lie  upon,  a  chair  without  a  back,  an 
earthen  chamberpot  without  a  handle,  a  bottle 
by  way  of  candlestick,  and  a  triangular  piece  of 
glass  instead  of  a  mirror,  the  rest  of  its  ornaments 
having  been  lately  removed  to  one  of  the  garrets, 
for  the  convenience  of  the  servant  of  an  Irish 
captain,  who  lodged  in  the  first  floor. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

The  Characters  of  Mr.  Lavement,  his  Wife,  and 
Daughter — Some  Anecdotes  of  the  'Family — 
The  Mother  and  Daughter  rivals — /  am  guilty 
of  a  Mistake  that  gives  me  present  satisfaction, 
but  is  attended  with  troublesome  consequences. 

Next  day,  while  I  was  at  work  in  the  shop,  a 
bouncing  damsel,  well  dressed,  came  in,  on  pre- 
tence of  finding  a  phial  for  some  use  or  other ; 
ami  taking  an  opportunity,  when  she  thought  I 
did  not  mind  her,  of  observing  me  narrowly,  went 
away  with  a  silent  look  of  disdain.  I  easily 
guessed  her  sentiments,  and  my  pride  took  the 
resolution  of  entertaining  the  same  indiSerence 
and  neglect  towards  her.  At  dinner,  the  maids, 
with  whom  I  dined  in  the  kitchen,  gave  me  to 
understand  that  this  was  my  master's  only  daugh- 
ter, who  would  have  a  very  handsome  fortune, 
on  account  of  which,  and  her  beauty,  a  great 
many  young  gentlemen  made  their  addresses  to 
her ;  that  she  had  been  twice  on  the  brink  of 
marriage,  but  disappointed  by  the  stinginess  of 
her  father,  who  refused  to  part  with  a  shilling  to 
promote  the  match  ;  for  which  reason  the  young 
lady  did  not  behave  to  her  father  with  all  the 


filial  veneration  that  might  be  expected.  In  par- 
ticular, she  harboured  the  most  perfect  hatred 
for  his  countrymen,  in  which  disposition  she  re- 
sembled her  mother,  who  was  an  Englishwoman  ; 
and,  by  the  hints  they  dropped,  I  learned  the 
grey  mare  was  the  better  horse  ;  that  she  was  a 
matron  of  a  high  spirit,  which  was  often  mani- 
fested at  the  expense  of  her  dependants ;  that 
she  loved  diversions,  and  looked  upon  Miss  as 
her  rival  in  all  parties  ;  which,  indeed,  was  the 
true  cause  of  all  her  disappointments ;  for,  had 
the  mother  been  hearty  in  her  interest,  the  father 
would  not  have  ventured  to  refuse  her  demands. 
Over  and  above  this  intelligence,  I,  of  myself, 
soon  made  more  discoveries.  Mr.  Lavement's 
significant  grins  at  his  wife,  while  she  looked 
another  way,  convinced  me  that  he  was  not  at 
all  content  with  Iris  lot ;  and  his  behaviour  in 
presence  of  the  captain  made  me  believe  his 
chief  torment  was  jealousy.  As  for  my  own 
part,  I  was  considered  in  no  other  light  than 
that  of  a  menial  servant,  and  had  been  already 
six  days  in  the  house  without  being  honoured 
with  one  word  from  either  mother  or  daughter, 
the  latter  (as  I  understood  from  the  maids)  having, 
at  table,  one  day  expressed  some  surprise  that 
her  papa  should  entertain  such  an  awkward  mean- 
looking  journeyman.  I  was  nettled  at  this  piece 
of  information,  and  next  Sunday  (it  being  my 
turn  to  take  my  diversion)  dressed  myself  in  my 
new  clothes,  to  the  greatest  advantage,  and,  vanity 
apart,  made  no  contemptible  figure.  After  having 
spent  most  part  of  the  day  in  company  with 
Strap,  and  some  of  his  acquaintance,  I  came 
home  in  the  afternoon,  and  was  let  in  by  Miss, 
who,  not  knowing  me,  dropped  a  low  curtsey  as 
I  advanced,  which  I  returned  with  a  profound 
bow,  and  shut  the  door.  By  the  time  I  had 
turned  about,  she  had  perceived  her  mistake, 
and  changed  colour,  but  did  not  withdraw.  The 
passage  being  narrow,  I  could  not  get  away  with- 
out jostling  her ;  so  I  was  forced  to  remain  where 
I  was,  with  my  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  and  my 
face  glowing  with  blushes.  At  length  her  vanity 
coming  to  her  assistance,  she  went  away  titter- 
ing, and  I  could  hear  her  pronounce  the  word 
"  Creature  !"  From  this  day  forward,  she  came- 
into  the  shop  fifty  times  every  day,  upon  various 
pretences,  and  put  in  practice  so  many  ridiculous- 
airs,  that  I  could  easily  perceive  her  opinion  of 
me  was  changed,  and  that  she  did  not  think  me 
altogether  an  unworthy  conquest.  But  my  heart 
was  so  steeled  against  her  charms  by  pride  and 
resentment,  which  were  two  chief  ingredients  in 
my  disposition,  that  I  remained  insensible  to  all 
her  arts  ?  and,  notwithstanding  some  advances 
she  made,  could  not  be  prevailed  upon  to  yield 
her  the  least  attention.  This  neglect  soon  ban- 
ished all  the  favourable  impression  she  felt  forme, 
and  the  rage  of  a  slighted  woman  took  place  in 
her  heart ;  this  she  manifested  not  only  in  all  the- 
suggestions  her  malice  could  invent  to  my  pre- 
judice with  her  father,  but  also  in  procuring  for 
me  such  servile  employments  as  she  hoped  would 
sufficiently  humble  my  spirit.  One  day,  in  parti- 
cular, she  ordered  me  to  brush  my  master's  coat, 
but  I  refusing,  a  smart  dialogue  ensued,  which 
ended  in  her  bursting  into  tears  of  rage ;  when 
her  mother  interposing,  and  examining  into  the 
merits  of  the  cause,  determined  it  in  my  favour  ; 
and  this  good  office  I  owed  not  to  any  esteem  or 
consideration  she  had  for  me,  but  solely  to  the 
desire  of  mortifying  her  daughter,  who  on  this 
occasion  observed,  that  let  people  be  never  so 
much  in  the  right,  there  were  some  folks  who 
would  never  do  them  justice;  but,  to  be  sure, 
they  had  their  reasons  for  it,  which  some  people 


were  not  ignorant  of,  although  they  despised  their 
little  arts.  This  insinuation  of  some  people  and 
some  folks,  put  me  upon  observing  the  behaviour 
of  my  mistress  more  narrowly  for  the  future  ; 
and  it  was  not  long  before  I  had  reason  to  believe 
that  she  looked  upon  her  daughter  as  her  rival 
in  the  affections  of  Captain  O'Donnell,  who  lodged 
in  the  house.  In  the  meantime,  my  industry  and 
knowledge  gained  me  the  goodwill  of  my  master, 
who  would  often  say  in  French,  "  Mardie  !  c'est 
un  bon  gargonf"  He  had  a  great  deal  of  business ; 
but  as  he  was  mostly  employed  among  his  fellow 
refugees,  his  profits  were  small.  However,  his 
expense  for  medicines  was  not  great,  for  he  was 
the  most  expert  man  at  a  succedaneum  of  any 
apothecary  in  London ;  so  that  I  have  been 
sometimes  amazed  to  see  him,  without  the  least 
hesitation,  [make  up  a  physician's  prescription, 
though  he  had  not  in  his  shop  one  medicine 
mentioned  in  it.  Oyster  shells  he  could  invent 
into  crab's  eyes ;  common  oil,  into  oil  of  sweet 
almonds ;  syrup  of  sugar,  into  balsamic  syrup ; 
Thames  water  into  aqua  cinnamoni ;  turpentine, 
into  capivi ;  and  a  hundred  more  costly  prepara- 
tions were  produced  in  an  instant,  from  the  cheap- 
est aud  coarsest  drags  of  the  materia  medica: 
and  when  any  common  thing  was  ordered  for  a 
patient,  he  always  took  care  to  disguise  it  in 
colour  or  taste,  or  both,  in  such  a  manner,  as 
that  it  could  not  possibly  be  known.  For  which 
purpose  cochineal  and  oil  of  cloves  were  of  great 
service.  Among  many  nostrums  which  he  pos- 
sessed, there  was  one  for  the  venereal  disease,  that 
brought  him  a  good  deal  of  money ;  and  this  he  con- 
cealed so  artfully  from  me,  that  I  could  never  learn 
its  composition.  But  during  the  eight  months  I 
stayed  in  his  service,  he  was  so  unfortunate  in  the 
use  of  it,  that  three  parts  in  four  of  those  who 
took  it,  were  fain  to  confirm  the  cure  by  a  saliva- 
tion under  the  direction  of  another  doctor.  This 
bad  success,  in  all  appearance,  attached  him  the 
more  to  his  specific  ;  and  before  I  left  him,  I  may 
venture  to  say,  he  would  have  sooner  renounced 
the  Trinity,  notwithstanding  his  being  a  good 
Huguenot,  than  his  confidence  in  the  never-fail- 
ing power  of  this  remedy.  Mr.  Lavement  had 
attempted  more  than  once  to  introduce  a  vege- 
table diet  into  his  family,  by  launching  out  into 
the  praise  of  roots  and  greens,  and  decrying  the 
use  of  flesh,  both  as  a  physician  and  philosopher  ; 
but  all  his  rhetoric  could  not  make  one  proselyte 
to  his  opinion  ;  and  even  the  wife  of  his  bosom 
declared  against  the  proposal.  Whether  it  was 
owing  to  the  little  regard  she  paid  to  her  hus- 
band's admonition  in  this  particular,  or  to  the 
natural  warmth  of  her  constitution,  I  know  not ; 
but  tliis  lady's  passions  became  every  day  more 
and  more  violent,  till  at  last  she  looked  upon 
decency  as  an  unnecessary  restraint ;  and  one 
afternoon,  when  her  husband  was  abroad,  and 
her  daughter  gone  to  visit,  ordered  me  to  call  a 
hackney  coach,  in  which  she  and  the  captain  drove 
towards  Covent  Garden.  Miss  came  home  in  the 
evening,  and,  supping  at  her  usual  hour,  went  to 
bed.  About  eleven  o'clock  my  master  entered, 
and  asked  if  his  wife  was  gone  to  sleep  ;  upon 
which  I  told  him  my  mistress  went  out  in  the 
afternoon,  and  was  not  yet  returned.  This  was 
like  a  clap  of  thunder  to  the  poor  apothecary, 
who,  starting  back,  cried,  "  Mort  de  ma  vie  I  vat 
you  tell  a  me  ?  My  wife  not  at  home  ! "  At  that 
instant  a  patient's  servant  arrived  with  a  pre- 
scription for  a  draught,  which  my  master  taking, 
went  into  the  shop  to  make  it  up  with  his  own 
hand.  While  he  rubbed  the  ingredients  in  a  glass 
mortar,  he  inquired  of  me  whether  or  not  his 
wife  went  out  alone ;  and  no  sooner  heard  that 


she  was  in  company  with  the  captain,  than,  with 
one  blow,  he  split  the  mortar  into  a  thousand 
pieces,  and,  grinning  like  the  head  of  a  bass  viol, 
exclaimed,  "Ah,  traitresse!"  It  would  have 
been  impossible  for  me  to  have  preserved  my 
gravity  a  minute  longer,  when  I  was  happily  re- 
lieved by  a  rap  at  the  door,  which  I  opened,  and 
perceived  my  mistress  coming  out  of  the  coach. 
She  flounced  immediately  into  the  shop,  and 
addressed  her  husband  thus  :  "  I  suppose  you 
thought  I  was  lost,  my  dear — Captain  O'Donnell 
has  been  so  good  as  to  treat  me  with  a  play." 
"  Play,  play,"  replied  he  ;  "  oho,  yes,  by  gar,  I 
believe  ver  prettie  play."  "Bless  me  !"  said 
she,  "  what 's  the  matter  ? "  "  Vat  de  matter  ? " 
cried  he,  forgetting  all  his  former  complaisance, 
"by  gar,  you  be  one  damn  dog's  wife — ventre  bleu ! 
me  vill  show  you  vat  it  is  to  put  one  horn  upon 
mine  head.  Pardieu  !  le  Captaine  O'Donnell  be 
one." — Here  the  captain,  who  had  been  all  the 
while  at  the  door  discharging  the  coach,  entered, 
and  said,  with  a  terrible  voice,  "Damme  !  what 
ami?"  Mr.  Lavement,  changing  his  tone,  im- 
mediately saluted  him  with  "  Oh  serviteur,  Mon- 
sieur le  Capitaine,  vous  etes  un  gallant  homme — 
mafemme  est  fort  obligee."  Then,  turning  about 
towards  me,  pronounced  with  a  low  voice,  "  Et 
diablement  obligeante,  sans  doute."  "  Harkee, 
Mr.  Lavement,"  said  the  captain,  "  I  am  a  man 
of  honour,  and  I  believe  you  are  too  much  of  a 
gentleman  to  be  offended  at  the  civility  I  show 
your  wife."  This  declaration  had  such  an  eftect 
on  the  apothecary,  that  he  resumed  all  the  polit- 
esse  of  a  Frenchman,  and  with  the  utmost  pros- 
tration of  compliment,  assured  the  captain  that 
he  was  perfectly  well  satisfied  with  the  honour  he 
had  done  his  wife.  Matters  being  thus  composed, 
everybody  went  to  rest.  Next  day  I  perceived, 
through  a  glass  door  that  opened  from  the  shop 
into  the  parlour,  the  captain  talking  earnestly  to 
Miss,  who  heard  him  with  a  look  that  expressed 
anger  mingled  with  scorn ;  which,  however,  he 
at  last  found  means  to  mollify,  and  sealed  his 
reconciliation  with  a  kiss.  This  circumstance 
soon  convinced  me  of  the  occasion  of  the  quarrel ; 
but  notwithstanding  all  my  vigilance,  I  could 
never  discover  any  other  commerce  between  them. 
In  the  meanwhile,  I  had  reason  to  believe  I  had 
inspired  one  of  the  maids  with  tender  sentiments 
for  me  ;  and  one  night,  when  I  thought  every 
other  person  in  the  house  asleep,  I  took  the 
opportunity  of  going  to  reap  the  fruits  of  my 
conquest,  her  bed-fellow  having  the  day  before 
gone  to  Richmond  to  visit  her  parents.  Accord- 
ingly, I  got  up,  and,  naked  as  I  was,  explored  my 
way  in  the  dark  to  the  garret  where  she  lay.  I 
was  ravished  to  find  the  door  open,  and  moved 
softly  to  her  bedside,  transported  with  the  hope 
of  completing  my  wishes.  But  what  horrors  of 
jealousy  and  disappointment  did  I  feel,  when  I 
found  her  asleep,  fast  locked  in  the  arms  of  a 
man,  whom  I  easily  guessed  to  be  no  other  than 
the  captain's  servant  !  I  was  upon  the  point  of 
doing  some  rash  thing,  wheu  the  noise  of  a  rat 
scratching  behuul  the  wainscot  put  me  to  flight, 
and  I  was  fain  to  get  back  to  my  own  bed  in 
safety.  Whether  this  alarm  had  disordered  my 
mind,  or  that  I  was  led  astray  by  the  power  of 
destiny,  I  know  not ;  but,  instead  of  turning  to 
the  left  hand  when  I  descended  to  the  second 
storey,  I  pursued  the  contrary  course,  and  mis- 
took the  young  lady's  bedchamber  for  my 
own.  I  did  not  perceive  my  mistake  before  I 
had  run  against  the  bedposts,  and  then  it  was 
not  in  my  power  to  retreat  undiscovered  ;  for 
the  nymph  being  awake,  felt  my  approach, 
and,  with    a  soft  voice,  bade   me   make   less 
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noise,  lest  the  Scotch  booby  in  the  next  room 
should  overhear  us.  This  hint  was  sufficient  to 
inform  me  of  the  nature  of  the  assignation  ;  and 
•as  my  passions,  at  any  time  high,  were  then  in  a 
state  of  exaltation,  I  resolved  to  profit  by  my  good 
fortune.  Without  any  more  ceremony,  therefore, 
I  made  bold  to  slip  into  bed  to  this  charmer,  who 
rave  me  as  favourable  a  reception  as  I  could  desire. 
Our  conversation  was  very  sparing  on  my  part  ; 
but  aha  upbraided  the  person  whom  I  represented 
with  hie  jealousy  of  me,  whom  she  handled  so 
roughly,  that  my  resentment  had  well-nigh  occa- 
sioned a  discovery  more  than  once  ;  but  I  was 
consoled  for  her  hatred  of  me  by  the  revenge  I 
enjoyed  in  understanding  from  her  own  mouth  that 
it  was  now  high  time  to  salve  her  reputation  by 
matrimony  ;  for  she  had  reason  to  fear  she  could 
not  much  longer  conceal  the  effects  of  their 
mutual  intercourse.  While  I  was  meditating  an 
answer  to  this  proposal,  I  heard  a  noise  in  my 
room,  like  something  heavy  falling  down  upon 
the  floor  ;  upon  which  I  started  up,  and,  creeping 
to  the  door  of  my  chamber,  observed  by  moon- 
light the  shadow  of  a  man  groping  his  way  out ; 
so  I  retired  to  one  side  to  let  him  pass,  and  saw 
liim  go  down  stairs  as  expeditiously  as  he  could. 
It  was  an  easy  matter  to  divine  that  this  was  the 
captain,  who,  having  overslept  himself,  had  got 
up  at  last  to  keep  his  assignation ;  and  finding 
my  door  open,  had  entered  my  apartment  instead 
of  that  of  his  mistress,  where  I  supplied  his 
place  ;  but  finding  his  mistake  by  falling  over  my 
chair,  he  was  afraid  the  noise  might  alarm  the 
family,  and,  for  that  reason,  made  off,  delaying 
the  gratification  of  his  desires  till  another  oppor- 
tunity. By  this  time  I  was  satisfied ;  and,  in- 
stead of  returning  to  the  place  from  whence  I 
came,  retreated  to  my  own  castle,  which  I  forti- 
fied by  bolting  the  door,  and,  in  the  congratula- 
tion of  my  own  happiness,  fell  asleep.  But  the 
truth  of  this  adventure  could  not  be  long  con- 
cealed from  my  young  mistress,  who  next  day 
came  to  an  explanation  with  the  captain,  upon 
his  lamenting  his  last  night's  disappointment,  and 
begging  pardon  for  the  noise  he  had  made.  Their 
mutual  chagrin,  when  they  came  to  the  know- 
ledge of  what  had  happened,  may  be  easily  con- 
jectured, though  each  had  a  peculiar  grief  unfelt 
by  the  other  ;  for  she  was  conscious  of  not  only 
having  betrayed  to  me  the  secrets  of  her  com- 
merce with  him,  but  also  of  having  incensed  me 
by  the  freedoms  she  had  taken  with  my  name, 
beyond  a  hope  of  reconciliation.  On  the  other 
hand,  his  jealousy  suggested  that  her  sorrow  was 
all  artifice,  and  that  I  had  supplied  his  place 
■with  her  own  privity  and  consent.  That  such 
was  the  situation  of  their  thoughts  will  appear  in 
the  sequel  ;  for  that  very  day  she  came  into  the 
shop  where  I  was  alone,  and  fixing  her  eyes, 
swimming  in  tears  \ipon  me,  sighed  most  pite- 
ously.  But  I  was  proof  against  her  distress,  by 
recollecting  the  epithets  with  which  she  had  hon- 
oured me  the  night  before  ;  and  believing  that 
the  good  reception  I  enjoyed  was  destined  for  an- 
other, therefore  I  took  no  notice  of  her  ailliction  ; 
and  she  had  the  mortification  to  find  her  disdain 
returned  fourfold.  However,  from  thencefor- 
ward she  thought  proper  to  use  me  with  more 
complaisance  than  usual,  knowing  that  it  was  in 
my  power  at  any  time  to  publish  her  shame.  By 
these  means  my  life  became  much  more  agree- 
able, though  I  never  could  prevail  upon  myself 
to  repeat  my  nocturnal  visit ;  and,  as  I  every 
day  improved  in  my  knowledge  of  the  town,  I 
shook  off  my  awkward  air  by  degrees,  and 
acquired  the  character  of  a  polite  journeyman 
apothecary. 


CHAPTER  XX. 

1  am  assaulted  and  dangerously  wounded— Sus- 
pect  O'Donnell,  and  am  confirmed  in  my 
Opinion — Concert  a  Scheme  of  Revenge,  and 
put  it  in  execution — O'Donnell  robs  his  axon 
Servant,  and  disappears — J  make  my  Ad- 
dresses to  a  Lady,  and  am  miraculously  de- 
livered from  her  snare. 

One  night  about  twelve  o'clock,  as  I  returned 
from  visiting  a  patient  at  Chelsea,  I  received  a 
blow  on  my  head  from  an  unseen  hand,  that 
stretched  me  senseless  on  the  ground  ;  and  was 
left  for  dead,  with  three  stabs  of  a  sword  in  my 
body.  The  groans  I  uttered,  when  I  recovered 
the  use  of  my  reason,  alarmed  the  people  of  a 
solitary  ale-house  that  stood  near  the  spot  where 
I  lay,  and  they  were  humane  enough  to  take  me 
in,  and  send  for  a  surgeon,  who  dressed  my 
wounds,  and  assured  me  they  were  not  mortal. 
One  of  them  penetrated  through  the  skin  and 
muscles  of  one  side  of  my  belly  in  such  a  man- 
ner, that  doubtless  the  assassin  imagined  he  had 
run  me  through  the  entrails.  The  second  slanted 
along  one  of  my  ribs  ;  and  the  last,  which  was 
intended  for  the  finishing  stroke,  having  been 
directed  to  my  heart,  the  sword  snapped  upon 
my  breastbone,  and  the  point  remained  sticking 
in  the  skin.  When  I  reflected  upon  this  event, 
I  could  not  persuade  myself  that  I  had  been 
assaulted  by  a  common  footpad  ;  because  it  is 
not  usual  for  such  people  to  murder  those  they 
rob,  especially  when  they  meet  with  no  resist- 
ance ;  and  I  found  my  money,  and  everything 
else  about  me  (but  my  carcass)  safe.  I  con- 
cluded, therefore,  that  I  must  either  have  been 
mistaken  for  another,  or  obliged  to  the  private 
resentment  of  some  secret  enemy  for  what  had 
happened  ;  and  as  I  could  remember  nobody  who 
had  the  least  cause  of  complaint  against  me,  ex- 
cept Captain  O'Donnell  and  my  master's  daughter, 
my  suspicion  settled  upon  them,  though  I  took 
care  to  conceal  it,  that  I  might  the  sooner  arrive 
at  confirmation.  With  this  view,  I  went  home 
in  a  chair  about  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning ;  and 
as  the  chairman  supported  me  into  the  house, 
met  the  captain  in  the  passage,  who  no  sooner 
saw  me,  than  he  started  back,  and  gave  evident 
signs  of  guilty  confusion,  which  he  would  have 
accounted  for  from  the  surprise  occasioned  by 
seeing  me  in  such  a  condition.  My  master  hav- 
ing heard  my  story,  condoled  me  with  a  good  deal 
of  sympathy,  and  when  he  understood  my  wounds 
were  not  dangerous,  ordered  me  to  be  carried  up 
stairs  to  bed  ;  though  not  without  some  opposi- 
tion from  his  wife,  who  was  of  opinion  it  would 
be  better  for  me  to  go  to  an  hospital,  where  I 
should  be  more  carefully  attended.  My  medita- 
tion was  employed  in  concerting  with  myself  some 
method  of  revenge  against  Squire  O'Donnell  and 
his  inamorata,  whom  I  looked  upon  as  the  authors 
of  my  misfortune  ;  when  Miss  (who  was  not  at 
home  at  my  arrival)  entered  my  chamber,  and, 
saying  she  was  sorry  for  the  accident  that  had 
befallen  me,  asked  if  I  suspected  anybody  to  be 
the  assassin  :  upon  which  I  fixed  my  eyes  stead- 
fastly upon  her,  and  answered,  "Yes."  She  dis- 
covered no  symptom  of  confusion,  but  replied 
hastily,  "If  that  be  the  case,  why  don't  you 
take  out  a  warrant  to  have  him  apprehended  ?  It 
will  cost  but  a  trifle  ;  if  yon  have  no  money,  I'll 
lend  you."  This  frankness  not  only  cured  me  of 
my  suspicion  with  respect  to  her,  but  even  stag- 
gered my  belief  with  regard  to  the  captain,  of 
whose  guilt  I  resolved  to  have  further  proof  be- 
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fore  I  should  enterprise  anything  in  the  way  of 
revenge.  I  thanked  her  kindly  for  her  generous 
offer ;  which,  however,  I  had  no  occasion  to 
accept,  being  determined  to  do  nothing  rashly  : 
for  though  I  could  plainly  perceive  the  person 
who  attacked  rue  to  be  a  soldier,  whose  face  I 
thought  was  familiar  to  me,  I  could  not  swear 
with  a  safe  conscience  to  any  particular  man  ; 
and,  granting  I  could,  my  prosecution  of  him 
would  not  much  avail.  This  uncertainty  I  pre- 
tended, lest  the  captain,  hearing  from  her  that  I 
knew  the  person  who  wounded  me,  might  think 
proper  to  withdraw  before  I  could  be  in  a  condi- 
tion to  requite  him.  In  two  days  I  was  up,  and 
able  to  do  a  little  business,  so  that  Mr.  Lave- 
ment made  shift  to  carry  on  his  practice  without 
hiring  another  journeyman  in  my  room.  The 
first  thing  I  attempted  towards  a  certain  dis- 
covery of  my  secret  enemy,  was  to  get  into 
O'Donnell's  apartment  while  he  was  abroad  in 
an  undress,  and  examine  his  sword,  the  point  of 
which  being  broke  oif,  I  applied  the  fragment  that 
was  found  sticking  in  my  body,  and  found  it  an- 
swered the  fractured  part  exactly.  There  was  no 
loom  left  for  doubt ;  and  all  that  remained  was 
to  fix  upon  a  scheme  of  revenge,  which  almost 
solely  engrossed  my  thoughts  during  the  space  of 
eight  nights  and  days.  Sometimes  I  was  tempted 
to  fall  upon  him  in  the  same  manner  as  he  had 
practised  upon  me,  and  kill  him  outright.  But 
this  assault  my  honour  opposed  as  a  piece  of 
barbarous  cowardice,  in  which  he  was  not  to  be 
imitated.  At  other  times  I  entertained  thoughts 
of  demanding  satisfaction  in  an  honourable  way, 
but  was  diverted  from  this  undertaking  by  con- 
sidering the  uncertainty  of  the  event,  and  the 
nature  of  the  injury  he  bad  done  me,  which  did 
not  entitle  him  to  such  easy  terms.  At  last  I 
determined  to  pursue  a  middle  course,  and  actu- 
ally put  my  design  in  execution  after  this  manner. 
Having  secured  the  assistance  of  Strap  and  two 
of  his  acquaintances  whom  he  could  depend  upon, 
we  provided  ourselves  with  disguises,  and  I 
caused  the  following  letter  to  be  delivered  to 
him  by  one  of  our  associates  in  livery  one  Sunday 
evening  :— 

"  Sir, — If  I  may  be  allowed  to  judge  from  appear- 
ance, it  will  not  be  disagreeable  to  you  to  hear  that 
my  husband  is  gone  to  Bagshot  to  visit  a  patient, 
and  will  not  return  till  to-morrow  night ;  so  that  if 
you  have  anything  to  propose  to  me  (as  your  beha- 
viour on  many  occasions  has  seemed  to  insinuate), 
you  will  do  well  to  embrace  the  present  opportunity 
ol  seeing  Yours,"  etc. 

This  letter  was  signed  with  the  name  of  an 
apothecary's  wife  who  lived  in  Chelsea,  of  whom 
I  had  heard  O'Donnell  was  an  admirer.  Every- 
thing succeeded  to  our  wish.  The  amorous  hero 
hastened  towards  the  place  of  assignation,  and 
Avas  encountered  by  us  in  the  very  place  where 
he  had  assaulted  me.  We  rushed  upon  him  all 
at  once,  secured  his  sword,  stripped  off  his  clothes 
even  to  the  skin,  which  we  scourged  with  nettles 
till  he  was  blistered  from  head  to  foot,  notwith- 
standing all  the  eloquence  of  his  tears  and  sup- 
plications. When  I  was  satisfied  with  the  stripes 
I  had  bestowed,  we  carried  off  his  clothes,  which 
we  hid  ina  hedge  near  the  place,  and  left  him 
stark  naked  to  find  his  way  home  in  the  best 
manner  he  could,  while  I  took  care  to  be  there 
before  him.  I  afterwards  understood  that,  in  his 
way  to  the  lodgings  of  a  friend  who  lived  in  the 
skirts  of  the  town,  he  was  picked  up  by  the 
watch,  who  carried  him  to  the  Round-house, 
from  whence  he  sent  for  clothes  to  bis  lodgings, 
and  next  morning  arrived  at  the  door  in  a  chair, 
wrapped  up  in  a  blanket  he  had  borrowed  ;  for 


his  body  was  so  sore  and  swelled  that  he  could 
not  bear  to  be  confined  in  bis  wearing  apparel. 
He  was  treated  with  the  utmost  tenderness  by 
my  mistress  and  her  daughter,  who  vied  with 
each  other  in  their  care  and  attendance  of  him  ; 
but  Lavement  himself  could  not  forbear  express- 
ins  his  joy,  by  several  malicious  grins,  while  he 
ordered  me  to  prepare  an  unguent  for  his  sores. 
As  to  myself,  nobody  can  doubt  my  gratification 
when  I  had  every  day  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
my  revenge  protracted  on  the  body  of  my  adver- 
sary, by  the  ulcers  of  which  I  had  been  the  cause  ; 
and  indeed  I  not  only  enjoyed  the  satisfaction  of 
having  flayed  him  alive,  but  another  also  which 
I  had  not  foreseen.  The  story  of  his  being  at- 
tacked and  stripped  in  such  a  place  having  been 
inserted  in  the  news,  gave  information  to  those 
who  found  his  clothes  next  day  whither  to  bring 
them  ;  and  accordingly  he  retrieved  everything 
he  had  lost,  except  a  few  letters,  among  which 
was  that  which  I  had  writ  to  him  in  the  name 
of  the  apothecary's  wife.  This  and  the  others, 
which,  it  seems,  were  all  on  the  subject  of  love 
(for  this  Hibernian  hero  was  one  of  those  people 
who  are  called  fortune-hunters),  fell  into  the 
hands  of  a  certain  female  author,  famous  for  the 
scandal  she  has  published,  who,  after  having 
embellished  them  with  some  ornaments  of  her 
own  invention,  gave  them  to  the  town  in  print. 
I  was  very  much  shocked  on  reflecting  that  I 
might  possibly  be  the  occasion  of  a  whole  family's 
unhappiness  on  account  of  the  letter  I  had 
written,  but  was  eased  of  that  apprehension 
when  I  understood  that  the  Chelsea  apothecary 
had  commenced  a  law-suit  against  the  printer  for 
defamation,  and  looked  upon  the  whole  as  a 
piece  of  forgery  committed  by  the  author,  who 
had  disappeared.  But  whatever  might  be  his 
opinion  of  the  matter,  our  two  ladies  seemed  to 
entertain  a  different  idea  of  it :  for,  as  soon  as 
the  pamphlet  appeared,  I  could  perceive  their 
care  of  their  patient  considerably  diminish,  until 
at  last  it  ended  in  total  neglect.  It  was  impos- 
sible for  him  to  be  ignorant  of  this  change,  any 
more  than  of  the  occasion  of  it ;  but  as  he  was 
conscious  to  himself  of  having  deserved  worse 
than  contempt  at  their  hands,  he  was  glad  to 
come  off  so  cheaply,  and  contented  himself  with 
muttering  curses  and  threats  against  the  apothe- 
cary, who,  as  he  imagined,  having  got  an  inkling 
of  the  appointment  with  his  wife,  had  taken 
revenge  of  him  in  the  manner  described.  By  the 
time  he  got  a  new  scarf  skin  his  character  was 
become  so  notorious  that  he  thought  it  high  time 
for  him  to  decamp  ;  and  his  retreat  he  performed 
in  one  night  without  beat  of  drum,  after  having 
robbed  his  own  servant  of  everything  that  be- 
longed to  him,  except  the  clothes  he  had  on  his 
back.  A  few  days  after  he  disappeared,  Mr. 
Lavement,  for  his  own  security,  took  into  custody 
a  large  old  trunk  which  he  had  left ;  and,  as  it 
was  very-  heavy,  made  no  question  that  the  con- 
tents were  sufficient  to  indemnify  him  for  what 
O'Donnell  owed  in  lodging.  But  a  month  being 
elapsed  without  hearing  any  tidings  of  this  adven- 
turer, and  my  master  being  impatient  to  know 
what  the  trunk  contained,  he  ordered  me  to 
break  it  open  in  his  presence,  which  task  I  per- 
formed with  the  pestle  of  our  great  mortar,  and 
discovered,  to  his  inexpressible  astonishment  and 
mortification,  a  heap  of  stones. 

About  this  time  my  friend  Strap  informed  me 
of  an  offer  he  had  to  go  abroad  with  a  gentle- 
man, in  quality  of  valet-de-chambre,  and  at  the 
same  time  assured  me  that  whatever  advantage 
he  might  propose  to  himself  from  tin*  prospect, 
he  could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  parting  from 


me,  so  much  was  lie  attached  to  my  fortune.  In 
spite  of  all  the  obligations  I  owed  to  this  poor 
honest  fellow,  ingratitude  is  so  natural  to  the 
heart  of  man,  that  I  began  to  be  tired  of  his 
acquaintance ;  and  now  that  I  had  contracted 
other  friendships  which  appeared  more  credit- 
able, was  even  ashamed  to  see  a  journeyman 
barber  inquiring  after  me  with  the  familiarity  of 
a  companion.  I  therefore,  on  pretence  of  con- 
sulting his  welfare,  insisted  upon  his  accepting 
the  proposal,  which  he  at  last  determined  to 
C6  with  great  reluctance,  and  in  a  few  days 
took  his  leave  of  me,  shedding  a  llood  of  tears, 
which  I  could  not  behold  without  emotion.  I 
now  began  to  look  upon  myself  as  a  gentleman 
in  reality — learned  to  dance  of  a  Frenchman  whom 
I  Jhad  cured  of  a  fashionable  distemper — fre- 
quented plays  during  the  holidays — became  the 
oracle  of  an  ale-house,  where  every  dispute  was 
referred  to  my  decision — and  at  length  contracted 
an  acquaintance  with  a  young  lady,  who  found 
means  to  make  a  conquest  of  my  heart,  and  upon 
whom  I  prevailed,  after  much  attendance  and 
solicitation,  to  give  me  a  promise  of  marriage. 
As  this  beautiful  creature  passed  for  a  rich 
heiress,  I  blessed  my  good  fortune,  and  was 
actually  on  the  point  of  crowning  all  my  wishes 
by  matrimony,  when  one  morning  I  went  to  her 
lodgings,  and  her  maid  being  abroad,  took  the 
privilege  of  a  bridegroom  to  enter  her  chamber, 
where,  to  my  utter  confusion,  I  found  her  in  bed 
with  a  man.  Heaven  gave  me  patience  and  pre- 
sence of  mind  enough  to  withdraw  immediately  ; 
and  I  thanked  my  stars  a  thousand  times  for  the 
happy  discovery,  by  which  I  resolved  to  profit  so 
much  as  to  abandon  all  thoughts  of  marriage  for 
the  future. 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

/     ^xire  Gawhy  comes  to  lodge  with  my  Master — 7s 

j        involved  in  a  troublesome  Affair,  out  of  which 

i       he  is  extricated  by  me — He  marries  my  Master's 

Daughter — They  conspire  against  me — I  am 

found  guilty  of  Theft — Discharged — Deserted, 

y  Friends — I  hire  a  Room  in  St.  Giles's, 

wliere,  by  accident,  I  find  the  Lady  to  whom  I 

made  my  Addresses  in  a  miserable  condition — 

I  relieve  her. 

While  I  enjoyed  myself  at  large  in  this  temper 
of  mind,  Mr.  Lavement  let  his  first  floor  to  my 
countryman  and  acquaintance,  Squire  Gawky, 
who,  by  this  time,  had  got  a  lieutenancy  in  the 
army,  and  such  a  martial  ferocity  in  his  appear- 
ance, that  I  was  afraid  he  would  remember  what 
had  happened  between  us  in  Scotland,  and  atone 
for  his  breach  of  appointment  then,  by  his  punc- 
tuality now ;  hut,  whether  he  had  actually  forgot 
me,  or  was  willing  to  make  me  believe  so,  he 
betrayed  not  the  least  symptom  of  recognition  at 
sight  of  me,  and  I  remained  quite  cured  of  my 
apprehension  ;  though  I  had  occasion,  not  long 
after,  to  be  convinced  that,  howsoever  his  exter- 
nals might  be  altered,  he  was  at  bottom  the  same 
individual  Gawky  whom  I  have  already  described. 
For,  coming  home  late  one  night  from  the  house 
of  a  patient,  I  heard  a  noise  in  the  street,  and,  as 
I  approached,  perceived  two  gentlemen  in  custody 
of  three  watchmen.  The  prisoners,  who  were 
miserably  disfigured  with  dirt,  complained  bitterly 
of  the  loss  of  their  hats  and  wigs  ;  and  one  of 
them,  whom,  by  his  tongue,  I  knew  to  be  a 
Scotchman,  lamented  most  piteously,  offering  a 
guinea  for  his  liberty,  which  the  watchman  re- 


fused, alleging  that  one  of  his  companions  was 
wounded  grievously,  and  that  he  must  stand  to 
the  consequence.  My  prejudice  in  favour  of  my 
native  country  was  so  strong,  that  I  could  not 
bear  to  see  anybody  belonging  to  it  in  distress, 
and  therefore,  with  one  blow  of  my  faithful 
cudgel,  knocked  down  the  watchman"  who  had 
hold  of  the  person  for  whom  I  was  chiefly  con- 
cerned. He  was  no  sooner  disengaged  than  he 
betook  himself  to  his  heels,  and  left  me  to  main- 
tain the  dispute  as  I  should  think  proper  ;  and, 
indeed,  I  came  off  but  scurvily  ;  for,  before  I 
could  avail  myself  of  my  sped,  I  received  a  blow 
on  the  eye  from  one  of  the  other  two,  that  had 
well-nigh  deprived  me  of  the  use  of  that  organ. 
However,  I  made  shift  to  get  home,  where  I  was 
informed  of  Captain  Gawky's  being  robbed  and 
abused  by  a  company  of  footpads,  and  was  ordered 
by  my  master  to  prepare  an  emollient  clyster  and 
paregoric  draught,  in  order  to  allay  and  compose 
the  ferment  of  his  spirits,  occasioned  by  the  bar- 
barous treatment  he  had  undergone,  "while  he 
took  twelve  ounces  of  blood  from  him  imme- 
diately. "When  I  inquired  into  the  particulars  of 
this  adventure,  and  understood,  by  the  servant, 
that  he  came  in  just  before  me,  without  hat  and 
wig.  I  made  no  scrapie  of  believing  him  to  be  the 
person  I  had  released,  and  was  confirmed  in  my 
belief  upon  hearing  his  voice,  to  which,  before 
that  event,  I  had  been  so  long  a  stranger.  My 
eye  being  considerably  swelled  and  inflamed,  I 
could  not  reflect  upon  my  enterprise  without 
cursing  my  own  folly,  and  even  resolving  to 
declare  the  truth  of  the  whole  story,  in  order  to 
be  revenged  on  the  cowardly  wretch  for  whom  I 
had  suffered.  Accordingly,  next  day,  after  he 
had  told,  in  the  presence  of  my  master,  his  wife, 
and  daughter,  who  came  to  visit  him,  a  thousand 
lies  concerning  the  prowess  he  had  shown  in 
making  his  escape,  I  ventured  to  explain  the 
mystery,  and,  calling  in  the  evidence  of  my  con- 
tused eye,  upbraided  Mm  with  cowardice  and 
ingratitude.  Gawky  was  so  astonished  at  this 
discourse,  that  he  coidd  not  answer  one  word ; 
and  the  rest  of  the  company  stared  at  one  another ; 
till  at  length  my  mistress  reprimanded  me  for 
my  insolent  behaviour,  and  threatened  to  turn  me 
away  for  my  presumption.  Upon  which  Gawky, 
having  recollected  himself,  observed,  as  the  young 
man  might  have  mistaken  another  person  for  him, 
he  could  forgive  his  insinuations,  more  especially 
as  he  seemed  to  have  suffered  for  his  civility  ; 
but  advised  me  to  be  more  certain  in  my  'Conjec- 
tures for  the  future,  before  I  ventured  to  publish 
them  to  the  prejudice  of  any  man.  Miss  ap- 
plauded the  captain's  generosity  in  pardoning 
one  who  had  so  villanously  aspersed  him,  and  I 
began  to  imagine  her  praise  was  not  at  all  disin- 
terested. But  the  apothecary,  who,  perhaps,  had 
more  penetration,  or  less  partiality,  than  his  wife 
and  daughter,  differed  from  them  in  his  senti- 
ments of  the  matter,  and  expressed  himself  to  mo 
in  the  shop  in  this  manner  :  "  Ah  !  mon  pauvre 
Roderique  !  you  ave  more  of  de  vdracite  dan  of 
de  prudence — hot  mine  vife  and  dater  be  diable- 
ment  sage,  and  Mons.  le  Capitaino  un  fanfaron, 
pardieu  ! "  This  eulogium  on  his  wife  and  daugh- 
ter, though  spoken  ironically  by  him,  was  never- 
theless literally  just ;  by  espousing  the  cause  of 
Gawky,  the  one  obliged  a  valuable  lodger,  and 
the  other  acquired  a  husband  at  a  juncture  when 
one  was  absolutely  necessary  ;  for  the  young 
lady,  finding  the  effects  of  her  correspondence 
with  O'Donnell  becoming  plainer  and  plainer  every 
day,  insinuated  herself  so  artfully  into  the  affec- 
tion of  this  new  lodger,  that  in  less  than  a  fort- 
night, on  pretence  of  going  to  a  play,  they  drove 


away  together  to  the  Fleet,  where  they  were 
coupled  ;  from  thence  removed  to  a  bagnio,  where 
the  marriage  was  consummated  ;  and  in  the  morn- 
ing came  home,  where  they  asked  her  father  and 
mother's  blessing.  The  prudent  parents,  notwith- 
standing the  precipitation  with  which  the  match 
was  carried  on,  did  not  think  fit  to  refuse  their 
approbation,  for  the  apothecary  was  not  ill  pleased 
to  find  his  daughter  married  to  a  young  man  of  a 
good  prospect,  who  had  not  mentioned  to  him  one 
syllable  on  the  article  of  her  dowry  ;  and  his  wife 
was  rejoiced  at  being  rid  of  a  rival  in  her  gallants, 
and  a  spy  upon  her  pleasures.  Nor  was  I  without 
self-enjoyment  at  this  event,  when  I  reflected 
upon  the  revenge  I  had  unwittingly  taken  upon 
my  enemy,  in  making  him  a  cuckold  by  anticipa- 
tion. But  I  little  dreamed  what  a  storm  of  mis- 
chief was  brewing  against  me,  whilst  I  thus  in- 
dulged myself.  Whatever  face  Gawky  put  on 
the  matter,  my  discovery  of  the  adventure  before 
related,  and  the  reproaches  I  vented  against 
him,  had  stung  him  to  the  soul,  and  cherished 
the  seeds  of  enmity  so  strongly  in  his  breast, 
that  he,  it  seems,  imparted  his  indignation  to  his 
wife,  who  being  as  desirous  as  himself  to  compass 
the  ruin  of  one  that  not  only  slighted  her  caresses, 
but  was  able  on  any  occasion  to  discover  parti- 
culars not  at  all  advantageous  to  her  character, 
readily  joined  in  a  conspiracy  against  me,  which, 
had  it  taken  effect  as  they  expected,  would  in- 
fallibly have  brought  me  to  an  ignominious 
death. 

My  master  having  several  times  missed  large 
quantities  of  medicines,  of  which  I  could  give  no 
account,  at  last  lost  all  patience,  and,  in  plain 
terms,  taxed  me  with  having  embezzled  them  for 
my  own  use.  As  I  could  only  oppose  my  single 
asseveration  to  his  suspicion,  he  told  me  one  day, 
"By  gar,  your  vord  not  be  give  me  de  satisfac- 
tion— me  find  necessaire  to  chercher  for  my  medi- 
cine, pardonnez  moi — il  faut  chercher — me  demand 
le  clef  of  your  cofi're  a  cette  heure."  Then  raising 
his  voice  to  conceal  the  fright  he  was  in,  lest  I 
should  make  any  opposition,  he  went  on,  "  Oui, 
foutre,  I  charge  you  rendez  le  clef  of  your  coffre 
— moi — si,  moi  qui  vous  parle."  I  was  fired  with 
so  much  resentment  and  disdain  at  this  accusa- 
tion, that  I  burst  into  tears,  which  he  took  for  a 
sign  of  guilt ;  and,  pulling  out  my  key,  told  him 
he  might  satisfy  himself  immediately,  though  he 
would  not  find  it  so  easy  to  satisfy  me  for  the 
injury  my  reputation  had  suffered  from  his  unjust 
suspicion.  He  took  the  key,  and  mounted  up  to 
my  chamber,  attended  by  the  whole  family  ;  say- 
ing, "He  bien,  nous  verrons — nous  verrons." 
But  what  was  my  horror  and  amazement,  when, 
on  opening  my  chest,  he  pulled  out  a  handful  of 
the  very  things  that  were  missing,  and  pro- 
nounced, "All,  ha  !  vous  etes  bien  venus — mardie  ! 
Mons.  Roderique,  you  be  fort  innocent."  I  had 
not  power  to  utter  one  word  in  my  own  vindica- 
tion, but  stood  motionless  and  silent,  while  every- 
body present  made  their  respective  remarks  on 
what  appeared  against  me.  The  servants  said 
they  were  sorry  for  my  misfortune,  and  went 
away  repeating,  "  Who  would  have  thought  it  ? " 
My  mistress  took  occasion,  from  this  detection, 
to  rail  against  the  practice  of  employing  strangers 
in  general ;  and  Mrs.  Gawky,  after  having  ob- 
served that  she  never  had  a  good  opinion  of  my 
fidelity,  proposed  to  have  me  carried  before  the 
justice,  and  committed  to  Newgate  immediately. 
Her  husband  was  actually  upon  the  stairs  on  his 
way  for  a  constable,  when  Mr.  Lavement,  know- 
ing the  cost  and  trouble  of  a  prosecution,  to  which 
he  must  bind  himself,  and  at  the  same  time  dread- 
ing lest  some  particulars  of  my  confession  might 


affect  his  practice,  called  out,  "Restez,  mon  fils  ! 
restez  ;  it  be  veritablement  one  grand  crime  which- 
dis  pauvre  (liable  have  committed — bot  peut-etre- 
de  good  God  give  him  de  penitence,  and.  me  vill 
not  have  upon  mine  head  de  blood  of  one  sinner." 
The  captain  and  his  lady  used  all  the  Christian 
arguments  their  zeal  could  suggest,  to  prevail  on 
the  apothecary  to  pursue  me  to  destruction,  and; 
represented  the  injustice  he  did  to  the  com- 
munity of  which  he  was  a  member,  in  letting  a 
villain  escape,  who  would  not  fail  of  doing  more 
mischief  in  the  world,  when  he  should  reflect  on 
his  coming  off  so  easily  now.  But  their  eloquence 
made  no  impression  on  my  master,  who,  turning 
to  me,  said,  "  Go,  miserable,  go  from  mine  house, 
quick,  quick — and  make  reparation  for  your  mau- 
vaise  actions."  By  this  time  my  indignation  had 
roused  me  from  the  stupefaction  in  which  I  had 
hitherto  remained,  and  I  began  in  this  manner : 
"Sir,  appearances,  I  own,  condemn  me  ;  but  you; 
are  imposed  upon  as  much  as  I  am  abused.  I 
have  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  the  rancour  of  that 
scoundrel,"  pointing  to  Gawky,  "who  has  found 
means  to  convey  your  goods  hither,  that  the  de- 
tection of  them  might  blast  my  reputation,  and 
accomplish  my  destruction.  His  hatred  of  me- 
is  owing  to  a  consciousness  of  his  having  wronged 
me  in  my  own  countiy  ;  for  which  injury  he,  in 
a  cowardly  manner,  refused  me  the  satisfaction  of 
a  gentleman.  He  knows,  moreover,  that  I  am> 
no  stranger  to  his  dastardly  behaviour  in  this- 
town,  which  I  have  recounted  before  ;  and  he  is- 
unwilling  that  such  a  testimony  of  his  ingratitude 
and  pusillanimity  should  live  upon  the  earth. 
For  this  reason,  he  is  guilty  of  the  most  infernal 
malice  to  bring  about  my  ruin.  And  I  am  afraid, 
madam,"  turning  to  Mrs.  Gawky,  "you  have  too 
easily  entered  into  the  sentiments  of  your  hus- 
band. I  have  often  found  you  my  enemy,  and. 
am  well  acquainted  with  the  occasion  of  your 
being  so,  which  I  don't  at  present  think  proper 
to  declare  ;  but  I  would  not  advise  you,  for  your 
own  sake,  to  drive  me  to  extremity."  This  ad- 
dress enraged  her  so  much,  that,  with  a  face  as- 
red  as  scarlet,  and  the  eyes  of  a  fury,  she  strutted 
up  to  me,  and,  putting  her  hands  on  her  sides, 
spit  in  my  face,  saying  I  was  a  scandalous  villain, 
but  she  defied  my  malice ;  and  that,  unless  her 
papa  would  prosecute  me  like  a  thief  as  I  was, 
she  would  not  stay  another  night  under  his  roof. 
At  the  same  time,  Gawky,  assuming  a  big  look, 
told  me  he  scorned  what  lies  I  could  invent 
against  him  ;  but  that,  if  I  pretended  to  asperse 
his  wife,  he  would  put  me  to  death,  by  God.  To 
this  threat  I  answered,  "I  wish  to  God  I  could 
meet  with  thee  in  a  desert,  that  I  might  have  an 
opportunity  of  punishing  thee  for  thy  perfidy 
towards  me,  and  rid  the  world  of  such  a  rascal. 
What  hinders  me  this  moment,"  said  I,  seizing 
an  old  bottle  that  stood  by,  "from  doing  myself 
that  justice  ? "  I  had  no  sooner  armed  myself  in 
this  manner,  than  Gawky  and  his  father-in-law 
retired  in  such  a  hurry,  that  the  one  overturned 
the  other,  and  they  rolled  together  down  stairs  ; 
while  my  mistress  swooned  away  with  fear ;  and 
her  daughter  asked  if  I  intended  to  murder  her  ? 
I  gave  her  to  understand  that  nothing  was  farther 
from  my  intention ;  that  I  would  leave  her  to- 
the  stings  of  her  own  conscience,  but  was  firmly 
resolved  to  slit  her  husband's  nose,  whenever  for- 
tune shoidd  offer  a  convenient  opportunity.  Then 
going  down  stairs,  I  met  Lavement  coming  up 
trembling  with  the  pestle  in  his  hand,  and  Gawky 
behind,  armed  with  his  sword,  pushing  him  for- 
ward. I  demanded  a  parley,  and  having  assured 
them  of  my  pacific  disposition,  Gawky  exclaimed, 
"Ah,  villain!  you  have  killed  my  dear  wife." 
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And  the  apothecary  cried,  "Ah,  coquin  !  vere 
is  my  shild?"  "The  lady,"  said  I,  "is  above 
stairs,  unhurt  by  me,  and  will  a  few  months 
hence,  I  believe,  reward  your  concern."  Here 
she  called  to  them,  and  desired  they  would  let 
the  wTutch  go,  and  trouble  themselves  no  further 
about  him.  To  which  request  her  lather  con- 
sented, observing,  nevertheless,  that  my  conver- 
sation was  fort  mysterieusc.  Finding  it  impos- 
sible to  vindicate  my  innocence,  1  left  the  house 
immediately,  and  went  to  the  schoolmaster,  with 
an  intention  of  clearing  myself  to  him,  and  asking 
his  advice  with  regard  to  my  future  conduct ; 
but,  to  my  inexpressible  vexation,  was  told  he 
was  gone  to  the  country,  where  he  would  stay 
two  or  three  days.  I  returned  with  a  design  of 
consulting  some  acquaintances  I  had  acquired  in 
my  master's  neighbourhood ;  but  my  story  had 
taken  air,  through  the  officiousness  of  the  ser- 
vants, and  not  one  of  my  friends  would  vouchsafe 
me  a  hearing.  Thus  I  found  myself,  by  the 
iniquity  of  mankind,  in  a  much  more  deplorable 
condition  than  ever  :  for  though  I  had  been 
formerly  as  poor,  my  reputation  was  without 
blemish,  and  my  health  unimpaired  till  now ; 
but  at  present  my  good  name  was  lost,  my  money 
gone,  my  friends  were  alienated,  my  body  was 
infected  by  a  distemper  contracted  in  the  course 
of  an  amour,  and  my  faithful  Strap,  who  alone 
could  yield  me  pity  and  assistance,  absent  I 
knew  not  where. 

The  first  resolution  I  could  take  in  this  melan- 
choly conjuncture,  was  to  remove  my  clothes  to 
the  "house  of  the  person  with  whom  I  had  for- 
merly lodged,  where  I  remained  two  days,  in 
iiopes  of  getting  another  place  by  the  interest  of 
Mr.  Concordance,  to  whom  I  made  no  doubt  of 
being  able  to  vindicate  my  character;  but  in 
this  supposition  I  reckoned  without  my  host,  for 
Lavement  took  care  to  be  beforehand  with  me, 
and  when  I  attempted  to  explain  the  whole  affair 
to  the  schoolmaster,  I  found  him  so  prepossessed 
against  me,  that  he  would  scarce  hear  me  to  an 
end ;  but  when  I  had  finished  my  justification, 
shook  his  head,  and,  beginning  with  his  usual 
exclamation,  "0  Christ!"  said,  "that  won't  go 
down  with  me.  I  am  very  sorry  I  should  have 
the  misfortune  of  being  concerned  in  the  affair, 
but,  however,  shall  be  more  cautious  for  the 
future.  I  will  trust  no  man  from  henceforward 
— no,  not  my  father  who  begat  me — nor  the 
brother  who  lay  with  me  in  my  mother's  womb. 
Should  Daniel  rise  from  the  dead,  I  would  think 
him  an  impostor,  and  were  the  genius  of  Truth 
to  appear,  would  question  its  veracity. "  I  told 
him  that  one  day  it  was  possible  he  might  be 
convinced  of  the  injury  I  had  suffered,  and  repent 
of  his  premature  determination.  To  which  re- 
mark he  answered,  the  proof  of  my  innocence 
would  make  his  bowels  vibrate  with  joy  ; 
"but  till  that  shall  happen,"  continued  he,  "I 
must  beg  to  have  no  maimer  of  connexion  with 
you— my  reputation  is  at  stake.  0  my  good 
God  !  I  shall  be  looked  upon  as  your  accomplice 
and  abettor — people  will  say  Jonathan  Wild  was 
but  a  type  of  me — boys  will  hoot  at  me  as  I  pass 
along,  and  the  cinder-wenches  belch  forth  re- 
proaches wafted  in  a  gale  impregnated  with  gin 
— I  shall  be  notorious — the  very  butt  of  slander 
and  cloak  of  infamy."  1  was  not  in  a  humour  to 
relish  the  climax  of  expressions  upon  which  this 
gentleman  valued  himself  in  all  his  discourses  ; 
but,  without  any  ceremony,  took  my  leave,  cursed 
with  every  sentiment  of  horror  which  my  situa- 
tion could  suggest.  I  considered,  however,  in 
the  intervals  of  my  despondence,  that  I  must  in 
some  shape  suit  my  expenso  to  my  calamitous 


circumstances  ;  and  with  that  view  hired  an 
apartment  in  a  garret  near  St.  Giles's,  at  the 
rate  of  ninepence  per  week.  In  this  place  I 
resolved  to  perform  my  own  cure,  having  first . 
pawned  three  shirts  to  purchase  medicines  and 
support  for  the  occasion. 

One  day  when  I  sat  in  this  solitary  retreat, 
musing  upon  the  nnhappiness  of  my  fate,  1  was 
alarmed  by  a  groan  that  issued  from  a  chamber 
contiguous  to  mine,  into  which  I  immediately 
ran,  and  found  a  woman  stretched  on  a  miserable 
truckle-bed,  without  any  visible  signs  of  life. 
Having  applied  a  smelling-bottle  to  her  nose, 
the  blood  began  to  revisit  her  cheeks,  and  she 
opened  her  eyes  ;  but,  good  heaven  !  what  were 
the  emotions  of  my  soul,  when  I  discovered  her 
to  be  the  same  individual  lady  who  had  triumphed 
over  my  heart,  and  to  whose  fate  I  had  almost 
been  inseparably  joined  !  Her  deplorable  situa- 
tion filled  my  breast  with  compassion,  and  every 
tender  idea  reviving  in  my  imagination,  I  fiew 
into  her  embrace.  She  knew  me  immediately ; 
and,  straining  me  gently  in  her  arms,  shed  a 
torrent  of  tears,  which  I  could  not  help  increasing. 
At  length,  casting  a  languishing  look  at  me,  she  ■ 
pronounced,  with  a  feeble  voice,  "  Dear  Mr.  Ran- 
dom, I  do  not  deserve  this  concern  at  your  hands. 
I  am  a  vile  creature  who  had  a  base  design  upon 
your  person ;  sutler  me  to  expiate  that  and  all 
my  other  crimes  by  a  miserable  death,  which 
will  not  fail  to  overtake  me  in  a  few  hours."  I 
encouraged  her  as  much  as  I  could ;  told  her  I 
forgave  all  her  intentions  with  regard  to  me  ;  and 
that,  although  my  circumstances  were  extremely 
low,  I  would  share  my  last  farthing  with  her. 
In  the  meantime,  begged  to  know  the  immediate 
cause  of  that  fit  from  which  she  had  just  re- 
covered, and  said,  I  would  endeavour  by  my 
skill  to  prevent  any  more  such  attacks.  She  ■ 
seemed  very  much  affected  with  this  expression, 
took  my  hand  and  pressed  it  to  her  lips,  saying, 
"You  are  too  generous  ! — I  wish  I  could  live  to  ■ 
express  my  gratitude ;  but  alas  !  I  perish  for 
want."  Then,  shutting  her  eyes,  she  relapsed 
into  another  swoon.  Such  extremity  of  distress 
must  have  awaked  the  most  obdurate  heart  to  • 
sympathy  and  compassion.  What  effect,  then, 
must  it  have  had  on  mine,  that  was  naturally 
prone  to  every  tender  passion  ?  I  ran  down 
stairs,  and  sent  my  landlady  to  a  chemist's  shop . 
for  some  cinnamon  water  ;  while  I,  returning  to 
this  unfortunate  creature's  chamber,  used  all  the 
means  in  my  power  to  bring  her  to  herself.  This 
aim,  with  much  difficulty,  I  accomplished,  and 
made  her  drink  a  glass  of  the  cordial  to  recruit 
her  spirits  ;  then  I  prepared  a  little  mulled  red 
wine  and  a  toast,  which  having  taken,  she  found 
herself  thoroughly  revived,  and  informed  me  that 
she  had  not  tasted  food  for  eight  and  forty  hours 
before.  As  I  was  impatient  to  know  the  occasion 
and  nature  of  her  calamity,  she  gave  me  to  under- 
stand, that  she  was  a  woman  of  the  town  by  pro- 
fession ;  that,  in  the  course  of  her  adventures, 
she  found  herself  dangerously  infected  with  a 
distemper  to  which  all  of  her  class  are  particu- 
larly subject ;  that  her  malady  gaining  ground 
every  day,  she  became  loathsome  to  herself  and 
offensive  to  others  ;  when  she  resolved  to  retire 
to  some  obscure  corner,  where  she  might  be 
cured  with  as  little  noise  and  expense  as  possible  ; 
that  she  had  accordingly  chosen  this  place  of 
retreat,  and  put  herself  into  the  hands  of  an  ad- 
vertising doctor,  who,  having  fleeced  her  of  all 
the  money  she  had,  or  could  procure,  left  her 
three  days  ago  in  a  worse  condition  than  that  in 
which  he  found  her ;  that,  except  the  clothes  on 
her  back,  she  had  pawned  or  sold  everything 
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that  belonged  to  her,  to  satisfy  that  rapacious 
quack,  and"  quiet  the  clamour  of  her  landlady, 
•who  still  persisted  in  her  threats  to  turn  her  out 
into  the  street.  After  having  moralized  upon 
these  particulars,  I  proposed  that  she  should 
lodge  in  the  same  room  with  me,  an  expedient 
that  would  save  some  money  ;  and  assured  her  I 
would  undertake  her  cure  as  well  as  my  own, 
during  which  she  should  partake  of  all  the  con- 
veniences that  I  could  afford  to  myself.  She 
embraced  my  offer  with  unfeigned  acknowledg- 
ment ;  and  I  began  to  put  it  in  practice  imme- 
diately. I  found  in  her  not  only  an  agreeable 
companion,  whose  conversation  greatly  alleviated 
my  chagrin,  but  also  a  careful  nurse,  who  served 
me  with  the  utmost  fidelity  and  affection.  One 
day,  while  I  testified  my  surprise  that  a  woman 
of  her  beauty,  good  sense,  and  education  (for  she 
had  a  large  portion  of  each),  could  be  reduced  to 
such  an  infamous  and  miserable  way  of  life  as 
that  of  a  prostitute, — she  answered,  with  a  sigh, 
"  These  very  advantages  were  the  cause  of  my 
undoing."  This  remarkable  reply  inflamed  my 
curiosity  to  such  a  degree,  that  I  begged  she 
would  favour  me  with  the  particulars  of  her 
story,  and  she  complied  in  these  words  : — 


CHAPTER  XXII. 

The  History  of  Miss  Williams. 

Mr  father  was  an  eminent  merchant  in  the  city, 
who,  having  in  the  course  of  trade  suffered  very 
considerable  losses,  retired  in  his  old  age,  with 
his  wife,  to  a  small  estate  in  the  country,  which 
he  had  purchased  with  the  remains  of  his  fortune. 
At  that  time  I,  being  but  eight  years  of  age,  was 
left  in  town  for  the  convenience  of  education, 
boarded  with  an  aunt,  who  was  a  rigid  Presby- 
terian, and  who  confined  me  so  closely  to  what 
she  called  the  duties  of  religion,  that,  in  time,  I 
grew  weary  of  her  doctrines,  and  by  degrees  con- 
ceived an  aversion  for  the  good  books  she  daily 
recommended  to  my  perusal.  As  I  increased  in 
age,  and  appeared  with  a  person  not  disagreeable, 
I  contracted  a  good  deal,  of  acquaintance  among 
my  own  sex,  one  of  whom,  after  having  lamented 
the  restraint  I  was  under  from  the  narrowness  of 
my  aunt's  sentiments,  told  me  I  must  now  throw 
off  the  prejudices  of  opinion  imbibed  under  her 
influence  and  example,  and  learn  to  think  for 
myself ;  for  which  purpose  she  advised  me  to 
read  Shaftesbury,  Tindal,  Hobbcs,  and  all  the 
books  that  are  remarkable  for  their  deviation 
from  the  old  way  of  thinking,  and,  by  compar- 
ing one  with  another,  I  should  soon  be  able  to 
form  a  system  of  my  own.  I  followed  her  ad- 
vice ;  and,  whether  it  was  owing  to  my  prepos- 
session against  what  I  had  formerly  read,  or  the 
clearness  of  argument  in  these  my  new  instruc- 
tors, I  know  not,  but  I  studied  them  with  plea- 
sure, and  in  a  short  time  became  a  professed 
Freethinker.  Proud  of  my  new  improvement,  I 
argued  in  all  companies,  and  that  with  such  suc- 
cess, that  I  soon  acquired  the  reputation  of  a 
philosopher,  and  few  people  durst  undertake  me 
in  a  dispute.  I  grew  vain  upon  my  good  fortune, 
and  at  length  pretended  to  make  my  aunt  a 
proselyte  to  my  opinion  ;  but  she  no  sooner  per- 
ceived my  drift,  than,  taking  the  alarm,  she 
wrote  to  my  father  an  account  of  my  heresy,  and 
conjured  him,  as  he  tendered  the  good  of  my 
soul,  to  remove  me  immediately  from  the  dan- 
gerous place  where  I  had  contracted  such  sinful 
principles.     Accordingly  my  father  ordered  me 


into  the  country,  where  I  arrived  in  the  fifteenth 
year  of  my  age  ;  and,  by  his  command,  gave  him 
a  detail  of  all  the  articles  of  my  faith,  which  he 
did  not  find  so  unreasonable  as  they  had  been 
represented.  Finding  myself  suddenly  deprived 
of  the  company  and  pleasures  of  the  town,  I  grew 
melancholy,  and  it  was  some  time  before  I  could 
relish  my  situation.  But  solitude  became  every 
day  more  and  more  familiar  to  me  ;  and  I  con- 
soled myself  in  my  retreat  with  the  enjoyment  of 
a  good  library,  at  such  times  as  I  was  not  em- 
ployed in  the  management  of  the  family  (for  my 
mother  had  been  dead  three  years),  in  visiting, 
or  some  other  party  of  rural  diversion.  Having 
more  imagination  than  judgment,  I  addicted  my- 
self too  much  to  poetry  and  romance ;  and,  in 
short,  was  looked  wpon  as  a  very  extraordinary 
person  by  everybody  in  the  country  where  I  re- 
sided. I  had  one  evening  strayed,  with  a  book 
in  my  hand,  into  a  wood  that  bordered  on  the 
high  road,  at  a  little  distance  from  my  father's 
house,  when  a  certain  drunken  squire  riding  by 
perceived  me,  and  crying,  "  Zounds  !  there 's  a 
charming  creature ! "  alighted  in  a  moment, 
caught  me  in  his  arms,  and  treated  me  so  rudely, 
that  I  shrieked  as  loud  as  I  could ;  and,  in  the 
meantime,  opposed  his  violence  with  all  the 
strength  that  rage  and  resentment  could  inspire. 
During  this  struggle,  another  horseman  came  up, 
who,  seeing  a  lady  so  unworthily  used,  dis- 
mounted, and  flew  to  my  assistance.  My  ravisher, 
mad  with  disappointment,  or  provoked  with  the 
reproaches  of  the  other  gentleman,  quitted  me, 
and,  running  to  his  horse,  drew  a  pistol  from  the 
saddle,  and  fired  at  my  protector,  who  happily 
receiving  no  damage,  went  up,  and,  with  the 
butt  end  of  his  whip,  laid  him  prostrate  on  the 
ground,  before  he  could  use  the  other,  which  his 
antagonist  immediately  seized,  and  clapping  to 
the  squire's  breast,  threatened  to  put  him  to 
death  for  his  cowardice  and  treachery.  In  this 
dilemma  I  interposed  and  begged  his  life,  which 
was  granted  to  my  request,  after  he  had  asked 
pardon,  and  swore  his  intention  was  only  to  ob- 
tain a  kiss.  However,  my  defender  thought  pro- 
per to  unload  the  other  pistol,  and  throw  away 
the  flints,  before  he  gave  him  his  liberty.  This 
courteous  stranger  conducted  me  home,  where 
my  fatbei  having  learned  the  signal  service  he 
had  done  me,  loaded  him  with  caresses,  and  in- 
sisted on  his  lodging  that  night  at  our  house.  If 
the  obligation  he  had  conferred  upon  me  justly  in- 
spired me  with  sentiments  of  gratitude,  his  appear- 
ance and  conversation  seemed  to  entitle  him  to 
somewhat  more.  He  was  about  the  age  of  two- 
and-twenty,  among  the  tallest  of  the  middle  size  ; 
had  chestnut-coloured  hair,  which  he  wore  tied 
up  in  a  ribbon ;  a  high  polished  forehead,  a  nose 
inclining  to  the  aquiline,  lively  blue  eyes,  red 
pouting  lips,  teeth  as  white  as  snow,  and  a  cer- 
tain openness  of  countenance — but  what  need  I 
describe  any  more  particulars  of  his  person  ?  I 
hope  you  will  do  me  the  justice  to  believe  I  do 
not  flatter,  when  I  say  he  was  the  exact  resem- 
blance of  you  ;  and,  if  I  had  not  been  well  ac- 
quainted with  his  family  and  pedigree,  I  should 
have  made  no  scruple  of  concluding  that  you 
was  his  brother.  He  spoke  little,  and  seemed 
to  have  no  reserve ;  for  what  he  said  was  in- 
genuous, sensible,  and  uncommon.  In  short,  said 
she,  bursting  into  tears,  he  was  formed  for  the 
ruin  of  our  sex.  His  behaviour  was  modest  and 
respectable ;  but  his  looks  were  so  significant, 
that  I  could  easily  observe  he  secretly  blessed 
the  occasion  that  introduced  him  to  my  acquaint- 
ance. We  learned  from  his  discourse  that  he 
was  the  eldest  son  of  a  wealthy  gentleman  in 
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the  neighbourhood,  to  whose  name  we  were  no 
strangers  ;  that  he  had  been  to  visit  an  acquaint- 
ance in  the  country,  from  whose  house  lie  was 
returning  home  when  my  shrieks  brought  him 
to  my  rescue.  All  night  long  my  imagination 
formed  a  thousand  ridiculous  expectations. 
There  was  so  much  of  knight-errantry  in  this 
gentleman's  coming  to  the  relief  of  a  damsel  in 
distress,  with  whom  he  immediately  became 
enamoured,  that  all  I  had  read  of  love  and 
chivalry  recurred  to  my  fancy,  and  I  looked 
upon  myself  as  a  princess  in  some  region  of 
romance,  who,  being  delivered  from  the  power  of 
a  brutal  giant  or  satyr  by  a  generous  Oroondates, 
was  bound  in  gratitude,  as  well  as  led  by  incli- 
nation, to  yield  my  affections  to  him  without  re- 
serve. In  vain  did  I  endeavour  to  chastise  these 
foolish  conceits,  by  reflections  more  reasonable 
and  severe.  The  amusing  images  took  full  pos- 
session of  my  mind,  and  my  dreams  represented 
my  hero  sighing  at  my  feet  in  the  language  of  a 
despairing  lover.  Next  morning  after  breakfast 
he  took  his  leave,  when  my  father  begged  the 
favour  of  further  acquaintance  with  him  ;  to 
which  request  he  replied  by  a  compliment  to 
him,  and  a  look  to  me  so  full  of  eloquence  and 
tenderness,  that  my  whole  soul  received  the  soft 
impression.  In  a  short  time  he  repeated  his 
visit ;  and,  as  a  recital  of  the  particular  steps  he 
pursued  to  ruin  me  would  be  too  tedious  and  im- 
pertinent, let  it  suffice  to  say,  he  made  it  his 
business  to  insinuate  himself  into  my  esteem,  by 
convincing  me  of  his  own  good  sense,  and  at  the 
same  time  flattering  my  understanding.  This 
task  he  performed  in  the  most  artful  manner,  by 
seeming  to  contradict  me  often  through  misap- 
prehension, that  I  might  have  an  opportunity  of 
clearing  myself  the  more  to  my  own  honour. 
Having  thus  secured  my  good  opinion,  he  began 
to  give  me  some  tokens  of  a  particular  passion, 
founded  on  a  veneration  for  the  qualities  of  my 
mind,  and,  as  an  accidental  ornament,  admired 
the  beauties  of  my  person ;  till  at  length,  being 
fully  persuaded  of  his  conquest,  he  chose  a  pro- 
per season  for  the  theme,  and  disclosed  his  love 
in  terms  so  ardent  and  sincere,  that  it  was  im- 

Eossible  for  me  to  disguise  the  sentiments  of  my 
eart,  and  he  received  my  approbation  with  the 
most  lively  transport.  After  this  mutual  declara- 
tion, we  contrived  to  meet  more  frequently,  in 
private  interviews,  where  we  enjoyed  the  con- 
versation of  one  another,  in  all  the  elevation  of 
fancy  and  impatience  of  hope  that  reciprocal 
adoration  can  inspire.  He  professed  his  honour- 
able intentions,  of  which  1  made  no  question, 
lamented  the  avaricious  disposition  of  his  father, 
who  had  destined  him  for  the  arms  of  another, 
and  vowed  eternal  fidelity  with  such  an  appear- 
ance of  candour  and  devotion,  that  I  became  a 
dupe  to  his  deceit,  and,  in  an  evil  hour,  crowned 
his  eager  desire  with  full  possession. — Cursed  be 
the  day  on  which  I  gave  away  my  innocence  and 
peace  for  a  momentary  gratification,  which  has 
entailed  upon  me  such  misery  and  horror  !  cursed 
be  my  beauty,  that  first  attracted  the  attention  of 
my  seducer !  cursed  be  my  education,  that,  by 
refining  my  sentiments,  made  my  heart  the  more 
susceptible  !  cursed  be  my  good  sense,  that  fixed 
me  to  one  object,  and  taught  me  the  preference 
I  enjoyed  was  but  my  due !  Had  I  been  ugly, 
nobody  would  have  tempted  me ;  had  I  been 
ignorant,  the  charms  of  my  person  would  not 
have  atoned  for  the  coarseness  of  my  conversa- 
tion ;  had  I  been  giddy,  my  vanity  would  have 
divided  my  inclinations,  and  my  ideas  would 
have  been  so  diffused,  that  I  should  never  have 
listened  to  the  enchantments  of  one  alone. 


But,  to  return  to  my  unfortunate  story  :  we 
gave  a  loose  to  guilty  pleasure,  which,  for  some 
months,  banished  every  other  concern.  At  last, 
by  degrees,  his  visits  became  less  frequent,  and 
his  behaviour  less  warm.  I  perceived  his  cold- 
ness— my  heart  took  the  alarm — my  tears  re- 
proached him — and  I  insisted  upon  the  perform- 
ance of  his  promise  to  espouse  me,  that,  whatever 
should  happen,  my  reputation  might  be  safe. 
He  seemed  to  acquiesce  in  my  proposal,  and  left 
me  on  pretence  of  finding  a  proper  person  to 
unite  us  in  the  bands  of  wedlock.  But  alas  !  the 
inconstant  had  no  intention  to  return.  I  waited 
a  whole  week  with  the  utmost  impatience  ;  some- 
times doubting  his  honour,  at  other  times  invent- 
ing excuses  for  him,  and  condemning  myself  for 
harbouring  the  least  suspicion  of  his  faith.  At 
length,  I  understood  from  a  gentleman  who  dined 
at  our  house  that  this  perfidious  wretch  was  oa 
the  point  of  setting  out  for  London  with  his  bride, 
to  buy  clothes  for  their  approaching  nuptials. 
This  information  distracted  me  !  the  more  so,  as 
I  found  myself  some  months  gone  with  child, 
and  reflected  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  con- 
ceal my  disgrace,  which  would  not  only  ruin  the 
character  I  had  acquired  in  the  country,  but  also 
bring  the  grey  hairs  of  au  indulgent  parent  with 
sorrow  to  the  grave.  Kage  took  possession  of 
my  soul ;  I  denounced  a  thousand  imprecations, 
and  formed  as  many  schemes  of  revenge  against 
the  traitor  who  had  undone  me  !  Then  my  re- 
sentment would  subside  into  silent  sorrow.  I 
recalled  the  tranquillity  I  had  lost,  I  wept  over 
my  infatuation,  and  sometimes  a  ray  of  hope 
would  intervene,  and  for  a  moment  cheer  my 
drooping  heart  ;  I  would  revolve  all  the  favour- 
able circumstances  of  his  character,  repeat  the 
vows  he  made,  ascribe  his  absence  to  the  vigi- 
lance of  a  suspicious  father,  who  compelled  him 
to  a  match  his  soul  abhorred,  and  comfort  myself 
with  the  expectation  of  seeing  him  before  the 
thing  should  be  brought  to  any  terms  of  agree- 
ment. But  how  vain  was  my  imagination  !  The 
villain  left  me  without  remorse ;  and  in  a  few 
days  the  news  of  his  marriage  was  spread  all 
over  the  country.  My  horror  was  then  incon- 
ceivable !  and  had  not  the  desire  of  revenge 
diverted  the  resolution,  I  should  infallibly  have 
put  an  end  to  my  miserahle  life.  My  father  ob- 
served the  symptoms  of  my  despair  :  and,  though 
I  have  good,  reason  to  believe  he  guessed  the 
cause,  was  at  a  great  deal  of  pains  to  seem  igno- 
rant of  my  affliction,  while  he  endeavoured,  with 
paternal  fondness,  to  alleviate  my  distress.  I 
saw  his  concern,  which  increased  my  anguish, 
and  raised  my  fury  against  the  author  of  my 
calamity  to  an  implacable  degree.  Having  fur- 
nished myself  with  a  little  money,  I  made  an 
elopement  from  this  unhappy  parent  in  the  night- 
time, and  about  break  of  day  arrived  at  a  small 
town,  from  whence  a  stage-coach  set  out  for  Lon- 
don, in  which  I  embarked,  and  next  day  alighted 
in  town  ;  the  spirit  of  revenge  having  supported 
me  all  the  way  against  every  other  rellection. 
My  first  care  was  to  hire  a  lodging,  in  which  I 
kept  myself  very  retired,  having  assumed  a 
feigned  name,  that  my  character  and  situation 
might  be  the  better  concealed.  It  was  not  long 
before  I  found  out  the  house  of  my  ravisher, 
whither  I  immediately  repaired  in  a  transport  of 
rage,  determined  to  act  some  desperate  deed  for 
the  satisfaction  of  my  despair,  though  the  hurry 
of  my  spirits  would  not  permit  me  to  concert  or 
resolve  upon  a  particular  plan.  When  I  de- 
manded admission  to  Lothario  (so  let  me  call 
him),  I  was  desired  to  send  up  my  name  and 
business  ;  but  this  I  refused,  telling  the  porter  I 
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had  business  for  his  master's  private  ear.  Upon 
•which  I  was  conducted  into  a  parlour  until  he 
•should  be  informed  of  my  request.  There  I  re- 
mained about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  when  a  ser- 
vant entered,  and  told  me  his  master  was  engaged 
■with  company,  and  begged  to  be  excused  at  that 
time.  My  temper  could  hold  out  no  longer ;  I 
pulled  a  poignard  from  my  bosom  where  I  had 
concealed  it,  and,  rushing  out,  flew  up  stairs  like 
a  fury,  exclaiming,  "  Where  is  this  perfidious 
villain  !  could  I  once  plunge  this  dagger  into  his 
false  heart,  I  should  then  die  satisfied."  The 
noise  I  made  alarmed  not  only  the  servants,  but 
the  company  also,  who,  hearing  my  threats,  came 
forwards  to  the  staircase  to  see  what  was  the 
matter.  I  was  seized,  disarmed,  and  withheld 
by  two  footmen  ;  and,  in  this  situation,  felt  the 
most  exquisite  torture  in  beholding  my  undoer 
approach  with  his  young  wife.  I  could  not  en- 
dure the  sight,  was  deprived  of  my  senses,  and 
fell  into  a  severe  fit,  during  which  I  know  not 
how  I  was  treated  ;  but  when  I  recovered  the  use 
of  reflection,  found  myself  on  a  bed  in  a  paltry 
apartment,  where  I  was  attended  by  an  old 
woman,  who  asked  a  thousand  impertinent  ques- 
tions relating  to  my  condition  ;  and  informed  me 
that  my  behaviour  had  thrown  the  whole  family 
into  confusion ;  that  Lothario  affirmed  I  was 
mad,  and  proposed  to  have  me  sent  to  bedlam  ; 
but  my  lady  persuaded  herself  there  was  more  in 
my  conduct  than  he  cared  should  be  known,  and 
had  taken  to  her  bed  on  bare  suspicion,  having 
first  ordered  that  I  should  be  narrowly  looked  to. 
I  heard  all  she  said  without  making  any  other 
reply  than  desiring  she  would  do  me  the  favour 
to  call  a  chair  ;  but  this,  she  told  me,  could  not 
be  done  without  her  master's  consent,  which, 
however,  was  easily  procured,  and  I  was  con- 
veyed to  my  own  lodgings  in  a  state  of  mind 
that  baffles  all  description.  The  agitation  of  my 
thoughts  produced  a  fever,  which  brought  on  a 
miscarriage  ;  and  I  believe  it  is  well  for  my  con- 
science that  Heaven  thus  disposed  of  my  burden  ; 
for,  let  me  own  to  you,  with  penitence  and  horror, 
if  I  had  brought  a  living  child  into  the  world,  my 
frenzy  would  have  prompted  me  to  sacrifice  the 
little  innocent  to  my  resentment  of  the  father's 
infidelity. 

After  this  event  my  rage  abated,  and  my  hate 
became  more  deliberate  and  calm  ;  when,  one 
day,  my  landlady  informed  me  that  there  was  a 
gentleman  below  who  desired  to  see  me,  he  hav- 
ing something  of  consequence  to  impart,  which 
he  was  sure  would  contribute  to  my  peace  of 
mind.  I  was  exceedingly  alarmed  at  this  decla- 
ration, which  I  attempted  to  interpret  a  thousand 
ways  ;  and  before  I  came  to  any  determination 
he  entered  my  room,  with  an  apology  for  intrud- 
ing upon  me  against  my  knowledge  or  consent. 
I  surveyed  him  some  time,  and  not  being  able  to 
recollect  his  face,  demanded,  with  a  faltering 
accent,  what  his  business  was  with  me  ?  Upon 
which  he  desired  I  would  give  him  a  particular 
audience,  and  he  did  not  doubt  of  communicating 
something  that  would  conduce  to  my  satisfac- 
tion and  repose.  As  I  thought  myself  sufficiently 
guarded  against  any  violence,  I  granted  his  re- 
quest, and  bid  the  woman  withdraw.  The  stran- 
ger then  advancing,  gave  me  to  understand  that 
he  was  well  acquainted  with  the  particulars  of 
my  story,  having  been  informed  of  them  from 
Lothario's  own  mouth  ;  that,  from  the  time  he 
knew  my  misfortunes,  he  had  entertained  a  detes- 
tation for  the  author  of  them,  which  had  of  late 
been  increased  and  inflamed  to  a  desire  of  re- 
venge, by  a  piece  of  dishonourable  conduct  to- 
wards him ;    that,   hearing  of    my  melancholy 


situation,  he  had  come  with  an  intention  of  offer- 
ing his  assistance  and  comfort,  and  was  ready 
to  espouse  my  quarrel,  [and  forthwith  take  ven- 
geance on  my  seducer,  provided  I  would  grart 
him  one  consideration,  which,  he  hoped,  I  should 
see  no  reason  to  refuse.  Had  all  the  artifice  of 
hell  been  employed  in  composing  a  persuasive, 
it  could  not  have  had  a  more  instantaneous  or 
favourable  effect  than  this  discourse  had  upon 
me.  I  was  transported  with  a  delirium  of  gloomy 
joy  ;  I  hugged  my  companion  in  my  arms,  and 
vowed  that  if  he  would  make  good  his  promise, 
my  soul  and  body  should  be  at  his  disposal.  The 
contract  was  made  ;  he  devoted  himself  to  my 
revenge,  undertook  to  murder  Lothario  that  very 
night,  and  to  bring  me  an  account  of  his  death 
before  morning.  Accordingly,  about  two  of  the 
clock,  he  was  introduced  into  my  chamber,  and 
assured  me  my  perfidious  lover  was  no  more  ; 
that,  although  he  was  not  entitled  to  such  an 
honourable  proceeding,  he  had  fairly  challenged 
him  to  the  field,  where  he  upbraided  him  with 
his  treachery  towards  me,  for  whom,  he  told  him, 
his  sword  was  drawn,  and  after  a  few  passes  left 
him  weltering  in  his  blood.  I  was  so  savaged 
by  my  wrongs  that  I  delighted  in  the  recital  of 
this  adventure,  made  him  repeat  the  particulars, 
feasted  my  eyes  •with  the  blood  that  remained  on 
his  clothes  and  sword,  and  yielded  up  my  body 
as  a  recompense  for  the  service  he  had  done  me. 
My  imagination  was  so  engrossed  with  these  ideas, 
that  in  my  sleep  I  dreamed  Lothario  appeared 
before  me,  pale,  mangled,  and  bloody,  blamed 
my  rashness,  protested  his  innocence,  and  pleaded 
his  own  cause  so  pathetically,  that  I  was  con- 
vinced of  his  fidelity,  and  waked  in  a  fit  of  horror 
and  remorse.  My  bedfellow  endeavoured  to 
soothe,  console,  and  persuade  me  that  I  had  but 
barely  done  justice  to  myself.  I  dropped  asleep 
again,  and  the  same  apparition  returned  to  my 
fancy.  In  short,  I  passed  the  night  in  great 
misery,  and  looked  upon  my  avenger  with  such 
abhorrence,  that  in  the  morning,  perceiving  my 
aversion,  he  insinuated  there  was  still  a  possi- 
bility of  Lothario's  recovery.  It  was  true  he  left 
him  wounded  on  the  ground,  but  not  quite  dead  ; 
and  perhaps  his  hurts  might  not  be  mortal.  At 
these  words  I  started  up,  bade  him  fly  for  intel- 
ligence, and,  if  he  could  not  bring  me  tidings  of 
Lothario's  safety,  at  least  consult  his  own,  and 
never  return,  for  I  was  resolved  to  surrender  my- 
self to  justice,  and  declare  all  that  I  knew  of  the 
affair,  that,  if  possible,  I  might  expiate  my  own 
guilt,  by  incurring  the  rigours  of  a  sincere  re- 
pentance and  ignominious  death.  He  very  coolly 
represented  the  unreasonableness  of  my  preju- 
dice against  him,  who  had  done  nothing  but  what 
his  love  of  me  inspired,  and  honour  justified; 
that  now  he  had,  at  the  risk  of  his  life,  been  sub- 
servient to  my  revenge,  I  was  about  to  discard 
him  as  an  infamous  agent  occasionally  necessary  ; 
and  that,  even  if  he  should  be  so  lucky  as  to 
bring  news  of  Lothario's  safety,  it  was  probable 
my  former  resentment  might  revive,  and  I  would 
upbraid  him  of  having  failed  in  his  undertaking. 
I  assured  him  that,  on  the  contrary,  he  should  be 
dearer  to  me  than  ever,  as  I  then  should  be  con- 
vinced he  acted  more  on  the  principles  of  a  man 
of  honour  than  on  those  of  a  mercenary  assassin, 
and  scorned  to  take  away  the  life  of  an  adver- 
sary, how  inveterate  soever,  which  fortune  had 
put  in  his  power.  "  Well,  then,  madam,"  said 
he,  "  whatever  may  have  happened,  I  shall  find 
it  no  difficult  matter  to  acquit  myself  in  point  of 
honour."  And  took  his  leave,  in  order  to  in- 
quire into  the  consequences  of  his  duel.  I  was 
now  more  sensible  than  ever  of  the  degrees  of 
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fruit  and  misery  ;  all  the  affliction  I  had  suffered 
itherto  was  owing  to  my  own  credulity  and 
weakness,  and  my  conscience  could  only  accuse 
me  of  venial  crimes  ;  but  now  that  I  looked  upon 
myself  as  a  murderer,  it  is  impossible  to  express 
the  terrors  of  my  imagination,  which  was  inces- 
santly haunted  by  the  image  of  the  deceased,  and 
my  bosom  stung  with  the  most  exquisite  agonies, 
of  which  I  saw  no  end.  At  length  Horatio  (for 
so  I  shall  call  my  keeper)  returned,  and,  telling 
me  I  had  nothing  to  fear,  delivered  into  my 
hands  a  billet  containing  these  words  : — 

"Madam, — As  I  understand  it  is  of  consequence  to 
your  peace,  I  take  this  liberty  to  inform  you  that  ttie 
wounds  received  from  Horatio  are  not  mortal.  This 
satisfaction  my  humanity  could  not  deny,  even  to  a 
person  who  has  endeavoured  to  disturb  the  repose,  as 
well  as  destroy  the  life  of  Lothario." 

Being  well  acquainted  with  this  hand  I  had  no 
reason  to  suspect  an  imposition  in  this  letter, 
which  I  read  over  and  over  in  a  transport  of  joy, 
and  caressed  Horatio  so  much  that  he  appeared 
the  happiest  man  alive.  Thus  was  I  won  from 
despair  by  the  menaces  of  a  greater  misfortune 
than  that  which  depressed  me.  Griefs  are  like 
usurpers,  the  most  powerful  deposes  all  the  rest. 
But  my  raptures  were  not  lasting  ;  that  very 
letter,  which,  in  a  manner,  re-established  my 
tranquillity,  in  a  little  time  banished  my  peace. 
His  unjust  reproaches,  while  they  waked  my 
resentment,  recalled  my  former  happiness,  and 
■rilled  my  soid  with  rage  and  sorrow.  Horatio, 
perceiving  the  situation  of  my  mind,  endeavoured 
to  divert  my  chagrin,  by  treating  me  with  all  the 
amusements  and  entertainments  of  the  town.  I 
was  gratified  with  every  indulgence  I  could  de- 
sire, introduced  into  the  company  of  other  kept 
mistresses,  by  whom  uncommon  deference  was 
paid  to  me  ;  and  I  began  to  lose  all  remem- 
brance of  my  former  condition,  when  an  acci- 
dent brought  it  back  to  my  view,  with  all  its 
interesting  circumstances.  Diverting  myself  one 
day  with  some  newspapers  which  I  had  not  before 
perused,  the  following  advertisement  attracted 
my  attention  : — 

"  Whereas  a  young  gentlewoman  disappeared 

from  her  father's  house,  in  the  county  of , 

about  the  end  of  September,  on  account,  as  is 
supposed,  of  some  uneasiness  of  mind,  and  has 
not  been  as   yet  heard  of;   whoever  will  give 

any  information  about  her  to  Mr. ,  of  Gray's 

Inn,  shall  be  handsomely  rewarded  ;  or  if  she 
will  return  to  the  arms  of  her  disconsolate  parent, 
she  will  be  received  with  the  utmost  tenderness, 
whatever  reason  she  may  have  to  think  other- 
wise, and  may  be  the  means  of  prolonging  the 
life  of  a  father,  already  weighed  down  almost  to 
the  grave  with  age  and  sorrow." 

This  pathetic  remonstrance  had  such  an  effect 
on  me,  that  I  was  fully  resolved  to  return,  like 
the  prodigal  son,  and  implore  the  forgiveness 
■of  him  who  gave  me  life  ;  but,  alas  1  upon  in- 
quiry, I  found  he  had  paid  his  debt  to  nature 
a  month  before,  lamenting  my  absence  to  his 
last  hour,  having  left  his  fortune  to  a  stranger, 
as  a  mark  of  his  resentment  of  my  unkind  and 
undutiful  behaviour.  Penetrated  with  remorse 
on  this  occasion,  I  sunk  into  the  most  profound 
melancholy,  and  considered  myself  as  the  im- 
mediate cause  of  his  death.  I  lost  all  relish  for 
■company,  and  indeed  most  of  my  acquaintance 
no  sooner  perceived  my  change  of  temper  than 
they  abandoned  me.  Horatio,  disgusted  at  my 
insensibility,  or,  which  is  more  probable,  cloyed 
with  possession,  became  colder  and  colder  every 
•day,  till  ut  last  he  left  me  altogether,  without 
■making  ary  apology  for  his  conduct,  or  securing 


me  against  the  miseries  of  want,  as  a  man  of 
honour  ought  to  have  done,  considering  the  share 
he  had  in  my  ruin  ;  for  I  afterwards  learned  that 
the  quarrel  between  Lothario  and  him  was  a 
story  trumped  up  to  rid  the  one  of  my  impor- 
tunities, and  give  the  other  the  enjoyment  of  my 
person,  which,  it  seems,  he  lusted  after,  upon 
seeing  me  at  the  house  of  my  seducer.  Reduced 
to  this  extremity,  I  cursed  my  own  simplicity ; 
uttered  horrid  imprecations  against  the  treachery 
of  Horatio  ;  and,  as  I  became  every  day  mere 
familiarized  to  the  loss  of  innocence,  resolved  to 
be  revenged  on  the  sex  in  general,  by  practising 
their  own  arts  upon  themselves.  Nor  was  an 
opportunity  long  wanting.  An  old  gentlewoman, 
under  pretence  of  sympathizing,  visited  me,  and, 
alter  having  condoled  me  on  my  misfortunes,  and 
professed  a  disinterested  friendship,  began  to 
display  the  art  of  her  occupation  in  encomiums 
on  my  beauty,  and  invectives  against  the  wretch 
who  had  forsaken  me  ;  insinuating  withal,  that 
it  would  be  my  own  fault  if  I  did  not  still  make 
my  fortune  by  the  extraordinary  qualifications 
with  which  nature  had  endowed  me.  I  soon 
understood  her  drift,  and  gave  her  such  encou- 
ragement to  explain  herself,  that  we  came  to  an 
agreement  immediately  to  divide  the  profits  of 
my  prostitution  accruing  from  such  gallants  as 
she  should  introduce  to  my  acquaintance.  The 
first  stroke  of  my  dissimulation  was  practised 
upon  a  certain  judge,  to  whom  I  was  recom- 
mended by  this  matron  as  an  innocent  creature 
just  arrived  from  the  country.  He  was  so  trans- 
ported with  my  appearance  and  feigned  simplicity, 
that  he  paid  a  hundred  guineas  for  the  possession 
of  me  for  one  night  only,  during  which  I  behaved 
in  such  a  manner  as  to  make  him  perfectly  well 
pleased  with  Ms  purchase. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

She  is  interrupted  by  a  Bailiff,  who  arrests  and 
carries  her  to  the  Marshalsea — /  accompany 
her — Bring  Witnesses  to  prove  she  is  not  the 
person  named  in  the  Writ — The  Bailiff  is  fain 
to  give  her  a  Present,  and  discharge  her — We 
shift  our  Lodging—  She  resumes  her  Story,  and 
rials  it — My  reflections  thereupon — She  makes 
me  acquainted  with  the  Progress  of  a  Common 
Woman,  of  the  Town — Rcsolvesto  quit  that  way 
of  life. 

Her  story  was  here  interrupted  by  a  rap  at  the 
door,  which  I  no  sooner  opened  than  three  or 
four  terrible  fellows  rushed  in,  one  of  whom 
accosted  my  fellow-lodger  thus  :  "  Madam,  your 
servant,  you  must  do  me  the  favour  to  come 
along  with  me — I  have  got  a  writ  against  you." 
While  the  bailiff,  for  so  he  was,  spoke  thus,  his 
followers  surrounded  the  prisoner,  and  began  to 
handle  her  very  roughly.  This  treatment  in- 
censed me  so  much  that  I  snatched  up  the  poker, 
and  would  certainly  have  used  it  in  defence  of 
tha  lady,  without  any  regard  to  the  strength  and 
number  of  her  adversaries,  had  she  not  begged 
me,  with  a  composure  of  countenance  for  which 
I  could  not  account,  to  use  no  violence  in  her 
behalf,  which  could  be  of  no  service  to  her,  but 
might  be  very  detrimental  to  myself.  Then, 
hinting  to  the  leader  of  this  formidable  troop, 
she  desired  to  see  the  writ,  and  having  perused 
it,  said,  with  a  faltering  voice,  "  I  am  not  the 
person  whose  name  is  here  mentioned ;  arrest 
me  at  your  peril."  "Ay,  ay,  madam,"  replied 
the  catchpole,  "  we  shall  prove  your  identity. 
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In  the  meantime,  whether  will  you  be  pleased 
to  be  carried  to  my  house,  or  to  jail  ?"  "If  I 
must  be  confined,"  said  she,  "I  would  rather  be 
in  your  house  than  in  a  common  jail."  "Well, 
well,"  answered  he,  "  if  you  have  money  enough 
in  your  pocket,  you  shall  be  entertained  like  a 
princess."  But  when  she  acquainted  him  with 
her  poverty,  he  swore  he  never  gave  credit,  and 
ordered  one  of  his  myrmidons  to  call  a  coach,  to 
carry  her  to  the  Marshalsea  at  once.  While  they 
waited  for  the  convenience,  she  took  me  aside, 
and  bade  me  be  under  no  concern  on  her  account, 
for  she  knew  how  to  extricate  herself  from  this 
difficulty  very  soon,  and,  perhaps,  gain  some- 
thing by  the  occasion.  Although  her  discourse 
was  a  mystery  to  me,  I  was  very  well  pleased 
with  her  assurance,  and  when  the  coach  came 
to  the  door,  offered  to  accompany  her  to  prison  ; 
to  which  proposal,  after  much  entreaty,  she  con- 
sented. When  we  arrived  at  the  gate  of  the 
Marshalsea,  our  conductor  alighted,  and  having 
demanded  entrance,  presented  the  writ  to  the 
turnkey,  who  no  sooner  perceived  the  name  of 
Elizabeth  Cary,  than  he  cried,  "Ah,  hah!  my 
old  acquaintance,  Bett ! — I  am  glad  to  see  thee 
with  all  my  heart."  So  saying,  he  opened  the 
coach-door,  and  helped  her  to  dismount;  but 
when  he  observed  her  face,  he  started  back,  say- 
ing, "  Zounds  !  who  have  we  got  here  ?"  The 
bailiff,  alarmed  at  this  interrogation,  cried,  with 
some  emotion,  "  Who  the  devil  should  it  be,  but 
the  prisoner,  Elizabeth  Cary?"  The  turnkey 
replied,  "  That  Elizabeth  Cary  ! — I  '11  be  damn'd 
if  that's  Elizabeth  Cary,  more  than  my  grand- 
mother. Damn  my  blood,  I  know  Bett  Cary  as 
well  as  if  I  had  made  her."  Here  the  lady 
thought  fit  to  interpose,  and  tell  the  catchpole, 
if  he  had  taken  her  word  for  it  at  first,  he  might 
have  saved  himself  and  her  a  great  deal  of 
trouble.  "  It  may  be  so,"  answered  he,  "  but, 
by  God,  I  '11  have  further  evidence  that  you  are 
not  the  person,  before  you  and  I  part."  "  Yes, 
yes,"  said  she,  "  you  shall  have  further  evidence 
to  your  cost."  Then  we  adjourned  into  the 
lodge,  and  called  for  a  bottle  of  wine,  where  my 
companion  wrote  a  direction  to  two  of  her  ac- 
quaintance, and  begged  the  favour  of  me  to  go 
to  their  lodgings,  and  request  them  to  come  to 
her  immediately.  I  found  them  together  at  a 
house  in  Bridges  Street,  Drury  Lane  ;  and  as 
they  were  luckily  unengaged,  they  set  out  with 
me  in  a  hackney  coach,  without  hesitation,  after 
I  had  related  the  circumstances  of  the  affair, 
which  flattered  them  with  the  hopes  of  seeing  a 
bailiff  trounced  ;  for  there  is  an  antipathy  as 
natural  between  the  whores  and  bailiffs,  as  that 
subsisting  between  mice  and  cats.  Accordingly, 
when  they  entered  the  lodge,  they  embraced  the 
prisoner  very  affectionately  by  the  name  of  Nancy 
Williams,  and  asked  how  long  she  had  been 
nabbed,  and  for  what  ?  On  hearing  the  particu- 
lars of  her  adventure  repeated,  they  offered  to 
swear  before  a  justice  of  peace,  that  she  was 
not  the  person  mentioned  in  the  writ,  whom,  it 
seems,  they  all  knew ;  but  the  bailiff,  who  was 
by  this  time  convinced  of  his  mistake,  told  them 
that  he  would  not  put  them  to  that  trouble. 
"  Ladies,"  said  he,  "there's  no  harm  done  ;  you 
shall  give  me  leave  to  treat  you  with  another 
bottle,  and  then  we'll  part  friends."  This  pro- 
posal was  not  at  all  relished  by  the  sisterhood  ; 
and  Miss  Williams  told  him,  sure  he  did  not 
imagine  her  such  a  fool,  as  to  be  satisfied  with  a 
paltry  glass  of  sour  wine.  Here  the  turnkey  in- 
terrupted her,  by  affirming  with  an  oath,  that  the 
wine  was  as  good  as  ever  was  tipped  over  tongue. 
"Well,"  continued  she,  "that  may  be,  but  was 


it  the  best  of  champagne,  it  is  no  recompense  for 
the  damage  I  have  suffered  both  in  character  and 
health,  by  being  wrongfully  dragged  to  jail.  At 
this  rate,  no  innocent  person  is  safe,  since  an 
officer  of  justice,  out  of  malice,  private  pique,  or 
mistake,  may  injure  and  oppress  the  subject  with 
impunity.  But,  thank  heaven,  I  live  under  the 
protection  of  laws  that  will  not  suffer  such  insults 
to  pass  unpunished,  and  I  know  very  well  how 
to  procure  redress."  Mr.  Vulture  (for  that  was 
the  bailiff's  name),  finding  he  had  to  deal  with 
one  who  would  not  be  imposed  upon,  began  to 
look  very  sullen  and  perplexed,  and  leaning  his 
forehead  on  his  hand,  entered  into  a  deliberation 
with  himself,  which  lasted  a  few  minutes,  and 
then  broke  out  in  a  volley  of  dreadful  curses 
against  the  old  bitch,  our  landlady,  as  he  called 
her,  for  having  misinformed  him.  After  much 
wrangling  and  swearing,  the  matter  was  referred 
to  the  decision  of  the  turnkey,  who,  calling  for 
the  other  bottle,  mulcted  the  bailiff  in  all  the 
liquor  that  had  been  drank,  coach-hire,  and  a 
couple  of  guineas  for  the  use  of  the  plaintiff. 
The  money  was  immediately  deposited  ;  Miss 
Williams  gratified  the  two  evidences  with  one- 
half,  and  putting  the  other  in  her  pocket,  drove 
home  with  me,  leaving  the  catchpole  grumbling 
over  his  loss,  yet  pleased  in  the  main,  for  having 
so  cheaply  got  clear  of  a  business  that  might  have 
cost  him  ten  times  the  sum,  and  his  place  to  boot. 
This  guinea  was  a  very  seasonable  relief  to  us, 
who  were  reduced  to  great  necessity,  six  of  my 
shirts,  and  almost  all  my  clothes,  except  those 
on  my  back,  having  been  either  pawned  or  sold 
for  our  maintenance  before  this  happened.  As 
we  resented  the  behaviour  of  our  landlady,  our 
first  care  was  to  provide  ourselves  with  another 
lodging,  whither  we  removed  the  next  day,  with 
an  intention  to  keep  ourselves  as  retired  as  pos- 
sible, until  our  cure  should  be  completed.  When 
we  were  fixed  in  our  new  habitation,  I  entreated 
her  to  finish  the  story  of  her  life,  which  she  pur- 
sued in  this  manner : — 

The  success  of  our  experiment  on  the  judge 
encouraged  us  to  practise  the  same  deceit  on 
others,  and  my  virginity  was  five  times  sold  to- 
good  purpose.  But  this  harvest  lasted  not  long, 
my  character  taking  air,  and  my  directress  de- 
serting me  for  some  new  game.  Then  I  took 
lodgings  near  Charing  Cross,  at  two  guineas  per 
week,  and  began  to  entertain  company  in  a  public 
manner ;  but  my  income  being  too  small  to  de- 
fray my  expense,  I  was  obliged  to  retrench,  and 
enter  into  articles  with  the  porters  of  certain 
taverns,  who  undertook  to  find  employment 
enough  for  me,  provided  I  would  share  my  pro- 
fits with  them.  Accordingly,  I  was  almost  every 
night  engaged  with  company,  among  whom  I 
was  exposed  to  every  mortification,  danger,  and 
abuse,  that  flow  from  drunkenness,  brutality, 
and  disease.  How  miserable  is  the  condition  of 
a  courtezan,  whose  business  it  is  to  soothe,  suffer, 
and  obey  the  dictates  of  rage,  insolence,  and  lust ! 
As  my  spirit  was  not  sufficiently  humbled  to  the 
will,  nor  my  temper  calculated  for  the  conversa- 
tion of  my  gallants,  it  was  impossible  for  me  to> 
overcome  an  aversion  I  felt  for  my  profession, 
which  manifested  itself  in  a  settled  gloom  on  my 
countenance,  and  disgusted  those  sons  of  mirth 
and  riot  so  much,  that  I  was  frequently  used  in 
a  shocking  manner,  and  kicked  downstairs  with' 
disgrace.  The  messengers  seeing  me  disagree- 
able to  their  benefactors  and  employers,  seldom 
troubled  me  with  a  call,  and  I  began  to  find  my- 
self almost  totally  neglected.  To  contribute  to- 
wards my  support,  I  was  fain  to  sell  my  watch, 
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rings,  trinkets,  'with  the  best  part  of  my  clothes  ; 
and  I  was  one  evening  musing  by  myself  on  the 
misery  before  me,  when  I  received  a  message 
from  a  bagnio,  whither  I  repaired  in  a  chair,  and 
was  intii  iduced  to  a  gentleman  dressed  like  an  olli- 
cer,  with  whom  I  supped  in  a  sumptuous  manner, 
ami,  after  drinking  a  hearty  glass  of  champagne, 
went  to  bed.  In  the  morning,  when  I  awoke,  I 
found  my  gallant  had  got  up,  and,  drawing  aside 
the  curtain,  could  not  perceive  him  in  the  room. 
This  circumstance  gave  me  some  uneasiness  ;  but 
as  he  might  have  retired  on  some  necessary  oc- 
casion, I  waited  a  full  hour  for  Ids  return,  and 
then  in  the  greatest  perplexity  rose  up,  and  rang 
the  bell.  When  the  waiter  came  to  the  door  he 
found  it  locked,  and  desired  admittance,  which  I 
granted,  after  observing,  with  great  surprise, 
that  the  key  remained  on  the  inside,  as  when  we 
went  to  bed.  I  no  sooner  inquired  for  the  cap- 
tain, than  the  fellow,  staring  with  a  distracted 
look,  cried,  "How,  madam!  is  he  not  abed?" 
And  when  he  was  satisfied  as  to  that  particular, 
ran  into  a  closet  adjoining  to  the  chamber,  the 
window  of  which  he  found  open.  Through  this 
the  adventurer  had  got  upon  a  wall,  from  whence 
he  dropped  down  into  a  court,  and  escaped, 
leaving  me  to  be  answerable,  not  only  for  the 
reckoning,  but  also  for  a  large  silver  tankard  and 
posset-howl,  which  he  had  carried  oil  with  him. 
It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  consternation  I 
wis  under,  when  I  saw  myself  detained  as  a 
thief's  accomplice ;  for  I  was  looked  upon  in 
that  light,  anil  carried  before  a  justice,  who  mis- 
taking my  confusion  for  a  sign  of  guilt,  committed 
me,  after  a  short  examination,  to  Bridewell,  hav- 
ing advised  me,  as  the  only  means  to  save  my 
life,  to  turn- evidence,  and  impeach  my  confede- 
rate. I  now  concluded  the  vengeance  of  Heaven 
had  overtaken  me,  and  that  I  must  soon  finish 
my  career  by  an  ignominious  death.  Tins  reflec- 
tion sunk  so  deep  into  my  soul,  that  I  was  for 
some  days  deprived  of  my  reason,  and  actually 
believed  myself  in  hell,  tormented  by  fiends  : 
indeed,  there  needs  not  a  very  extravagant  ima- 
gination to  form  that  idea ;  for,  of  all  the  scenes 
on  earth,  that  of  Bridewell  approaches  nearest 
the  notion  I  had  always  entertained  of  the  in- 
fernal regions.  Here  I  saw  nothing  but  rage, 
anguish,  and  impiety  ;  and  heard  nothing  but 
groans,  curses,  and  blasphemy.  In  the  midst  of 
this  hellish  crew,  I  was  subjected  to  the  tyranny 
of  a  barbarian,  who  imposed  upon  me  tasks  that 
I  could  not  possibly  perform,  and  then  punished 
my  incapacity  with  the  utmost  rigour  and  inhu- 
manity. I  was  often  whipped  into  a  swoon,  and 
lashed  out  of  it,  during  which  miserable  intervals 
I  wa3  robbed  by  my  fellow-prisoners  of  every- 
thing ahout  me,  even  to  my  cap,  shoes,  and 
stockings  :  I  was  not  only  destitute  of  neces- 
.  I  tut  even  of  food ;  so  that  my  wretchedness 
was  extreme.  Not  one  of  my  acquaintance,  to 
whom  I  imparted  my  situation,  would  grant'  me 
the  least  succour  or  regard,  on  pretence  of  my 
being  committed  for  theft ;  and  my  landlord  re- 
fused •  with  some  of  my  own  clothes, 
which  I  sent  for,  because  I  was  indebted  to  him 
for  a  week's  lodging.  Overwhelmed  with  cala- 
mity, I  grew  desperate,  ami  resolved  to  put  an 
and  to  my  grievances  and  life  together:  for  this 
purpose  I  got  up  in  the  middle  of  the  night, 
when  I  thought  everybody  around  me  asleep ; 
and  fixing  one  end  of  my  handkerchief  to  a  large 
hook  in  the  ceiling,  that  supported  the  scales  on 
which  the  hemp  is  weighed,  I  stood  upon  a  chair, 
and  making  a  noose  on  the  other  aid,  put  my 
neck  into  it,  with  an  intention  to  hang  myself; 
but  before  I  could  adjust  the  knot,  I  was  sur- 


Erised  and  prevented  by  two  women  who  had 
een  awake  all  the  while  and  suspected  my  de- 
sign. In  the  morning  my  attempt  was  published 
among  the  prisoners,  and  punished  with  thirty 
stripes  ;  the  pain  of  which,  co-operating  with  my 
disappointment  and  disgrace,  bereft  me  of  my 
senses,  and  threw  me  into  an  ecstasy  of  madness, 
during  wluch  I  tore  the  flesh  from  my  bones  with 
my  teeth,  and  dashed  my  head  against  the  pave- 
ment ;  so  that  they  were  obliged  to  set  a  watch 
over  me,  to  restrain  me  from  doing  further  mis- 
chief to  myself  and  others.  This  fit  of  frenzy 
continued  three  days,  at  the  end  of  which  I  grew 
calm  and  sullen  ;  but,  as  the  desire  of  making 
away  with  myself  still  remained,  I  came  to  a 
determination  of  starving  myself  to  death,  and 
with  that  view  refused  all  sustenance.  Whether 
it  was  owing  to  the  want  of  opposition,  or  to  the 
weakness  of  nature,  I  know  not,  but  on  the 
second  day  of  my  fast,  I  found  my  resolution 
considerably  impaired,  and  the  calls  of  hunger 
almost  insupportable.  At  this  critical  conjunc- 
ture, a  lady  was  brought  into  the  prison,  with 
whom  I  had  contracted  an  acquaintance  while  I 
lived  with  Horatio :  she  was  then  on  the  same 
footing  as  I  was,  but  afterwards  quarrelling  with 
her  gallant,  and  not  finding  another  to  her  mind, 
altered  her  scheme  of  life,  and  set  up  her  coffee- 
house among  the  hundreds  of  Drury,  where  she 
entertained  gentlemen  with  claret,  arrack,  and 
the  choice  of  half  a  dozen  of  damsels,  who  lived 
in  her  house.  This  serviceable  matron  having 
neglected  to  gratify  a  certain  justice  for  the  con- 
nivance she  enjoyed,  was  indicted  at  the  quarter 
sessions,  in  consequence  of  which  her  bevy  was 
dispersed,  and  herself  committed  to  Bridewell. 
She  had  not  been  long  there,  before  she  learned 
my  disaster,  and  coming  up  to  me,  after  a  com- 
pliment of  condolence,  inquired  into  the  particu- 
lars of  my  fate.  While  we  were  engaged  in 
discourse  together,  the  master  came  and  told 
me,  that  the  fellow  on  whose  account  I  had 
suffered,  was  taken ;  that  he  had  confessed  the 
theft,  and  cl«ared  me  of  any  concern  in  the  affair ; 
for  which  reason,  he,  the  master,  had  orders  to 
discharge  me ;  and  that  I  M-as  from  that  moment 
frse.  This  piece  of  news  soon  banished  all 
thoughts  of  death,  and  had  such  an  instantane- 
ous effect  on  my  countenance,  that  Mrs.  Coupler 
(tha  lady  then  present),  hoping  to  find  her  ac- 
count in  me,  very  generously  offered  to  furnish 
me  with  what  necessaries  I  wanted,  and  take  me 
into  her  own  house,  as  soon  as  she  should  com- 
promise matters  with  the  justices.  The  condi- 
tions of  her  offer  were,  that  I  should  pay  three 
guineas  weekly  for  my  board,  and  a  reasonable 
consideration  besides  for  the  use  of  such  clothes 
and  ornaments  as  she  should  supply  me  with,  to 
be  deducted  from  the  first  profits  of  my  embraces. 
These  were  hard  terms  ;  but  not  to  be  rejected 
by  one  who  was  turned  out  helpless  and  naked 
into  the  wide  world,  without  a  friend  to  pity  or 
assist  her.  I  therefore  embraced  her  proposal ; 
and  she  being  bailed  in  a  few  hours,  took  me 
home  with  her  in  a  coach.  As  I  was  by  this 
time  conscious  of  having  formerly  disgusted  my 
admirers  by  my  reserved  and  haughty  behaviour, 
I  now  endeavoured  to  conquer  that  disposition ; 
and  the  sudden  change  of  my  fortune  giving  me 
a  flow  of  spirits,  I  appeared  in  the  most  winning 
and  gay  manner  I  could  assume.  Having  the 
advantage  of  a  good  voice  and  education,  I 
exerted  my  talents  to  the  uttermost,  and  soon 
became  the  favourite  with  all  company.  This 
success  alarmed  the  pride  and  jealousy  of  Mrs. 
Coupler,  who  could  not  bear  the  thought  of 
being  eclipsed;  she  therefore  made  a  merit  of 


her  envy,  and  whispered  among  the  customers 
that  I  was  unsound.  There  needed  no  more  to 
ruin  my  reputation  and  blast  my  prosperity ; 
everybody  shunned  me  with  marks  of  aversion 
and  disdain  ;  and,  in  a  very  short  time,  I  was  as 
solitary  as  ever.  Want  of  gallants  was  attended 
with  want  of  money  to  satisfy  my  malicious 
landlady,  who,  having  purposely  given  me  credit 
to  the  amount  of  eleven  pounds,  took  out  a  writ 
against  me,  and  I  was  arrested  in  her  own  house. 
Though  the  room  was  crowded  with  people  when 
the  bailiff  entered,  not  one  of  them  bad  compas- 
sion enough  to  mollify  my  prosecutrix,  far  less 
to  pay  the  debt.  They  even  laughed  at  my 
tears ;  and  one  of  them  bade  me  be  of  good 
cheer,  for  I  should  not  want  admirers  in  New- 
gate. At  that  instant,  a  sea-lieutenant  came  in, 
and  seeing  my  plight,  began  to  inquire  into  the 
■  circumstances  of  my  misfortune  ;  when  this  wit 
advised  him  to  keep  clear  of  me,  for  I  was  a  fire- 
ship.  "A  fire-ship  !"  replied  the  sailor,  "more 
like  a  poor  galley  in  distress,  that  has  been 
boarded  by  such  a  fire-ship  as  you  ;  if  so  be  as 
that  is  the  case,  she  stands  in  more  need  of 
assistance.  Hark'ee,  my  girl,  how  far  have  you 
over-run  the  constable?"  I  told  him  that  the 
debt  amounted  to  eleven  pounds,  besides  the 
expense  of  the  writ — "An'  that  be  all,"  said  he, 
"  you  shan't  go  to  the  bilboes  this  bout."  And 
taking  out  his  purse,  paid  the  money,  discharged 
the  bailiff,  and  telling  me  I  had  got  into  the 
wrong  port,  advised  me  to  seek  out  a  more  con- 
venient harbour,  where  I  could  be  safely  hove 
down,  for  which  purpose  he  made  me  a  present 
of  five  guineas  more.  I  was  so  touched  with  this 
singular  piece  of  generosity,  that,  for  some  time, 
I  had  not  power  to  thank  him.  However,  as 
soon  as  I  had  recollected  myself,  I  begged  the 
favour  of  him  to  go  with  me  to  the  next  tavern, 
where  I  explained  the  nature  of  my  disaster, 
and  convinced  him  of  the  falsehood  of  what  was 
reported  to  my  prejudice  so  effectually,  that  he 
from  that  moment  attached  himself  to  me  ;  and 
we  lived  in  great  harmony  together,  until  he 
was  obliged  to  go  to  sea,  where  he  perished  in  a 
storm. 

Having  lost  my  benefacter,  and  almost  con- 
sumed the  remains  of  his  bounty,  I  saw  myself 
in  danger  of  relapsing  into  my  former  necessity, 
.and  began  to  be  very  uneasy  at  the  prospect  of 
bailiffs  and  jails;  when  one  of  the  sisterhood,  a 
little  stale,  advised  me  to  take  lodgings  in  a  part 
of  the  town  where  I  was  unknown,  and  pass  for 
an  heiress,  by  which  artifice  I  might  entrap 
somebody  to  be  my  husband,  who  would  pos- 
sibly be  able  to  allow  me  a  handsome  mainte- 
nance, or  at  worst  screen  me  from  the  dread  and 
danger  of  a  prison,  by  becoming  liable  for  what- 
ever debts  I  should  contract.  1  approved  of  this 
scheme,  towards  the  execution  of  which  my  com- 
panion clubbed  her  wardrobe,  and  undertook  to 
live  with  me  in  quality  of  my  maid ;  with  the 
proviso,  that  she  should  be  reimbursed,  and 
handsomely  considered  out  of  the  profits  of  my 
success.  She  was  immediately  detached  to  look 
•  out  for  a  convenient  place,  and  that  very  day 
hired  a  genteel  apartment  in  Park  Street,  whither 
I  moved  in  a  coach  loaded  with  her  baggage  and 
my  own.  I  made  my  first  appearance  in  a  blue 
riding-habit  trimmed  with  silver ;  and  my  maid 
acted  her  part  so  artfully,  that,  in  a  day  or  two, 
my  fame  was  spread  all  over  the  neighbourhood, 
and  I  was  said  to  be  a  rich  heiress  just  arrived 
from  the  country.  This  report  brought  a  swarm 
of  gay  young  fellows  about  me ;  but  I  soon 
found  them  out  to  be  all  indigent  adventurers 
like  myself,  who  crowded  to  me  like  crows  to  a 


carrion,  with  a  view  of  preying  upon  my  fortune. 
I  maintained,  however,  the  appearance  of  wealth 
as  long  as  possible,  in  hopes  of  gaining  some 
admirer  more  for  my  purpose ;  and  at  length 
attracted  the  regard  of  one  who  would  have 
satisfied  my  wishes  ;  and  managed  matters  so 
well,  that  a  day  was  actually  fixed  for  our 
nuptials.  In  the  interim,  he  begged  leave  to 
introduce  an  intimate  friend  to  me  ;  which  re- 
quest I  could  not  refuse.  I  had  the  extreme 
mortification  and  surprise  to  see  next  night,  in 
that  friend,  my  old  keeper,  Horatio  ;  who  no 
sooner  beheld  me,  than  he  changed  colour  ;  but 
had  presence  of  mind  to  advance,  and  salute  me, 
1  lidding  me,  with  a  low  voice,  be  under  no  appre- 
hension, for  he  would  not  expose  me.  In  spite 
of  this  assurance,  I  could  not  recover  myself  so 
far  as  to  entertain  them,  but  withdrew  to  my 
chamber,  on  pretence  of  a  severe  headache,  to 
the  no  small  concern  of  my  adorer,  who  took  his 
leave  in  the  tenderest  manner,  and  went  off  with 
his  friend. 

Having  imparted  my  situation  to  my  com- 
panion, she  found  it  high  time  for  us  to  decamp, 
and  that  without  any  noise,  because  we  were  not 
only  indebted  to  our  landlady,  but  also  to  seve- 
ral tradesmen  in  the  neighbourhood.  Our  re- 
treat, therefore,  was  concerted  and  executed  in 
this  manner  ; — having  packed  up  all  our  clothes 
and  movables  in  small  parcels,  she,  on  pretence 
of  fetching  cordials  for  me,  carried  them,  at 
several  times,  to  the  house  of  an  acquaintance, 
where  she  likewise  procured  a  lodging,  to  which 
we  retired  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  'when 
every  other  body  in  the  house  was  asleep.  I  was 
now  obliged  to  aim  at  lower  game,  and  accordingly 
spread  my  nets  among  tradespeople  ;  but  found 
them  all  too  phlegmatic  or  cautious  for  my  art 
and  attractions  ;  till  at  last  I  became  acquainted 
with  you,  on  whom  I  practised  all  my  dexterity  ; 
not  that  I  believed  you  had  any  fortune,  or  ex- 
pectation of  one,  but  that  I  might  transfer  the 
burden  of  such  debts  as  I  had  incurred,  or  should 
contract,  from  myself  to  another;  and  at  the 
same  time  avenge  myself  of  your  sex,  by  render- 
ing miserable  one  who  bore  such  resemblance 
to  the  wretch  who  ruined  me  ;  but  Heaven  pre- 
served you  from  my  snares,  by  the  discovery  you 
made,  which  was  owing  to  the  negligence  of  my 
maid  in  leaving  the  chamber-door  unlocked,  when 
she  went  to  buy  sugar  for  breakfast.  The  per- 
son in  bed  with  me  was  a  gentleman  whom  I  had 
allured  the  night  before,  as  he  walked  homeward, 
pretty  much  elevated  with  liquor ;  for  by  this 
time  my  condition  was  so  low,  that  I  was  forced 
to  turn  out  in  the  twilight  in  the  streets,  in  hopes 
of  prey.  When  I  found  myself  detected  and  for- 
saken by  you,  I  was  fain  to  move  my  lodging,  and 
dwell  two  pair  of  stairs  higher  than  before.  My 
companion,  being  disappointed  in  her  expecta- 
tions, left  me,  to  trade  upon  her  own  bottom, 
and  I  had  no  other  resource  than  to  venture  forth 
like  the  owls  in  the  dark,  to  pick  up  a  precarious 
and  uncomfortable  subsistence.  I  have  often 
sauntered  between  Ludgate  Hill  and  Charing 
Cross  a  whole  winter  night,  exposed  not  only  to 
the  inclemency  of  the  weather,  but  likewise  to  i 
the  rage  of  hunger  and  thirst,  without  being  so 
happy  as  to  meet  with  one  cully  ;  then  creep  up 
to  my  garret  in  a  deplorable  draggled  condition, 
sneak  to  bed,  and  try  to  bury  my  appetite  and 
sorrows  in  sleep.  When  I  lighted  on  some  rake 
or  tradesman  reeling  home  drunk,  I  frequently 
suffered  the  most  brutal  treatment,  in  spite  of 
which  I  was  obliged  to  affect  gaiety  and  good 
humour,  though  my  soul  was  stung  with  resent- 
ment and  disdain,  and  my  heart  loaded  with 
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grief  ami  affliction.  la  the  course  of  these 
nocturnal  adventures,  I  was  infected  with  the 
■disease,  that,  in  a  short  time,  rendered  me  the 
object  of  my  own  abhorrence,  and  drove  me  to 
the  retreat,  where  your  benevolence  rescued  me 
from  the  jaws  of  death. 

So  much  candour  and  good  sense  appeared  in 
this  lady's  narration,  that  I  made  no  scrapie  of 
believing  every  syllable  of  what  she  said  ;  and 
expressed  my  astonishment  at  the  variety  of 
miseries  she  had  undergone  in  so  little  time  ;  for 
all  her  misfortunes  had  happened  within  the 
compass  of  two  years.  I  compared  her  situation 
with  my  own,  and  found  it  a  thousand  times 
more  wretched.  I  had  endured  hardships,  'tis 
true  ;  my  whole  life  had  been  a  series  of  such  ; 
and  when  I  looked  forward,  the  prospect  was 
not  much  bettered  ;  but  then  they  were  become 
habitual  to  me,  and  consequently  I  could  bear 
them  with  less  difficulty.  If  one  scheme  of  life 
should  not  succeed,  I  could  have  recourse  to 
another,  and  so  to  a  third,  veering  about  to  a 
thousand  different  shifts,  according  to  the  emer- 
gencies of  my  fate,  without  forfeiting  the  dignity 
of  my  character  beyond  a  power  of  retrieving  it, 
or  subjecting  myself  wholly  to  the  caprice  and 
barbarity  of  the  world.  On  the  other  hand,  she 
had  known  and  relished  the  sweets  of  prosperity; 
she  had  been  brought  up  under  the  wings  01  an 
indulgent  parent,  in  all  the  delicacies  to  which 
her  sex  and  rank  entitled  her  ;  and,  without  any 
extravagance  of  hope,  entertained  herself  with 
the  view  of  uninterrupted  happiness  through  the 
whole  scene  of  life.  How  fatal  then,  how  tor- 
menting, how  intolerable  must  her  reverse  of 
fortune  be  !  a  reverse  that  not  only  robs  her  of 
these  external  comforts,  and  plunges  her  into  all 
the  miseries  of  want,  but  also  murders  her  peace 
of  mind,  and  entails  upon  her  the  curse  of  eternal 
infamy  !  Of  all  professions,  I  pronounce  that  of 
a  courtezan  the  most  deplorable,  and  her  of  all 
courtezans  the  most  unhappy.  She  allowed  my 
observation  to  be  just  in  the  main,  but  at  the 
same  time  affirmed,  that,  notwithstanding  the 
disgraces  which  had  fallen  to  her  share,  she  had 
not  been  so  unlucky  in  the  condition  of  a  pro- 
stitute as  many  others  of  the  same  community. 
"  I  have  often  seen,"  said  she,  "  while  I  strolled 
about  the  streets  at  midnight,  a  number  of  naked 
wretches  reduced  to  rags  and  filth,  huddled  to- 
gether like  swine,  in  the  corner  of  a  dark  alley  ; 
some  of  whom,  but  eighteen  months  before,  I 
had  known  the  favourites  of  the  town,  rolling 
in  affluence,  and  glittering  in  all  the  pomp  of 
equipage  and  dress.  And  indeed  the  gradation 
is  easily  conceived.  The  most  fashionable  woman 
of  the  town  is  as  liable  to  contagion  as  one  in  a 
much  humbler  sphere  ;  she  infects  her  admirers, 
her  situation  is  public  ;  she  is  avoided,  neglected, 
unable  to  support  her  usual  appearance,  which 
however  she  strives  to  maintain  as  long  as  pos- 
sible ;  her  credit  fails ;  she  is  obliged  to  re- 
trench, and  become  a  night-walker  ;  her  malady 
gains  ground ;  she  tampers  with  her  constitu- 
tion, and  ruins  it ;  her  complexion  fades  ;  she 
grows  nauseous  to  everybody ;  finds  herself  re- 
duced to  a  starving  condition ;  is  tempted  to 
pick  pockets  ;  is  detected ;  committed  to  New- 
gate, where  she  remains  in  a  miserable  condition 
till  she  is  discharged,  because  the  plaintiff  will 
not  appear  to  prosecute  her.  Nobody  will  afford 
her  lodgings;  the  symptomaof  her  distemper  are 
grown  outrageous  ;  she  sues  to  be  admitted  into 
an  hospital,  where  she  is  cured  at  the  expense  of 
her  nose  ;  she  is  turned  out  naked  into  the  streets, 
depends  upon  the  addresses  of  the  lowest  class, 


is  fain  to  allay  the  rage  of  hunger  and  cold  with 
gin;  degenerates  into  a  brutal  insensibility,  rots 
and  dies  upon  a  dunghill.  Miserable  wretch  that 
I  am!  perhaps  the  same  horrors  are  decreed  for 
me  !  No,"  cried  she,  after  some  pause,  "  I  shall 
never  live  to  such  extremity  of  distress  !  my  own 
hand  shall  open  a  way  for  my  deliverance,  be- 
fore I  arrive  at  that  forlorn  period  !"  Her  con- 
dition filled  me  with  sympathy  and  compassion  ; 
I  revered  her  qualifications,  looked  upon  her  as 
unfortunate,  not  criminal,  and  attended  her  with 
such  care  and  success,  that,  in  less  than  two 
months,  her  health,  as  well  as  my  own,  was 
perfectly  re-established.  As  we  often  conferred 
upon  our  mutual  affairs,  and  interchanged  ad- 
vice, a  thousand  different  projects  were  formed, 
which,  upon  further  canvassing,  appeared  im- 
practicable. "We  would  have  gladly  gone  to 
service  ;  but  who  would  take  us  in  without  re- 
commendation ?  At  length  an  expedient  occurred 
to  her,  of  which  she  intended  to  lay  hold ;  and 
this  was  to  procure,  with  the  first  money  she 
should  earn,  the  homely  garb  of  a  country  wench, 
go  to  some  village  at  a  good  distance  from  town, 
and  come  up  in  a  waggon,  as  a  fresh  girl  for  ser- 
vice ;  by  which  means  she  might  be  provided  for 
in  a  manner  much  more  suitable  to  her  inclina- 
tion than  her  present  way  of  life. 


CHAPTEPw  XXIV. 

I  am  reduced  to  great  Misery — Assaulted  on 
Tower-hill  by  a  Press-gang,  who  put  me  on 
board  a  Tender — My  usage  there— My  arrival 
on  board  of  the  Thunder  Man  of  War,  where 
I  am  j'ut  in  Irons,  and  aflencards  released  by 
the  good  offices  of  Mr.  Thomson,  who  recom- 
mends me  as  Assistant  to  the  Surgeon — He 
relates  his  own  Story,  and  makes  me  acquainted 
with  the  Characters  of  the  Captain,  Surgeon, 
and  First  Mate. 

I  applauded  the  resolution  of  Miss  Williams, 
who,  a  few  days  after,  was  hired  in  quality  of 
bar-keeper,  by  one  of  the  ladies  who  had  wit- 
nessed in  her  behalf  at  the  Marshalsea,  and  who 
since  that  time  had  got  credit  with  a  wine  mer- 
chant, whose  favourite  she  was,  to  set  up  a  con- 
venient house  of  her  own.  Thither  my  fellow- 
lodger  repaired,  after  having  taken  leave  of  me 
with  a  torrent  of  tears,  and  a  thousand  protesta- 
tions of  eternal  gratitude ;  assuring  me,  she  would 
remain  in  this  situation  no  longer  than  she  should 
pick  up  money  sufficient  to  put  her  other  design 
in  execution. 

As  for  my  own  part,  I  saw  no  resource  but  the 
army  or  navy,  between  which  I  hesitated  so  long, 
that  I  found  myself  reduced  to  a  starving  condi- 
tion. My  spirit  began  to  accommodate  itself  to 
my  beggarly  fate,  and  I  became  so  mean  as  to  go 
down  towards  \Vapping,  with  an  intention  to 
inquire  for  an  old  schoolfellow,  who,  I  under- 
stood, had  got  the  command  of  a  small  coasting 
vessel,  then  in  the  river,  and  implore  his  assist- 
ance. But  my  destiny  prevented  this  abject 
piece  of  behaviour ;  for,  as  I  crossed  Tower- 
wharf,  a  squat  tawny  fellow,  with  a  hanger  by 
his  side,  and  a  cudgel  in  his  hand,  came  up  to 
me,  calling,  "  Yo,  ho !  brother,  you  must  come 
along  with  me."  As  I  did  not  like  his  appear- 
ance, instead  of  answering  his  salutation,  I 
quickened  my  pace,  in  hope  of  ridding  myself 
of  his  company  ;  upon  which  he  whistled  aloud, 
and  immediately  another  sailor  appeared  before 
me,  who  laid  hold  of  me  by  the  collar,  and  began 
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to  drag  me  along.  Not  being  of  a  humour  to 
relish  such  treatment,  I  disengaged  myself  of  the 
assailant,  and  with  one  blow  of  my  cudgel  laid 
him  motionless  on  the  ground  ;  and  perceiving 
myself  surrounded  in  a  trice  by  ten  or  a  dozen 
more,  exerted  myself  with  such  dexterity  and 
success  that  some  of  my  opponents  were  fain  to 
attack  me  with  drawn  cutlasses  ;  and,  after  an 
obstinate  engagement,  in  which  I  received  a  large 
wound  on  my  head,  and  another  on  my  left 
cheek,  I  was  disarmed,  taken  prisoner,  and 
carried  on  board  a  pressing  tender,  where,  after 
being  pinioned  like  a  malefactor,  I  was  thrust 
down  into  the  hold  among  a  parcel  of  miserable 
wretches,  the  sight  of  whom  well-nigh  distracted 
me.  As  the  commanding  officer  had  uot  humanity 
enough  to  order  my  wounds  to  be  dressed,  and  I 
could  not  use  my  own  hands,  I  desired  one  of  my 
fellow-captives,  who  was  unfettered,  to  take  a 
handkerchief  out  of  my  pocket  and  tie  it  round 
my  head  to  stop  the  bleeding.  He  pulled  out  my 
handkerchief,  'tis  true  ;  but  instead  of  applying 
it  to  the  use  for  which  I  designed  it,  went  to  the 
grating  of  the  hatchway,  and  with  astonishing 
composure  sold  it  before  my  face  to  a  bum-boat 
woman  x  then  on  board  for  a  quart  of  gin,  with 
which  he  treated  my  companions,  regardless  of 
my  circumstances  and  entreaties. 

I  complained  bitterly  of  this  robbery  to  the 
midshipman  on  deck,  telling  him  at  the  same 
time  that  unless  my  hurts  were  dressed  I  should 
bleed  to  death.  But  compassion  was  a  weakness 
of  which  no  man  could  justly  accuse  this  person, 
who,  squirting  a  mouthful  of  dissolved  tobacco 
upon  me  through  the  gratings,  told  me  "  I  was  a 
mutinous  dog,  and  that  I  might  die  and  be 
danm'd."  Finding  there  was  no  other  remedy,  I 
appealed  to  patience,  and  laid  up  this  usage  in 
my  memory,  to  be  recalled  at  a  fitter  season.  In 
the  meantime,  loss  of  blood,  vexation,  and  want 
of  food,  contributed,  with  the  noisome  stench  of 
the  place,  to  throw  me  into  a  swoon,  out  of  which 
I  was  recovered  by  a  tweak  of  the  nose,  adminis- 
tered by  the  tar  who  stood  sentinel  over  us,  who 
at  the  same  time  regaled  me  with  a  draught  of 
flip,  and  comforted  me  with  the  hopes  of  being 
put  on  board  the  Thunder  next  day,  where  I 
should  be  freed  of  my  handcufts,  and  cured  of  my 
wounds  by  the  doctor.  I  no  sooner  heard  him 
name  the  Thunder  than  I  asked  if  he  had  be- 
longed to  that  ship  long  ?  and  he  giving  me  to 
understand  he  had  belonged  to  her  five  years,  I 
inquired  if  he  knew  Lieutenant  Bowling  ?  "  Know 
Lieutenant  Bowling,"  said  he, — "  odds  my  life  ! 
and  that  I  do  !  and  a  good  seaman  he  is,  as  ever 
stepp'd  upon  forecastle, — and  a  brave  fellow  as 
ever  crack'd  bisket ; — none  of  your  Guinea  pigs, 
— nor  your  fresh-water,  wishy-washy,  fair-weather 
fowls.  Many  a  taut  gale  of  wind  has  honest  Tom 
Bowling  and  I  weathered  together.  Here's  his 
health  with  all  my  heart,  wherever  he  is,  aloft  or 
alow — in  heaven  or  in  hell — all 's  one  for  that— 
he  needs  not  be  ashamed  to  show  himself."  I 
was  so  much  affected  with  this  eulogium  that  I 
could  not  refrain  from  telling  him  that  I  was 
Lieutenant  Bowling's  kinsman,  in  consequence  of 
which  connexion  he  expressed  an  inclination  to 
serve  me,  and,  when  he  was  relieved,  brought 
some  cold  boiled  beef  in  a  platter,  and  biscuit,  on 
which  we  supped  plentifully,  and  afterwards 
drank  another  can  of  flip  together.  While  we 
were  thus  engaged,  he  recounted  a  great  many 
exploits  of  my  uncle,  who,  I  found,  was  very 
much  beloved  by  the  ship's  company,  and  pitied 


1  A  bum-boat  woman  Is  one  who  sells  bread,  cheese, 
greens,  liquor,  and  fresh  provisions  to  the  sailors,  in 
a  small  boat  that  lies  alongside  the  ship. 


for  the  misfortune  that  had  happened  to  him  in 
Hispaniola,  which  I  was  very  glad  to  be  Informed 
was  not  so  great  as  I  imagined,  for  Captain  Oakum 
had  recovered  of  his  wounds,  and  actually  at  that 
time  commanded  the  ship.  Having,  by  accident, 
in  my  pocket,  my  uncle's  letter,  written  from 
Port  Louis,  I  gave  it  to  my  benefactor,  whose 
name  was  Jack  Rattlin,  for  his  perusal ;  but 
honest  Jack  told  me  frankly  he  could  not  read, 
and  desired  to  know  the  contents,  which  I  imme- 
diately communicated.  When  he  heard  that  part 
of  it  in  which  he  says  he  had  writ  to  his  landlord 
in  Deal,  he  cried,  "  Body  o'  me  !  that  was  old 
Ben  Block — he  was  dead  before  the  letter  came 
to  hand.  Ey,  ey,  had  Ben  been  alive  Lieutenant 
Bowling  would  have  had  no  occasion  to  skulk  so 
long.  Honest  Ben  was  the  first  man  that  taught 
him  to  hand,  reef,  and  steer. — Well,  well,  we 
must  all  die,  that's  certain, — we  must  all  come 
to  port  sooner  or  later — at  sea,  or  on  shore  ;  we 
must  be  fast  moored  one  day;  death's  like  the 
best  bower  anchor,  as  the  saying  is,  it  will  bring 
us  all  up."  I  could  not  but  signify  my  approba- 
tion of  the  justness  of  Jack's  reflections,  and 
inquired  into  the  occasion  of  the  quarrel  between 
Captain  Oakum  and  my  uncle,  which  he  explained 
in  this  manner  :  "  Captain  Oakum,  to  be  sure,  is 
a  good  man  enough, — besides  he's  my  com- 
mander;— but  what's  that  to  me? — I  do  my 
duty,  and  value  no  man's  anger  of  a  rope's  end. — 
Now  the  report  goes,  as  how  he's  a  lord,  or 
baron  knight  s  brother,  whereby,  d'  ye  see  me,  he 
carries  a  strait  arm,  and  keeps  aloof  from  his 
officers,  thof,  mayhap,  they  may  be  as  good  men 
in  the  main  as  he.  Now  we  lying  at  anchor  in 
Tuberoon  bay,  Lieutenant  Bowling  had  the  middle 
watch,  and  as  he  always  kept  a  good  look  out, 
he  made,  d'ye  see,  three  lights  in  the  offing, 
whereby  he  ran  down  to  the  great  cabin  for  orders, 
and  found  the  captain  asleep  ;  whereupon  he 
waked  him,  which  put  him  in  a  main  high 
passion,  and  he  swore  woundily  at  the  lieutenant, 
and  called  him  lousy  Scotch  son  of  a  whore  (for  I 
being  then  sentinel  in  the  steerage,  heard  all), 
and  swab,  and  lubber,  whereby  the  lieutenant 
returned  the  salute,  and  they  jawed  together,  fore 
and  aft,  a  good  spell,  till  at  last  the  captain 
turned  out,  and  laying  hold  of  a  rattan,  came 
athwart  Mr.  Bowling's  quarter  ;  whereby  he  told 
the  captain  that  if  he  was  not  his  commander  he 
would  heave  him  overboard,  and  demanded  satis- 
faction ashore  ;  whereby,  in  the  morning  watch, 
the  captain  went  ashore  in  the  pinnace,  and  after- 
wards the  lieutenant  carried  the  cutter  ashore; 
and  so  they,  leaving  their  boats'  crews  on  their 
oars,  went  away  together  ;  and  so,  d'ye  see,  in 
less  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  we  heard  firing, 
whereby  we  made  for  the  place,  and  found  the 
captain  lying  wounded  on  the  beach,  and  so 
brought  him  on  board  to  the  doctor,  who  cured 
him  in  less  than  six  weeks.  But  the  lieutenant 
clapp'd  on  all  the  sail  he  could  bear,  and  had  got 
far  enow  a-head  before  we  knew  anything  of  the 
matter  ;  so  that  we  could  never  after  get  sight  of 
him,  for  which  we  were  not  sorry,  because  the 
captain  was  mainly  wroth,  and  would  certainly 
have  done  him  a  mischief; — for  he  afterwards 
caused  him  to  be  run  on  the  ship's  books,  whereby 
he  lost  all  his  pay,  and  if  he  should  be  taken, 
would  be  tried  as  a  deserter." 

This  account  of  the  captain's  behaviour  gave 
me  no  advantageous  idea  of  his  character,  and  I 
could  not  help  lamenting  my  own  fate,  that  had 
subjected  me  to  such  a  commander.  However, 
making  a  virtue  of  necessity,  I  put  a  good  face  on 
the  matter,  and  next  day  was,  with  the  other 
pressed  men,  put  on  board  of  the  Thunder,  lying 


id  the  Nore.     When  we  came  alongside,  the  mate 

guarded  us  thither  ordered  my  handcuffs  to 

be  taken  off,  that  I  might  get  ou  hoard  the  easier. 

.  rcumstance  being  perceived  by  some  of  the 

ny,  who  stood  upon  the  gang-boards  to  see 
us  enter,  one  of  them  called  to  Jack  Rattlin,  who 
was  busied  in  doing  this  friendly  office  for  me, 
"  Hey,  Jack,  what  Newgate  galley  have  you 
boarded  in  the  liver  as  you  came  along?  Have 
we  not  thieves  enow  among  us  already  ? "  Another, 
observing  my  wounds,  which  remained  exposed 
to  the  air,  told  me  that  my  seams  were  uncaulked, 
and  that  I  must  be  new  payed.  A  third,  seeing 
my  hair  clotted  together  with  blood,  as  it  were, 
into  distinct  cords,  took  notice,  that  my  bows 
were  maimed  with  the  red  ropes,  instead  of  my 
side.  A  fourth  asked  me  if  I  could  not  keep  my 
yards  square  without  iron  braces  ?  And,  in  short, 
a  thousand  witticisms  of  the  same  nature  were 
passed  upon  me  before  I  could  get  up  the  ship's 
Bide.  Alter  we  had  been  all  entered  upon  the 
ship's  books,  I  inquired  of  one  of  my  shipmates 
where  the  surgeon  was,  that  I  might  have  my 
wounds  dressed,  and  had  actually  got  as  far  as 
the  middle  deck  (for  our  ship  carried  eighty  guns), 
in  my  way  to  the  cock-pit,  when  I  was  met  by 
ime  midshipman  who  had  used  me  so  bar- 
barously in  the  tender.  He,  seeing  me  free  from 
::.y  chains,  asked,  with  an  insolent  air,  who  had 
1  me  '  To  this  question  I  foolishly  an- 
swered, with  a  countenance  that  too  plainly  de- 
clared the  state  of  my  thoughts,  "Whoever  did 
it,  I  in  persuaded  did  not  consult  you  in  the 
affair."  1  hail  no  sooner  uttered  these  words 
than  he  cried,  "Damn  you,  you  saucy  son  of  a 
bitch,  1 '11  teach  you  to  talk  so  to  your  officer." 

tog,  he  bestowed  on  me  several  severe 
stripes  with  a  supple-jack  he  had  in  his  hand  ; 
and,  going  to  the  commanding  officer,  made  such 
a  report  of  me  that  I  was  immediately  put  in 
irons  by  the  master-at-arms,  and  a  sentinel  placed 
over  me.  Honest  Rattlin,  as  soon  as  he  heard  of 
my  condition,  came  to  nie  and  administered  all 
the  consolation  he  could,  and  then  went  to  the 
surgeon  in  my  behalf,  who  sent  one  of  his  mates 

ss  my  wounds.     This  mate  was  no  other 

than  my  old  friend  Thomson,  with  whom  I  be- 

came  acquainted  at  the   Navy  Office,  as  before 

IonecL     If  I  knew  him  at  first  sight,  it  was 

-y  for  him  to  recognise  me,  disfigured  witli 
blood  and  dirt,  and  altered  by  the  misery  I  had 
undergone.  Unknown  as  I  was  to  him,  he  sur- 
veyed me  with  looks  of  compassion,  and  handled 
my  sores  with  great  tenderness.  When  he  had 
applied  what  he  thought  proper,  and  was  about 
to  leave  me,  I  asked  him  if  my  misfortunes  had 
disguised  me  so  much  that  he  could  not  recollect 
my  face?  Upon  this  address,  he  observed  me 
with  great  earnestness  lor  some  time,  and  at 
length  protested  he  could  not  recollect  one  feature 
of  my  countenance.  To  keep  him  no  longer  in 
use,  I  told  him  my  name,  which,  when  he 
heard,  he  embraced  me  with  affection,  and  pro- 
,  his  sorrow  in  seeing  me  in  such  a  disagree- 
able situation.  I  made  him  acquainted  with  my 
story  ;  and  when  he  heard  how  inhumanly  I  had 
been  u<ed  in  the  tender,  he  left  me  abruptly, 
assuring  me  I  should  see  him  again  soon.  I  had 
scarce  time  to  wonder  at  his  sudden  departure, 
when  the  master-at-arms  came  to  the  place  of 

nfinement,  and  bade  me  follow  him  to  the 
quarter-deck,  where  I  was  examined  by  the  first 
lieutenant,  who  commanded  the  ship  in  the 
absence  of  the  captain,  touching  the  treatment  I 
had  received  in  the  tender  from  my  friend  the 

lipman,  who  was  present  to  confront  me. 
1  recounted  the  particulars  of  his  behaviour  to 


me,  not  only  in  the  tender,  but  since  my  being 
on  board  the  ship,  part  of  which  being  proved  by 
the  evidence  of  Jack  Rattlin  and  others,  who 
had  no  great  devotion  for  my  oppressor,  I  was 
discharged  from  confinement  to  make  way  for 
him,  who  was  delivered  to  the  master-at-arms  to 
take  his  turn  in  the  bilboes.  And  this  was  not 
the  only  satisfaction  I  enjoyed  ;  for  I  was,  at  the 
request  of  the  surgeon,  exempted  from  all  other 
duty  than  that  of  assisting  his  mates  in  making 
and  administering  medicines  to  the  sick.  This 
good  office  I  owed  to  the  friendship  of  I\lr.  Thom- 
son, who  had  represented  me  in  such  a  favourable 
light  to  the  surgeon  that  he  demanded  me  of  the 
lieutenant  to  supply  the  place  of  his  third  mate, 
who  was  lately  dead.  When  I  had  obtained  this 
favour,  my  friend  Thomson  carried  me  down  to 
the  cock-pit,  which  is  the  place  allotted  for  the 
habitation  of  the  surgeon's  mates  ;  and  when  he 
had  shown  me  their  berth,  as  he  called  it,  I  was 
filled  with  astonishment  and  horror.  We  de- 
scended by  divers  ladders  to  a  space  as  dark  as 
a  dungeon,  which  I  understood  was  immersed 
several  feet  under  water,  being  immediately 
above  the  hold.  I  had  no  sooner  approached 
this  dismal  gulf  than  my  nose  was  saluted  with 
an  intolerable  stench  of  putrified  cheese  and 
rancid  butter,  that  issued  from  an  apartment  at 
the  foot  of  the  ladder,  resembling  a  chandler's 
shop,  where,  by  the  faint  glimmering  of  a  candle, 
I  could  perceive  a  man  with  a  p>ale  meagre  coun- 
tenance, sitting  behind  a  kind  of  desk,  having 
spectacles  on  his  nose,  and  a  pen  in  his  hand. 
This,  I  learned  of  Mr.  Thomson,  was  the  ship's 
steward,  who  sat  there  to  distribute  provision  to 
the  several  messes,  and  to  mark  what  each  re- 
ceived. He  therefore  presented  my  name  to  him, 
and  desired  I  might  be  entered  in  his  mess  ;  then, 
taking  a  light  in  his  hand,  conducted  me  to  the 
place  of  his  residence,  which  was  a  square  of 
about  six  feet,  surrounded  with  the  medicine 
chest,  that  of  the  first  mate,  his  own,  and  a 
board,  by  way  of  table,  fastened  to  the  after 
powder-room  ;  it  was  also  enclosed  with  canvas, 
nailed  round  to  the  beams  of  the  ship,  to  screen 
us  from  the  cold,  as  well  as  from  the  view  of  the 
midshipmen  and  quarter-masters,  who  lodged 
within  the  cable-tiers  on  each  side  of  us.  In  this 
gloomy  mansion,  he  entertained  me  with  some 
cold  salt  pork,  which  he  brought  from  a  sort  of 
locker,  fixed  above  the  table  ;  and,  calling  for  the 
boy  of  the  mess,  sent  for  a  can  of  beer,  of  which 
he  made  excellent  flip  to  crown  the  banquet.  By 
this  time  I  began  to  recover  my  spirits,  which  had 
been  exceedingly  depressed  by  the  appearance  of 
everything  about  me,  and  could  no  longer  refrain 
from  asking  the  particulars  of  Mr.  Thomson's 
fortune  since  I  had  seen  him  in  London.  He  told 
me  that,  being  disappointed  in  his  expectations 
of  borrowing  money  to  gratify  the  rapacious 
secretary  at  the  Navy  Office,  he  found  himself 
utterly  unable  to  subsist  any  longer  in  town,  and 
had  actually  offered  his  service  in  quality  of  mate 
to  the  surgeon  of  a  merchant's  ship  bound  to 
Guinea,  on  the  slaving  trade,  when  one  morning 
a  young  fellow,  of  whom  he  had  some  acquaint- 
ance, came  to  his  lodgings,  and  informed  him 
that  he  had  seen  a  warrant  made  out  in  his 
name  at  the  Navy  Office,  for  surgeon's  second 
mate  of  a  third  rate.  This  unexpected  piece  of 
good  news  he  could  scarcely  believe  to  be  true, 
more  especially  as  he  had  been  found  qualified 
at  Surgeons'  Hall  for  third  mate  only  ;  but,  that 
he  might  not  be  wanting  to  himself,  he  went 
thither  to  be  assured,  and  'actually  found  it  so. 
Whereupon,  demanding  his  warrant,  it  was  de- 
livered to  him,  and  the  oaths  administered  im- 
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mediately.  That  very  afternoon  he  went  to 
Gravesend  in  the  tilt-boat,  from  whence  he  took 
a  place  in  the  tide-coach  for  Rochester;  next 
morning,  got  on  board  the  Thunder,  for  which 
he  was  appointed,  then  lying  in  the  harbour  at 
Chatham  ;  and  the  same  day  was  mustered  by 
the  clerk  of  the  cheque.  And  well  it  was  for 
him  that  such  expedition  was  used  ;  for,  in  less 
than  twelve  hours  after  his  arrival,  another  Wil- 
liam Thomson  came  on  board,  affirming  that  he 
was  the  person  for  whom  the  warrant  was  expe- 
dited, and  that  the  other  was  an  impostor.  My 
friend  was  grievously  alarmed  at  this  accident 
— the  more  so,  as  his  namesake  had  very  much 
the  advantage  over  him  both  in  assurance  and 
dress.  However,  to  acquit  himself  of  the  sus- 
picion of  imposture,  he  produced  several  letters, 
written  from  Scotland  to  him  in  that  name,  and 
recollecting  that  his  indentures  were  in  a  box  on 
board,  he  brought  them  up,  and  convinced  all 
present  that  he  had  not  assumed  a  name  which 
did  not  belong  to  him.  His  competitor,  enraged 
that  they  should  hesitate  in  doing  him  justice 
(for,  to  be  sure,  the  warrant  had  been  designed 
for  him),  behaved  with  so  much  indecent  heat, 
that  the  commanding  officer,  who  was  the  same 
gentleman  I  had  seen,  and  the  surgeon,  were 
offended  at  his  presumption,  and,  making  a  point 
of  it  with  their  friends  in  town,  in  less  than  a 
week  got  the  first  confirmed  in  his  station.  "I 
have  been  on  board,"  said  he,  "  ever  since,  and, 
as  this  way  of  life  is  become  familiar  to  me,  have 
no  cause  to  complain  of  my  situation.  The  sur- 
geon is  a  good-natured  indolent  man ;  the  first 
mate,  who  is  now  on  shore  on  duty,  is,  indeed, 
a  little  proud  and  choleric,  as  all  Welshmen  are, 
but,  in  the  main,  a  friendly  honest  fellow.  The 
lieutenants  I  have  no  concern  with  ;  and  as  for 
the  captain,  he  is  too  much  of  a  gentleman  to 
know  a  surgeon's  mate,  even  by  sight." 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

The  Behaviour  of  Mr.  Morgan — His  Pride,  Dis- 
pleasure, and  Generosity — The  Economy  of  our 
Mess  described— Thomson's  further  Friendship 
— The  Nature  of  my  Duty  explained — -The 
Situation  of  the  Sick. 

While  he  was  thus  discoursing  to  me,  we  heard 
a  voice  on  the  cock-pit  ladder  pronounce  with 
great  vehemence,  in  a  strange  dialect,  "The  devil 
and  his  dam  blow  me  from  the  top  of  Mounch- 
denny,  if  I  go  to  him  before  there  is  something 
in  my  pelly  ;  let  his  nose  be  as  yellow  as  saffron, 
or  as  plue  as  a  pell,  look  you,  or  green  as  a  leek, 
'tis  all  one."  To  this  declaration  somebody  an- 
swered, "So  it  seems  my  poor  messmate  must 
part  his  cable  for  want  of  a  little  assistance. 
His  fore-top-sail  is  loose  already ;  and,  besides, 
the  doctor  ordered  you  to  overhaul  him ;  but  I 
see  you  don't  mind  what  your  master  says." 
Here  he  was  interrupted  with,  "  Splunter  and 
oons  !  you  lousy  tog,  who  do  you  call  my  mas- 
ter? get  you  gone  to  the  doctor,  and  tell  him  my 
birth,  and  education,  and  my  abilities,  and  more- 
over my  behavion-r  is  as  good  as  his,  or  any 
shentleman's  (no  disparagement  to  him)  in  the 
whole  world.  Got  pless  my  soul !  does  he  think, 
or  conceive,  or  imagine,  that  I  am  a  horse,  or  an 
ass,  or  a  goat,  to  trudge  backwards  and  forwards, 
and  upwards  and  downwards,  and  by  sea  and  by 
land,  at  his  will  and  pleasures  ?  Go  your  ways, 
you  rapscallion,  and  tell  Dr.  Atkins,  that  I  de- 
sire and  request  that  he  will  give  a  look  upon  the 


tying  man,  and  order  something  for  him  if  he  be 
dead  or  alive,  and  I  will  see  him  take  it  by  and 
by,  when  my  craving  stomach  is  satisfied,  look 
you."  At  this,  the  other  went  away,  saying, 
that  if  they  would  serve  him  so  wheu  he  was 
dying,  by  God,  he  would  be  foul  of  them  in  the 
other  world.  Here  Mr.  Thomson  let  me  know 
that  the  person  we  heard  was  Mr.  Morgan,  the 
first  mate,  who  was  just  come  on  board  from  the 
hospital,  whither  he  had  attended  some  of  the 
sick  in  the  morning.  At  the  same  time  I  saw 
him  come  into  the  berth.  He  was  a  short  thick 
man,  with  a  face  garnished  with  pimples,  a  snub- 
nose  turned  up  at  the  end,  an  excessive  wide 
mouth,  and  little  fiery  eyes,  surrounded  with 
skin  puckered  up  in  innumerable  wrinkles.  My 
friend  immediately  made  him  acquainted  with 
my  case  ;  then  he  regarded  me  with  a  very  lofty 
look,  but  without  speaking,  set  down  a  bundle 
he  had  in  his  hand,  and  approaching  the  cup- 
board, which,  when  he  had  opened,  he  exclaimed 
in  a  great  passion,  "  Got  is  my  life  !  all  the  pork 
is  gone,  as  I  am  a  christian  !"  Thomson  then 
gave  him  to  understand,  that  as  I  had  been 
brought  on  board  half  famished,  he  could  do  no 
less  than  entertain  me  with  what  was  in  the 
locker ;  and  the  rather  as  he  had  bid  the  steward 
enter  me  in  the  mess.  Whether  this  disappoint- 
ment made  Mr.  Morgan  more  peevish  than  usual, 
or  he  really  thought  himself  too  little  regarded 
by  his  fellow-mate,  I  know  not,  but,  after  some 
pause,  he  went  on  in  this  manner,  "Mr.  Thom- 
son, perhaps  you  do  not  use  me  with  all  the 
good  maimers,  and  complaisance,  and  respect, 
look  you,  that  becomes  you,  because  you  have- 
not  vouchsafed  to  advise  with  me  in  this  affair. 
I  have,  in  my  time,  look  you,  been  a  man  of 
some  weight,  and  substance,  and  consideration,, 
and  have  kept  house  and  home,  and  paid  scot 
and  lot,  and  the  king's  taxes ;  ay,  and  main- 
tained a  family  to  boot.  And  moreover,  also, 
I  am  your  senior,  and  your  elder,  and  your  petter, 
Mr.  Thomson."  "  My  elder  I  '11  allow  you  to  be, 
but  not  my  better,"  cried  Thomson  with  some 
heat.  "Got  is  my  Saviour,  and  witness  too," 
said  Morgan,  with  great  vehemence,  "that  I  am 
more  elder,  and  therefore  more  petter,  by  many 
years,  than  you."  Fearing  this  dispute  might  be- 
attended  with  some  bad  consequence,  I  inter- 
posed, and  told  Mr.  Morgan  I  was  very  sorry  for 
having  been  the  occasion  of  any  difference  between;, 
him  and  the  second  mate  ;  aud  that  rather  than 
cause  the  least  breach  in  their  good  understand- 
ing, I  would  eat  my  allowance  by  myself,  or  seek 
admission  into  some  other  company.  But  Thom- 
son, with  more  spirit  than  discretion,  as  I  thought, 
insisted  upon  my  remaining  where  he  had  ap- 
pointed me  ;  and  observed,  that  no  man  possessed 
of  generosity  and  compassion  would  have  any 
objection  to  it,  considering  my  birth  and  talents, 
and  the  misfortunes  I  had  of  late  so  unjustly 
undergone.  This  was  touching  Mr.  Morgan  on 
the  right  key,  who  protested  with  great  earnest- 
ness that  he  had  no  objection  to  my  being  received 
in  the  mess  ;  but  only  complained  that  the  cere- 
mony of  asking  his  consent  was  not  observed. 
"As  for  a  shentleman  in  distress,"  said  he,  shaking 
me  by  the  hand,  "I  lofe  him  as  I  lofe  my  own 
powels  ;  for,  Got  help  me  !  I  have  had  vexations 
enough  upon  my  own  pack."  And,  as  I  after- 
wards learned,  in  so  saying,  he  spoke  no  more 
than  whet  was  true  ;  for  he  had  been  once  settled 
in  a  very  good  situation  in  Glamorganshire,  and 
was  ruined  by  being  security  for  an  acquaintance. 
All  differences  being  composed,  he  untied  his- 
bundle,  which  consisted  of  three  bunches  of 
onions,  and  a  great  lump  of  Cheshire  cheese, 
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wrapped  up  in  a  handkerchief ;  and,  taking  some 
biscuit  from  the  cupboard,  full  to  with  a  keen 
appetite,  inviting  us  to  a  share  of  the  repast. 
When  he  had  fed  heartily  on  his  homely  fare,  he 
fdled  a  large  cup,  made  of  a  cocoa-nut  shell,  with 
brandy,  and  drinking  it  off,  told  us,  "Prandy 
was  the  pest  menstruum  for  onion  and  sheese." 
His  hunger  being  appeased,  he  began  to  be  in 
better  humour ;  and  being  inquisitive  about  my 
birth,  no  sooner  understood  that  I  was  descended 
of  a  good  family,  than  he  discovered  a  particular 
good-will  to  me  on  that  account,  deducing  his 
own  pedigree  in  a  direct  line  from  the  famous 
Caractacus,  king  of  the  Britons,  who  was  first  the 
prisoner  and  afterwards  the  friend  of  Claudius 
Ctesar.  Perceiving, how  much  I  was  reduced  in 
point  of  linen,  he  made  me  a  present  of  two  good 
ruffled  shirts,  which,  with  two  more  of  check 
which  I  received  from  Mr.  Thomson,  enabled  me 
to  appear  with  decency.  Meanwhile  the  sailor 
whom  Mr.  Morgan  had  sent  to  the  doctor,  brought 
a  prescription  fur  his  messmate,  which,  when  the 
Welshman  had  read,  he  got  up  to  prepare  it,  and 
asked  if  the  man  was  "Tead  or  alive."  "Dead!" 
replied  Jack,  "  if  he  was  dead  he  would  have  no 
occasion  for  doctor's  stuff.  No,  thank  God,  death 
han't  as  yet  boarded  him,  but  they  have  been 
yard  arm  and  yard  arm  these  three  glasses." 
"  Are  his  eyes  open  ? "  continued  the  mate.  "His 
starboard  eye,"  said  the  sailor,  "is  open,  but 
fast  jammed  in  his  head ;  and  the  haulyards  of 
his  under  jaw  have  given  way."  "  Passion  of  my 
heart!"  cried  Morgan,  "the  man  is  as  pad  as 
one  would  desire  to  be  !  Did  you  feel  his  pulses  ? " 
To  this  the  other  replied  with,  "  Anan  !"  Upon 
which  this  Cambro-Briton,  with  great  earnestness 
and  humanity,  ordered  the  tax  to  run  to  his  mess- 
mate, and  keep  him  alive  till  he  should  come 
with  the  medicine,  "And  then,"  said  he,  "you 
shall,  peradventure,  pehold  what  you  shall  see." 
The  poor  fellow,  with  great  simplicity,  ran  to  the 
place  where  the  sick  man  lay,  but  in  less  than  a 
minute  returned  with  a  wofid  countenance  and 
told  us  his  comrade  had  struck.  Morgan,  hearing 
this,  exclaimed,  "  Mercy  upon  my  salvation ! 
why  did  you  not  stop  him  till  I  came  ?"  "Stop 
him!"  said  the  other;  "I  hailed  him  several 
times,  but  he  was  too  far  on  his  way,  and  the 
'  enemy  had  got  possession  of  his  close  quarters  ; 
so  that  he  did  not  mind  me."  "Well,  well," 
!  said  he,  "we  all  owe  Heaven  a  teath.  Go  your 
j  ways,  you  ragamuffin,  and  take  an  example,  and 
:  a  warning,  look  you,  and  repent  of  your  mis- 
,  teets."  So  saying,  he  pushed  the  seaman  out  of 
the  berth. 

Wale  he  entertained  us  with  reflections  suit- 
able to  this  event,  we  heard  the  boatswain  pipe 
to  dinner;  and  immediately  the  boy  belonging 
to  our  mess  ran  to  the  locker,  from  whence  he 
carried  off  a  Large  wooden  platter,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  returned  with  it  full  of  boiled  peas,  cry- 
ing "Scaldings,"  all  the  way  as  he  came.  The 
cloth,  consisting  of  a  piece  of  an  old  sail,  was 
instantly  laid,  covered  with  three  plates,  which, 
by  the  colour,  I  could  with  difficulty  discern  to 
be  metal,  and  as  many  spoons  of  the  same  com- 
position, two  of  which  were  curtailed  in  the 
handles,  and  the  other  abridged  in  the  lip.  .Mr. 
Morgan  himself  enriched  this  mess  with  a  lump 
of  salt  butter,  scooped  from  an  old  gallipot,  and 
a  handful  of  onions  shorn,  with  some  pounded 
pepper.  I  was  not  very  much  tempted  with  the 
appearance  of  this  dish,  of  which,  nevertheless, 
my  messmates  ate  heartily,  advising  me  to  fol- 
low their  example,  as  it  was  banyan-day,  and 
we  could  have  no  meat  till  next  noon.  But  I 
had  already  laid  in  sufficient  for  the  occasion ; 


and  therefore  desired  to  be  excused,  expressing 
a  curiosity  to  know  the  meaning  of  banyan-day. 
They  told  me  that  on  Mondays,  Wednesdays, 
and  Fridays,  the  ship's  company  had  no  allow- 
ance of  meat,  and  that  these  meagre  'lays  were 
called  banyan-days,  the  reason  of  which  they 
did  not  know;  but  I  have  since  learned  they 
take  their  denomination  from  a  sect  of  devotees 
in  some  parts  of  the  East  Indies,  who  never 
taste  flesh. 

After  dinner,  Thomson  led  me  round  the  ship, 
showed  me  the  different  parts,  described  their 
ad,  as  far  as  he  could,  made  me  acquainted 
with  the  particulars  of  the  discipline  and  economy 
practised  on  board.  He  then  demanded  of  the 
boatswain  an  hammock  for  me,  which  was  slung 
in  a  very  neat  manner  by  my  friend  Jack  Rattlin ; 
and  as  I  had  no  bedclothes,  procured,  credit  for 
me  with  the  purser,  for  a  mattress'  and  two 
blankets.  At  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening,  Mor- 
gan visited  the  sick,  and  having  ordered  what  was 
proper  for  each,  I  assisted  Thomson  in  making 
up  his  prescriptions  :  but  when  I  followed  him 
with  the  medicines  into  the  sick  berth  or  hospital, 
and  observed  the  situation  of  the  patients,  I  was 
natch  less  surprised  that  people  should  die  on 
board,  than  that  any  sick  person  should  recover. 
Here  I  saw  about  fifty  miserable  distempered 
wretches,  suspended  in  rows,  so  huddled  one 
upon  another,  that  not  more  than  fourteen  inches 
space  was  allotted  for  each  with  his  bed  and 
bedding ;  and  deprived  of  the  light  of  the  day, 
as  well  as  of  fresh  air ;  breathing  nothing  but" a 
noisome  atmosphere  of  the  morbid  steams  ex- 
haling from  their  own  excrements  and  diseased 
bodies,  devoured  with  vermin  hatched  in  the  filth 
that  surrounded  them,  and  destitute  of  every 
convenience  necessary  for  people  in  that  helpless 
condition. 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

A  disagreeable  Accident  happens  to  me  in  the 
discharge  of  my  Office  —  Morgan's  Nose 'is 
offended — A  JUialogue  between  him  and  the 
Ship's  Steward — Upon  examination,  I  find 
more  causes  of  complaint  than  one — My  Ilair 
is  ait  off— Morgan's  Cookery —  Tlie  Manner  of 
Sleeping  on  Board — /  am  waked  in  the  Night 
by  a  dreadful  Noise. 

I  could  not  comprehend  how  it  was  possible  for 
the  attendants  to  come  near  those  who  hung  on 
the  inside  towards  the  sides  of  the  ship,  in  order 
to  assist  them,  as  they  seemed  barricadoed  by 
those  who  lay  on  the  outside,  and  entirely  out  of 
the  reach  of  all  visitation.  Much  less  could  I 
conceive  how  my  friend  Thomson  would  be  able 
to  administer  clysters,  that  were  ordered  for 
some  in  that  situation ;  when  I  saw  him  thrust 
his  wig  in  his  pocket,  and  strip  himself  to  his 
waistcoat  in  a  moment,  then  creep  on  all  four 
under  the  hammocks  of  the  sick,  and,  forcing  up 
his  bare  pate  between  two,  keep  them  asunder 
with  one  shoulder,  until  he  had  done  his  duty. 
to  learn  the  service,  I  desired  he  would 
give  me  leave  to  perform  the  next  operation  of 
that  kind  ;  and  he  consenting,  I  undressed  my- 
self after  his  example,  and  crawling  along,  the 
ship  happened  to  roll.  This  motion  alarming 
me,  I  laid  hold  of  the  first  thing  that  came  within 
my  grasp,  with  such  violence,  that  I  overturned 
it,  and  soon  found  by  the  smell  that  issued  upon 
me,  I  had  not  unlocked  a  box  of  the  most  deli- 
cious perfume.  It  was  well  for  me  that  my  nose 
was  none  of  the  most  delicate,  else  I  know  not 
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how  I  might  have  been  affected  by  this  vapour, 
which  diffused  itself  all  over  the  ship,  to  the 
utter  discomposure  of  everybody  who  tarried  on 
the  same  deck.  Neither  was  the  consequence  of 
this  disgrace  confined  to  my  sense  of  smelling 
only  ;  for  I  felt  my  misfortunes  more  ways  than 
one.  That  I  might  r.  t,  however,  appear  alto- 
gether disconcerted  in  this  my  first  essay,  I  got 
up,  and  pushing  my  head  with  great  force  be- 
tween two  hammocks,  towards  the  middle, 
where  the  greatest  resistance  Was,  I  marie  an 
opening  indeed,  but,  not  understanding  the  knack 
of  dexterously  turning  my  shoulder  to  maintain 
my  advantage,  had  the  mortification  to  find  my- 
self stuck  up  as  it  were  in  a  pillory,  and  the 
weight  of  three  or  four  people  bearing  on  each 
side  of  my  neck,  so  that  I  was  in  danger  of 
strangulation.  While  I  remained  in  this  defence- 
less posture,  one  of  the  sick  men,  rendered 
peevish  by  his  distemper,  was  so  enraged  at  the 
smell  I  had  occasioned,  and  the  rude  shock  he 
had  received  from  me  in  my  elevation,  that,  with 
many  bitter  reproaches,  he  seized  me  by  the  nose, 
which  he  tweaked  so  unmercifully  that  I  roared 
with  anguish.  Thomson,  perceiving  my  condi- 
tion, ordered  one  of  the  waiters  to  my  assistance, 
who  with  much  difficulty  disengaged  me  from 
this  situation,  and  hindered  me  from  taking 
vengeance  on  the  sick  man,  whose  indisposition 
would  not  have  screened  him  from  the  effects  of 
my  indignation. 

After  having  made  an  end  of  our  ministry  for 
that  time,  we  descended  to  the  cock-pit,  my  friend 
comforting  me  for  what  had  happened  with  a 
homely  proverb,  which  I  do  not  choose  to  repeat. 
When  we  had  descended  half  way  down  the 
ladder,  Mr.  Morgan,  before  he  saw  us,  having 
intelligence  by  his  nose  of  the  approach  of  some- 
thing extraordinary,  cried,  "Got  have  mercy 
upon  my  senses  !  I  believe  the  enemy  has 
poarded  us  in  a  stink-pot  !"  Then  directing  his 
discourse  to  the  steward,  from  whom  he  ima- 
gined the  odour  proceeded,  he  reprimanded  him 
severely  for  the  freedoms  he  took  among  gentle- 
men of  birth,  and  threatened  to  smoke  him  like 
a  padger  with  sulphur,  if  he  ever  should  pre- 
sume to  offend  his  neighbours  with  such  smells 
for  the  future.  The  steward,  conscious  of  his 
own  innocence,  replied,  with  some  warmth,  "  I 
know  of  no  smells  but  those  of  your  own  mak- 
ing." This  repartee  introduced  a  smart  dialogue, 
in  which  the  Welshman  undertook  to  prove,  that 
though  the  stench  he  complained  of  did  not  flow 
from  the  steward's  own  body,  he  was,  neverthe- 
less, the  author  of  it,  by  serving  out  damaged 
provisions  to  the  ship's  company  ;  and,  in  par- 
ticular, putrified  cheese,  from  the  use  of  which 
only,  he  affirmed,  such  unsavoury  steams  could 
arise.  Then  he  launched  out  into  the  praise  of 
good  cheese,  of  which  he  gave  the  analysis.  He 
explained  the  different  kinds  of  that  commodity, 
with  the  methods  practised  to  make  and  preserve 
it ;  and  concluded  with  observing,  that,  in  yield- 
ing good  cheese,  the  county  of  Glamorgan  might 
vie  with  Cheshire  itself,  and  was  much  superior 
to  it  in  the  produce  of  goats  and  putter.  I 
gathered  from  this  conversation,  that,  if  I  entered 
in  my  present  pickle,  I  should  be  no  welcome 
guest,  and  therefore  desired  Mr.  Thomson  to  go 
before,  and  represent  my  calamity  ;  at  which  the 
first  mate  expressing  some  concern,  went  upon 
deck  immediately,  taking  his  way  through  the 
cable  tire  and  by  the  main  hatchway,  to  avoid 
encountering  me,  desiring  me  to  clean  myself  as 
soon  as  possible,  for  he  intended  to  regale  him- 
self with  a  dish  of  salmagundy  and  a  pipe.  Ac- 
cordingly I  set  about  this  disagreeable  business, 


and  soon  found  that  I  had  more  causes  of  com- 
plaint than  I  at  first  imagined  ;  for  I  perceived 
some  guests  had  honoured  me  with  their  com- 
pany, whose  visit  I  did  not  at  all  think  season- 
able ;  neither  did  they  seem  inclined  to  leave  me 
in  a  hurry,  for  they  were  in  possession  of  my 
chief  quarters,  where  they  fed  without  reserve 
at  the  expense  of  my  blood. — But  considering  it 
would  be  much  easier  to  extirpate  this  ferocious 
colony  in  the  infancy  of  their  settlement,  than 
after  they  should  be  multiplied  and  naturalized 
to  the  soil,  I  took  the  advice  of  my  friend,  who, 
to  prevent  such  misfortunes,  went  always  close 
shaved,  and  made  the  boy  of  our  mess  cut  off  my 
hair,  which  had  been  growing  since  I  left  the 
service  of  Lavement ;  and  the  second  mate  lent 
me  an  old  bob-wig,  to  supply  the  loss  of  that 
covering.  This  affair  being  ended,  and  every- 
thing adjusted  in  the  best  manner  my  circum- 
stances would  permit,  the  descendant  of  Carac- 
tacus  returned,  and  ordering  the  boy  to  bring  a 
piece  of  salt  beef  from  the  brine,  cut  off  a  slice, 
and  mixed  it  with  an  equal  quantity  of  onions, 
which  seasoning  with  a  moderate  proportion  of 
pepper  and  salt,  he  brought  it  into  a  consistence 
with  oil  and  vinegar.  Then  tasting  the  dish, 
assured  us  it  was  the  best  salmagundy  that  he 
had  ever  made,  and  recommended  it  to  our  palate 
with  such  heartiness  that  I  could  not  help  doing 
honour  to  his  preparation.  But  I  had  no  sooner 
swallowed  a  mouthfulsthan  I  thought  my  entrails 
were  scorched,  and  endeavoured,  with  a  deluge 
of  small  beer,  to  allay  the  heat  it  occasioned. 
Supper  being  over,  Mr.  Morgan  having  smoked 
a  couple  of  pipes,  and  supplied  the  moisture  he 
had  expended  with  as  many  cans  of  flip,  of  which 
we  all  partook,  a  certain  yawning  began  to  ad- 
monish me  that  it  was  high  time  to  repair  by 
sleep  the  injury  I  had  suffered  from  want  of  rest 
the  preceding  night ;  which  being  perceived  by 
my  companions,  whose  time  of  repose  was  now 
arrived,  they  proposed  we  should  turn  in,  or,  in 
other  words,  go  to  bed.  Our  hammocks,  which 
hung  parallel  to  one  another  on  the  outside  of 
the  berth,  were  immediately  uidashed,  and  I  be- 
held my  messmates  spring  with  great  agility  into 
their  respective  nests,  where  they  seemed  to  Ue 
concealed,  very  much  at  their  ease.  But  it  was 
some  time  before  I  could  prevail  upon  myself 
to  trust  my  carcass  at  such  a  distance  from  the 
ground,  in  a  narrow  bag,  out  of  which  I  ima- 
gined I  should  be  apt,  on  the  least  motion  in  my 
sleep,  to  tumble  down  at  the  hazard  of  breaking 
my  bones.  I  suffered  myself,  however,  to  be 
persuaded,  and,  taking  a  leap  to  get  in,  threw 
myself  quite  over  with  such  violence  that,  had  I 
not  luckily  got  hold  of  Thomson's  hammock,  I 
should  have  pitched  upon  my  head  on  the  other 
side,  and  in  all  likelihood  fractured  my  skull. 
After  some  fruitless  efforts  I  succeeded  at  last ; 
but  the  apprehension  of  the  jeopardy  in  which 
I  believed  myself  withstood  all  the  attacks  of 
sleep,  till  towards  the  morning  watch,  when,  in 
spite  of  my  fears,  I  was  overpowered  with  slum- 
ber, though  I  did  not  long  enjoy  this  comfort- 
able situation  ;  being  aroused  with  a  noise  so 
loud  and  shrill,  that  I  thought  the  drums  of  my 
ears  were  burst  by  it.  This  was  followed  by  a 
dreadful  summons  pronounced  by  a  hoarse  voice, 
which  I  could  not  understand.  While  I  was  de- 
bating with  myself  whether  or  not  I  should  wake 
my  companion,  and  inquire  into  the  occasion  of 
this  disturbance,  I  was  informed  by  one  of  the 
quarter-masters,  who  passed  by  me  with  a  1  in- 
tern in  his  land,  that  the  noise  that  alarmed  me 
was  occasioned  by  the  boatswain's  mates,  who 
called  up  the  larboard  watch,  and  that  I  must 
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lay  my  account  with  such  interruption  every 
morning  at  the  same  hour.  Being  now  more 
assured  of  my  safety,  I  addressed  myself  again 
to  rest,  and  slept  till  eight  o'clock,  when  rising, 
and  breakfasting  with  my  comrades  on  biscuit 
and  brandy,  the  tick  were  visited  and  assisted  as 
before  ;  after  which  visitation  my  good  friend 
Thomson  explained  and  performed  another  piece 
of  duty,  to  which  I  was  a  stranger.  At  a  certain 
hour  in  the  morning,  the  boy  of  the  mess  went 
round  all  the  decks,  ringing  a  small  hand-bell, 
and,  in  rhymes  composed  for  the  occasion,  in- 
vited all  those  who  had  sores  to  repair  before  the 
ma.st,  where  one  of  the  doctor's  mates  attended, 
with  applications  to  dress  them. 


CHAPTER  XXVII. 

1  acquire  the  friendship  of  the  Surgeon,  who 
procures  a  Warrant  for  me,  and  makes  me  a 
present  of  Clothes—  A  Battle  between  a  Mid- 
shipman and  me — The  Surgeon  leaves  the  Ship 
— The  Captain  comes  on  board  with  another 
Surgeon — A  Dialogue  between  the  Captain  and 
Morgan — The  Sick  are  ordered  to  be  brought 
upon  the  Quarter-deck  and  examined — The 
Consequences  of  that  Order — A  Madman  accuses 
Morgan,  and  is  set  at  Liberty  by  command  of 
the  Captain,  whom  he  instantly  attacks  and 
pommels  without  mercy. 

While  I  was  busied  with  my  friend  in  this  prac- 
tice, the  doctor  chanced  to  pass  by  the  place 
where  we  were,  and,  stopping  to  observe  me, 
appeared  very  well  satisfied  with  my  method  of 
application  ;  and  afterwards  sent  for  me  to  his 
cabin,  where,  having  examined  me  touching  my 
skill  in  surgery,  and  the  particulars  of  my  for- 
tune, he  interested  himself  so  far  in  my  behalf, 
as  to  promise  his  assistance  in  procuring  a  war- 
rant for  me,  seeing  I  had  been  already  found 
qualified  at  Surgeons'  Hall  for  the  station  I  filled 
on  board ;  and  in  this  good  office  he  the  more 
cordially  engaged,  when  he  understood  I  was 
nephew  to  Lieutenant  Bowling,  for  whom  he 
expressed  a  particular  regard.  In  the  mean- 
time, I  could  learn  from  his  discourse,  that  he 
did  not  intend  to  go  to  sea  again  with  Captain 
Oakum,  having,  as  he  thought,  been  indifferently 
used  by  him  during  the  last  voyage. 

While  I  lived  tolerably  easy,  in  expectation  of 
preferment,  I  was  not  altogether  without  morti- 
fications, which  I  not  only  suffered  from  the  rude 
insults  of  the  sailors  and  petty  officers,  among 
whom  I  was  known  by  the  name  of  Loblolly  Boy, 
but  also  from  the  disposition  of  Morgan,  who, 
though  friendly  in  the  main,  was  often  very 
troublesome  with  his  pride,  which  expected  a 
good  deal  of  submission  from  me,  and  delighted 
in  recapitulating  the  favours  which  I  had  re- 
ceived at  his  hands. 

About  six  weeks  after  my  arrival  on  board, 
the  surgeon  bidding  me  follow  him  into  his 
cabin,  presented  a  warrant  to  nie,  by  which  I 
was  appointed  surgeon's  third  mate  on  board  the 
Thunder.  This  he  had  procured  by  his  interest 
at  the  Navy  Office  ;  as  also  another  for  himself, 
by  virtue  of  which  he  was  removed  into  a  second 
rate.  I  acknowledged  his  kindness  in  the  strong- 
est terms  my  gratitude  could  suggest,  and  pro- 
fessed my  sorrow  at  the  prospect  of  losing  so 
valuable  a  friend,  to  whom  I  hoped  to  have  re- 
commended myself  still  further  by  my  respectful 
and  diligent  behaviour.     But  his  generosity  did 


not  stop  here  ;  for,  before  he  left  the  ship,  ho 
made  nie  a  present  of  a  chest  and  some  clothes, 
that  enabled  me  to  support  the  rank  to  which  ha 
had  raised  me.  I  found  my  spirit  revive  with 
my  good  fortune  ;  and,  now  I  was  an  officer, 
resolved  to  maintain  the  dignity  of  my  station, 
against  all  opposition  or  affronts.  Nor  was  it 
long  before  I  had  occasion  to  exert  my  resolu- 
tion. My  old  enemy  the  midshipman,  whose 
name  was  Crampley,  entertaining  an  implacable 
animosity  against  me  for  the  disgrace  he  had  suf- 
fered on  my  account,  had  since  that  time  taken 
all  opportunities  of  reviling  and  ridiculing  me, 
when  I  was  not  entitled  to  retort  this  bad  usage. 
And  even  after  I  had  been  rated  on  the  books 
and  mustered  as  surgeon's  mate,  he  did  not  think 
fit  to  restrain  his  insolence.  In  particular,  being 
one  day  present  while  I  dressed  a  wound  in  a 
sailor's  leg,  he  began  to  sing  a  song  which  I 
thought  highly  injurious  to  the  honour  of  my 
country,  and  therefore  signified  my  resentment 
by  observing  that  the  Scots  always  laid  their 
account  with  finding  enemies  among  the  ignorant, 
insignificant,  and  malicious.  This  unexpected 
piece  of  assurance  enraged  him  tc  such  a  degree, 
that  he  lent  me  a  blow  on  the  face,  which  'I 
verily  thought  had  demolished  my  cheek-bone  ; 
I  was  not  slow  in  returning  the  obligation,  and 
the  affair  began  to  be  very  serious,  when  by  acci- 
dent Mr.  Morgan  and  one  of  the  master's  mates, 
coming  that  way,  interposed,  and  inquiring  into 
the  cause,  endeavoured  to  promote  a  reconcili- 
ation ;  but  finding  us  both  exasperated  to  the 
uttermost,  and  bent  against  accommodation, 
they  advised  us  either  to  leave  our  difference 
undecided  till  we  should  have  an  opportunity  of 
terminating  it  on  shore,  like  gentlemen,  or  else 
choose  a  proper  place  on  board,  and  bring  it  to 
an  issue  by  boxing.  This  last  expedient  was 
greedily  embraced  by  us  both  ;  and  being  forth- 
with conducted  to  the  ground  proposed,  we 
stripped  in  a  moment,  and  began  a  very  furious 
contest,  in  which  I  soon  found  myself  inferior 
to  my  antagonist,  not  so  much  in  strength  and 
agility,  as  in  skill,  which  he  had  acquired  in  the 
school  of  Hockley  in  the  Hole  and  Tottenham 
Court.  Many  cross-buttocks  did  I  sustain,  and 
pegs  on  the  stomach  without  number,  till  at  last 
my  breath  being  quite  gone,  as  well  as  my  vigour 
wasted,  I  grew  desperate,  and  collecting  all  my 
strength  in  one  effort,  threw  in  at  once,  head, 
hands,  and  feet,  with  such  violence,  that  I  drove 
my  antagonist  three  paces  backward  into  the 
main  hatchway,  down  which  he  fell,  and,  pitch- 
ing upon  his  head  and  right  shoulder,  remained 
without  sense  and  motion.  Morgan,  looking 
down  and  seeing  him  lie  in  that  condition,  cried, 
"  Upon  my  conscience,  as  I  am  a  Christian  sin- 
ner, look  you,  I  believe  his  patties  are  all  ofer ; 
but  I  take  you  all  to  witness  that  there  was  no 
treachery  in  the  case,  and  that  he  has  suffered 
by  the  chance  of  war."  So  saying,  he  descended 
to  the  deck  below,  to  examine  into  the  situation 
of  my  adversary  ;  and  left  me  very  little  pleased 
with  my  victory,  as  I  found  myself  not  only 
terribly  bruised,  but  likewise  in  danger  of  being 
called  "to  account  for  the  death  of  Crampley. 
But  this  fear  vanished  when  my  fellow-mate, 
having,  by  bleeding  him  in  the  jugular,  brought 
him  to  himself,  and  inquired  into  the  state  of 
his  body,  called  up  to  me  to  be  under  no  con- 
cern, for  the  midshipman  had  received  no  other 
damage  than  as  pretty  a  luxation  of  the  os  humeri 
as  one  would  desire  to  see  on  a  summer's  day. 
Upon  this  information,  I  crawled  down  to  the 
cock-pit,  and  acquainted  Thomson  with  the  affair, 
who,   providing    himself   with    bandages,   etc., 


98 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


necessary  for  the  occasion,  went  up  to  assist 
Mr.  Morgan  in  the  reduction  of  the  dislocation. 
When  this  was  successfully  performed,  they 
wished  me  joy  of  the  event  of  the  combat ;  and 
the  Welshman,  after  observing  that,  in  all  likeli- 
hood, the  ancient  Scots  and  Britons  were  the 
same  people,  bade  me  "  praise  Got  for  putting 
mettle  in  my  pelly,  and  strength  in  my  limbs  to 
support  it."  I  acquired  such  reputation  by  this 
rencontre  (which  lasted  twenty  minutes),  that 
everybody  became  more  cautious  in  behaviour 
towards  me  ;  though  Crampley,  with  his  arm  in 
a  sling,  talked  very  high,  and  threatened  to  seize 
the  first  opportunity  of  retrieving  on  shore  the 
honour  he  had  lost  by  an  accident,  from  which  I 
could  justly  claim  no  merit. 

About  this  time,  Captain  Oakum,  having  re- 
ceived sailing  orders,  came  on  board,  and  brought 
along  with  him  a  surgeon  of  his  own  country, 
who  soon  made  us  sensible  of  the  loss  we  suffered 
in  the  departure  of  Doctor  Atkins ;  for  he  was 
grossly  ignorant,  and  intolerably  assuming,  false, 
vindictive,  and  unforgiving;  a  merciless  tyrant 
to  his  inferiors,  an  abject  sycophant  to  those 
above  him.  In  the  morning  after  the  captain 
came  on  board,  our  first  mate,  according  to  cus- 
tom, went  to  wait  on  him  with  a  sick-list,  which 
when  this  grim  commander  had  perused,  he  cried, 
with  a  stern  countenance,  "  Blood  and  oons  ! 
sixty-one  sick  people  on  board  of  my  ship  ! 
Harkee,  you  sir,  I'll  have  no  sick  in  my  ship, 
by  God."  The  Welshman  replied,  he  should  be 
very  glad  to  find  no  sick  people  on  board ;  but 
while  it  was  otherwise,  he  did  no  more  than  his 
duty  in  presenting  him  with  a  list.  "You  and 
your  list  may  be  damn'd,"  said  the  captain, 
throwing  it  at  him;  "I  say,  there  shall  be  no 
sick  in  this  ship  while  I  have  the  command  of 
her."  Mr.  Morgan  being  nettled  at  this  treat- 
ment, told  him  his  indignation  ought  to  be 
directed  to  Got  Almighty,  who  visited  his  people 
with  distempers,  and  not  to  him,  who  contributed 
all  in  his  power  towards  their  cure.  The  bashaw 
not  being  used  to  such  behaviour  in  any  of  his 
officers,  was  enraged  to  fury  at  this  satirical  in- 
sinuation ;  and  stamping  with  his  foot,  called 
him  insolent  scoundrel,  threatening  to  have  him 
pinioned  to  the  deck  if  he  should  presume  to 
utter  another  syllable.  But  the  blood  of  Carac- 
tacus  being  thoroughly  heated,  disdained  to  be 
restricted  by  such  a  command,  and  began  to 
manifest  itself  in,  "Captain  Oagum,  I  am  a 
shentleman  of  birth  and  parentage,  look  you, 
and  peradventure  I  am  moreover — "  Here  his 
harangue  was  broke  off  by  the  captain's  steward, 
who,  being  Morgan's  countryman,  hurried  him 
out  of  the  cabin  before  he  had  time  to  exasperate 
his  master  to  a  greater  degree ;  and  this  would 
certainly  have  been  the  case,  for  the  indignant 
Welshman  could  hardly  be  hindered,  by  his 
friend's  arguments  and  entreaties,  from  re-enter- 
ing the  presence-chamber,  and  defying  Captain 
Oakum  to  his  teeth.  He  was,  however,  appeased 
at  length,  and  came  down  to  the  berth,  where, 
finding  Thomson  and  me  at  work  preparing  medi- 
cines, he  bade  us  leave  off  our  labour  and  go  to 
play,  for  the  captain,  by  his  sole  word,  and  power, 
and  command,  had  driven  sickness  a-pegging  to 
the  tevil,  and  there  was  no  more  malady  on  board. 
So  saying,  he  drank  off  a  gill  of  brandy,  sighed 
grievously  three  times,  poured  forth  an  ejacula- 
tion of  "  Got  pless  my  heart,  liver,  and  lungs  !" 
and  then  began  to  sing  a  Welsh  song  with  great 
•earnestness  of  visage,  voice,  and  gesture.  I  could 
not  conceive  the  meaning  of  this  singular  pheno- 
menon, and  saw  by  the  looks  of  Thomson,  who 
ac  the  same  tune  shook  his  head,  that  he  sus- 


pected poor  Cadwallader's  brains  were  unsettled. 
He  perceiving  our  amazement,  told  us  he  would 
explain  the  mystery  ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  bade 
us  take  notice  that  he  had  lived  poy,  patchelor, 
married  man,  and  widower,  almost  forty  years, 
and  in  all  that  time  there  was  no  man  nor 
mother's  son  in  the  whole  world  who  durst  use 
him  so  ill  as  Captain  Oagum  had  done.  Then 
he  acquainted  us  with  the  dialogue  that  passed 
between  them,  as  I  have  already  related  it ;  and 
had  no  sooner  finished  this  narration,  than  he  re- 
ceived a  message  from  the  surgeon,  to  bring  the 
sick-list  to  the  quarter-deck,  for  the  captain  had 
ordered  all  the  patients  thither  to  be  reviewed. 
This  inhuman  order  shocked  us  extremely,  as  we 
knew  it  would  be  impossible  to  carry  some  of 
them  on  the  deck,  without  imminent  danger  of 
their  lives  ;  but,  as  we  likewise  knew  it  would  be 
to  no  purpose  for  us  to  remonstrate  against  it, 
we  repaired  to  the  quarter-deck  in  a  body,  to  see 
this  extraordinary  muster ;  Morgan  observing  by 
the  way  that  the  captain  was  going  to  send  to 
the  other  world  a  great  many  evidences  to  testify 
against  himself.  When  we  appeared  upon  deck, 
the  captain  bade  the  doctor,  who  stood  bowing  at 
his  right  hand,  look  at  these  lazy  lubberly  sons 
of  bitches,  who  were  good  for  nothing  on  board 
but  to  eat  the  king's  provision,  and  encourage 
idleness  in  the  skulkers.  The  surgeon  grinned 
approbation,  and  taking  the  list,  began  to  examine 
the  complaints  of  each,  as  they  could  crawl  to  the 
place  appointed.  The  first  who  came  under  his 
cognisance  was  a  poor  fellow  just  freed  of  a  fever, 
whick  had  weakened  him  so  much,  that  he  could 
hardly  stand.  Mr.  Mackshane  (for  that  was  the 
doctor's  name)  having  felt  Ms  pulse,  protested  he 
was  as  well  as  any  man  in  the  world ;  and  the 
captain  delivered  him  over  to  the  boatswain's 
mate,  with  orders  that  he  should  receive  a  round 
dozen  at  the  gang- way  immediately,  for  counter- 
feiting himself  sick  ;  but  before  the  discipline 
could  be  executed,  the  man  dropped  down  on  the 
deck,  and  had  well-nigh  perished  under  the  hands 
of  the  executioner.  The  next  patient  to  be  con- 
sidered laboured  under  a  quartan  ague,  and  being 
then  in  his  interval  of  health,  discovered  no  other 
symptoms  of  distemper  than  a  pale  meagre  coun- 
tenance and  emaciated  body  ;  upon  which  he 
was  declared  fit  for  duty,  and  turned  over  to  the 
boatswain  ;  but  being  resolved  to  disgrace  the 
doctor,  died  upon  the  forecastle  next  day,  during 
his  cold  fit.  The  third  complained  of  a  pleuritic 
stitch  and  spitting  of  blood ;  for  which  Doctor 
Mackshane  prescribed  exercise  at  the  pump,  to 
promote  expectoration ;  but  whether  this  was  im- 
proper for  one  in  his  situation,  or  that  it  was  used 
to  excess,  I  know  not ;  for  in  less  than  half  an 
hour  he  was  suffocated  with  a  deluge  of  blood 
that  issued  from  his  lungs.  A  fourth,  with  much 
difficulty,  climbed  to  the  quarter-deck,  being 
loaded  with  a  monstrous  ascites  or  dropsy,  that 
invaded  his  chest  so  much,  he  could  scarce  fetch 
his  breath  ;  but  his  disease  being  interpreted  into 
fat,  occasioned  by  idleness  and  excess  of  eating, 
he  was  ordered,  with  a  view  to  promote  perspira- 
tion, and  enlarge  his  chest,  to  go  aloft  immedi- 
ately ;  it  was  in  vain  for  this  unwieldy  wretch  to 
allege  his  utter  incapacity  ;  the  boatswain's  driver 
was  commanded  to  whip  him  up  with  a  cat-o'- 
nine-tails  :  the  smart  of  this  application  made 
him  exert  himself  so  much,  that  he  actually 
arrived  at  the  jmttock  shrouds ;  but  when  the 
enormous  weight  of  his  body  had  nothing  else  to 
support  it  than  his  weakened  arms,  either  out 
of  spite  or  necessity,  he  quitted  his  hold,  and 
plumped  into  the  sea,  where  he  must  have  been 
drowned,  had  not  a  sailor,  who  was  in  a  boat 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  RODERICK  RANDOM. 


99 


alongside,  saved  his  life,  by  keeping  him  afloat 
till  he  was  hoisted  on  board  by  a  tackle.  It  would 
be  tedious  and  disagreeable  to  describe  the  fate 
of  every  miserable  object  that  suffered  by  the 
inhumanity  and  ignorance  of  the  captain  and  sur- 
geon, who  so  wantonly  sacrificed  the  lives  of  their 
fellow-creatures.  Many  were  brought  up  in  the 
height  of  fevers,  and  rendered  delirious  by  the 
injuries  they  received  in  the  way.  Some  gave  up 
the  ghost  in  the  presence  of  their  inspectors  ;  and 
others,  who  were  ordered  to  their  duty,  languished 
a  few  days  at  work  among  their  fellows,  and  then 
departed  without  any  ceremony.  On  the  whole, 
the  number  of  the  sick  was  reduced  to  less  than 
a  dozen  ;  and  the  authors  of  this  reduction  were 
applauding  themselves  for  the  services  they  had 
done  to  their  king  and  country,  when  the  boat- 
swain's mate  informed  his  honour,  that  there  was 
a  man  below  lashed  to  his  hammock  by  the  direc- 
tion of  the  doctor's  mate,  and  that  he  begged 
hard  to  be  released ;  affirming,  he  had  been  so 
maltreated  only  for  a  grudge  Mr.  Morgan  bore 
him,  and  that  he  was  as  much  in  his  senses  as  any 
man  aboard.  The  captain  hearing  this,  darted  a 
severe  look  at  the  Welshman,  and  ordered  the 
man  to  be  brought  up  immediately  ;  upon  which 
Morgan  protested  with  great  fervency  that  the 
person  in  question  was  as  mad  as  a  March-hare  ; 
and  begged  for  the  love  of  Got  they  would  at 
least  keep  his  arms  pinioned  during  his  examina- 
tion, to  prevent  him  from  doing  mischief.  This 
request  the  commander  granted  for  his  own  sake, 
and  the  patient  was  produced,  who  insisted  upon 
his  being  in  his  right  wits  with  such  calmness 
anil  strength  of  argument,  that  everybody  present 
was  inclined  to  believe  him,  except  Morgan,  who 
affirmed  there  was  no  trusting  to  appearances ; 
for  he  himself  had  been  so  much  imposed  upon 
by  his  behaviour  two  days  before,  that  he  had 
actually  unbound  him  with  his  own  hands,  and 
had  well-nigh  been  murdered  for  his  pains.  This 
was  confirmed  by  the  evidence  of  one  of  the 
■waiters,  who  declared  he  had  pulled  this  patient 
from  the  doctor's  mate,  whom  he  had  gotten 
down  and  almost  strangled.  To  this  the  man 
answered,  that  the  witness  was  a  creature  of 
Morgan's,  and  was  suborned  to  give  his  testi- 
mony against  him  by  the  malice  of  the  mate, 
whom  the  defendant  had  affronted,  by  discovering 
to  the  people  on  board  that  Mr.  Morgan's  wife 
kept  a  gin-shop  in  Rag- Fair.  This  anecdote  pro- 
duced a  laugh  at  the  expense  of  the  Welshman, 
who,  shaking  his  head  with  some  emotion,  said, 
"Ay,  ay,  'tis  no  matter.  Got  knows,  it  is  an 
arrant  falsehood."  Captain  Oakum,  without  any 
further  hesitation,  ordered  the  fellow  to  be  un- 
fettered ;  at  the  same  time  threatening  to  make 
Morgan  exchange  situations  with  him  for  his 
spite.  But  the  Briton  no  sooner  heard  the  deci- 
sion in  favour  of  the  madman,  than  he  got  up 
the  mizen-shrouds,  crying  to  Thomson  and  me  to 
get  out  of  his  reach,  for  we  should  see  him  play 
the  devil  with  a  vengeance.  We  did  not  think 
fit  to  disregard  his  caution,  and  accordingly  got 
■up  on  the  poop,  whence  we  beheld  the  maniac,  as 
soon  as  he  was  released,  fly  at  the  captain  like  a 
fury,  crying,  "  I  '11  let  you  know,  you  scoundrel, 
that  I  am  commander  of  this  vessel,"  and  pom- 
mel him  without  mercy.  The  surgeon,  who 
went  to  the  assistance  of  his  patron,  shared  the 
same  fate,  and  it  was  with  the  utmost  difficulty 
that  he  was  mastered  at  last,  after  having  done 
great  execution  among  those  who  opposed  him. 


CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

The  Captain,  enraged,  threatens  to  put  the  Mad- 
man to  death  with  his  own  hand— Is  diverted 
from  that  Resolution  by  the  Arguments  and 
Persuasions  of  the  first  Lieutenant  and  Sur- 
geon—We set  sail  for  St.  Helen's,  join  the 
Fleet  under  the  command  of  Sir  Chaloner 
Ogle,  and  proceed  for  the  West  Indies — Are 
overtaken  by  a  terrible  Tempest — My  friend 
Jack  Rattlin  has  his  Leg  broke  by  a  Fall  from 
tlie  Main-yard — The  Behaviour  of  Dr.  Mack- 
shane — Jack  opposes  the  Amputation  of  his 
Limb,  in  which  he  is  seconded  by  Morgan  and 
vie,  who  undertake  the  Cure,  and  •perform,  it 
successfully. 

The  captain  was  carried  into  his  cabin,  so  en- 
raged with  the  treatment  he  had  received,  that 
he  ordered  the  fellow  to  be  brought  before  him, 
that  he  might  have  the  pleasure  of  pistoling 
him  with  his  own  hand;  and  would  certainly 
have  satisfied  his  revenge  in  this  manner,  had 
not  the  first  lieutenant  remonstrated  against  it, 
by  observing,  that,  in  all  appearance,  the  fellow 
was  not  mad  but  desperate ;  that  he  had  been 
hired  by  some  enemy  of  the  captain  to  assassi- 
nate him,  and  therefore  ought  to  be  kept  in  irons 
till  he  could  be  brought  to  a  court-martial, 
which,  no  doubt,  would  sift  the  affair  to  the 
bottom,  by  which  means  important  discoveries 
might  be  made,  and  then  sentence  the  criminal 
to  a  death  adequate  to  his  demerits.  This  sug- 
gestion, improbable  as  it  was,  had  the  desired 
effect  upon  the  captain,  being  exactly  calculated 
for  the  meridian  of  his  intellects  ;  more  especially 
as  Doctor  Mackshane  espoused  this  opinion,  in 
consequence  of  his  previous  declaration  that  the 
man  was  not  mad.  Morgan  finding  there  was 
no  more  damage  done,  could  not  help  discover- 
ing, by  his  countenance,  the  pleasure  he  enjoyed 
on  this  occasion  ;  and  while  he  bathed  the  doc- 
tor's face  with  an  embrocation,  ventured  to  ask 
him,  whether  he  thought  there  were  more  fools 
or  madmen  on  board?  But  he  would  have  been 
wiser  in  containing  this  sally,  which  his  patient 
carefully  laid  up  in  his  memory,  to  be  taken 
notice  of  at  a  more  fit  season.  Meanwhile,  we 
weighed  anchor,  and  on  our  way  to  the  Downs, 
the  madman,  who  was  treated  as  a  prisoner, 
took  an  opportunity,  while  the  sentinel  attended 
him  at  the  head,  to  leap  overboard,  and  frustrate 
the  revenge  of  the  captain.  We  stayed  not  long 
at  the  Downs,  but  took  the  benefit  of  the  first 
easterly  wind  to  go  round  to  Spithead ;  where 
having  received  on  board  provisions  for  six 
months,  we  sailed  from  St,  Helen's  in  the  grand 
fleet  bound  for  the  West  Indies,  on  the  ever- 
memorable  expedition  of  Carthagena. 

It  was  not  without  great  mortification  I  saw 
myself  on  the  point  of  being  transported  to  such 
a  distant  and  unhealthy  climate,  destitute  of 
every  convenience  that  could  render  such  a  voy- 
age supportable  ;  and  under  the  dominion  of  an 
arbitrary  tyrant,  whose  command  was  almost 
intolerable.  However,  as  these  complaints  were 
common  to  a  great  many  on  board,  I  resolved 
to  submit  patiently  to  my  fate,  and  contrive  to 
make  myself  as  easy  as  the  nature  of  the  case 
would  allow.  We  got  out  of  the  Channel  with  a 
prosperous  breeze,  which  died  away,  leaving  us 
becalmed  about  fifty  leagues  to  the  westward  of 
the  Lizard.  But  this  state  of  inaction  did  not 
last  long  ;  for  next  night  our  main-top  sail  was 
split  by  the  wind,  which  in  the  morning  in- 
creased to  a  hurricane.     I  was  wakened  by  a 
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most  horrible  din,  occasioned  by  the  play  of  the 
gun-carriages  upon  the  deck  above,  the  cracking 
of  cabins,  the  howling  of  the  wind  through  the 
shrouds,  the  confused  noise  of  the  ship's  crew, 
the  pipes  of  the  boatswain  and  his  mates,  the 
trumpets  of  the  lieutenants,  and  the  clanking  of 
the  chain-pumps.  INI  organ,  who  had  never  been 
at  sea  before,  turned  out  in  a  great  hurry,  crying, 
"  Got  have  mercy  and  compassion  upon  us  !  I 
believe  we  have  got  upon  the  confines  of  Lucifer 
and  the  damn'd  ! "  while  poor  Thomson  lay  quak- 
ing in  his  hammock,  putting  up  petitions  to 
Heaven  for  our  safety.  I  rose  and  joined  the 
Welshman,  with  whom  (after  having  fortified 
ourselves  with  brandy)  I  went  above  ;  but  if  my 
sense  of  hearing  was  startled  before,  how  must 
my  sight  have  been  appalled  in  beholding  the 
effects  of  the  storm  !  The  sea  was  swelled  into 
billows  mountain  high,  on  the  top  of  which  our 
ship  sometimes  hung  as  if  it  was  about  to  be  pre- 
cipitated to  the  abyss  below  !  Sometimes  we  sunk 
between  two  waves  that  rose  on  each  side  higher 
than  our  top-mast  head,  and  threatened,  by  dash- 
ing together,  to  overwhelm  us  in  a  moment  !  Of 
all  our  fleet,  consisting  of  a  hundred  and  fifty 
sail,  scarce  twelve  appeared,  and  these  driving 
under  their  bare  poles,  at  the  mercy  of  the  tem- 
pest. At  length  the  mast  of  one  of  them  gave 
way,  and  tumbled  overboard  with  a  hideous 
crash  !  Nor  was  the  prospect  in  our  own  ship 
much  more  agreeable ;  a  number  of  officers  and 
sailors  ran  backward  and  forward  with  distrac- 
tion in  their  looks,  hallooing  to  one  another,  and 
undetermined  what  they  should  attend  to  first. 
Some  clung  to  the  yards,  endeavouring  to  unbend 
the  sails,  that  were  split  into  a  thousand  pieces 
flapping  in  the  wind ;  others  tried  to  furl  those 
which  were  yet  whole,  while  the  masts,  at  every 
pitch,  bent  and  quivered  like  twigs,  as  if  they 
would  have  shivered  into  innumerable  splinters  ! 
While  I  considered  this  scene  with  equal  terror 
and  astonishment,  one  of  the  main  braces  broke, 
by  the  shock  whereof  two  sailors  were  flung  from 
the  yard's  arm  into  the  sea,  where  they  perished, 
and  poor  Jack  Rattlin  was  thrown  down  upon 
the  deck,  at  the  expense  of  a  broken  leg.  Morgan 
and  I  ran  immediately  to  his  assistance,  and 
found  a  splinter  of  the  shin-bone  thrust  by  the 
violence  of  the  fall  through  the  skin.  As  this 
was  a  case  of  too  great  consequence  to  be  treated 
without  the  authority  of  the  doctor,  I  went  down 
to  his  cabin  to  inform  him  of  the  accident,  as 
well  as  to  bring  up  dressings,  which  we  always 
kept  ready  prepared.  I  entered  his  apartment 
without  any  ceremony,  and  by  the  glimmering 
of  a  lamp  perceived  him  on  his  knees,  before 
something  that  very  much  resembled  a  crucifix  ; 
but  this  I  will  not  insist  upon,  that  I  may  not 
seem  too  much  a  slave  to  common  report,  which 
indeed  assisted  my  conjecture  on  this  occasion, 
by  representing  Dr.  Mackshane  as  a  member  of 
the  church  of  Rome.  Be  this  as  it  will,  he  got 
up  m  a  sort  of  confusion,  occasioned,  I  suppose, 
by  his  being  disturbed  in  his  devotion,  and  in  a 
trice  snatched  the  subject  of  my  suspicion  from 
my  sight. 

After  making  an  apology  for  my  intrusion,  I 
acquainted  him  with  the  situation  of  Rattlin, 
but  could  by  no  means  prevail  upon  lum  to 
visit  him  on  deck,  where  he  lay.  He  bade 
me  desire  the  boatswain  to  order  some  of  the 
men  to  carry  him  down  to  the  cock-pit,  and  in 
the  meantime,  said  he,  I  will  direct  Thomson  to 
get  ready  the  dressings.  When  I  signified  to 
the  boatswain  the  doctor's  desire,  he  swore  a 
terrible  oath,  that  he  could  not  spare  one  man 
*Vom  the  deck,  because  he  expected  the  mast 


would  go  by  the  board  every  minute.  This 
piece  of  information  did  not  at  all  contribute 
to  my  peace  of  mind  ;  however,  as  my  friend 
Rattlin  complained  very  much,  with  the  assist- 
ance of  Morgan,  I  supported  him  to  the  lower 
deck,  whither  Mr.  Mackshane,  after  much  en- 
treaty, ventured  to  come,  attended  by  Thomson, 
with  a  box  full  of  dressings,  and  his  own  ser- 
vant, who  carried  a  whole  set  of  capital  instru- 
ments. He  examined  the  fracture  and  the  wound, 
and  concluding,  from  a  livid  colour  extending 
itself  upon  the  limb,  that  a  mortification  would 
ensue,  resolved  to  amputate  the  leg  immediately. 
This  was  a  dreadful  sentence  to  the  patient,  who, 
recruiting  himself  with  a  quid  of  tobacco,  pro- 
nounced, with  a  woful  countenance,  "  What ! 
is  there  no  remedy,  doctor  ? — must  I  be  dock'd  ? 
— can't  you  splice  it?"  "Assuredly,  Doctor 
Mackshane,"  said  the  first  mate,  "  with  sub- 
mission, and  deference,  and  veneration  to  your 
superior  abilities,  and  opportunities,  and  sta- 
tions, look  you,  I  do  apprehend,  and  conjecture, 
and  aver,  that  there  is  no  occasion  nor  necessity 
to  smite  off  this  poor  man's  leg."  "  God  Al- 
mighty bless  you,  dear  Welshman  ! "  cried  Rattlin, 
"  may  you  have  fair  wind  and  weather  whereso- 
ever you  're  bound,  and  come  to  an  anchor  in  the 
Road  of  Heaven  at  last."  Mackshane,  very  much 
incensed  at  his  mate's  differing  in  opinion  from 
him  so  openly,  answered,  that  he  was  not  bound 
to  give  an  account  of  his  practice  to  him ;  and, 
in  a  peremptory  tone,  ordered  him  to  apply  the 
tourniquet ;  at  the  sight  of  which,  Jack,  starting 
up,  cried,  "  Avast,  avast,  damn  my  heart,  if  you, 
chip  your  nippers  on  me,  till  I  know  wherefore  !■ 
Mr.  Random,  won't  you  lend  a  hand  towards 
saving  my  precious  limb  ?  Odds  heart,  if  Lieu- 
tenant Bowling  was  here,  he  would  not  suffer 
Jack  Rattlin's  leg  to  be  chopped  off  like  a  piece 
of  old  junk."  This  pathetic  address  to  me,  joined 
to  my  inclination  to  serve  my  honest  friend,  and 
the  reasons  I  had  to  believe  there  was  no  danger 
in  delaying  the  amputation,  induced  me  to  declare 
myself  of  the  first  mate's  opinion,  and  affirm  that 
the  preternatural  colour  of  the  skin  was  owing 
to  an  inflammation  occasioned  by  a  contusion, 
and  common  in  all  such  cases,  without  any  indi- 
cation of  an  approaching  gangrene.  Morgan, 
who  had  a  great  opinion  of  my  skill,  manifestly 
exulted  in  my  fellowship,  and  asked  Thomson's 
sentiments  of  the  matter,  in  hopes  of  strengthen- 
ing our  association  with  him  too  ;  but  he,  being 
of  a  meek  disposition,  and  either  dreading  the 
enmity  of  the  surgeon,  or  speaking  the  dictates 
of  his  »wn  judgment,  in  a  modest  mannes 
espoused  the  opinion  of  Mackshane,  who,  by 
this  time,  having  consulted  with  himself,  de- 
termined to  act  in  such  a  manner  as  to  screen 
himself  from  censure,  and  at  the  same  time  re- 
venge himself  on  lis  for  our  arrogance  in  contra- 
dicting Mm.  With  this  view  he  asked  if  we 
would  undertake  to  cure  the  leg  at  our  peril — 
that  is,  be  answerable  for  the  consequence.  To 
this  question  Morgan  replied  that  the  lives  of 
his  creatures  are  in  the  hands  of  Got  alone  ;  and 
it  would  be  great  presumption  in  him  to  under- 
take for  an  event  that  was  in  the  power  of  his 
Maker,  no  more  than  the  doctor  could  promise 
to  cure  all  the  sick  to  whom  he  administered  his 
assistance  ;  but  if  the  patient  would  put  himself 
under  our  direction,  we  would  do  our  endeavour 
to  bring  his  distemper  to  a  favourable  issue,  to  • 
which,  at  present,  we  saw  no  obstruction.  I. 
signified  my  concurrence  ;  and  Rattlin  was  so  ■ 
overjoyed,  that,  shaking  us  both  by  the  hands, 
he  swore  nobody  else  should  touch  him,  and  if 
he  died,  his  blood  should  be  upon  his  own  head. 
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Mr.  Mackshane,  flattering  himself  with  the  pro- 
spect of  our  miscarriage,  went  away,  and  left  us 
to  manage  it  as  we  should  think  proper.  Ac- 
cordingly, having  sawed  off  part  of  the  splinter 
that  stuck  through  the  skin,  we  reduced  the  frac- 
ture, dressed  the  wound,  applied  the  eighteen- 
tailed  bandage,  and  put  the  leg  in  a  box,  secundum 
artem.  Everything  succeeded  according  to  our 
wish,  and  we  had  the  satisfaction  of  not  only 
preserving  the  poor  fellow's  leg,  but  likewise  of 
rendering  the  doctor  contemptible  among  the 
ship's  company,  who  had  all  their  eyes  on  us 
during  the  course  of  this  cure,  wliich  was  com- 
pleted in  sis  weeks. 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

Mackshane' s  Malice — I  am  taken  up  and  impri- 
soned for  a  Spy — Morgan  meets  with  the  same 
Fate — Thomson  is  tampered  with  to  turn  Evi- 
dence against  us — Disdains  the  Proposal,  and 
is  maltreated  for  fiis  Integrity — Morgan  is 
released  to  assist  the  Surgeon  during  an  En- 
gagement with  some  French  Ships  of  War — I 
remain  fettered  on  the  Poop,  exposed  to  the 
Enemy's  Shot,  and  grow  delirious  with  Fear 
— Am  comforted  after  the  Battle  by  Morgan, 
who  speaks  freely  of  the  Captain;  is  over- 
heard by  tlie  Sentinel,  who  informs  against 
him,  and  again  imprisoned — Thomson  groics 
desperate,  and,  notwithstanding  the  remon- 
strances of  Morgan  and  me,  goes  overboard  in 
the  night. 

In  the  meantime  the  storm  subsided  into  a  brisk 
gale,  that  carried  us  into  the  warm  latitudes, 
where  the  weather  became  intolerable,  and  the 
crew  very  sickly.  The  doctor  left  nothing  un- 
attempted  towards  the  completion  of  his  ven- 
geance against  the  Welshman  and  me.  He  went 
among  the  sick,  under  pretence  of  inquiring  into 
their  grievances,  with  a  view  of  picking  up  com- 
plaints to  our  prejudice ;  but  rinding  himself 
frustrated  in  that  expectation,  by  the  good-will 
we  had  procured  from  the  patients  by  our  dili- 
gence and  humanity,  he  took  the  resolution  of 
listening  to  our  conversation,  by  hiding  himself 
behind  the  canvas  that  surrounded  our  berth. 
Here,  too,  he  was  detected  by  the  boy  of  our 
mess,  who  acquainted  us  with  this  piece  of  be- 
haviour ;  and  one  night,  while  we  were  picking 
a  large  bone  of  salt  beef,  Morgan  discerned  some- 
thing stir  on  the  outside  of  our  hangings,  which 
immediately  interpreting  to  be  the  doctor,  he 
tijit  me  the  wink,  and  pointed  to  the  place, 
■where  I  could  perceive  somebody  standing  ;  upon 
■which  I  snatched  up  the  bone,  and  levelled  it 
with  all  my  force  at  him,  saying,  "  Whoever 
you  are,  take  that  for  your  curiosity."  It  had 
the  desired  effect,  for  we  heard  the  listener 
tumble  down,  and  afterwards  crawl  to  his  own 
cabin.  I  applauded  myself  much  for} this  feat, 
which  turned  out  one  of  the  most  unlucky  ex- 
ploits of  my  life,  Mackshane  from  that  time 
marking  me  out  for  destruction.  About  a  week 
after  this  exploit,  as  I  was  going  my  rounds 
among  the  sick,  I  was  taken  prisoner,  and  car- 
ried to  the  poop  by  the  master-at-arms,  where  I 
was  loaded  with  irons,  and  stapled  to  the  deck, 
on  pretence  that  I  was  a  spy  on  board,  and  had 
conspired  against  the  captain's  life.  How  ridi- 
culous soever  this  imputation  was,  I  did  not  fail 
to  suffer  by  it  all  the  rigour  that  could  be  shown 
to  the  worst  of  criminals,  being  exposed  in  this 
miserable  condition  to  the  scorching  heat  of  the 


sun  by  day,  and  the  unwholesome  damps  by 
night,  during  the  space  of  twelve  days,  in  which 
I  was  neither  brought  to  trial,  nor  examined 
touching  the  probability  of  the  charge.  I  had 
no  sooner  recovered  the  use  of  my  reflection, 
which  had  been  quite  overthrown  by  this  acci- 
dent, than  I  sent  for  Thomson,  who,  after  con- 
doling me  on  the  occasion,  hinted  that  I  owed 
this  misfortune  to  the  hatred  of  the  doctor,  who 
had  given  an  information  against  me  to  the  cap- 
tain, in  consequence  of  which  I  was  arrested, 
and  all  my  papers  seized.  While  I  was  cursing 
my  capricious  fate,  I  saw  Morgan  ascend  the 
poop,  guarded  by  two  corporals,  who  made  him 
sit  down  by  me,  that  he  might  be  pinioned  in 
the  same  machine.  Notwithstanding  my  situa- 
tion, I  could  scarce  refrain  from  laughing  at  the 
countenance  of  my  fellow-prisoner,  who,  without 
speaking  one  word,  allowed  his  feet  to  be  enclosed 
in  the  rings  provided  for  that  purpose  ;  but  when 
they  pretended  to  fasten  him  on  his  back,  he  grew 
outrageous,  and  drawing  a  large  couteau  from 
his  side-pocket,  threatened  to  rip  up  the  belly  of 
the  first  man  that  should  approach  him,  in  order 
to  treat  him  in  such  an  unworthy  manner.  They 
were  preparing  to  use  him  very  roughly,  when 
the  lieutenant  on  the  quarter-deck  called  up  to 
them  to  let  him  remain  as  he  was.  He  then 
crept  towards  me,  and  taking  me  by  the  hand, 
bade  me  "  put  my  trust  in  Got ; "  and  looking  at 
Thomson,  who  sat  by  us  trembling,  with  a  pale 
visage,  told  him  there  were  two  more  rings  for 
his  feet,  and  he  should  be  glad  to  find  him  in 
such  good  company.  But  it  was  not  the  inten- 
tion of  our  adversary  to  include  the  second  mate 
in  our  fate ;  him  he  excepted,  to  be  his  drudge 
in  attending  the  sick,  and,  if  possible,  his  evi- 
dence against  us.  With  this  view  he  sounded 
him  afar  off,  but  finding  his  integrity  incorrupti- 
ble, harassed  him  so  much  out  of  spite,  that,  in 
a  short  time,  this  mild  creature  grew  weary  of 
his  life. 

•  While  I  and  my  fellow-prisoner  comforted  each 
other  in  our  tribulation,  the  admiral  discovered 
four  sail  to  leeward,  and  made  signal  for  our  ship 
and  four  more  to  chase  :  hereupon  everything 
was  cleared  for  an  engagement ;  and  Mackshane, 
foreseeing  he  should  have  occasion  for  more 
assistants  than  one,  obtained  Morgan's  liberty ; 
while  I  was  left  in  this  deplorable  posture  to  the 
chance  of  battle.  It  was  almost  dark  when  we 
came  up  with  the  sternmost  chase,  which  we 
hailed,  and  inquired  who  they  were  :  they  gave 
us  to  understand  they  were  French  men-of-war, 
upon  which  Captain  Oakum  commanded  them  to 
send  their  boat  on  board  of  him,  but  they  refused, 
telling  him  if  he  had  any  business  with  them  to 
come  on  board  of  their  ship  ;  he  then  threatened 
to  pour  in  a  broadside  upon  them,  which  they 
promised  to  return.  Both  sides  were  as  good  as 
their  word,  and  the  engagement  began  with  great 
fury.  The  reader  may  guess  how  I  passed  my 
time,  lying  in  this  helpless  situation,  amidst  the 
terrors  of  a  sea-fight,  expecting  every  moment  to 
be  cut  asunder,  or  dashed  in  pieces  by  the  enemy's 
shot !  I  endeavoured  to  compose  myself  as  much 
as  possible,  by  reflecting  that  I  was  not  a  whit 
more  exposed  than  those  who  were  stationed 
about  me  ;  but  when  I  beheld  them  employed 
without  intermission  in  annoying  the  foe,  and 
encouraged  by  the  society  and  behaviour  of  one 
another,  I  could  easily  perceive  a  wide  difference 
between  their  condition  and  mine  ;  however,  I 
concealed  my  agitation  as  well  as  I  could,  till  the 
head  of  the  officer  of  the  marines,  who  stood  near 
me,  being  shot  off,  bounced  from  the  deck  athwart 
my  face,  leaving  me  well-nigh  blinded  with  brains. 
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i  could  contain  myself  no  longer,  but  began  to 
bellow  with  all  the  strength  of  my  lungs,  when  a 
drummer  coming  towards  me,  asked  if  I  was 
wounded  ?  and  before  I  could  answer,  received  a 
great  shot  in  his  belly,  which  tore  out  his  entrails, 
and  he  fell  flat  on  my  breast.  This  accident  en- 
tirely bereft  me  of  all  discretion  ;  I  redoubled  my 
cries,  which  were  drowned  in  the  noise  of  the 
battle,  and  finding  myself  disregarded,  lost  all 
patience,  and  became  frantic  ;  I  vented  my  rage 
in  oaths  and  execrations,  till,  my  spirits  being 
quite  exhausted,  I  remained  quiet  and  insensible 
of  the  load  that  oppressed  me.  The  engagement 
lasted  till  broad  day,  when  Captain  Oakum,  find- 
ing that  he  was  like  to  gain  neither  honour  nor 
advantage  by  the  affair,  pretended  to  be  unde- 
ceived by  seeing  their  colours,  and  hailing  the 
ship  with  whom  he  had  fought  all  night,  pro- 
tested he  believed  them  Spaniards,  and  the  guns 
being  silenced  on  each  side,  ordered  the  barge  to 
be  hoisted  out,  and  went  on  board  the  French 
commodore.  Our  loss  amounted  to  ten  killed  and 
eighteen  wounded,  most  part  of  whom  afterwards 
died.  My  fellow-mates  had  no  sooner  despatched 
their  business  in  the  cock-pit  than,  full  of  friendly 
concern,  they  came  to  visit  me.  Morgan  ascend- 
ing first,  and  seeing  my  face  almost  covered  with 
brains  and  blood,  concluded  I  was  no  longer  a  man 
for  this  world,  and  calling  to  Thomson  with  great 
emotion,  bade  him  come  wp  and  take  his  last  fare- 
well of  his  comrade  and  countryman,  who  was 
posting  to  a  petter  place,  where  there  were  no 
Mackslianes  nor  Oakums  to  asperse  and  torment 
him.  "No,"  said  he,  taking  me  by  the  hand, 
"you  are  going  to  a  country  where  there  is  more 
respect  shown  to  unfortunate  shentlemen,  and 
where  you  will  have  the  satisfaction  of  peholding 
your  adversaries  tossing  upon  pillows  of  purning 
primstone."  Thomson,  alarmed  at  this  apo- 
strophe, made  haste  to  the  place  where  I  lay,  and 
sitting  down  by  me,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  in- 
quired into  the  nature  of  my  calamity.  By  this 
time  I  had  recollected  myself  so  far  as  to  be  able 
to  converse  rationally  with  my  friends,  whom,  to 
their  great  satisfaction,  I  immediately  undeceived 
with  regard  to  their  apprehension  of  my  being 
mortally  wounded.  After  I  had  got  myself  dis- 
engaged from  the  carnage  in  which  I  wallowed, 
and  partaken  of  a  refreshment  which  my  friends 
brought  along  with  them,  we  entered  into  dis- 
course upon  the  hardships  we  sustained,  and 
spoke  very  freely  of  the  authors  of  our  misery  ; 
but  our  discourse  being  overheard  by  the  sentinel 
who  guarded  me,  he  was  no  sooner  relieved  than 
he  reported  to  the  captain  every  syllable  of  our 
conversation,  according  to  the  orders  he  had  re- 
ceived. The  effect  of  this  information  soon  ap- 
peared in  the  arrival  of  the  master-at-arms,  who 
replaced  Morgan  in  his  former  station,  and  gave 
the  second  mate  a  caution  to  keep  a  strict  guard 
over  his  tongue,  if  he  did  not  choose  to  accom- 
pany us  in  our  confinement.  Thomson,  foreseeing 
that  the  whole  slavery  of  attending  the  sick  and 
wounded,  as  well  as  the  cruelty  of  Mackshane, 
must  now  fall  upon  his  shoulders,  grew  desperate 
at  the  prospect,  and,  though  I  never  heard  him 
swear  before,  imprecated  dreadful  curses  on  the 
heads  of  his  oppressors,  declaring  that  he  would 
rather  quit  life  altogether  than  be  much  longer 
under  the  power  of  such  barbarians.  I  was  not 
a  little  startled  at  his  vivacity,  and  endeavoured 
to  alleviate  his  complaints  by  representing  the 
subject  of  my  own,  with  as  much  aggravation  as 
it  would  bear,  by  which  comparison  he  might  see 
the  balance  of  misfortune  lay  on  my  side,  and 
take  an  example  from  me  of  fortitude  and  sub- 
mission,  till  such  time  as  we    could    procure 


redress,  which,  I  hoped,  was  not  far  off,  consider- 
ing that  we  shoxild  probably  be  in  a  harbour  in- 
less  than  three  days,  where  we  should  have  an 
opportunity  of  preferring  our  complaints  to  the 
admiral.  The  Welshman  joined  in  my  remon- 
strance, and  was  at  great  pains  to  demonstrate 
that  it  was  every  man's  duty,  as  well  as  interest, 
to  resign  himself  to  the  Divine  will,  and  look  upon 
himself  as  a  sentinel  upon  duty,  who  is  by  no" 
means  at  liberty  to  leave  his  post  before  he  is 
relieved.  Thomson  listened  attentively  to  what 
we  said,  and  at  last,  shedding  a  flood  of  tears, 
shook  his  head,  and  left  us  without  making  any 
reply.  About  eleven  at  night  he  came  to  see  us 
again,  with  a  settled  gloom  on  his  countenance, 
and  gave  us  to  understand  that  he  had  undergone 
excessive  toil  since  he  saw  us,  and  in  recompense 
had  been  grossly  abused  by  the  doctor,  who  taxed 
him  with  being  confederate  with  us  in  a  design  of 
talcing  away  his  life,  and  that  of  the  captain. 
After  some  time  spent  in  mutual  exhortation,  he 
got  up,  and  squeezing  me  by  the  hand,  with  an. 
uncommon  fervour,  cried,  "  God  bless  you  both," 
and  left  us  to  wonder  at  his  singular  manner  of 
parting  with  us,  which  did  not  fail  to  make  a  deep 
impression  on  us. 

Next  morning,  when  the  hour  of  visitation 
came  round,  this  unhappy  young  man  was  missing, 
and,  after  strict  search,  supposed  to  have  gone 
overboard  in  the  night ;  and  this  was  certainly 
the  case. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

We  lament  the  Fate  of  our  Companion — The- 
Captain  offers  Morgan  his  Libert)/,  which  he 
refuses  to  accept —  We  are  brought  before  him 
and  examined — Morgan  is  sent  back  into  Cus- 
tody, whither  also  1  am  remanded,  after  a 
curious  Trial. 

The  news  of  this  event  affected  my  fellow-prisoner 
and  me  extremely,  as  our  unfortunate  companion 
had  justly  acquired,  by  his  amiable  disposition, 
the  love  and  esteem  of  us  both  ;  and  the  more  we 
regretted  his  untimely  fate,  the  greater  horror  we 
conceived  for  the  villain  who  was  undoubtedly 
the  occasion  of  it.  This  abandoned  miscreant 
did  not  discover  the  least  symptom  of  concern  for 
Thomson's  death,  although  he  must  have  been 
conscious  to  himself  of  having  driven  him  by  ill 
usage  to  that  fatal  resolution,  but  desired  the 
captain  to  set  Morgan  at  liberty  again,  to  look 
after  the  patients.  Accordingly,  one  of  the  cor- 
porals was  sent  up  to  unfetter  him,  but  he  pro- 
tested he  would  not  be  released  until  he  should 
know  for  what  he  was  confined,  nor  would  he  be 
a  tennis-ball,  nor  a  shuttlecock,  nor  a  drudge,  nor 
a  scullion,  to  any  captain  under  the  sun.  Oakum, 
finding  him  obstinate,  and  fearing  it  would  not 
be  in  his  power  to  exercise  his  tyranny  much 
longer  with  impunity,  was  willing  to  show  some 
appearance  of  justice,  and  therefore  ordered  us- 
both  to  be  brought  before  him  on  the  quarter- 
deck, where  he  sat  in  state,  with  his  clerk  on  one 
side,  and  his  counsellor,  Mackshane,  on  the  other. 
When  we  approached,  he  honoured  us  with  this- 
salutation:  "So,  gentlemen,  damn  my  blood  ! 
many  a  captain  in  the  navy  would  have  ordered' 
you  both  to  be  tucked  up  to  the  yard's  arm  with- 
out either  judge  or  jury,  for  the  crimes  you  have 
been  guilty  of  ;  but,  damn  my  blood  !  I  have  too-; 
much  good  nature  in  allowing  such  dogs  as  you  to 
make  your  defence."  "  Captain  Oakum,"  said 
my  fellow-sufferer,  "  certainly  it  is  in  your  power 
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(Got  help  the  while)  to  tuck  us  all  up  at  your 
will,  and  desire,  and  pleasures.     And  perhaps  it 
would  be  petter  for  some  of  us  to  be  tucked  up 
than  undergo  the  miseries  to  which  we  have  been 
exposed.     So  may  the  farmer  hang  his  kids  for 
Ids  diversion,  and  amusement,  and  mirth  ;  but 
there  is  such  a  thing  as  justice,  if  not  upon  earth, 
surely  in  heaven,  that  will  punish  with  lire  and 
primstone  all  those  who  take  away  the  lives  of 
innocent  people  out  of  wantonness  and  parparity, 
look  you.     In  the  meantime,  I  shall  be  glad  to 
know  the  crimes  laid  to  my  charge,  and  see  the 
person  who    accuses  me."     "That  you  shall," 
said  the  captain  ;  "  here,  doctor,  what  have  you 
to  say  ? "     Mackshane  stepping  forward,  hemmed 
a  good  while,  in  order  to  clear  his  throat,  and, 
In  fore  he  began,    Morgan  accosted   him  thus: 
"  Doctor  Mackshane,  look  in  my  face — look  in 
the  face  of  an  honest  man,  who  abhors  a  false 
witness  as  he  abhors  the  tevil,  and  Got  be  judge 
between  you  and  me."     The  doctor,  not  minding 
this  conjuration,  made  the  following  speech,  as 
near  as  I  can  remember  :  "  I  '11  tell  you  what,  Mr. 
Morgan,  to  be  sure  what  you  say  is  just,  in  regard 
to  an  honest  man,  and  if  so  be  it  appears  as  how 
you  are  an  honest  man,  then  it  is  my  opinion 
that  you  deserve  to  be  acquitted  in   relation  to 
that  "there  affair  ;  for  I  tell  you  what,  Captain 
Oakum  is  resolved  for  to  do  everybody  justice.    As 
for  my  own  part,  all  that  I  have  to  allege  is,  that 
i  have  been  informed  you  have  spoken  disrespect- 
ful words  against  your  captain,  who,  to  be  sure, 
is  the  most  honourable  and  generous  commander 
in  the  king's  service,  without  disparagement  or 
exception  of  man,  woman,  or  child."    Having 
uttered  this  elegant  harangue,  on  which  he  seemed 
to  plume  himself,  Morgan  replied,  "  I  do  partly 
guess,  and  conceive,  and  understand  your  mean- 
ing, which  I  wish  could  be  more  explicit ;  but, 
however,  I  do  suppose  1  am  not  to  be  condemned 
upon  bare  hearsay  ;  or  if  I  am  convicted  of  speak- 
ing disrespectfully  of  Captain  Oakum,   I  hope 
there  is  no  treason  in  my  words."     "  But  there's 
mutiny,  by  God,  and  that 's  death  by  the  articles 
of  war,"  cried  Oakum.     "  In  the  meantime,  let 
the  witnesses  be  called."     Hereupon  Mackshane's 
servant  appeared,  and  the  boy  of  our  mess,  whom 
they  had  sedttced  and  tutored  for  the  purpose. 
The  first  declared  that  Morgan,  as  he  descended 
the  cock-pit  ladder  one  day,  cursed  the  captain, 
and  called  him  a  savage  beast,  saying  he  ought  to 
1o  be  hunted  down  as  an  enemy  to  mankind. 
"This,"  said  the  clerk,  "  is  a  strong  presumption 
of  a  design  formed  against  the  captain's  life.    For 
why  ?    It  presupposes  malice  aforethought,  and  a 
criminal  intention  d  priori."     "  Right,"  said  the 
captain  to  this  miserable  grub,  who  had  been  an 
attorney's  boy,   "  you  shall  have  law  enough  ; 
here's  Cook  andLittlejohn  for  it."   This  evidence 
was  confirmed  by  the  boy,  who  affirmed  he  heard 
the  first  mate  say  that  the  captain  had  no  more 
bowels  than  a  bear,  and  the  surgeon  had  no  more 
lirains  than  an  ass.     Then    the    sentinel,   who 
heard  our  discourse  on  the  poop,  was  examined, 
and  informed  the  court  that  the  Welshman  assured 
me  Captain  Oakum  and  Doctor  Mackshane  would 
toss  upon  billows  of  burning  brimstone  in  hell 
for   their  barbarity.     The  clerk  observed   that 
there  was  an  evident  prejudication,  which  con- 
tinued   the    former  suspicion    of   a  conspiracy 
against  the  life  of  Captain  Oakum  ;  for,  because, 
how  could  Morgan  so  positively  pronounce  that 
the  captain  and  surgeon  would  be  damn'd,  unless 
he  had  an  intention  to  make  away  with  them 
before  they  could  have  time  to  repent?    This 
sage  explanation  had  great  weight  with  our  noble 
commander,  who  exclaimed,  "  What  have  you  to 


say  to  this,  Taffy?  you  seem  to  be  taken  all 
aback,  brother,  ha  !"  Morgan  was  too  much  of  a 
gentleman  to  disown  the  text,  although  he  abso- 
lutely denied  the  truth  of  the  comment.  Upon 
which  the  captain,  strutting  up  to  him  with  a 
ferocious  countenance,  said,  "  So,  Mr.  son  of  a 
bitch,  you  confess  you  honoured  me  with  the 
names  of  bear  and  beast,  and  pronounced  my 
damnation  ?  Damn  my  heart  !  I  have  a  good 
mind  to  have  you  brought  to  a  court-martial,  and 
hanged,  you  dog."  Here  Mackshane,  having  occa- 
sion for  an  assistant,  interposed,  and  begged  the- 
captain  to  pardon  Mr.  Morgan,  with  his  wonted 
goodness,  upon  condition  that  he,  the  delinquent, 
shotdd  make  such  submission  as  the  nature  of 
the  misdemeanour  demanded.  Upon  which  the 
Cambro-Briton,  who  on  this  occasion  would  have* 
made  no  submission  to  the  Great  Mogul,  sur- 
rounded with  his  guards,  thanked  the  doctor  for 
his  mediation,  and  acknowledged  himself  in  the 
wrong  for  calling  the  image  of  Got  a  peast ; 
"  but,"  said  he,  "  I  spoke  by  metaphor,  and 
parable,  and  comparison,  and  types  ;  as  we  signify 
meekness  by  a  lamb,  lechery  by  a  goat,  and 
craftiness  by  a  fox,  so  we  liken  ignorance  to  an 
ass,  and  brutality  to  a  bear,  and  fury  to  a  tiger  ; 
therefore  I  made  use  of  these  similes  to  express 
my  sentiments,  look  you,  and  what  I  said  before 
Got  I  will  not  unsay  before  man  or  peast  neither." 
Oakum  was  so  provoked  at  this  insolence,  as  he 
termed  it,  that  he  ordered  him  forthwith  to  be 
carried  to  the  place  of  his  confinement,  and  his 
clerk  to  proceed  on  the  examination  of  me.  The 
first  question  put  to  me  was  touching  the  place  of 
my  nativity,  which  I  declared  to  be  the  north  of 
Scotland  "The  north  of  Ireland,  more  like," 
cried  the  captain;  "but  we  shall  bring  you  up 
presently."  He  then  asked  what  religion  I  pro- 
fessed ;  and  when  I  answered,  "  The  Protestant," 
sworelwas  as  arrant  a  Roman  as  ever  went  to  mass. 
"Come,  come,  clerk,"  continued  he,  "catechise 
him  a  little  on  this  subject."  But  before  I  relate 
the  particulars  of  the  clerk's  inquiries,  it  will 
not  be  amiss  to  inform  the  reader  that  our  com- 
mander himself  was  an  Hibernian,  and,  if  not 
shrewdly  belied,  a  Roman  Catholic  to  boot.  "You 
say  you  are  a  Protestant,"  said  the  clerk  ;  "make 
the  sign  of  the  cross  with  your  fingers — so  ;  and 
swear  upon  it  to  that  affirmation."  When  I  was 
about  to  perform  this  ceremony,  the  captain 
cried,  with  some  emotion,  "  No,  no,  damn  me  ! 
I  '11  have  no  profanation,  neither.  But  go  on 
with  your  interrogations."  "  Well,  then,"  pro- 
ceeded my  examiner,  "  how  manv  sacraments  are 
there?"  To  which  I  replied,  "Two."  "What 
are  they?"  said  he.  I  answered,  "Baptism  and 
the  Lord's  Supper."  "And  so  you  would  ex- 
plode confirmation  and  marriage  altogether?" 
said  Oakum  ;  "  I  thought  this  fellow  was  a  rank 
Roman."  The  clerk,  though  he  was  bred  under 
an  attorney,  could  not  refrain  from  blushing  at 
this  blunder,  which  he  endeavoured  to  conceal, 
by  observing  that  these  decoys  would  not  do  with 
me,  who  seemed  to  be  an  old  offender.  He  went 
on  with  asking  if  I  believed  in  transubstantiation  ; 
but  I  treated  the  notion  of  a  real  presence  with 
such  disrespect,  that  his  patron  was  scandalized 
at  my  impiety,  and  commanded  him  to  proceed; 
to  the  plot.  Whereupon  this  miserable  petti- 
fogger told  me,  there  was  great  reason  to  suspect 
me  of  being  a  spy  on  board ;  and  that  I  had  entered 
into  a  conspiracy  with  Thomson,  and  others  not 
yet  detected,  against  the  life  of  Captain  Oakum  : 
which  accusation  they  pretended  to  support  by 
the  evidence  of  our  boy,  who  declared  he  had 
often  heard  the  deceased  Thomson  and  me  whis- 
pering together,  and  could  distinguish  the  words- 
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"  Oakum,  rascal,  poison,  pistol."  By  which  ex- 
pressions it  appeared  we  did  intend  to  use  sinister 
means  to  accomplish  his  destruction ;  that  the 
death  of  Thomson  seemed  to  confirm  this  con- 
jecture ;  who,  either  feeling  the  stings  of  remorse, 
for  heing  engaged  in  such  a  horrid  confederacy, 
or  fearing  a  discovery,  by  which  he  must  have 
infallibly  suffered  an  ignominious  death,  had  put 
a  fatal  period  to  his  own  existence.  But  what 
established  the  truth  of  the  whole  was  a  book  in 
cipher,  found  among  my  papers,  which  exactly 
tallied  with  one  found  in  his  chest  after  his  disap- 
pearance. This,  he  observed,  was  a  presumption 
very  near  proof  positive,  and  would  determine 
any  jury  in  Christendom  to  find  me  guilty.  In 
my  own  defence,  I  alleged  that  I  had  been  dragged 
on  board  at  first  very  much  against  my  inclina- 
tion, as  I  could  prove  by  the  evidence  of  some 
people  now  in  the  ship,  consequently  could  have 
no  design  of  becoming  spy  at  that  time  ;  and 
ever  since  had  been  entirely  out  of  the  reach  of 
any  correspondence  that  could  justly  entail  that 
suspicion  upon  me.  As  for  conspiring  against 
my  captain's  life,  it  could  not  be  supposed  that 
any  man  in  his  right  wits  would  harbour  the  least 
thought  of  such  an  undertaking,  which  he  could 
not  possibly  perform  without  certain  infamy  and 
ruin  to  himself,  even  if  he  had  all  the  inclination 
in  the  world.  That,  allowing  the  boy's  evidence 
to  be  true  (which  I  affirmed  was  false  and  mali- 
cious), nothing  conclusive  could  be  gathered  from 
a  few  incoherent  words.  Neither  was  the  fate  of 
Mr.  Thomson  a  circumstance  more  favourable  for 
the  charge  ;  for  I  had  in  my  pocket  a  letter  which 
too  well  explained  that  mystery,  in  a  very  differ- 
ent manner  from  that  which  was  supposed.  With 
these  words  I  produced  the  following  letter,  which 
Jack  Rattlin  brought  to  me  the  very  day  after 
Thomson  disappeared,  and  told  me  it  was  com- 
mitted to  his  care  by  the  deceased,  who  made 
him  promise  not  to  deliver  it  sooner.  The  clerk, 
taking  it  out  of  my  hand,  read  aloud  the  con- 
tents, which  were  these : — 

"  Dear  Friend, — I  am  so  much  oppressed  with  the 
fatigue  I  daily  and  nightly  undergo,  and  the  barbar- 
ous usage  of  Doctor  Mackshane,  who  is  bent  on  your 
destruction  as  well  as  mine,  that  I  am  resolved  to  free 
myself  from  this  miserable  life,  and  before  you  receive 
this,  shall  be  no  more.  I  could  have  wished  to  die  in 
your  good  opinion,  which  I  am  afraid  I  shall  forfeit  by 
the  last  act  of  my  life  ;  but  if  you  cannot  acquit  me, 
I  know  you  will  at  least  preserve  some  regard  for  the 
memory  of  an  unfortunate  young  man  who  loved  you. 
I  recommend  it  to  you  to  beware  of  Mackshane,  whoie 
revenge  is  implacable.  I  wish  all  prosperity  to  you 
and  Mr.  Morgan,  to  whom  pray  offer  my  last  reipects, 
and  beg  to  be  remembered  as  your  unhappy  friend  and 
countryman,  William  Thomson." 

This  letter  was  no  sooner  read,  than  Mack- 
shane, in  a  transport  of  rage,  snatched  it  out  of 
the  clerk's  hands,  and  tore  it  into  a  thousand 
pieces,  saying  it  was  a  villanous  forgery,  con- 
trived and  executed  by  myself.  The  captain  and 
clerk  declared  themselves  of  the  same  opinion, 
although  I  insisted  on  having  the  remains  of  it 
■compared  with  other  writings  of  Thomson  which 
they  had  in  their  possession ;  and  I  was  ordered 
to  answer  the  last  article  of  my  accusation, 
namely,  the  book  of  ciphers  found  among  my 
papers.  "That  is  easily  done,"  said  I ;  "what 
you  are  pleased  to  call  ciphers  are  no  other  than 
the  Greek  characters,  in  which,  for  my  amuse- 
ment, I  kept  a  diary  of  everything  remarkable 
that  has  occurred  to  my  observation,  since  the 
beginning  of  the  voyage  till  the  day  on  which  I 
was  put  in  irons  ;  and  the  same  method  was  prac- 
tised by  Mr.  Thomson,  who  copied  mine."  "A 
Tery  likely  story!"  cried  Mackshane;    "what 


occasion  was  there  for  using  Greek  characters,  if 
you  were  not  afraid  of  discovering  what  you  had 
wrote  ?  But  what  d'  ye  talk  of  Greek  charac- 
ters ?  D'  ye  think  I  am  so  ignorant  of  the  Greek 
language  as  not  to  distinguish  its  letters  from 
these,  which  are  no  more  Greek  than  Chinese  ? 
No,  no,  I  will  not  give  up  my  knowledge  of  the 
Greek  for  you,  nor  none  that  ever  came  from 
your  country."  So  saying,  with  an  unparalleled 
effrontery,  he  repeated  some  gibberish,  which  by 
the  sound  seemed  to  be  Irish,  and  made  it  pass 
for  Greek  with  the  captain,  who,  looking  at  me 
with  a  contemptuous  sneer,  exclaimed,  "  Ah  ! 
ah  !  have  you  caught  a  Tartar?"  I  could  not 
help  smiling  at  the  consummate  assurance  of 
this  Hibernian,  and  offered  to  refer  the  dispute 
to  anybody  on  board  who  understood  the  Greek 
alphabet.  Upon  which  Morgan  was  brought 
back,  and  being  made  acquainted  with  the  affair, 
took  the  book  and  read  a  whole  page  in  English 
without  hesitation,  deciding  the  controversy  in 
my  favour.  Thekloctor  was  so  far  from  being 
out  of  countenance  at  this  detection,  that  he 
affirmed  Morgan  was  in  the  secret,  and  repeated 
from  his  own  invention.  Oakum  said,  "  Ay,  ay, 
I  see  they  are  both  in  a  story  ;"  and  dismissed 
my  fellow-mate  to  his  cock-loft,  although  I  pro- 
posed that  he  and  I  should  read  and  translate 
separately  any  chapter  or  verse  in  the  Greek 
Testament  in  his  possession,  by  which  it  would 
appear  whether  we  or  the  surgeon  spoke  truth. 
Not  being  endued  with  eloquence  enough  to  con- 
vince the  captain  that  there  could  be  no  juggle 
nor  confederacy  in  this  expedient,  I  begged  to  ba 
examined  by  some  unconcerned  person  on  board 
who  understood  Greek.  Accordingly,  the  whole 
ship's  company,  officers  and  all,  were  called  upon 
deck,  among  whom  it  was  proclaimed,  that  if 
any  of  them  could  speak  Greek,  he  or  they  so 
qualified  should  ascend  the  quarter-deck  imme- 
diately. After  some  pause,  two  fore-mast  men 
came  up,  and  professed  their  skill  in  that  lan- 
guage, which,  they  said,  they  acquired  during 
several  voyages  to  the  Levant,  among  the  Greeks 
of  the  Morea.  The  captain  exulted  much  in  this 
declaration,  and  put  my  journal-book  into  the 
hands  of  one  of  them,  who  candidly  owned  he 
could  neither  read  nor  write  :  the  other  acknow- 
ledged the  same  degree  of  ignorance,  but  pre- 
tended to  speak  the  Greek  lingo  with  any  man 
on  board  ;  and  addressing  himself  to  me,  pro- 
nounced some  sentences  of  a  barbarous  corrupted 
language,  which  I  did  not  understand.  I  as- 
serted that  the  modern  Greek  was  as  different 
from  that  spoke  and  written  by  the  ancients,  as 
the  English  used  now  from  the  old  Saxon  spoke 
in  the  time  of  Hengist ;  and  as  I  had  only  learned 
the  true  original  tongue,  in  which  Homer,  Pindar, 
the  Evangelists,  and  other  great  men  of  anti- 
tiquity  wrote,  it  could  not  be  supposed  that  I 
should  know  anything  of  an  imperfect  Gothic 
dialect  that  rose  on  the  ruins  of  the  former,  and 
scarce  retained  any  traces  of  the  old  expression. 
But  if  Doctor  Mackshane,  who  pretended  to  be 
master  of  the  Greek  language,  could  maintain  a 
conversation  with  these  seamen,  I  would  retract 
what  I  had  said,  and  be  content  to  suffer  any 
punishment  he  should  think  proper  to  inflict.  I 
had  no  sooner  uttered  these  words,  than  the  sur- 
geon, knowing  one  of  these  fellows  to  be  his 
countryman,  accosted  him  in  Irish,  and  was  an- 
swered in  the  same  brogue.  Then  a  dialogue 
ensued  between  them,  which  they  affirmed  to  l>e 
in  Greek,  after  having  secured  the  secrecy  of  the 
other  tar,  who  had  his  cue  in  the  language  of  the 
Morea  from  his  companion,  before  they  could 
venture  to   assert  such  an  intrepid  falsehood. 


"  I  thought,"  said  Oakum,  "  we  should  discover 
the  imposture  at  last.  Let  the  rascal  be  carried 
back  to  his  confinement.  I  find  he  must  dangle." 
Having  nothing  further  to  urge  in  my  own  behalf, 
before  a  court  80  prejudiced  with  spite,  and  forti- 
fied with  ignorance  against  truth,  I  sulfered  my- 
self to  be  reconducted  peaceably  to  my  fellow- 
prisoner,  who,  hearing  the  particulars  of  my  trial, 
lifted  up  his  hands  and  eyes  to  heaven,  and 
uttered  a  dreadful  groan  ;  and  not  daring  to  dis- 
burden his  thoughts  to  me  by  speech,  lest  he 
might  be  overheard  by  the  sentinel,  burst  forth 
into  a  Welsh  song,  which  he  accompanied  with  a 
thousand  contortions  of  face  and  violent  gestures 
of  body. 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 

I  discover  a  Subornation  against  me,  by  means  of 
a  Quarrel  between  two  of  the  Evidences ;  iii 
consequence  of  which  I  am  set  at  Liberty,  and 
prevail  upon  Morgan  to  accept  of  his  Freedom 
on  the  same  Terms — Mackshane's  Malice — We 
arrive  at  Jamaica,  from  whence,  in  a  short 
Time,  we  beat  up  to  Ilispaniola,  in  conjunction 
with  the  West  India  Squadron — We  take  in 
Water,  sail  again,  and  arrive  at  Carthagena 
— Reflections  on  our  Conduct  there. 

Meanwhile,  a  quarrel  happening  between  the 
two  modern  Greeks,  the  one,  to  be  revenged  of  the 
other,  came  and  discovered  to  us  the  mystery  of 
Mackshane's  dialogue,  as  I  have  explained  it 
above.  This  detection  coming  to  the  ears  of  the 
doctor,  who  was  sensible  that,  now  we  were  in  sight 
of  Jamaica,  we  should  have  an  opportunity  of 
clearing  ourselves  before  a  court-martial,  and,  at 
the  same  time,  of  making  his  malice  and  ignorance 
conspicuous,  he  interceded  for  us  with  the  captain 
so  effectually,  that,  in  a  few  hours,  we  were  set 
at  liberty,  and  ordered  to  return  to  our  duty. 
This  was  a  happy  event  for  me,  my  whole  body 
being  blistered  by  the  sun,  and  my  limbs  be- 
numbed by  want  of  motion.  But  I  could  scarce 
persuade  the  Welshman  to  accept  of  this  indul- 
gence, he  persisting  in  his  obstinacy  to  remain  in 
irons  until  he  should  be  discharged  by  a  court- 
martial,  which  (he  believed  would  also  do  him 
justice  on  his  enemies.  At  length  I  represented 
to  him  the  precarious  issue  of  a  trial,  the  power 
and  interest  of  his  adversaries,  and  Mattered  his 
revenge  with  the  hope  of  wreaking  his  resent- 
ment with  his  own  hands  upon  Mackshane  after 
our  return  to  England.  This  last  argument  had 
more  weight  with  him  than  all  the  rest,  and  pre- 
vailed upon  him  to  repair  with  me  to  the  cock- 
pit, which  I  no  sooner  entered  than  the  idea  of 
my  departed  friend  presented  itself  to  my  re- 
membrance, and  filled  my  eyes  with  tears.  We 
discharged  from  our  mess  the  boy  who  acted  so 
perfidiously,  notwithstanding  his  tears,  entrea- 
ties, and  professions  of  penitence  for  what  he  had 
done ;  but  not  before  he  had  confessed  that  the 
surgeon  had  bribed  him  to  give  evidence  against 
us,  with  a  pair  of  stockings  and  a  couple  of  old 
check  shirts,  of  which  his  servant  had  since  plun- 
dered him. 

The  keys  of  our  chests  and  lockers  being  sent 
to  us  by  the  doctor,  we  detained  the  messenger 
until  we  had  examined  the  contents  ;  and  rny 
fellow-male  finding  all  his  Cheshire  cheese  con- 
sumed to  a  crust,  his  brandy  exhausted,  and  his 
onions  gone,  was  seized  with  a  fit  of  choler,  which 
h?  discharged  on  Mackshane's  man  in  oaths  and 
execrations,  threatening  to  prosecute  him  as  a 
thief.    The  fellow  swore  in  his  turn  that  he  never 


had  the  keys  in  his  possession  till  that  time,  when 
he  received  them  from  his  master  with  orders  to 
deliver  them  to  us.  "  As  Got  is  my  judge,"  cried 
Morgan,  "  and  my  saltation,  and  my  witness, 
whosoever  has  pilfered  my  provisions,  is  a  lousy, 
peggarly,  rascally  knave  !  and  by  the  soul  of  my 
grandsire  !  I  will  impeach,  and  accuse,  and  indict 
him  of  a  roppery,  if  I  did  but  know  who  he  is." 
— Had  this  misfortune  happened  at  sea,  where  we 
could  not  repair  the  loss,  in  all  probability  tins 
descendant  of  Caractacus  would  have  lost  his  wits 
entirely ;  but,  when  I  observed  how  easy  it  would 
be  to  remedy  tins  paltry  mischance,  he  became 
more  calm,  and  reconciled  himself  to  the  occa- 
sion. A  little  while  after  this  transport,  the 
surgeon  came  into  the  berth,  under  pretence  of 
taking  something  out  of  the  medicine  chest,  and 
with  a  smiling  aspect  wished  us  joy  of  our  de- 
liverance, which,  he  said,  he  had  been  at  great 
pains  to  obtain  of  the  captain,  who  was  very 
justly  incensed  at  our  behaviour  ;  but  he  (the 
doctor)  had  passed  his  word  for  our  future  con- 
duct, and  he  hoped  we  should  give  him  no  cause 
to  repent  of  his  kindness.  He  expected,  no 
doubt,  an  acknowledgment  from  us  for  this  pre- 
tended piece  of  service,  as  well  as  a  general 
amnesty  of  what  was  past ;  but  he  had  to  dc 
with  people  who  were  not  quite  so  apt  to  for- 
give injuries  as  he  imagined,  or  to  forget  that, 
if  our  deliverance  was  owing  to  his  mediation, 
our  calamity  was  occasioned  by  his  malice.  I 
therefore  sat  silent,  while  my  companion  an- 
swered, "Ay,  ay,  'tis  no  matter.  Got  knows 
the  heart— there  is  a  time  for  all  things,  as  the 
wise  man  saith,  there  is  a  time  for  throwing 
away  stones,  and  a  time  to  gather  them  up 
again."  He  seemed  to  be  disconcerted  at  this 
reply,  and  went  away  in  a  pet,  muttering  some- 
thing about  "ingratitude"  and  "fellows,"  ot 
which  we  did  not  think  fit  to  take  any  notice. 

Our  fleet  having  joined  another  that  waited  for 
us,  lay  at  anchor  about  a  month  in  the  harbour 
at  Port  Royal  in  Jamaica,  duriug  which  time 
something  of  consequence  was  certainly  trans- 
acted ;  notwithstanding  the  insinuations  of  some 
who  affirmed  we  had  no  business  at  all  in  that 
place  ;  that,  in  order  to  take  the  advantage  of 
the  season  proper  for  our  enterprise,  the  West 
India  squadron,  which  had  previous  notice  of  our 
coming,  ought  to  have  joined  us  at  the  west  end 
of  Hispaniola,  with  necessary  stores  and  refresh- 
ments, from  whence  we  could  have  sailed  directly 
for  Carthagena,  before  the  enemy  could  put  them- 
selves in  a  good  posture  of  defence,  or,  indeed, 
have  any  inkling  of  our  design.  Be  this  as  it 
will,  we  sailed  from  Jamaica,  and,  in  ten  days  or 
a  fortnight,  beat  up  against  the  wind  as  far  as 
the  Isle  of  Vache,  with  an  intention,  as  was  said, 
to  attack  the  French  fleet,  then  supposed  to  be 
lying  near  that  place ;  but,  before  we  arrived, 
they  had  sailed  for  Europe,  having  first  despatched 
an  advice-boat  to  Carthagena,  with  an  account  of 
our  being  in  those  seas,  as  also  of  our  strength 
and  destination.  We  loitered  here  some  days 
longer,  taking  in  wood,  and  brackish  water,  in 
the  use  whereof,  however,  our  admiral  seemed  to 
consult  the  health  of  the  men,  by  restricting  each 
to  a  quart  a  day.  At  length  we  set  sail,  and 
arrived  in  a  bay  to  the  windward  of  Carthagena, 
where  we  came  to  an  anchor,  and  lay  at  our  ease 
ten  days  longer.  Here  again  certain  malicious 
people  take  occasion  to  blame  the  conduct  of 
their  superiors,  by  saying,  that  in  so  doing,  they 
not  only  unprofitably  wasted  time,  which  was 
very  precious,  considering  the  approach  of  the 
rainy  season,  but  also  allowed  the  Spaniards  to 
recollect  themselves  from  a  terror  occasioned  by 


of 


io6 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


the  approach  of  an  English  fleet,  at  least  three 
times  as  numerous  as  ever  appeared  in  that  part 
of  the  world  before.  But,  if  1  might  be  allowed 
to  give  my  opinion  of  the  matter,  I  would  ascribe 
this  delay  to  the  generosity  of  our  chiefs,  who 
scorned  to  take  any  advantage  that  fortune  might 
give  them,  even  over  an  enemy.  At  last,  how- 
ever, we  weighed,  and  anchored  again  somewhat 
nearer  the  harbour's  mouth,  where  we  made  shift 
to  land  our  marines,  who  encamped  on  the  beach 
in  despite  of  the  enemy's  shot,  which  knocked  a 
good  many  of  them  on  the  head.  This  piece  of 
conduct,  in  choosing  a  camp  under  the  walls  of 
an  enemy's  fortification,  which,  I  believe,  never 
happened  before,  was  practised,  I  presume,  with 
a  view  of  accustoming  the  soldiers  to  stand  fire, 
who  were  not  as  yet  much  used  to  discipline, 
most  of  them  having  been  taken  from  the  plough- 
tail  a  few  months  before.  This  expedient  again 
has  furnished  matters  for  censure  against  the 
ministry,  for  sending  a  few  raw  recruits  on  such 
an  important  enterprise,  while  so  many  veteran 
regiments  lay  inactive  at  home.  But  surely  our 
governors  had  their  reasons  for  so  doing,  which 
possibly  may  be  disclosed  with  other  secrets  of 
the  deep.  Perhaps  they  were  loth  to  risk  their 
best  troops  on  such  desperate  service  ;  or  the 
colonels  and  field-officers  of  the  old  corps,  who, 
generally  speaking,  enjoyed  their  commissions  as 
sinecures  or  pensions,  for  some  domestic  services 
rendered  to  the  court,  refused  to  embark  in  such 
a  dangerous  and  precarious  undertaking  ;  for 
which  refusal,  no  doubt,  they  are  much  to  be 
commended. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

Our  Land  Forces  being  disembarked,  erect  a  Fas- 
cine Battery — Our  Ship  is  ordered,  with  four 
more,  to  batter  the  Fort  of  Boca  Chica — Mack- 
shane's  Cowardice — The  Chaplain's  frenzy — 
Honest  Rattlin  loses  one  Hand—His  Heroism, 
and  reflections  on  the  Battle — Crampley's  be- 
haviour to  me  during  the  heat  of  the  Fight. 

Our  forces,  being  landed  and  stationed  as  I  have 
already  mentioned,  set  about  erecting  a  fascine 
battery  to  cannonade  the  principal  fort  of  the 
enemy,  and  in  something  more  than  three  weeks 
it  was  ready  to  open.  That  we  might  do  the 
Spaniards  as  much  honour  as  possible,  it  was  de- 
termined, in  a  council  of  war,  that  five  of  our 
largest  ships  should  attack  the  fort  on  one  side, 
while  the  battery,  strengthened  by  two  mortars 
and  twenty-four  cohorns,  should  ply  it  on  the 
other. 

Accordingly  the  signal  for  o\ir  ship  to  engage, 
among  others,  was  hoisted,  we  being  advertised 
the  night  before  to  make  everything  clear  for  that 
purpose  ;  and  in  so  doing,  a  difference  happened 
between  Captain  Oakum  and  his  well-beloved 
cousin  and  counsellor  Mackshane,  which  had  well- 
nigh  terminated  in  an  open  rupture.  The  doctor, 
who  had  imagined  there  was  no  more  danger  of 
being  hurt  by  the  enemy's  shot  in  the  cock-pit 
than  in  the  centre  of  the  earth,  was  lately  in- 
formed that  a  surgeon's  mate  had  been  killed  in 
that  part  of  the  ship,  by  a  cannon-ball  from  two 
small  redoubts  that  were  destroyed  before  the 
disembarkation  of  our  soldiers  ;  and  therefore  in- 
sisted upon  having  a  platform  raised  for  the  con- 
venience of  the  sick  and  wounded  in  the  after- 
hold,  where  he  deemed  himself  more  secure  than 
on  the  deck  above.  The  captain,  offended  at 
this  extraordinary  proposal,  accused  him  of  pusil- 
lanimity, and  told  him  there  was  no  room  in  the 


hold  for  such  an  occasion ;  or,  if  there  was,  ho 
could  not  expect  to  be  indulged  more  than  the 
rest  of  the  surgeons  of  the  navy,  who  used  the 
cock-pit  for  that  purpose.  Fear  rendering  Mack- 
shane obstinate,  he  persisted  in  his  demand,  and 
showed  his  instructions,  by  which  it  was  autho- 
rized. The  captain  swore  these  instructions  were 
dictated  by  a  parcel  of  lazy  poltroons  who  were 
never  at  sea ;  nevertheless,  he  was  obliged  to 
comply,  and  sent  for  the  carpenter  to  give  him 
orders  about  it ;  but,  before  any  such  measure 
could  be  taken,  our  signal  was  thrown  out,  and 
the  doctor  compelled  to  trust  his  carcass  in  the 
cock-pit,  where  Morgan  and  I  were  busy  in  put- 
ting our  instruments  and  dressings  in  order. 

Our  ship,  with  others  destined  for  this  service, 
immediately  weighed,  and,  in  less  than  half  an 
hour,  came  to  an  anchor  before  the  castle  of  Boca 
Chica,  with  a  spring  upon  our  cable;  and  the 
cannonading  (which  indeed  was  terrible  !)  began. 
The  surgeon,  after  having  crossed  himself,  fell 
flat  on  the  deck ;  and  the  chaplain  and  purser, 
who  were  stationed  with  us  in  quality  of  assist- 
ants, followed  his  example,  while  the  Welshman 
and  I  sat  upon  a  chest  looking  at  one  another 
with  great  discomposure,  scarce  able  to  refrain 
from  the  like  prostration.  And,  that  the  reader 
may  know  it  was  not  a  common  occasion  that 
alarmed  us  thus,  I  must  inform  him  of  the  parti- 
culars of  this  dreadful  din  that  astounded  us. 
The  fire  of  the  Spaniards  proceeded  from  eighty- 
four  great  guns,  beside  a  mortar  and  small  arms, 
in  Boca  Chica,  thirty-six  in  Fort  St.  Joseph, 
twenty  in  two  fascine  batteries,  and  four  men-of- 
war,  mounting  sixty-four  guns  each.  This  wa3 
answered  by  our  land  battery,  mounted  with 
twenty-one  cannon,  two  mortars,  and  twenty- 
four  cohorns,  and  five  great  ships  of  eighty  or 
seventy  guns,  that  fired  without  intermission. 
We  had  not  been  many  minutes  engaged,  when 
one  of  the  sailors  brought  another  on  his  back  to 
the  cock-pit,  where  he  tossed  him  down  like  a  bag 
of  oats,  and  pulling  out  his  pouch,  put  a  large 
chew  of  tobacco  in  his  mouth,  without  speaking 
a  word.  Morgan  immediately  examined  the  con- 
dition of  the  wounded  man,  and  cried  out,  "As 
I  shall  answer  now,  the  man  is  as  tead  as  my 
great-grandfather." — "Dead  !"  said  his  comrade, 
"he  may  be  dead  now,  for  aught  I  know,  but 
I  '11  be  damn'd  if  he  was  not  alive  when  I  took 
him  up." — So  saying,  he  was  about  to  return  to 
his  quarters,  when  I  bade  him  carry  the  body 
along  with  him,  and  throw  it  overboard. — "Damn 
the  body  !"  said  he  ;  "I  think  'tis  fair  enough  if 
I  take  care  of  my  own."  My  fellow-mate,  snatch- 
ing up  the  amputation-knife,  pursued  him  half- 
way up  the  cock-pit  ladder,  crying,  "  You  lousy 
rascal,  is  this  the  churchyard,  or  the  charnel- 
house,  or  the  sepulchre,  or  the  Golgotha  of  the 
ship  ?"  but  was  stopped  in  his  career  by  one  call- 
ing, "Yo  ho,  avast  there— scaldings."  "  Scald- 
ings  !"  answered  Morgan  ;  "Got  knows,  'tis  hot 
enough,  indeed  :  who  are  you  ?"  "  Here 's  one,*' 
replied  the  voice.  And  I  immediately  knew  it 
to  be  that  of  my  honest  friend  Jack  Rattlin,  who, 
coming  towards  me,  told  me,  with  great  delibera- 
tion, he  was  come  to  be  docked  at  last,  and  dis- 
covered the  remains  of  one  hand,  which  had  been 
shattered  to  pieces  with  a  grape  shot.  I  lamented 
with  unfeigned  sorrow  his  misfortune,  which  he 
bore  with  heroic  courage,  observing,  that  every 
shot  had  its  commission.  It  was  well  it  did  not 
take  him  in  the  head  ;  or,  if  it  had,  what  then  ? 
he  should  have  died  bravely  fighting  for  his  king 
and  country  :  death  was  a  debt  which  every  man 
owed,  and  must  pay  ;  and  that  now  was  as  well 
as  another  time.    I  was  much  pleased  and  edified 
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with  the  maxims  of  this  sea-philosopher,  who 
endured  the  amputation  of  his  left  hand  without 
shrinking  ;  the  operation  being  performed,  at  his 
request,  by  me,  after  Mackshane,  who  was  with 
difficulty  prevailed  to  lift  his  head  from  the  deck, 
had  declared  there  was  a  necessity  for  his  losing 
the  limb.  While  I  was  employed  in  dressing  the 
stump,  I  asked  Jack's  opinion  of  the  battle,  who, 
shaking  his  head,  frankly  told  me,  he  believed 
we  should  do  no  good;  "For  why?  because  in- 
stead of  dropping  anchor  close  under  shore,  where 
we  should  have  had  to  deal  with  one  comer  of 
Boca  Chica  only,  we  had  opened  the  harbour,  and 
exposed  ourselves  to  the  whole  fire  of  the  enemy 
from  their  shipping  and  Fort  St.  Joseph,  as  well 
as  from  the  castle  we  intended  to  cannonade ; 
that,  besides,  we  lay  at  too  great  a  distance  to 
damage  the  walls,  and  three  parts  in  four  of  our 
shot  did  not  take  place  ;  for  there  was  scarce  any- 
body on  board  who  understood  the  pointing  of  a 
gun.  Ah!  God  help  us!"  continued  he,  "if 
your  kinsman  Lieutenant  Bowling  had  been  here, 
we  should  have  had  other  guess  work." 

By  this  time  our  patients-had  increased  to  such 
a  number,  that  we  did  not  know  which  to  begin 
with ;  and  the  first  mate  plainly  told  the  sur- 
geon, that,  if  he  did  not  get  up  immediately  and 
perform  his  duty,  he  would  complain  of  his  be- 
haviour to  the  admiral,  and  make  application  for 
his  warrant.  This  remonstrance  effectually  roused 
Mackshane,  who  was  never  deaf  to  an  argument 
in  which  he  thought  his  interest  was  concerned  ; 
he  therefore  rose  up,  and  in  order  to  strengthen 
his  resolution,  had  recourse  more  than  once  to  a 
case-bottle  of  rum,  which  he  freely  communicated 
to  the  chaplain  and  purser,  who  had  as  much 
need  of  such  extraordinary  inspiration  as  himself  : 
being  thus  supported,  he  went  to  work,  and  arms 
and  legs  were  hewed  down  without  mercy.  The 
fumes  of  the  liquor  mounting  into  the  parson's 
brain,  conspired,  with  his  former  agitation  of 
spirits,  to  make  him  quite  delirious  ;  he  stripped 
himself  to  the  skin,  and  besmearing  his  body 
with  blood,  could  scarce  be  withheld  from  running 
upon  deck  in  that  condition.  Jack  Rattlin,  scan- 
dalized at  this  deportment,  endeavoured  to  allay 
his  transports  with  reason ;  but,  finding  all  he 
said  ineffectual,  and  great  confusion  occasioned 
by  his  frolics,  he  knocked  him  down  with  his  right 
hand,  and  by  threats  kept  him  quiet  in  that  state 
of  humiliation.  But  it  was  not  in  the  power  of  rum 
to  elevate  the  purser,  who  sat  on  the  floor  wringing 
his  hands,  and  cursing  the  hour  in  which  he  left 
his  peaceable  profession  of  a  brewer  in  Rochester, 
to  engage  in  such  a  life  of  terror  and  disquiet. 
While  we  diverted  ourselves  at  the  expense  of 
this  poor  devil,  a  shot  happened  to  take  us  be- 
tween wind  and  water,  and,  its  course  being 
through  the  purser's  store-room,  made  a  terrible 
havoc  and  noise  among  the  jars  and  bottles  in 
its  way,  and  disconcerted  Mackshane  so  much, 
that  he  dropped  his  scalpel,  and,  falling  down 
on  his  knees,  pronounced  his  Paternoster  aloud  ; 
the  purser  fell  backward,  and  lay  without  sense 
or  motion  ;  and  the  chaplain  grew  so  outrageous, 
that  Rattlin  with  one  hand  could  not  keep  him 
under ;  so  that  we  were  obliged  to  confine  him 
in  the  surgeon's  cabin,  where  he  was  no  doubt 
guilty  of  a  thousand  extravagances.  Much  about 
this  time,  my  old  antagonist  Crampley  came 
down,  with  express  orders,  as  he  said,  to  bring 
me  up  to  the  quarter-deck,  to  dress  a  slight 
Avound  the  captain  had  received  by  a  splinter ; 
his  reason  for  honouring  me  in  particular  witli 
this  piece  of  service,  being  that,  in  case  I  shoidd 
be  killed  or  disabled  by  the  way,  my  death  or 
mutilation  would  be  of  less  consequence  to  the 


ship's  company  than  that  of  the  doctor  or  his 
first  mate.  At  another  time,  perhaps,  I  might 
have  disputed  this  order,  to  which  1  was  not 
bound  to  pay  the  least  regard  ;  but  as  I  thought 
my  reputation  depended  upon  my  compliance,  I 
was  resolved  to  convince  my  rival  that  I  was  no 
more  afraid  than  he  of  exposing  myself  to  danger. 
With  this  view  I  provided  myself  with  dressings, 
and  followed  him  immediately  to  the  quarter- 
deck, through  a  most  infernal  scene  of  slaughter, 
fire,  smoke,  and  uproar  !  Captain  Oakum,  who 
leaned  against  the  mizen-mast,  no  sooner  saw  me 
approach  in  my  shirt,  with  the  sleeves  tucked 
up  to  my  arm-pits,  and  my  hands  died  with  blood, 
than  he  signified  his  displeasure  by  a  frown,  and 
asked  why  the  doctor  himself  did  not  come.  I 
told  Mm  Crampley  had  singled  me  out,  as  if  by 
express  command  ;  at  which  reply  he  seemed  sur- 
prised, and  threatened  to  punish  the  midshipman 
for  his  presumption  after  the  engagement :  in  the 
meantime  I  was  sent  back  to  my  station,  and 
ordered  to  tell  Mackshane  that  the  captain  ex- 
pected him  immediately.  I  got  safe  back,  and 
delivered  my  commission  to  the  doctor,  who 
flatly  refused  to  quit  the  post  assigned  to  him 
by  his  instructions  :  whereupon  Morgan,  who,  I 
believe,  was  jealous  of  my  reputation  for  courage, 
undertook  the  affair,  and  ascended  with  great 
intrepidity.  The  captain,  finding  the  surgeon 
obstinate,  suffered  himself  to  be  dressed,  and 
swore  he  would  confine  Mackshane  as  soon  as  the 
service  should  be  over. 


CHAPTER  XXXIII.  | 

A  Breach  being  made  in  the  Walls,  our  Soldiers  1 
give  the  Assault,  and  lake  the  Place  ivithout 
opposition — Our  Sailors  at  the  same  time  be- 
come Masters  of  all  the  other  Strengths  near 
Boca  Chica,  and  take  possession  of  the  Har- 
oour — The  good  consequence  of  the  Success — 
We  move  nearer  the  Town — Find  two  Forts 
deserted,  and  the  Channel  blocked  up  with 
sunk  Vessels;  which,  however,  we  find  means 
to  clear — Land  our  Soldiers  at  La  Quinta — 
Pcpulse  a  body  of  Militia — Attack  the  Castle 
of  St.  Lazar,  and  are  forced  to  retreat  with 
great  loss — The  remains  of  our  Army  are  re- 
embarked — An  effort  of  the  Admiral  to  take 
the  Town — The  economy  of  our  Expedition 
described. 

Having  cannonaded  the  fort  during  the  space  of 
four  hours,  we  were  all  ordered  to  sbp  our  cables,, 
and  sheer  off ;  but  next  day  the  engagement  was 
renewed,  and  continued  from  the  morning  till 
the  afternoon,  when  the  enemy's  fire  from  Boca 
Chica  slackened,  and  towards  evening  was  quite 
silenced.  A  breach  being  made  on  the  other  side 
by  our  land  battery,  large  enough  to  admit  a 
middle-sized  baboon,  provided  lie  could  find 
means  to  climb  up  to  it,— our  general  proposed 
to  give  the  assault  that  very  night,  and  actually 
ordered  a  detachment  on  that  duty.  Providence 
stood  our  friend  upon  this  occasion,  and  put  it 
into  the  hearts  of  the  Spaniards  to  abandon  the 
fort,  which  might  have  been  maintained  by  re- 
solute men  till  the  day  of  judgment,  against  all 
the  force  we  could  exert  in  the  attack  :  and  while 
our  soldiers  took  possession  of  the  enemy's  ram- 
parts without  resistance,  the  same  good  luck 
attended  a  body  of  sailors,  who  made  themselves 
masters  of  Fort  St.  Joseph,  the  fascine  batteries, 
and  one  Spanish  man-of-war ;  the  other  three 
being  burnt  or  sunk  by  the  foe,  that  they  might 
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not  fall  into  our  hands.  The  taking  of  these 
forts,  in  the  strength  of  which  the  Spaniards 
chiefly  confided,  made  us  masters  of  the  outward 
harbour,  and  occasioned  great  joy  among  us  ;  as 
we  laid  our  accounts  with  finding  little  or  no 
opposition  from  the  town  :  and,  indeed,  if  a  few 
great  ships  had  sailed  up  immediately,  before 
they  had  recovered  from  the  confusion  and  de- 
spair that  our  unexpected  success  had  produced 
among  them,  it  is  not  impossible  that  we  might 
have  finished  the  affair  to  our  satisfaction,  with- 
out any  more  bloodshed ;  but  this  step  our  heroes 
disdained,  as  a  barbarous  insult  over  the  enemy's 
distress,  and  gave  them  all  the  respite  they  could 
desire,  in  order  to  recollect  themselves.  In  the 
meantime,  Mackshane,  taking  the  advantage  of 
this  general  exultation,  waited  on  our  captain, 
and  pleaded  his  cause  so  effectually,  that  he  was 
re-established  in  his  good  graces ;  and  as  for 
Crampley,  there  was  no  more  notice  taken  of 
his  behaviour  towards  me  during  the  action. 
But  of  all  the  consequences  of  the  victory,  none 
was  more  grateful  than  plenty  of  fresh  water, 
after  we  had  languished  five  weeks  on  the  allow- 
ance of  a  purser  s  quart  per  diem  for  each  man, 
in  the  torrid  zone,  where  the  sun  was  vertical, 
and  the  expense  of  bodily  fluid  so  great,  that  a 
gallon  of  liquor  could  scarce  supply  the  waste  of 
twenty-four  hours  ;  especially  as  our  provision 
consisted  of  putrid  salt  beef,  to.which  the  sailors 
gave  the  name  of  Irish  horse  ;  salt  pork  of  New 
England,  which,  though  neither  fish  nor  flesh, 
savoured  of  both  ;  bread  from  the  same  country, 
every  biscuit  whereof,  like  a  piece  of  clock-work, 
moved  by  its  own  internal  impulse,  occasioned 
by  the  myriads  of  insects  that  dwelt  within  it ; 
and  butter  served  out  by  the  gill,  that  tasted 
like  train-oil  thickened  with  salt.  Instead  of 
small  beer,  each  man  was  allowed  three  half- 
quarterns  of  brandy  or  rum,  which  were  distri- 
buted every  morning,  diluted  with  a  certain 
quantity  of  his  water,  without  either  sugar  or 
fruit  to  render  it  palatable ;  for  which  reason, 
this  composition  was,  by  the  sailors,  not  unaptly 
styled  Necessity.  Nor  was  this  limitation  of 
simple  element  owing  to  a  scarcity  of  it  on 
board,  for  there  was  at  this  time  water  enough 
in  the  ship  for  a  voyage  of  six  months,  at  the 
rate  of  half  a  gallon  per  day  to  each  man  :  but 
this  fast  must,  I  suppose,  have  been  enjoined  by 
way  of  penance  on  the  ship's  company  for  their 
sins  ;  or  rather  with  a  view  to  mortify  them  into 
a  contempt  of  life,  that  they  might  thereby  be- 
come more  resolute  and  regardless  of  danger. 
How  simple,  then,  do  those  people  argue,  who 
ascribe  the  great  mortality  among  us  to  our  bad 
provision  and  want  of  water ;  and  affirm,  that  a 
great  many  valuable  lives  might  have  been  saved, 
if  the  useless  transports  had  been  employed  in 
fetching  fresh  stock,  turtle,  fruit,  and  other  re- 
freshments from  Jamaica,  and  other  adjacent 
islands,  for  the  use  of  the  army  and  fleet !  seeing, 
it  is  to  be  hoped,  that  those  who  died  went  to  a 
better  place,  and  those  who  survived  were  the 
more  easily  maintained.  After  all,  a  sufficient 
number  remained  to  fall  before  the  walls  of  St. 
Lazar,  where  they  behaved  like  their  own  country 
mastiffs,  which  shut  their  eyes,  run  into  the  jaws 
of  a  bear,  and  have  their  heads  crushed  for  their 
valour. 

But  to  return  to  my  narration.  After  having 
put  garrisons  into  the  forts  we  had  taken,  and 
re-embarked  our  soldiers  and  artillery,  a  piece  of 
service  that  detained  us  more  than  a  week,  we 
ventured  up  to  the  mouth  of  the  inner  harbour, 
guarded  by  a  large  fortification  on  one  side,  and 
a  small  redoubt  on  the  other,  both  of  which  were 


deserted  before  our  approach,  and  the  entrance 
of  the  harbour  blocked  up  by  several  old  galleons, 
and  two  men-of-war  that  the  enemy  had  sunk  in 
the  channel.  We  made  shift,  however,  to  open 
a  passage  for  some  ships,  that  favoured  a  second 
landing  of  our  troops,  at  a  place  called  La  Quinta, 
not  far  from  the  town,  where,  after  a  faint  resist- 
ance from  a  body  of  Spaniards  who  opposed  their 
disembarkation,  they  encamped  with  a  design  of 
besieging  the  castle  of  St.  Lazar,  which  overlooked 
and  commanded  the  city.  Whether  our  renowned 
general  had  nobody  in  his  army  who  knew  how 
to  approach  it  in  form,  or  that  he  trusted  entirely 
to  the  fame  of  his  arms,  I  shall  not  determine  ; 
but,  certain  it  is,  a  resolution  was  taken  in  a 
council  of  war,  to  attack  the  place  with  musketry 
only.  This  was  put  in  execution,  and  succeeded 
accordingly ;  the  enemy  giving  them  such  a 
hearty  reception,  that  the  greatest  part  of  the 
detachment  took  up  their  everlasting  residence 
on  the  spot.  Our  chief,  not  relishing  this  kind 
of  complaisance  in  the  Spaniards,  was  wise  enough 
to  retreat  on  board  with  the  remains  of  his  army, 
which,  from  eight  thousand  able  men  landed  on 
the  beach,  near  Boca  Chica,  was  now  reduced  to 
fifteen  hundred  fit  for  service.  The  sick  and 
wounded  were  squeezed  into  certain  vessels, 
which  thence  obtained  the  name  of  hospital  ships, 
though  methinks  they  scarce  deserved  such  a 
creditable  title,  seeing  few  of  them  could  boast 
of  their  surgeon,  nurse,  or  cook  ;  and  the  space 
between  decks  was  so  confined,  that  the  miser- 
able patients  had  not  room  to  sit  upright  in  their 
beds.  Their  wounds  and  stumps  being  neglected, 
contracted  filth  and  putrefaction,  and  millions  of 
maggots  were  hatched  amidst  the  corruption  of 
their  sores.  This  inhuman  disregard  was  imputed 
to  the  scarcity  of  surgeons ;  though  it  is  well 
known  that  every  great  ship  in  the  fleet  could 
have  spared  one  at  least  for  this  duty ;  an  expe- 
dient which  would  have  been  more  than  sufficient 
to  remove  this  shocking  inconvenience.  But,  per- 
haps, the  general  was  too  much  of  a  gentleman 
to  ask  a  favour  of  this  kind  from  his  fellow  chief, 
who,  on  the  other  hand,  would  not  derogate  so 
much  from  his  own  dignity  as  to  offer  such  assist- 
ance unasked  ;  for  I  may  venture  to  affirm,  that, 
by  this  time,  the  demon  of  Discord,  with  her 
sooty  wings,  had  breathed  her  influence  upon 
our  counsels  ;  and  it  might  be  said  of  these  great 
men  (I  hope  they  will  pardon  the  comparison), 
as  of  Csesar  and  Pompey,  the  one  could  not 
brook  a  superior,  and  the  other  was  impatient 
of  an  equal ;  so  that,  between  the  pride  of  one, 
and  insolence  of  another,  the  enterprise  miscar- 
ried, according  to  the  proverb,  "Between  two 
stools,  the  backside  falls  to  the  ground."  Not 
that  I  would  be  thought  to  liken  any  public 
concern  to  that  opprobrious  part  of  the  human 
body,  though  I  might  with  truth  assert,  if  I 
durst  use  such  a  vulgar  idiom,  that  the  nation 
did  hang  an  arse  at  its  disappointment  on  this 
occasion  ;  neither  would  I  presume  to  compare 
the  capacity  of  our  heroic  leaders  to  any  such 
wooden  convenience  as  a  joint-stool,  or  a  close- 
stool,  but  only  to  signify  by  this  simile  the  mis- 
take the  people  committed  in  trusting  to  the 
union  of  two  instruments  that  were  never  joined. 
A  day  or  two  after  the  attempt  on  St.  Lazar, 
the  admiral  ordered  one  of  the  Spanish  men-of- 
war  we  had  taken  to  be  mounted  with  sixteen 
guns,  and  manned  with  detachments  from  our 
great  ships,  in  order  to  batter  the  town.  Ac- 
cordingly she  was  towed  into  the  inner  harbour 
in  the  night,  and  moored  within  half  a  mile  of 
the  walls,  against  which  she  began  to  fire  at  day- 
break ;  and  continued  about  six  hours  exposed 
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to  the  opposition  of  at  least  thirty  pieces  of 
cannon,  which  at  length  obliged  our  men  to  set 
her  on  fire,  and  get  off  as  well  as  they  could  in 
their  boats.  This  piece  of  conduct  afforded  mat- 
ter of  speculation  to  all  the  wits  either  in  the 
army  or  navy,  who  were  at  last  fain  to  acknow- 
ledge it  was  a  stroke  of  policy  above  their  com- 
prehension. Some  entertained  such  an  irreverent 
opinion  of  the  admiral's  understanding,  as  to 
think  he  expected  the  town  would  surrender  to 
his  floating  battery  of  sixteen  guns.  Others 
imagined  his  sole  intention  was  to  try  the 
enemy's  strength,  by  which  he  should  be  able 
to  compute  the  number  of  great  ships  that  would 
be  necessary  to  force  the  town  to  a  capitulation. 
But  this  last  conjecture  soon  appeared  ground- 
less, inasmuch  as  no  ships  of  any  kind  whatever 
were  afterwards  employed  on  that  service.  A 
third  sort  swore,  that  no  other  cause  could  be 
assigned  for  this  undertaking,  than  that  which 
induced  Don  Quixote  to  attack  the  windmill.  A 
fourth  class,  and  that  the  most  numerous,  though, 
without  doubt,  composed  of  the  sanguine  and 
malicious,  plainly  taxed  this  commander  for 
want  of  honesty,  as  well  as  sense ;  and  alleged, 
that  he  ought  to  have  sacrificed  private  pique  to 
the  interest  of  his  country  ;  that,  where  the  lives 
of  so  many  brave  fellow-citizens  were  concerned, 
he  ought  to  have  concurred  with  the  general,  with- 
out being  solicited,  or  even  desired,  towards  their 
preservation  and  advantage  ;  that,  if  his  argu- 
ments could  not  dissuade  him  from  a  desperate 
enterprise,  it  was  his  duty  to  have  rendered  it  as 
practicable  as  possible,  without  running  extreme 
hazard ;  that  this  could  have  been  done,  with  a 
good  prospect  of  success,  by  ordering  five  or  six 
large  ships  to  batter  the  town,  while  the  land 
forces  stormed  the  castle  ;  by  these  means  a  con- 
siderable diversion  would  have  been  made  in 
favour  of  those  troops,  who,  in  their  march  to 
the  assault,  and  in  their  retreat,  suffered  much 
more  from  the  town  than  from  the  castle  ;  that 
the  inhabitants,  seeing  themselves  vigorously 
attacked  on  all  hands,  would  have  been  divided, 
distracted,  and  confused,  and,  in  all  probability, 
unable  to  resist  the  assailants.  But  all  these 
suggestions  surely  proceeded  from  ignorance  and 
malevolence,  or  else  the  admiral  would  not  have 
found  it  such  an  easy  matter,  at  his  return  to 
England,  to  justify  his  conduct  to  a  ministry  at 
once  so  upright  and  discerning.  True  it  is,  that 
those  who  undertook  to  vindicate  him  on  the 
spot,  asserted  that  there  was  not  water  enough 
for  our  great  ships  near  the  town  ;  though  this 
was  a  little  unfortunately  urged,  because  there 
happened  to  be  pilots  in  the  fleet  perfectly  well 
acquainted  with  the  soundings  of  the  harbour, 
who  affirmed  there  was  water  enough  for  five 
eighty-gun  ships  to  lie  abreast,  almost  up  at  the 
very  walls.  The  disappointments  we  suffered 
occasioned  a  universal  dejection,  which  was  not 
at  all  alleviated  by  the  objects  that  daily  and 
hourly  entertained  our  eyes,  nor  by  the  prospect 
of  what  must  have  inevitably  happened,  had  we 
remained  much  longer  in  this  place.  Such  was 
the  economy  in  some  ships,  that,  rather  than  be 
at  the  trouble  of  interring  the  dead,  the  com- 
manders ordered  their  men  to  throw  their  bodies 
overboard,  many  without  either  ballast  or  wind- 
ing-sheet ;  so  that  numbers  of  human  carcasses 
floated  in  the  harbour,  until  they  were  devoured 
by  sharks  and  carrion  crows,  which  afforded  no 
agreeable  spectacle  to  those  who  survived.  At 
the  same  time  the  wet  season  began,  during 
winch  a  deluge  of  rain  falls  from  the  rising  to 
the  setting  of  the  sun,  without  intermission  ; 
und  that  no  sooner  ceases,   than  it  begins  to 


thunder  and  lighten  with  such  continual  flash- 
ing,  that  one  can  see  to  read  a  very  small  print 
by  the  illumination. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

An  Epidemic  Fever  rages  among  us — We  aban- 
don our  Conquests— I  am  seized  with  the  Dis- 
temper—  Write  a  Petition  to  the  Captain, 
which  is  rejected — I  am  in  danger  of  Suffo- 
cation through  the  malice  of  Crampley ;  and 
relieved  by  a  Serjeant — My  Fever  increases — 
The  Chaplain  vjants  to  Confess  me — J  obtain. 
a  favourable  Crisis — Morgan's  affection  for 
me  proved — The  behaviour  of  Mackshane  and 
Crampley  towards  me — Captain  Oakum  is  re- 
moved into  another  ship,  with  his  beloved 
Doctor — Our  new  Captain  described — An  Ad- 
venture of  Morgan. 

The  change  of  the  atmosphere  occasioned  by  this 
phenomenon  conspired,  with  the  stench  that  sur- 
rounded us,  the  heat  of  the  climate,  our  own  con- 
stitutions, impoverished  by  bad  provisions,  and 
our  despair,  to  introduce  the  bilious  fever  among 
us,  which  raged  with  such  violence  that  three- 
fourths  of  those  whom  it  invaded  died  in  a  de- 
Elorable  manner,  the  colour  of  their  skin  being, 
y  the  extreme  putrefaction  of  the  juices,  changed 
into  that  of  soot. 

Our  conductors,  finding  things  in  this  situation, 
perceived  it  was  high  time  to  relinquish  our  con- 
quests ;  and  this  we  did,  after  having  rendered 
their  artillery  useless,  and  blown  up  their  walla 
with  gunpowder.  Just  as  we  sailed  from  Boca 
Chica  on  our  return  to  Jamaica,  I  found  myself 
threatened  with  the  symptoms  of  this  terrible 
distemper  ;  and  knowing  very  well  that  I  stood 
no  chance  for  my  life  if  I  should  be  obliged  to  lio 
in  the  cock-pit,  which  by  this  time  was  grown 
intolerable,  even  to  people  in  health,  by  reason  of 
the  heat  and  unwholesome  smell  of  decayed  pro- 
vision, I  wrote  a  petition  to  the  captain,  repre- 
senting my  case,  and  humbly  imploring  his 
permission  to  lie  among  the  soldiers  in  the  middle 
deck,  for  the  benefit  of  the  air  ;  but  I  might  have 
spared  myself  the  trouble,  for  this  humane  com- 
mander refused  my  request,  and  ordered  me  to 
continue  in  the  place  allotted  for  the  surgeon's- 
mates,  or  else  be  contented  to  lie  in  the  hospital, 
which,  by  the  by,  was  three  degrees  more  offen- 
sive and  more  suffocating  than  our  own  berth 
below.  Another  in  my  condition,  perhaps,  would 
have  submitted  to  his  fate,  and  died  in  a  pet ;  but 
I  could  not  brook  the  thought  of  perishing  so 
pitifully,  after  I  had  weathered  so  many  gales  of 
hard  fortune.  I  therefore,  without  minding 
Oakum's  injunction,  prevailed  upon  the  soldiers, 
whose  good-will  I  had  acquired,  to  admit  my 
hammock  among  them,  and  actually  congratu- 
lated myself  upon  my  comfortable  situation, 
which  Crampley  no  sooner  understood  than  he 
signified  to  the  captain  my  contempt  of  his 
orders,  and  was  invested  with  the  power  to  turn 
me  down  again  into  my  proper  habitation.  This 
barbarous  piece  of  revenge  incensed  me  so  much 
against  the  author,  that  I  vowed,  with  bitter  im- 
precations, to  call  him  to  a  severe  account  if  ever 
it  should  be  in  my  power ;  and  the  agitation  of 
my  spirits  increased  my  fever  to  a  violent  degree. 
While  I  lay  gasping  for  breath  in  this  infernal 
abode,  I  was  visited  by  a  Serjeant,  the  bones  of 
whose  nose  I  had  reduced  and  set  to  rights,  after 
they  had  been  demolished  by  a  splinter  during 
our  last  engagement.     He  being  informed  of  my 


condition,  offered  me  the  use  of  his  berth  in  the 
middle  deck,  which  was  enclosed  with  canvas, 
and  well  aired  by  a  port-hole  that  remained  open 
within  it.  I  embraced  tbis  proposal  with  joy, 
and  was  immediately  conducted  to  the  place, 
where  I  was  treated,  while  my  illness  lasted,  with 
the  utmost  tenderness  and  care  by  this  grateful 
halberdier,  who  had  no  other  bed  for  himself 
than  a  hencoop  during  the  whole  passage.  Here 
I  lay  and  enjoyed  the  breeze  ;  notwithstanding 
which,  my  malady  gained  ground,  and  at  length 
my  life  was  despaired  of,  though  I  never  lost 
hopes  of  recovery,  even  when  I  had  the  mortifi- 
cation to  see,  from  my  cabin  window,  six  or 
seven  thrown  overboard  every  day,  who  died  of 
the  same  distemper.  This  confidence,  I  am  per- 
suaded, conduced  a  great  deal  to  the  preservation 
of  my  life,  especially  when  joined  to  another 
resolution  I  took  at  the  beginning,  namely,  to 
refuse  all  medicine,  which  I  could  not  help  think- 
ing co-operated  with  the  disease,  and,  instead  of 
resisting  putrefaction,  promoted  a  total  degene- 
racy of  the  vital  fluid.  When  my  friend  Morgan, 
therefore,  brought  his  diaphoretic  boluses,  1  put 
them  in  my  mouth,  'tis  true,  but  without  any 
intention  of  swallowing  them,  and  when  he  went 
away  spit  them  out,  and  washed  my  mouth  with 
water-gruel :  I  seemingly  complied  in  this  manner, 
that  I  might  not  affront  the  blood  of  Caractacus 
by  a  refusal  which  might  have  intimated  a  diffi- 
dence of  his  physical  capacity,  for  he  acted  as  my 
physician,  Doctor  Mackshane  never  once  inquir- 
ing about  me,  or  even  knowing  where  I  was. 
When  my  distemper  was  at  the  height,  Morgan 
thought  my  case  desperate  ;  and,  after  having 
applied  a  blister  to  the  nape  of  my  neck,  squeezed 
my  hand,  bidding  me,  with  a  woful  countenance, 
recommend  myself  to  Got  and  my  Reteemer,  then, 
taking  his  leave,  desired  the  chaplain  to  come 
and  administer  some  spiritual  consolation  to  me  ; 
but  before  he  arrived  I  made  shift  to  rid  myself 
of  the  troublesome  application  the  Welshman 
had  bestowed  on  my  back.  The  parson  having 
felt  my  pulse,  inquired  into  the  nature  of  my 
complaints,  hemmed  a  little,  and  began  thus  : 
"Mr.  f Random,  God  out  of  his  infinite  mercy 
hath  been  pleased  to  visit  you  with  a  dreadful 
distemper,  the  issue  of  which  no  man  knows. 
You  may  be  permitted  to  recover,  and  live  many 
days  on  the  face  of  the  earth,  and,  which  is  more 
probable,  you  may  be  taken  away  and  cut  off  in 
the  flower  of  your  youth.  It  is  incumbent  on 
you,  therefore,  to  prepare  for  the  great  change,  by 
repenting  sincerely  of  your  sins  ;  of  this  there 
cannot  be  a  greater  sign  than  an  ingenuous  con- 
fession, which  I  conjure  you  to  make,  without 
hesitation  or  mental  reservation  ;  and  when  I  am 
convinced  of  your  sincerity,  I  will  then  give  you 
such  comfort  as  the  situation  of  your  soul  will 
admit  of.  Without  doubt,  you  have  been  guilty 
of  numberless  transgressions  to  which  youth  is 
subject,  as  swearing,  drunkenness,  whoredom, 
and  adultery  ;  tell  me,  therefore,  without  reserve, 
the  particulars  of  each,  especially  of  the  last,  that 
I  may  be  acquainted  with  the  true  state  of  your 
conscience ;  for  no  physician  will  prescribe  for 
his  patient  until  he  knows  the  circumstances  of 
his  disease."  As  I  was  not  under  any  apprehen- 
sions of  death,  I  could  not  help  smiling  at  the 
chaplain's  inquisitive  remonstrance,  which  I  told 
him  savoured  more  of  the  Roman  than  of  the 
Protestant  church,  in  recommending  auricular 
confession,  a  thing,  in  my  opinion,  not  at  all 
necessary  to  salvation,  and  which,  for  that  reason, 
I  declined.  This  reply  disconcerted  him  a  little  ; 
however,  he  explained  away  his  meaning,  in 
I    making  learned  distinctions  between  what  was 


absolutely  necessary  and  what  was  only  con- 
venient ;  then  proceeded  to  ask  what  religion  I 
professed.  I  answered  that  I  had  not  as  yet  con- 
sidered the  difference  of  religions,  consequently 
had  not  fixed  on  any  one  in  particular,  but  that  I 
was  bred  a  presbyterian.  At  this  word  the  chap- 
lain expressed  great  astonishment,  and  said  he 
could  not  comprehend  how  a  presbyterian  was  en- 
titled to  any  post  under  the  English  government. 
Then  he  asked  if  I  had  ever  received  the  sacra- 
ment, or  taken  the  oaths,  to  which  questions  I 
replying  in  the  negative,  he  held  up  Ms  hands, 
assured  me  he  could  do  me  no  service,  wished  t 
might  not  be  in  a  state  of  reprobation,  and  re- 
turned to  his  messmates,  who  were  making  merry 
in  the  ward-room,  round  a  table  well  stored  with 
bumbo l  and  wine.  This  insinuation,  terrible  as 
it  was,  had  not  such  an  effect  upon  me  as  the 
fever,  which,  soon  after  he  had  left  me,  grew  oiit- 
rageous  ;  I  began  to  see  strange  chimeras,  and 
concluded  myself  on  the  point  of  becoming  deli- 
rious. In  the  meantime,  being  in  great  danger  of 
suffocation,  I  started  up  in  a  kind  of  frantic  fit, 
with  an  intention  to  plunge  myself  into  the  sea  ; 
and  as  my  friend  the  Serjeant  was  not  present, 
would  certainly  have  cooled  myself  to  some  pur- 
pose, had  I  not  perceived  a  moisture  upon  my 
thigh,  as  I  endeavoured  to  get  out  of  my  ham- 
mock. The  appearance  of  this  revived  my  hopes, 
and  I  had  reflection  and  resolution  enough  to  take 
advantage  of  this  favourable  symptom  by  tearing 
the  shirt  from  my  body,  and  the  sheets  from  my 
bed,  and  wrapping  myself  in  a  thick  blanket,  in 
which  enclosure,  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
I  felt  the  pains  of  hell ;  but  it  was  not  long  before 
I  was  recompensed  for  my  suffering  by  a  profuse 
sweat,  that,  bursting  from  the  whole  surface  of 
my  skin,  in  less  than  two  hours  relieved  me  from 
all  my  complaints,  except  that  of  weakness,  and 
left  me  as  hungry  as  a  kite. 

I  enjoyed  a  very  comfortable  nap,  after  which 
I  was  regaling  myself  with  the  agreeable  reverie 
of  my  future  happiness,  when  I  heard  Morgan, 
on  the  outside  of  the  curtain,  ask  the  Serjeant  if 
I  was  alive  still  ?  "  Alive  ! "  cried  the  other, 
"  God  forbid  he  should  be  otherwise  !  he  has  lain 
quiet  these  five  hours,  and  I  do  not  choose  to 
disturb  him,  for  sleep  will  do  him  great  service." 
"  Ay,"  said  my  fellow-mate,  "  he  sleeps  so  sound, 
look  you,  that  he  will  never  waken  till  the  great 
trump  blows.  Got  be  merciful  to  his  soul  !  He 
has  paid  his  debt  like  an  honest  man.  Ay,  and 
moreover  he  is  at  rest  from  all  persecutions,  and 
troubles,  and  afflictions,  of  which,  Got  knows, 
and  I  know,  he  had  Ms  own'  share.  Ochree  ! 
Odrree  !  he  was  a  promising  youth  indeed."  So 
saying,  he  groaned  grievously,  and  began  to  whine 
in  such  a  manner  as  persuaded  me  he  had  a  real 
friendship  for  me.  The  Serjeant,  alarmed  at  his 
words,  came  into  the  berth,  and  while  he  looked 
upon  me,  I  smiled,  and  tipped  him  the  wink ;  he 
immediately  guessed  my  meaning,  and,  remaimng 
silent,  Morgan  was  confirmed  in  Ms  opmion  of 
my  bemg  dead,  whereupon  he  approached  witli 
tears  in  his  eyes,  in  order  to  mdulge  Ms  grief 
with  the  sight  of  the  object.  And  I  counterfeited 
death  so  well,  by  fixing  my  eyes,  and  dropping 
my  under  jaw,  that  he  said,  "  There  he  lies,  no 
petter  than  a  lump  of  clay,  Got  help  me  ; "  and 
observed,  by  the  distortion  of  my  face,  that  I 
must  have  had  a  strong  struggle.  I  should  not 
have  been  able  te  contain  myself  much  longer, 
when  he  began  to  perform  the  last  duty  of  a 
friend,  in  closing  my  eyes  and  my  mouth ;  upon 


1  Bumbo  is  a  liquor  composed  of  rum,  sugar,  Vr-ater, 
and  nutmeg. 
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which  I  suddenly  snapped  at  his  fingers,  and  dis- 
composed lrini  so  much  that  he  started  back, 
turned  pale  as  ashes,  and  stared  like  the  picture 
of  Horror.  Although  I  could  not  help  laughing 
at  his  appearance,  I  "was  concerned  for  his  situa- 
tion, and  stretched  out  my  hand,  telling  him  I 
hoped  to  live  and  eat  some  salmagundy  of  his 
making  in  England.  It  was  some  time  before  he 
could  recollect  himself  so  far  as  to  feel  my  pulse, 
and  inquire  into  the  particulars  of  my  disease- 
But  when  he  found  I  had  enjoyed  a  favourable 
crisis,  he  congratulated  me  upon  my  good  fortune, 
not  failing  to  ascribe  it,  under  God,  to  the  blister 
he  had  applied  to  my  back  at  his  last  visit, 
"which,  by  the  by,"  "said  he,  "must  now  be 
removed  and  dressed."  He  was  actually  goingto 
fetch  dressings,  when  I,  feigning  astonishment, 
said,  "Bless  me!  sure  you  never  applied  a  blister 
to  me  ;  there  is  nothing  on  my  back,  I  assure 
you."  But  he  could  not  be  convinced  till  he  had 
examined  it,  and  then  endeavoured  to  conceal  his 
confusion,  by  expressing  his  surprise  in  finding 
the  skin  untouched,  and  the  plaster  missing.  In 
order  to  excuse  myself  for  paying  so  little  regard 
to  his  prescription,  I  pretended  to  have  been  in- 
sensible when  it  was  put  on,  and  to  have  pulled 
it  off  aftei-wards  in  a  fit  of  delirium.  This 
apology  satisfied  my  friend,  who  on  this  occasion 
abated  a  good  deal  of  his  stiffness  in  regard  to 
punctilio  ;  and  as  we  were  now  safely  arrived  at 
Jamaica,  where  I  had  the  benefit  of  fresh  pro- 
visions and  other  refreshments,  I  recovered 
strength  every  day,  and  in  a  short  time  my 
health  and  vigour  were  perfectly  re-established. 
When  I  got  up  at  first,  and  was  just  able  to  crawl 
about  the  deck  with  a  staff  in  my  hand,  I  met 
Doctor  Mackshane,  who  passed  by  me  with  a  dis- 
dainful look,  and  did  not  vouchsafe  to  honour  me 
with  one  word.  After  him  came  Crampley,  who, 
strutting  up  to  me  with  a  fierce  countenance, 
pronounced,  "Here's  fine  discipline  on  board, 
when  such  lazy  skulking  sons  of  bitches  as  you 
are  allowed,  on  pretence  of  sickness,  to  lollop  at 
your  ease,  while  your  betters  are  kept  to  hard 
duty  !"  The  sight  and  behaviour  of  this  mali- 
cious scoundrel  enraged  me  so  much,  that  I  could 
scarce  refrain  from  laying  my  cudgel  across  his 
pate  ;  but  when  I  considered  my  present  feeble- 
ness, and  the  enemies  I  had  in  the  ship,  who 
wanted  only  a  pretence  to  ruin  me,  I  restrained 
my  passion,  and  contented  myself  with  telling 
him  I  had  not  forgot  his  insolence  and  malice, 
and  that  I  hoped  we  should  meet  one  day  on 
shore.  At  this  declaration  he  grinned,  shook  his 
list,  and  swore  he  longed  for  nothing  more  than 
such  an  opportunity. 

Meanwhile  our  slup  was  ordered  to  be  heaved 
down,  victualled,  and  watered,  for  her  return  to 
England  ;  and  our  captain,  for  some  reason  or 
other,  not  thinking  it  convenient  for  him  to  re- 
visit his  native  country  at  this  time,  exchanged 
with  a  gentleman  who,  on  the  other  hand,  wished 
for  nothing  so  much  as  to  be  safe  without  the 
tropic,  all  his  care  and  tenderness  of  himself 
being  insufficient  to  preserve  his  complexion  from 
the  injuries  of  the  sun  and  weather. 

Our  tyrant  having  left  the  ship,  and  carried 
his  favourite,  Mackshane,  along  with  him,  to  my 
inexpressible  satisfaction,  our  new  commander 
came  on  board  in  a  ten-oared  barge,  overshadowed 
with  a  vast  umbrella,  and  appeared  in  everything 
the  reverse  of  Oakum,  being  a  tall,  thin,  young 
man,  dressed  in  this  manner  :  a  white  hat,  gar- 
nished with  a  red  feather,  adorned  his  head,  from 
whence  his  hair  flowed  upon  his  shoulders,  in 
ringlets,  tied  behind  with  a  ribbon.  His  coat, 
consisting  of  pink-coloured  silk  lined  with  white, 


by  the  elegance  of  the  cut  retired  backward,  as  it 
were  to  discover  a  white  satin  waistcoat  embroid- 
ered with  gold,  unbuttoned  at  the  upper  part  to 
display  a  brooch  set  with  garnets,  that  glittered 
in  the  breast  of  his  shirt,  which  was  of  the  finest 
cambric,  edged  with  right  Mechlin.  The  knees 
of  his  crimson  velvet  breeches  scarcely  descended 
so  low  as  to  meet  his  silk  stockings,  which  rose 
without  spot  or  wrinkle  on  his  meagre  legs,  from 
shoes  of  blue  Meroquin,  studded  with  diamond 
buckles,  that  flamed  forth  rivals  to  the  sun  !  A 
steel-hilted  sword,  inlaid  with  gold,  and  decked 
with  a  knot  of  ribbon  which  fell  down  in  a  rich 
tassel,  equipped  his  side  ;  and  an  amber-headed 
cane  hung  dangling  from  his  wrist.  But  the 
most  remarkable  parts  of  his  furniture  were,  a 
mask  on  his  face,  and  white  gloves  on  his  hands, 
which  did  not  seem  to  be  put  on  with  an  inten- 
tion to  be  pulled  off  occasionally,  but  were  fixed 
with  a  curious  ring  on  the  little  finger  of  each 
hand.  In  this  garb,  Captain  Whiffle,  for  that 
was  Ms  name,  took  possession  of  the  ship,  sur- 
rounded with  a  crowd  of  attendants,  all  of  whom, 
in  their  different  degrees,  seemed  to  be  of  their 
patron's  disposition  ;  and  the  air  was  so  impreg- 
nated with  perfumes,  that  one  may  venture  to 
affirm  the  clime  of  Arabia  Felix  was  not  half  so 
sweet-scented.  My  fellow-mate,  observing  no 
surgeon  among  his  train,  thought  he  had  found 
an  occasion  too  favourable  for  himself  to  be 
neglected  ;  and  remembering  the  old  proverb, 
"  Spare  to  speak,  and  spare  to  speed,"  resolved 
to  solicit  the  new  captain's  interest  immediately, 
before  any  other  surgeon  could  be  appointed  for 
the  ship.  With  this  view  he  repaired  to  the 
cabin  in  his  ordinary  dress,  consisting  of  a  check 
shirt  and  trousers,  a  brown  linen  waistcoat,  and  a 
nightcap  of  the  same  (neither  of  them  very  clean), 
which,  for  his  future  misfortune,  happened  to 
smell  strong  of  tobacco.  Entering  without  any 
ceremony  into  this  sacred  place,  he  found  Captain 
Whiffle  reposing  on  a  couch,  with  a  wrapper  of 
fine  chintz  about  his  body,  and  a  muslin  cap  bor- 
dered with  lace  about  his  head  ;  and  after  several 
low  conges,  began  in  this  manner  :  "  Sir,  I  hope 
you  will  forgive,  and  excuse,  and  pardon  the  pre- 
sumption of  one  who  has  not  the  honour  of 
being  known  unto  you,  but  who  is,  nevertheless, 
a  shentleman.  porn  and  pred,  and  moreover  has 
had  misfortunes,  Got  help  me,  in  the  world." 
Here  he  was  interrupted  by  the  captain,  who,  on 
seeing  him,  had  started  up  with  great  amaze- 
ment at  the  novelty  of  the  apparition  ;  and  hav- 
ing recollected  himself,  pronounced,  with  a  look 
and  tone  signifying  disdain,  curiosity,  and  sur- 
prise, "Zauns!  who  art  thou?"  "I  am  sur- 
geon's first  mate  on  board  of  this  ship,"  replied 
Morgan,  "and  I  most  vehemently  desire  and 
beseech  you,  with  all  submission,  to  be  pleased 
to  condescend,  and  vouchsafe  to  inquire  into  my 
character,  and  my  pehaviour,  and  my  deserts, 
which,  under  Got,  I  hope  will  entitle  me  to  the 
vacancy  of  surgeon."  As  he  proceeded  in  his 
speech,  he  continued  advancing  toward  the  cap- 
tain, whose  nostrils  were  no  sooner  saluted  with 
the  aromatic  flavour  that  exhaled  from  him,  than 
he  cried,  with  great  emotion,  "  Heaven  preserve 
me !  I  am  suffocated !  Fellow,  fellow,  away 
with  thee.  Curse  thee,  fellow  !  get  thee  gone. 
I  shall  be  stunk  to  death  ! "  At  the  noise  of  his 
outcries,  his  servants  ran  into  his  apartment,  and 
he  accosted  them  thus  :  "  Villains  !  cut-throats! 
traitors  !  I  am  betrayed  !  I  am  sacrificed  ! — Will 
you  not  carry  that  monster  away  ?  or  must  I  be 
stifled  with  the  stench  of  him  !  oh  !  oh  !"  With 
these  interjections  he  sunk  down  upon  his  settee 
in  a  fit ;  his  valet-de-chambre  plied  him  with  a 
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smelling-bottle,  one  footman  chafed  his  temples 
with  Hungary  water,  another  sprinkled  the  floor 
with  spirits  of  lavender,  a  third  pushed  Morgan 
out  of  the  cabin ;  who,  coming  to  the  place  where 
I  was,  sat  down  with  a  demure  countenance,  and, 
according  to  his  custom,  when  he  received  any 
indignity  which  he  durst  not  revenge,  began  to 
sing  a  Welsh  ditty.  I  guessed  he  was  under  some 
agitation  of  spirits,  and  desired  to  know  the 
cause  ;  but,  instead  of  answering  me  directly,  he 
asked,  with  great  emotion,  if  I  thought  him  a 
monster  and  a  stinkard?  "A  monster  and  a 
stinkard,"  said  I,  with  some  surprise  ;  "  did  any- 
body call  you  so  1"  "  Got  is  my  judge,"  replied 
ho,  "  Captain  Fine  did  call  me  both ;  ay,  and 
all  the  water  in  the  Tawy  will  not  wash  it  out 
of  my  remembrance.  I  do  affirm,  and  vouch,  and 
maintain,  with  my  soul,  and  my  pody,  and  my 
plood,  look  you,  that  I  have  no  smells  about  me 
but  such  as  a  Christian  ought  to  have,  except 
the  eitluvia  of  tobacco,  which  is  a  cephalic,  odori- 
ferous, aromatic  herb,  and  he  is  a  son  of  a  moun- 
tain goat  who  says  otherwise.  As  for  my  being 
a  monster,  let  that  be  as  it  is  :  I  am  as  Got  was 
pleased  to  create  me,  which,  peradventure,  is 
more  than  I  shall  aver  of  him  who  gave  me  that 
title  ;  for  I  will  proclaim  it  before  |the  world, 
that  he  is  disguised,  and  transfigured,  and  trans- 
mogrified with  affectation  and  whimsies,  and  that 
he  is  more  like  a  papoon  than  one  of  the  human 
race." 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 

Captain  Whiffle  sends  for  me — His  situation  de- 
scribed— His  Surgeon  arrives,  prescribes  for 
him,  and  puts  him  to  Bed — A  Bed  is  put  up 
for  Mr.  Simper  contiguous  to  the  State  Room, 
which,  with  other  parts  of  the  Captain's  be- 
haviour, gives  the  Ship's  Company  a  very 
unfavourable  idea  of  their  Commander — I  am 
detained  in  the  West  Indies  by  the  Admiral, 
and  go  on  board  of  the  Lizard  Sloop  of  War  hi 
quality  of  Surgeon's  Mate,  where  I  make  my- 
self known  to  the  Surgeon,  who  treats  me  very 
kindly — 7"  go  on  Shore,  sell  my  Ticket,  pur- 
chase Necessaries,  and,  at  my  return  on  Board, 
am  surprised  at  the  sight  of  Crampley,  who  is 
appointed  Lieutenant  of  the  Slooj) —  We  sail  on 
a  Cruise — Take  a  Prize,  in  vjhich  I  arrive  at 
Port  Morant,  under  the  Command  of  my  Mess- 
mate, with  whom  I  live  in  great  Harmony. 

He  was  going  on  with  an  eulogium  upon  the  cap- 
tain, when  I  received  a  message  to  clean  myself, 
and  go  up  to  the  great  cabin  ;  and  with  this  com- 
mand I  instantly  complied,  sweetening  myself 
with  rose-water  from  the  medicine  chest.  When 
I  entered  the  room  I  was  ordered  to  stand  by  the 
door,  until  Captain  Whiffle  had  reconnoitered 
me  at  a  distance  with  a  spy-glass.  He  having 
consulted  one  sense  in  this  manner,  bade  me 
advance  gradually,  that  his  nose  might  have  in- 
telligence, before  it  could  be  much  offended.  I 
therefore  approached  with  great  caution  and  suc- 
cess, and  he  was  pleased  to  say,  "  Ay,  this 
creature  is  tolerable."  I  found  him  lolling  on 
his  couch  with  a  languishing  air,  his  head  sup- 
ported by  his  valet-de-chambre,  who,  from  time 
to  time,  applied  a  smelling  bottle  to  his  nose. 
"Vergette,"  said  he  in  a  squeaking  tone,  "dost 
thou  think  this  wretch  (meaning  me)  will  do  me 
no  injury?  May  I  venture  to  submit  my  arm  to 
him?"  "  Ton  my  vord,"  replied  the  valet,  "I 
do  tiiik  dat  dere  be  great  occasion  for  your-  hon- 


our losing  one  small  quantite  of  blodt ;  and  the 
young  man  ave  quelque  chose  of  de  bonne  mien." 
"  Well,  then,"  said  his  master,  "  I  think  I  must 
venture."  Then,  addressing  himself  to  me, 
"Hast  thou  ever  blooded  anybody  but  brutes? 
But  I  need  not  ask  thee,  for  thou  wilt  tell  me  a 
most  damnable  lie."  "  Brutes,  sir,"  answered  I, 
pulling  down  his  glove,  in  order  to  feel  his  pulse, 
"I  never  meddle  with  brutes."  "What  the 
devil  art  thou  about?"  cried  he;  "dost  thou 
intend  to  twist  off  my  hand  ?  Gad's  curse  !  my 
arm  is  benumbed  up  to  the  very  shoulder ! 
Heaven  have  mercy  upon  me !  Must  I  perish 
under  the  hands  of  savages  ?  What  an  unfor- 
tunate dog  was  I,  to  come  on  board  without  my 
own  surgeon,  Mr.  Simper  !"  I  craved  pardon  for 
having  handled  him  so  roughly,  and,  with  the 
utmost  care  and  tenderness,  tied  up  his  arm  with 
a  fillet  of  silk.  Wliile  I  was  feeling  for  the  vein, 
he  desired  to  know  how  much  blood  I  intended 
to  take  from  him,  and  when  I  answered,  "Not 
above  twelve  ounces,"  started  up  with  a  look  full 
of  horror,  and  bade  me  begone,  swearing  I  had  a 
design  upon  his  life.  Vergette  appeased  him  with 
difficulty,  and  opening  a  bureau,  took  out  a  pair 
of  scales,  in  one  of  which  was  placed  a  small 
cup ;  and  putting  them  into  my  hands,  told  me 
the  captain  never  lost  above  an  ounce  and  three 
drachms  at  one  time.  While  I  prepared  for  this 
important  evacuation,  there  came  into  the  cabin 
a  young  man  gaily  dressed,  of  a  very  delicate 
complexion,  with  a  kind  of  languid  smile  on  his 
face,  which  seemed  to  have  been  rendered  habi- 
tual by  a  long  course  of  affectation.  The  captain 
no  sooner  perceived  him,  than,  rising  hastily,  he 
flew  into  his  arms,  crying,  "  Oh,  my  dear  Simper  ! 
I  am  excessively  disordered  !  I  have  been  be- 
trayed, frighted,  murdered  by  the  negligence  of 
my  servants,  who  suffered  a  beast,  a  mule,  a  bear, 
to  surprise  me,  and  stink  me  into  convulsions 
with  the  fumes  of  tobacco."  Simper,  who  by 
this  time  I  found  was  obliged  to  art  for  the  clear- 
ness of  his  complexion,  assumed  an  air  of  soft- 
ness and  sympathy,  and  lamented,  with  many 
tender  expressions  of  sorrow,  the  sad  accident 
that  had  thrown  him  into  that  condition ;  then, 
feeling  his  patient's  pulse  on  the  outside  of  his 
glove,  gave  it  as  his  opinion  that  his  disorder  was 
entirely  nervous,  and  that  some  drops  of  tincture 
of  castor  and  liquid  laudanum,  would  be  of  more 
service  to  him  than  bleeding,  by  bridling  the  in- 
ordinate sallies  of  his  spirits,  and  composing  the 
fermentation  of  his  bile.  I  was  therefore  sent 
to  prepare  this  prescription,  which  was  adminis- 
tered in  a  glass  of  sack  posset  ;  after  the  cap- 
tain had  been  put  to  bed,  and  orders  sent  to  the 
officers  on  the  quarter-deck  to  let  nobody  walk 
on  that  side  under  which  he  lay. 

While  the  captain  enjoyed  his  repose,  the  doctor 
watched  over  him,  and  indeed  became  so  neces- 
sary that  a  cabin  was  made  for  him  contiguous 
to  the  state  room,  where  Whiffle  slept,  that  he 
might  be  at  hand  in  case  of  accidents  in  the 
night.  Next  day,  our  commander  being  happily 
recovered,  gave  orders Ithat  none  of  the  lieutenants 
should  appear  upon  deck  without  a  wig,  sword, 
and  ruffles  ;  nor  any  midshipman,  or  other  petty 
officer,  be  seen  with  a  check  shirt,  or  dirty  linen. 
He  also  prohibited  any  person  whatever,  except 
Simper  and  his  own  servants,  from  coming  into 
the  great  cabin,  without  first  sending  in  to  obtain, 
leave.  These  singular  regulations  did  not  pre- 
possess the  ship's  company  in  his  favour  ;  but 
on  the  contrary,  gave  scandal  an  opportunity  to 
be  very  busy  with  his  character,  and  accuse  him 
of  maintaining  a  correspondence  with  the  surgeon 
not  tit  to  be  named. 
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In  a  few  weeks,  our  ship  being  under  Bailing 
-orders,  I  was  in  hope  of  revisiting  my  native 
country  in  a  very  short  time,  when  the  admiral's 
surgeon  came  on  board,  and  sending  for  Morgan 
and  me  to  the  quarter-deck,  gave  us  to  under- 
stand there  was  a  ereat  scarcity  of  surgeons  in 
the  West  Indies  ;  that  he  was  commanded  to  de- 
tain one  mate  out  of  every  great  ship  that  was 
bound  for  England  :  and  desired  us  to  agree  be- 
tween ourselves,  before  the  next  day  at  that  hour, 
which  of  us  should  stay  behind.  We  were  thun- 
derstruck at  this  proposal,  and  stared  at  one  an- 
other some  time  without  speaking.  At  length 
the  Welshman  broke  silence,  and  offered  to  re- 
main in  the  West  Indies,  provided  the  admiral 
would  give  him  a  surgeon's  warrant  immedi- 
ately :  but  he  was  told  there  was  no  want  of  chief 
surgeons,  and  that  he  must  be  contented  with 
the  station  of  mate,  till  he  should  be  further 
provided  for  in  due  course.  Whereupon  Morgan 
flatly  refused  to  quit  the  ship  for  which  the  Com- 
missioners of  the  Navy  had  appointed  him  ;  and 
the  other  told  him  as  plainly,  that  if  we  could 
not  determine  the  affair  by  ourselves  before  to- 
morrow morning,  he  must  cast  lots,  and  abide  by 
his  chance.  When  I  recalled  to  my  remembrance 
the  miseries  I  had  undergone  in  England,  where 
I  had  not  one  friend  to  promote  my  interest,  or 
favour  my  advancement  in  the  navy,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  reflected  on  the  present  dearth  of 
surgeons  in  the  West  Indies,  and  the  unhealthi- 
ness  of  the  climate,  which  every  day  almost  re- 
duced the  number,  I  could  not  help  thinking 
my  success  would  be  much  more  certain  and  ex- 
peditions by  my  staying  where  I  was,  than  by 
returning  to  Europe.  I  therefore  resolved  to 
comply  with  a  good  grace,  and  next  day,  when 
we  were  ordered  to  throw  dice,  told  Morgan  he 
need  not  trouble  himself,  for  I  would  voluntarily 
submit  to  the  admiral's  pleasure.  This  frank 
declaration  was  commended  by  the  gentleman, 
who  assured  me  it  should  not  fare  the  worse  with 
ine  for  my  resignation.  Indeed,  he  was  as  good 
as  his  word,  and  that  very  afternoon  procured  a 
warrant,  appointing  me  surgeon's  mate  of  the 
Lizard  sloop  of  war,  which  put  me  on  a  footing 
with  every  first  mate  in  the  service. 

My  ticket  being  made  out,  I  put  my  chest  and 
bedding  on  board  a  canoe  that  lay  alongside,  and 
having  shook  hands  with  my  trusty  friend  the 
serjeant,  and  honest  Jack  Rattlin,  who  was  bound 
for  Greenwich  Hospital,  I  took  my  leave  of  Mor- 
gan with  many  tears,  after  we  had  exchanged  our 
sleeve-buttons  as  remembrances  of  each  other. 
Having  presented  my  new  warrant  to  the  captain 
of  the  Lizard,  I  inquired  for  the  doctor,  whom  I 
no  sooner  saw,  than  I  recollected  him  to  be  one  of 
those  young  fellows  with  whom  I  had  been  com- 
mitted to  the  round-house,  during  our  frolic  with 
Jackson,  as  I  have  related  before.  He  received 
me  with  a  good  deal  of  courtesy,  and  when  I  put 
li  irn  in  mina  of  our  former  acquaintance,  expressed 
peat  joy  at  seeing  me  again,  and  recommended 
me  to  an  exceeding  good  mess,  composed  of  the 
gunner  and  master's  mate.  As  there  was  not  one 
Bick  person  in  the  ship,  I  got  leave  to  go  ashore 
next  day  with  the  gunner,  who  recommended  me 
to  a  Jew  that  bought  my  ticket  at  the  rate  of 
forty  per  cent,  discount ;  and  having  furnished 
myself  with  what  necessaries  I  wanted,  returned 
on  board  in  the  evening,  and  to  my  surprise, 
found  my  old  antagonist  Crampley  walking  upon 
deck.  Though  I  did  not  fear  his  enmity,  I  was 
shocked  at  his  appearance,  and  communicated 
my  sentiments  on  that  subject  to  Mr.  Tomlins 
the  surgeon,  who  told  me  that  Crampley,  by  dint 
of  some  friends  about  the  admiral,  had  procured 


a  commission,  constituting  him  lieutenant  on 
board  the  Lizard;  and  advised  me,  now  he  was 
my  superior  officer,  to  behave  with  some  respect 
towards  him,  or  else  he  would  find  a  thousand 
opportunities  of  using  me  ill.  This  advice  was  a 
bitter  potion  to  me,  whom  pride  and  resentment 
had  rendered  utterly  incapable  of  the  least  sub- 
mission to,  or  even  of  a  reconciliation  with,  the 
wretch  who  had  on  many  occasions  treated  me 
so  inhumanly.  However,  I  resolved  to  have  as 
little  connexion  as  possible  with  him,  and  to  in- 
gratiate myself  as  much  as  I  could  with  the  rest 
of  the  officers,  whose  friendship  might  be  a  bul- 
wark to  defend  me  from  the  attempts  of  his 
malice. 

In  less  than  a  week  we  sailed  on  a  cruise,  and, 
having  weathered  the  east  end  of  the  island,  had 
the  good  fortune  to  take  a  Spanish  barcolongo, 
with  her  prize,  which  was  an  English  ship  bound 
for  Bristol,  that  sailed  from  Jamaica  a  fortnight 
before,  without  convoy.  All  the  prisoners  who 
were  well  we  put  on  shore  on  the  north  side  of 
the  island  ;  the  prizes  were  manned  with  English- 
men, and  the  command  of  the  barcolongo  given 
to  my  friend  the  master's  mate,  with  orders  to 
carry  them  into  Port  Morant,  and  there  to  re- 
main until  the  Lizard's  cruise  should  be  ended, 
at  which  time  she  wo\ild  touch  at  the  same  place 
in  her  way  to  Port  Royal.  With  him  I  was  sent 
to  attend  the  wounded  Spaniards  as  well  as  Eng- 
lishmen, who  amounted  to  sixteen,  and  to  take  care 
of  them  on  shore,  in  a  house  that  was  to  be  hired 
as  an  hospital.  Tins  destination  gave  me  a  great 
deal  of  pleasure,  as  I  should  for  some  time  be 
freed  from  the  arrogance  of  Crampley,  whose 
inveteracy  against  me  had  already  broke  out  on 
two  or  three  occasions  since  he  was  become  a 
lieutenant.  My  messmate,  who  very  much  re- 
sembled my  uncle,  both  in  figure  and  disposition, 
treated  me  on  board  of  the  prize  with  the  utmost 
civility  and  confidence ;  and,  among  other  favours, 
made  me  a  present  of  a  silver-hilted  hanger,  and 
a  pair  of  pistols  mounted  with  the  same  metal, 
which  fell  to  his  share  in  plundering  the  enemy. 
We  arrived  safely  at  Morant,  and  going  on  shore, 
pitched  upon  an  empty  storehouse,  which  we 
hired  for  the  reception  of  the  wounded,  who  were 
brought  to  it  next  day,  with  beds  and  other 
necessaries  ;  and  fo\ir  of  the  ship's  company  ap- 
pointed to  attend  them  and  obey  me. 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

A  strange  Adventure,  in  consequence  of  which 
I  am  extremely  hajjpy — Crampley  does  me  ill 
offices  with  the  Captain:  but  his  Malice  is  de- 
feated by  the  Good  Nature  and  Friendship  of 
the  Surgeon —  We  return  to  Port  Royal — Our 
Captain  gets  the  Command  of  a  larger  Ship, 
and  is  succeeded  by  an  old  man — Brayl  is 
provided  for — He  receive  Orders  to  sail  for 
England. 

When  my  patients  were  all  in  a  fair  way,  my 
companion  and  commander,  whose  name  was 
Brayl,  carried  me  up  the  country  to  the  house  of 
a  rich  planter,  with  whom  he  was  acquainted ; 
where  we  were  sumptxiously  entertained,  and,  in 
the  evening,  set  out  on  our  return  to  the  ship. 
When  we  had  walked  about  a  mile  by  moonlight, 
we  perceived  a  horseman  behind  us,  who,  coming 
up,  wished  us  good  even,  and  asked  which  way 
we  went  ?  His  voice,  which  was  quite  familiar  to 
me,  no  sooner  struck  my  ear,  than,  in  spite  of  all 
my  resolution  and  reflection,  my  hair  bristled  up, 


H4 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


and  I  was  seized  with  a  violent  fit  of  trembling, 
which  Brayl  misinterpreting,  bade  me  be  under 
no  concern.  I  told  him  he  was  mistaken  in  the 
cause  of  my  disorder  ;  and  addressing  myself  to 
the  person  on  horseback,  said,  "  I  could  have 
sworn  by  your  voice  that  you  was  a  dear  friend 
of  mine,  if  I  had  not  been  certain  of  his  death." 
To  this  address,  after  some  pause,  he  replied, 
"  There  are  many  voices  as  well  as  faces  that 
resemble  one  another ;  but  pray,  what  was  your 
friend's  name?"  I  satisfied  him  in  that  parti- 
cular, and  gave  a  short  detail  of  the  melan- 
choly fate  of  Thomson,  not  without  many  sighs 
and  some  tears.  A  silence  ensued,  which  lasted 
some  minutes,  and  then  the  conversation  turned 
on  different  subjects,  till  we  arrived  at  a  house 
on  the  road,  where  the  horseman  alighted,  and 
begged  with  so  much  earnestness,  that  we  would 
go  in  and  drink  a  bowl  of  punch  with  him,  that 
we  could  not  resist.  But  if  I  was  alarmed  at  his 
voice,  what  must  my  amazement  be,  when  I  dis- 
covered by  the  light  the  very  person  of  my 
lamented  friend  !  Perceiving  my  confusion,  which 
was  extreme,  he  clasped  me  in  his  arms,  and  be- 
dewed my  face  with  tears.  It  was  some  time  ere 
I  recovered  the  use  of  my  reason,  overpowered 
with  this  event,  and  longer  still  before  I  could 
speak  ;  so  that  all  I  was  capable  of  was  to  return 
his  embraces,  and  to  mingle  the  overflowings  of 
my  joy  with  his ;  whilst  honest  Brayl,  affected 
with  the  scene,  wept  as  fast  as  either  of  us,  and 
signified  his  participation  of  our  happiness,  by 
hugging  us  both,  and  capering  about  the  room 
like  a  madman.  At  length  I  retrieved  the  use  of 
my  tongue,  and  cried,  "  Is  it  possible  ?  can  you 
be  my  friend  Thomson  ?  No  certainly,  alas  !  he 
was  drowned  ;  and  I  am  now  under  the  deception 
of  a  dream  !"  He  was  at  great  pains  to  convince 
me  of  his  being  the  individual  person  whom  I  re- 
gretted, and,  bidding  me  sit  down  and  compose 
myself,  promised  to  explain  his  sudden  disap- 
pearance from  the  Thunder,  and  to  account  for 
his  being  at  present  in  the  land  of  the  living. 
This  task  he  acquitted  himself  of,  after  I  had 
drank  a  glass  of  punch,  and  re-collected  my  spirits, 
by  informing  us,  that  with  a  determination  to  rid 
himself  of  a  miserable  existence,  he  had  gone  in 
the  night-time  to  the  head,  while  the  ship  was  on 
her  way,  from  whence  he  slipped  down  as  softly 
as  he  could  by  the  bows  into  the  sea,  where,  after 
he  was  heartily  ducked,  he  began  to  repent  of 
his  precipitation,  and,  as  he  could  swim  very 
well,  kept  himself  above  water,  in  hopes  of  being 
taken  up  by  some  of  the  ships  astern  ;  that,  in 
this  situation,  he  hailed  a  large  vessel,  and 
begged  to  be  taken  in,  but  was  answered  that 
she  was  a  heavy  sailer,  and  therefore  they  did 
not  choose  to  lose  time  by  bringing  to  ;  however, 
they  threw  an  old  chest  overboard  for  his  con- 
venience, and  told  him  that  some  of  the  ships 
astern  would  certainly  save  him ;  that  no  other 
vessel  came  within  sight  or  ciy  of  him  for  the 
space  of  three  hours,  during  which  time  he  had 
the  mortification  to  find  himself  in  the  middle  of 
the  ocean  alone,  without  other  support  or  resting- 
place  but  what  a  few  crazy  boards  afforded ;  till 
at  last  he  discerned  a  small  sloop  steering  to- 
wards him,  upon  which  he  set  up  his  throat,  and 
had  the  good  fortune  to  be  heard  and  rescued 
from  the  dreary  waste  by  their  boat,  which  was 
hoisted  out  on  purpose.  ' '  I  was  no  sooner  brought 
on  board,"  continued  he,  "  than  I  fainted,  and 
when  I  recovered  my  senses,  found  myself  in  bed, 
regaled  with  a  most  noisome  smell  of  onions  and 
cheese,  which  made  me  think  at  first  that  I  was 
in  my  own  hammock,  alongside  of  honest  Mor- 
gan, and  that  all  which  had  passed  was  no  more 


than  a  dream.  Upon  inquiry  I  understood  that 
I  was  on  board  of  a  schooner  belonging  to  Rhode- 
Island,  bound  for  Jamaica,  with  a  cargo  of  geese, 
pigs,  onions,  and  cheese ;  and  that  the  master's 
name  was  Robertson,  by  birth  a  North  Briton, 
whom  I  knew  at  first  sight  to  be  an  old  school- 
fellow of  mine.  When  I  discovered  myself  to 
him  he  was  transported  with  surprise  and  joy, 
and  begged  to  know  the  occasion  of  my  misfor- 
tune, which  I  did  not  think  fit  to  disclose,  be- 
cause I  knew  his  notions  with  regard  to  religion 
were  very  severe  and  confined ;  therefore  con- 
tented myself  with  telling  him  I  fell  overboard 
by  accident ;  but  made  no  scruple  of  explaining 
the  nature  of  my  disagreeable  station,  and  of 
acquainting  him  with  my  determined  purpose- 
never  to  return  to  the  Thunder  man-of-war.  Al- 
though he  was  not  of  my  opinion  in  that  parti- 
cular, knowing  that  I  must  lose  my  clothes,  and 
what  pay  was  due  to  me,  unless  I  went  back  to 
my  duty ;  yet,  when  I  described  the  circum- 
stances of  the  hellish  life  I  led,  under  the- 
tyrannic  sway  of  Oakum  and  Mackshane ;  and, 
among  other  grievances,  hinted  a  dissatisfaction 
at  the  irreligious  deportment  of  my  shipmates, 
and  the  want  of  the  true  Presbyterian  gospel 
doctrine  ;  he  changed  his  sentiments,  and  con- 
jured me  with  great  vehemence  and  zeal  to  lay 
aside  all  thought  of  rising  in  the  navy ;  and, 
that  he  might  show  how  much  he  had  my  in- 
terest at  heart,  undertook  to  provide  for  me  in. 
some  shape  or  other,  before  he  should  leave 
Jamaica.  This  promise  he  performed  to  my 
heart's  desire,  by  recommending  me  to  a  gentle- 
man of  fortune,  with  whom  I  have  lived  ever 
since  in  quality  of  surgeon  and  overseer  to  his- 
plantations.  He  and  his  lady  are  now  at  King- 
ston, so  that  I  am,  for  the  present,  master  of 
this  house,  to  which,  from  my  soul,  I  bid  you 
welcome,  and  hope  you  will  favour  me  with  your 
company  during  the  remaining  part  of  the  night." 
— I  needed  not  a  second  invitation ;  but  Mr. 
Brayl,  who  was  a  diligent  and  excellent  officer, 
could  not  be  persuaded  to  sleep  out  of  the  ship  : 
however,  he  supped  with  us,  and,  after  having 
drank  a  cheerful  glass,  set  out  for  the  vessel, 
which  was  not  above  three  miles  from  the  place, 
escorted  by  a  couple  of  stout  negroes,  whom 
Mr.  Thomson  ordered  to  conduct  him.  Never 
were  two  friends  more  happy  in  the  conversation 
of  each  other  than  we,  for  the  time  it  lasted.  I 
related  to  him  the  particulars  of  our  attempt 
upon  Carthagena,  of  which  he  had  heard  but  an 
imperfect  account ;  and  he  gratified  me  with  a 
narration  of  every  little  incident  of  his  life  since 
we  parted.  He  assured  me,  it  was  with  the  ut- 
most difficulty  he  could  resist  his  inclination  of 
coming  down  to  Port  Royal  to  see  Morgan  and 
me,  of  whom  he  had  heard  no  tidings  since  the 
day  of  our  separation  ;  but  that  he  was  restrained 
by  the  fear  of  being  detained  as  a  deserter.  He- 
told  me,  that,  when  he  heard  my  voice  in  the 
dark,  he  was  almost  as  much  surprised  as  I  was 
at  seeing  him  afterwards  ;  and,  iu  the  confidence 
of  friendship,  disclosed  a  passion  he  entertained 
for  the  only  daughter  of  the  gentleman  with 
whom  he  lived,  who,  by  his  description,  was  a 
very  amiable  young  lady,  and  did  not  disdain  his 
addresses ;  that  he  was  very  much  favoured  by 
her  parents,  and  did  not  despair  obtaining  their 
consent  to  the  match  ;  which  would  at  once  ren- 
der him  independent  of  the  world.  I  congratu- 
lated him  on  his  good  fortune,  which  he  protested 
should  never  make  him  forget  his  friends  ;  and 
towards  morning  we  betook  ourselves  to  rest. 

Next   day  he  accompanied  me  to  the   ship, 
where  Mr.  Brayl  entertained  him  at  dinner,  and 
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we  having  spent  the  afternoon  together,  he  took 
his  leave  of  us  in  the  evening,  after  he  had  forced 
upon  me  ten  pistoles,  as  a  small  token  of  his 
affection.  In  short,  while  we  stayed  here,  we  saw 
one  another  every  day,  and  generally  ate  at  the 
same  table,  which  was  plentifully  supplied  by 
him  with  all  kinds  of  poultry,  butcher's  meat, 
oranges,  limes,  lemons,  pine-apples,  Madeira 
wine,  and  excellent  rum ;  so  that  this  small  in- 
terval of  ten  days  was  by  far  the  most  agreeable 
period  of  my  life. 

At  length  the  Lizard  arrived  :  and  my  patients 
being  all  fit  for  duty,  they  and  I  were  ordered  on 
board  of  her,  where  I  understood  from  Mr.  Tom- 
lins,  that  there  was  a  dryness  between  the  lieu- 
tenant and  him  on  my  account ;  that  rancorous 
villain  having  taken  the  opportunity  of  my 
absence  to  fill  the  captain's  ears  with  a  thousand 
scandalous  stories  to  my  prejudice  ;  among  other 
things,  affirming  that  I  had  once  been  trans- 
ported for  theft,  and  that,  when  I  was  in  the 
Thunder  man-of-war,  I  had  been  whipped  for 
the  same  crime.  The  surgeon,  on  the  other  hand, 
having  heard  my  whole  story  from  my  own 
mouth,  defended  me  strenuously,  and,  in  the 
course  of  that  good-natured  office,  recounted  all 
the  instances  of  Crampley's  malice  against  me 
while  I  remained  on  board  of  that  ship ;  which 
declaration,  while  it  satisfied  the  captain  of  my 
innocence,  made  the  lieutenant  as  much  my  de- 
fender's enemy  as  mine.  This  infernal  behaviour 
of  Crampley  with  regard  to  me,  added  such  fuel 
to  my  former  resentment,  that,  at  certain  times, 
I  was  quite  beside  myself  with  the  desire  of  re- 
venge, and  was  even  tempted  to  pistol  him  on 
the  quarter-deck,  though  an  infamous  death  must 
inevitably  have  been  my  reward.  But  the  sur- 
geon, who  was  my  confidant,  argued  against  such 
a  desperate  action  so  effectually,  that  I  stifled 
the  flame  which  consumed  me  for  the  present, 
and  resolved  to  wait  for  a  more  convenient  oppor- 
tunity. In  the  meantime,  that  Mr.  Tomlins 
might  be  the  more  convinced  of  the  wrongs  I 
suffered  by  this  fellow's  slander,  I  begged  he 
would  go  and  visit  Mr.  Thomson,  whose  won- 
derful escape  I  had  made  him  acquainted  with, 
and  inquire  of  him  into  the  particulars  of  my 
conduct,  while  he  was  my  fellow  mate.  This 
request  the  surgeon  complied  with,  more  through 
curiosity  to  see  a  person  whose  fate  had  been  so 
extraordinary,  than  to  confirm  his  good  opinion 
of  me,  which,  he  assured  me,  was  already  firmly 
established.  He  therefore  set  out  for  the  dwell- 
ing-place of  my  friend,  with  a  letter  of  introduc- 
tion from  me ;  and,  being  received  with  all  the 
civility  and  kindness  I  expected,  returned  to  the 
ship,  not  only  satisfied  with  my  character  be- 
yond the  power  of  doubt  or  insinuation,  but  also 
charmed  with  the  affability  and  conversation  of 
Thomson,  who  loaded  him  and  me  with  presents, 
fresh  stock  of  liquors,  and  fruit.  As  he  would 
not  venture  to  come  and  see  us  on  board,  lest 
Crampley  should  know  and  detain  him,  when 
the  time  of  our  departure  approached,  I  ob- 
tained leave  to  go  and  bid  him  farewell.  After 
we  had  vowed  an  everlasting  friendship,  he 
pressed  upon  me  a  purse  with  four  doubloons, 
which  I  refused  as  long  as  I 'could,  without  giv- 
ing umbrage ;  and,  having  cordially  embraced 
each  other,  I  returned  on  board,  where  I  found 
a  small  box,  with  a  letter  directed  for  me,  to  the 
care  of  Mr.  Tomlins.  Knowing  the  superscrip- 
tion to  be  of  Thomson's  handwriting,  I  opened 
it  with  some  surprise,  and  learned  that  this  gener- 
ous friend,  not  contented  with  loailing  me  with 
the  presents  already  mentioned,  had  sent,  for  my 
use  and  acceptance,  half-a-dozen  line  shirts,  and 


as  many  linen  waistcoats  and  caps,  with  twelve 
pair  of  new  thread  stockings.  Being  thus  pro- 
vided with  money,  and  all  necessaries  for  the 
comfort  of  life,  I  began  to  look  upon  myself  as  a 
gentleman  of  some  consequence,  and  felt  my 
pride  dilate  apace. 

Next  day  we  sailed  for  Port  Royal,  where  we 
arrived  safely  with  our  prizes  ;  and,  as  there  was. 
nothing  to  do  on  board,  I  went  ashore,  and,  hav- 
ing purchased  a  laced  waistcoat,  with  some  other 
clothes,  at  a  sale,  made  a  swaggering  figure  for 
some  days  among  the  taverns,  where  I  ventured 
to  play  a  little  at  hazard,  and  came  off  with  fifty 
pistoles  in  my  pocket.  Meanwhile,  our  captain 
was  promoted  to  a  ship  of  twenty  guns,  and  the 
command  of  the  Lizard  given  to  a  man  turned  of 
fourscore,  who  had  been  lieutenant  since  the  reign 
of  King  William,  and,  notwithstanding  his  long 
service,  would  have  probably  died  in  that  sta- 
tion, had  he  not  applied  some  prize-money  he 
had  lately  received  to  make  interest  with  his 
superiors.  My  friend  Brayl  was  also  made  an 
officer  about  the  same  time,  after  he  had  served 
in  quality  of  a  midshipman  and  mate  five-and- 
twenty  years.  Soon  after  these  alterations,  the 
admiral  pitched  \ipon  our  ship  to  carry  home 
despatches  for  the  ministry ;  and  we  set  sail  for 
England,  having  first  scrubbed  her  bottom,  and 
taken  in  provision  and  water  for  the  occasion. 


CHAPTER  XXXVII. 

We  depart  for  Europe — A  Misunderstanding- 
arises  between  the  Captain  and  Surgeon,  through 
the  scandalous  Aspersions  of  Crampley — The 
Captain  dies — Crampley  tyrannizes  over  the 
Surgeon,  who  falls  a  Victim  to  his  Cruelly — / 
am  also  ill-used — The  Ship  strikes — The  Be- 
haviour of  Crampley  and  the  Seamen  on  that 
Occasion — /  get  on  Shore  ;  challenge  the  Cap- 
tain to  single  Combat — Am,  treacherously 
knocked  down,  wounded,  and  robbed. 

Now  that  I  could  return  to  my  native  country  in 
a  creditable  way,  I  felt  excessive  pleasure  hi 
finding  myself  out  of  sight  of  that  fatal  island, 
which  has  been  the  grave  of  so  many  Europeans ; 
and  as  I  was  accommodated  with  everything  to 
render  the  passage  agreeable,  I  resolved  to  enjoy 
myself  as  much  as  the  insolence  of  Crampley 
would  permit.  This  insidious  slanderer  had 
found  means  already  to  cause  a  misunderstand- 
ing between  the  surgeon  and  captain,  who,  by 
his  age  and  infirmities,  was  rendered  intolerably 
peevish,  his  disposition  having  also  been  soured 
by  a  long  course  of  disappointments.  He  had  a 
particular  aversion  to  all  young  men,  especially 
to  surgeons,  whom  he  considered  as  unnecessary 
animals  on  board  of  a  ship  ;  and,  in  consequence 
of  these  sentiments,  never  consulted  the  doctor, 
notwithstanding  his  being  seized  with  a  violent 
fit  of  the  gout  and  gravel ;  but  applied  to  a  cask 
of  Holland  gin,  which  was  his  sovereign  prescrip- 
tion against  all  distempers.  Whether  he  was  at 
this  time  too  sparing,  or  took  an  overdose  of  his 
cordial,  certain  it  is,  he  departed  in  the  night 
without  any  ceremony,  which  indeed  was  a  thing'-, 
he  always  despised,  and  was  found  stiff  next 
morning,  to  the  no  small  satisfaction  of  Crampley,. 
who  succeeded  to  the  command  of  the  vessel. 
For  that  very  reason,  Mr.  Tomlins  and  I  had  no. 
cause  to  rejoice  at  this  event,  fearing  that  the 
tyranny  of  our  new  commander  would  now  be  as 
unlimited  as  his  power.  The  first  day  of  his 
command  justified   our  apprehension.     For,  on 
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yrctence  that  the  decks  were  too  much  crowded, 
le  ordered  the  surgeon's  hen-coops,  with  all  his 
lowls,  to  be  thrown  overboard,  and  at  the  same 
iime  prohibited  him  and  me  from  appearing  on 
the  quarter-deck.  Mr.  Tomlins  could  not  help 
complaining  of  these  injuries,  and,  in  the  course 
<?i  his  expostulation,  dropped  some  hasty  words, 
of  which  Crampley  taking  hold,  confined  him  to 
Ms  cabin,  where,  in  a  few  days,  for  want  of  air, 
he  was  attacked  by  a  fever,  which  soon  put  an 
end  to  his  life,  after  he  had  made  his  will,  by 
which  he  bequeathed  all  his  estate,  personal  and 
real,  to  his  sister,  and  left  to  me  his  watch  and 
instruments,  as  memorials  of  his  friendship.  I 
was  penetrated  with  grief  on  this  melancholy 
occasion  ;  the  more  because  there  was  nobody  on 
board  to  whom  I  could  communicate  my  sorrows, 
or  of  whom  I  could  receive  the  least  consolation 
or  advice.  Crampley  was  so  far  from  discovering 
the  least  remorse  for  his  barbarity,  at  the  news  of 
the  surgeon's  death,  that  he  insulted  his  memory 
an  the  most  abusive  maimer,  and  affirmed  he  had 
poisoned  himself  out  of  pure  fear,  dreading  to  be 
Brought  to  a  court-martial  for  mutiny  ;  for  which 
reason  he  would  not  suffer  the  service  of  the  dead 
to  be  read  over  his  body  before  it  was  thrown 
overboard. 

Nothing  but  a  speedy  deliverance  could  have 
supported  me  under  the  brutal  sway  of  this 
bashaw,  who,  to  render  my  life  the  more  irksome, 
signified  to  my  messmates  a  desire  that  I  should 
be  expelled  from  their  society.  This  was  no 
sooner  hinted,  than  they  granted  his  request ; 
and  I  was  fain  to  eat  in  a  solitary  manner  by  my- 
self during  the  rest  of  the  passage,  which,  how- 
ever, soon  drew  to  a  period. 

We  had  been  seven  weeks  at  sea,  when  the 
gunner  told  the  captain  that,  by  his  reckoning, 
we  must  be  in  soundings,  and  desired  he  would 
order  the  lead  to  be  heaved.  Crampley  swore  he 
did  not  know  how  to  keep  the  ship's  way,  for  we 
were  not  within  a  hundred  leagues  of  soundings, 
and  therefore  he  would  not  give  himself  the 
trouble  to  cast  the  lead.  Accordingly  we  con- 
tinued our  course  all  that  afternoon  and  night, 
without  shortening  sail,  although  the  gunner  pre- 
tended to  discover  Scilly  light,  and  next  morning 
protested  in  form  against  the  captain's  conduct, 
lor  which  he  was  put  in  confinement.  We  dis- 
covered no  land  all  that  day,  and  Crampley  was 
still  so  infatuated  as  to  neglect  sounding ;  but  at 
three  o'clock  in  the  morning  the  ship  struck,  and 
remained  fast  on  a  sandbank.  This  accident 
alarmed  the  whole  crew ;  the  boat  was  immedi- 
ately hoisted  out ;  but,  as  we  could  not  discern 
which  way  the  shore  lay,  we  were  obliged  to  wait 
for  daylight.  In  the  meantime  the  wind  in- 
creased, and  the  waves  beat  against  the  sloop 
with  such  violence,  that  we  expected  she  would 
have  gone  to  pieces.  The  gunner  was  released, 
and  consulted.  He  advised  the  captain  to  cut 
away  the  mast,  in  order  to  lighten  her ;  this  ex- 
pedient was  performed  without  success.  The 
sailors,  seeing  things  in  a  desperate  situation,  ac- 
cording to  custom  broke  up  the  chests  belonging 
to  the  officers,  dressed  themselves  in  their  clothes, 
drank  their  liquors  without  ceremony ;  and 
drunkenness,  tumult,  and  confusion  ensued.  In 
the  midst  of  this  uproar  I  went  below  to  secure 
my  own  effects  ;  and  found  the  carpenter's  mate 
hewing  down  the  purser's  cabin  with  his  hatchet, 
whistbng  all  the  while  with  great  composure. 
When  I  asked  his  intention  in  so  doing,  he  re- 
plied very  calmly,  "I  only  want  to  taste  the 
purser's  rum,  that 's  all,  master."  At  that  instant 
the  purser  coming  down,  and  seeing  his  effects 
going  to  wreck,  complained  bitterly  of  the  injus- 


tice done  to  him,  and  asked  the  fellow  what  oc- 
casion he  had  for  liquor,  when,  in  all  likelihood, 
he  should  be  in  eternity  in  a  few  minutes.  "All  'a 
one  for  that,"  said  the  plunderer,  "let  us  live 
while  we  can."  "Miserable  wretch  that  thou 
art,"  cried  the  purser,  "what  must  be  thy  lot  in 
the  other  world,  if  thou  diest  in  the  commission 
of  robbery?"  "Why,  hell,  I  suppose,"  replied 
the  other,  with  great  deliberation,  while  the  pur- 
ser fell  upon  his  knees,  and  begged  of  Heaven 
that  we  might  not  all  perish  for  the  sake  of  one 
Jonas.  During  this  dialogue,  I  clothed  myself 
in  my  best  apparel,  girded  on  my  hanger,  stuck 
my  pistols,  loaded,  in  my  belt,  disposed  of  all  my 
valuable  moveables  about  my  person,  and  came 
upon  deck  with  a  resolution  of  taking  the  first 
opportunity  to  get  on  shore,  which,  when  the 
day  broke,  appeared  at  the  distance  of  three 
miles  ahead.  Crampley,  finding  his  efforts  to  get 
the  ship  off  ineffectual,  determined  to  consult  his 
own  safety,  by  going  into  the  boat,  which  he  had 
no  sooner  done,  than  the  ship's  company  followed 
so  fast,  that  she  would  have  sunk  alongside,  had 
not  some  one  wiser  than  the  rest  cut  the  rope, 
and  put  off.  But  before  this  happened,  I  had 
made  several  attempts  to  get  in,  and  was  always 
balked  by  the  captain,  who  was  so  eager  in  ex- 
cluding me,  that  he  did  not  mind  the  endeavours 
of  any  other  body.  Enraged  at  this  inhuman 
partiality,  and  seeing  the  rope  cut,  I  pulled  one 
of  my  pistols  from  my  belt,  and,  cocking  it, 
swore  I  would  shoot  any  man  who  would  pre- 
sume to  obstruct  my  entrance.  So  saying,  I 
leaped  with  my  full  exertion,  and  got  on  board 
of  the  boat  with  the  loss  of  the  skin  of  my  shins. 
I  chanced  in  my  descent  to  overturn  Crampley, 
who  no  sooner  got  up  than  he  struck  at  me  several 
times  with  a  cutlass,  and  ordered  the  men  to 
throw  me  overboard  ;  but  they  were  too  anxious 
about  their  own  safety  to  mind  what  he  said. 
Though  the  boat  was  very  deeply  loaded,  and  the 
sea  terribly  high,  we  made  shift  to  get  upon  dry 
land  in  less  than  an  hour  after  we  parted  from 
the  sloop.  As  soon  as  I  set  foot  on  terra  firma, 
my  indignation,  which  had  boiled  so  long  within 
me,  broke  out  against  Crampley,  whom  I  im- 
mediately challenged  to  single  combat,  presenting 
my  pistols,  that  lie  might  take  his  choice  :  he 
took  one  without  hesitation,  and  before  I  could 
cock  the  other,  fired  in  my  face,  throwing  the 
pistol  after  the  shot.  I  felt  myself  stunned,  and 
imagining  the  bullet  had  entered  my  brain,  dis- 
charged mine  as  quick  as  possible,  that  I  might 
not  die  unreveuged ;  then  living  upon  my  anta- 
gonist, knocked  out  several  of  his  fore  teeth  with 
the  butt-end  of  the  piece,  and  would  certainly 
have  made  an  end  of  him  with  that  instrument, 
had  he  not  disengaged  himself,  and  seized  his 
cutlass,  which  he  had  given  to  his  servant  when 
he  received  the  pistol.  Seeing  him  armed  in  this 
manner,  I  drew  my  hanger,  and  having  flung  my 
pistol  at  his  head,  closed  with  him  in  a  transport 
of  fury,  and  thrust  my  weapon  into  his  mouth, 
which  it  enlarged  on  one  side  to  his  ear.  Whether 
the  smart  of  this  wound  disconcerted  him,  or  the 
unevenness  of  the  ground  made  him  reel,  I  know 
not,  but  he  staggered  some  paces  back  :  I  followed 
close,  and  with  one  stroke  cut  the  tendons  of  the 
back  of  his  hand,  upon  which  his  cutlass  dropped, 
and  he  remained  defenceless.  I  know  not  with 
what  cruel tv  my  rage  might  have  inspired  me,  if 
I  had  not  at*  that  instant  been  felled  to  the  ground 
by  a  blow  on  the  back  part  of  my  head,  which 
deprived  me  of  all  sensation.  In  this  deplorable 
situation,  exposed  to  the  rage  of  an  incensed  bar- 
barian, and  the  rapine  of  an  inhuman  crew,  I  re- 
mained for  some  time ;  and  whether  any  disputes 
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arose  among  them  during  the  state  of  my  annihi- 
lation, I  cannot  pretend  to  determine  ;  but  in  one 
particular  they  seem  to  have  been  unanimous, 
and  acted  with  equal  dexterity  and  despatch ; 
for,  when  I  recovered  the  use  of  understanding, 
I  found  nivself  alone  in  a  desolate  place,  stripped 
of  my  clothes,  money,  watch,  buckles,  and  every- 
thing but  my  shoes,  stockings,  breeches,  and 
shirt.  What  a  discovery  must  this  have  been  to 
me,  who  but  an  hour  before  was  worth  sixty 
guineas  in  cash  !  I  cursed  the  hour  of  my  birth, 
the  parents  that  gave  me  being,  the  sea  that  did 
not  swallow  me  up,  the  poiguard  of  the  enemy, 
which  could  not  find  the  way  to  my  heart,  the 
villany  of  those  who  had  left  me  in  that  miserable 
condition  :  and,  in  the  ecstasy  of  despair,  re- 
solved to  lie  still  where  I  was,  and  perish. 


CHAPTER  XXXVIII. 

1  get  up  and  crawl  into  a  Barn,  where  I  am  in 
danger  of  perishing  through  the  fear  of  the 
Country  People —  Their  Inhumanity — /  am 
succoured  by  a  reputed  Witch — Her  Story — 
Her  Advice — She  recommends  me  as  a  Valet 
to  a  single  Lady,  whose  cliaracter  she  explains. 

But,  as  I  lay  ruminating,  my  passion  insensibly 
abated  ;  I  considered  my  situation  in  quite  another 
light  from  that  in  which  it  appeared  to  me  at  first, 
and  the  result  of  my  deliberation  was  to  rise,  if  I 
could,  and  crawl  to  the  next  inhabited  place  for 
assistance.  With  some  difficulty  I  got  upon  my 
legs,  and  having  examined  my  body,  found  I  had 
received  no  other  injury  than  two  large  contused 
wounds,  one  on  the  fore,  and  another  on  the 
hinder  part  of  my  head,  which  seemed  to  be  oc- 
casioned by  the  same  weapon,  namely,  the  butt- 
end  of  a  pistol.  I  looked  towards  the  sea,  but 
could  discern  no  remains  of  the  ship,  so  that  I 
concluded  she  was  gone  to  pieces,  and  that  those 
who  remained  in  her  had  perished.  But,  as  I 
afterwards  learned,  the  gunner,  who  had  more 
sagacity  than  Crampley,  observing  that  it  was 
flood  when  he  left  her,  and  that  she  would  pro- 
bably lloat  at  high  water,  made  no  noise  about 
getting  on  shore,  but  continued  on  deck,  in  hopes 
of  bringing  her  safe  into  some  harbour,  after  the 
commander  should  have  deserted  her ;  for  which 
piece  of  service  he  expected,  no  doubt,  to  be 
handsomely  rewarded.  This  scheme  he  accord- 
ingly executed,  and  was  promised  great  things 
by  the  Admiralty  for  saving  his  Majesty's  ship  ; 
but  I  never  heard  he  reaped  the  fruits  of  his  ex- 
pectation. As  for  my  own  part,  I  directed  my 
course  towards  a  small  cottage  I  perceived,  and, 
in  the  road,  picked  up  a  seaman's  old  jacket, 
which  I  suppose  the  thief  who  dressed  himself 
in  my  clothes  had  thrown  away  ;  this  was  a  very 
comfortable  acquisition  to  me,  who  was  almost 
stiff  with  cold.  I  therefore  put  it  on,  and  as  my 
natural  heat  revived,  my  wounds,  which  had  left 
off  bleeding,  burst  out  afresh  ;  so  that,  finding 
myself  excessively  exhausted,  I  was  about  to  lie 
down  in  the  fields,  when  I  discovered  a  barn  on 
my  left  hand,  within  a  few  yards  of  me.  Thither 
I  made  shift  to  stagger,  and  finding  the  door 
open,  went  in,  but  saw  nobody  ;  however,  I  threw 
myself  upon  a  truss  of  straw,  hoping  to  be  soon 
relieved  by  some  person  or  other.  I  had  not  lain 
here  many  minutes,  when  I  saw  a  countryman 
come  in  with  a  pitchfork  in  his  hand,  which  he 
was  upon  the  point  of  thrusting  into  the  straw 
that  concealed  me,  and,  in  all  probability,  would 
Vave  done  my  business,  had  I  not  lUered  a  dread- 


ful groan,  after  having  essayed  in  vain  to  speak. 
This  melancholy  note  alarmed  the  clown,  who 
started  back,  and  discovering  a  body  all  be- 
smeared with  blood,  stood  trembling,  with  the 
pitchfork  extended  before  him,  his  hair  bristling 
up,  his  eyes  staring,  his  nostrils  dilated,  and  his 
mouth  wide  open.  At  another  time  I  should 
have  been  much  diverted  by  this  figure,  which 
preserved  the  same  attitude  very  near  ten  minutes, 
during  which  time  I  made  many  unsuccessful 
efforts  to  implore  his  compassion  and  assistance, 
but  my  tongue  failed  me,  and  my  language  was 
only  a  repetition  of  groans.  At  length  an  old 
man  arrived,  who,  seeing  the  other  in  such  a 
posture,  cried,  "  Mercy  upon  en  !  the  leaad's 
bewitched  ! — why,  Dick,  beest  thou  besayd  thy- 
self?" Dick,  without  moving  his  eyes  from  the 
object  that  terrified  him,  replied,  "  0  vather  ! 
vather  !  here  be  either  the  devil  or  a  dead  mon  1 
I  doan't  know  which  0'  en,  but  a  groans  woun- 
dily."  The  father,  whose  eyesight  was  none  of 
the  best,  pulled  out  his  spectacles,  and  having 
applied  them  to  his  nose,  reconnoitred  me  over 
his  son's  shoulder ;  but  no  sooner  did  he  behold 
me  than  he  was  seized  with  a  fit  of  shaking,  even 
more  violent  than  Dick's,  and,  with  a  broken 
accent,  addressed  me  thus  :  "  In  the  name  of  the 
Vather,  Zun,  and  Holy  Ghost,  I  charge  you,  an 
you  been  Satan,  to  be  gone  to  the  Red  Zea ;  but  an 
you  be  a  moordered  mon,  speak,  that  you  may 
have  a  Christom  burial."  As  I  was  not  in  a  con- 
dition to  satisfy  him  in  this  particular,  he  re- 
peated his  conjuration  to  no  purpose,  and  they 
continued  a  good  while  in  the  agonies  of  fear. 
At  length  the  father  proposed  that  the  son  should 
draw  nearer,  and  take  a  more  distinct  view  of  the 
apparition,  but  Dick  was  of  opinion  that  his 
father  should  advance  first,  as  being  an  old  man 
past  his  labour,  and  if  he  received  any  mischief 
the  loss  would  be  the  smaller,  whereas  he  himself 
might  escape,  and  be  useful  in  his  generation. 
This  prudential  reason  had  no  effect  upon  the 
senior,  who  still  kept  Dick  between  me  and  him. 
In  the  meantime  I  endeavoured  to  raise  one  hand 
as  a  signal  of  distress,  but  had  only  strength  suffi- 
cient to  produce  a  rustling  among  the  straw, 
which  discomposed  the  young  peasant  so  much 
that  he  sprung  out  at  the  door,  and  overthrew 
his  father  in  his  flight.  The  old  gentleman  would 
not  spend  time  in  getting  up,  but  crawled  back- 
wards like  a  crab,  with  great  speed,  till  he  had 
got  over  the  threshold,  mumbling  exorcisms  all 
the  way.  I  was  exceedingly  mortified  to  find 
myself  in  danger  of  perishing  through  the  igno- 
rance and  cowardice  of  these  clowns,  and  felt  my 
spirits  decay  apace,  when  an  old  woman  entered 
the  barn,  followed  by  the  two  fugitives,  and  with 
great  intrepidity  advanced  to  the  place  where  I 
lay,  saying,  "  If  it  be  the  devil  I  fear  en  not,  and 
for  a  dead  mon,  a  can  do  us  no  harm."  When 
she  saw  my  condition,  she  cried,  "  Here  be  no 
devil,  but  in  youren  fool's  head.  Here  be  a  poor 
miserable  wretch,  bleeding  to  death,  and  if  a  dies 
we  must  be  at  the  charge  of  burying  him  ;  there- 
fore, Dick,  go  vetch  the  old  wheelbarrow  and  put 
en  in,  and  carry  en  to  goodman  Hodge's  back- 
door ;  he  is  more  able  than  we  to  lay  out  money 
upon  poor  vagrants."  Her  advice  was  taken, 
and  immediately  put  in  execution.  I  was  rolled 
to  the  other  farmer's  door,  where  I  was  tumbled 
out  like  a  heap  of  dung,  and  would  certainly 
have  fallen  a  prey  to  the  hogs,  if  my  groans  had 
not  disturbed  the  family,  and  brought  some  of 
them  out  to  view  my  situation.  But  Hodge 
resembled  the  Jew  more  than  the  good  Samaritan, 
and  ordered  me  to  be  carried  to  the  house  of  the 
parson,  whose  business  it  was  to  practise  as  weR 
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as  to  preach  charity,  observing  that  it  was  suffi- 
cient for  him  to  pay  his  quota  towards  the  main- 
tenance of  the  poor  belonging  to  his  own  parish. 
When  I  was  set  down  at  the  vicar's  gate,  he  fell 
into  a  mighty  passion,  and  threatened  to  excom- 
municate him  who  sent,  as  well  as  those  who 
brought  me,  unless  they  would  move  me  imme- 
diately to  another  place.  About  this  time,  I 
fainted  with  the  fatigue  I  had  undergone,  and 
afterwards  understood  that  I  was  bandied  from 
door  to  door  through  the  whole  village,  nobody 
having  humanity  enough  to  administer  the  least 
relief  to  me,  until  an  old  woman,  who  was  sus- 
pected of  witchcraft  by  the  neighbourhood,  hear- 
ing of  my  distress,  received  me  into  her  house, 
and  having  dressed  my  wounds,  brought  me  to 
myself  with  cordials  of  her  own  preparing.  I 
was  treated  with  great  care  and  tenderness  by 
this  grave  matron,  who,  after  I  had  recovered 
some  strength,  desired  to  know  the  particulars  of 
my  last  disaster.  This  piece  of  satisfaction  I 
could  not  refuse  to  one  who  had  saved  my  life, 
therefore  related  all  my  adventures,  without 
exaggeration  or  reserve.  She  seemed  surprised 
at  the  vicissitudes  I  had  undergone,  and  drew  a 
happy  presage  of  my  future  life  from  my  past 
sufferings,  then  launched  out  into  the  praise  of 
adversity  with  so  much  ardour  and  good  sense 
that  I  concluded  she  was  a  person  who  had  seen 
better  days,  and  conceived  a  longing  desire  to 
hear  her  story.  She  perceived  my  drift  by  some 
words  I  dropped,  and  smiling,  told  me  there  was 
nothing  either  entertaining  or  extraordinary  in 
the  course  of  her  fortune  ;  but,  however,  she 
would  communicate  it  to  me,  in  consideration  of 
the  confidence  I  had  reposed  in  her.  "It  is  of 
little  consequence,"  said  she,  "to  tell  the  names 
of  my  parents,  who  are  dead  many  years  ago  ;  let 
it  suffice  to  assure  you  they  were  wealthy,  and 
had  no  other  child  than  me  ;  so  that  I  was  looked 
upon  as  heiress  to  a  considerable  estate,  and 
teased  with  addresses  on  that  account.  Among 
the  number  of  my  admirers  there  was  a  young 
gentleman  of  no  fortune,  whose  sole  dependence 
was  on  his  promotion  in  the  army,  in  which  at 
that  time  he  bore  a  lieutenant's  commission.  I 
conceived  an  affection  for  this  amiable  officer, 
■which  in  a  short  time  increased  to  a  violent 
passion,  and,  without  entering  into  minute  cir- 
cumstances, married  him  privately.  We  had  not 
enjoyed  one  another  long,  in  stolen  interviews, 
when  he  was  ordered  with  his  regiment  to  Flan- 
ders ;  but,  before  he  set  out,  it  was  agreed 
between  us  that  he  should  declare  our  marriage 
to  my  father  by  letter,  and  implore  his  pardon 
for  the  step  we  had  taken  without  his  approba- 
tion. This  discovery  was  made  while  I  was 
abroad  visiting  ;  and  just  as  I  was  about  to 
return  home,  I  received  a  letter  from  my  father, 
importing,  that  since  I  had  acted  so  undutifully 
and  meanly  as  to  marry  a  beggar,  without  his 
privity  or  consent,  to  the  disgrace  of  his  family, 
as  well  as  the  disappointment  of  his  hopes,  he 
renounced  me  to  the  miserable  fate  I  had  entailed 
on  myself,  and  charged  me  never  to  set  foot 
within  his  doors  again.  This  rigid  sentence  was 
continued  by  my  mother,  who,  in  a  postscript, 
gave  me  to  understand  that  her  sentiments  were 
exactly  conformable  to  those  of  my  father,  and 
that  I  might  save  myself  the  trouble  of  making 
any  applications,  for  her  resolutions  were  un- 
alterable. Thunderstruck  with  my  evil  fortune, 
I  called  a  coach,  and  drove  to  my  husband's  lodg- 
ings, where  I  found  him  waiting  the  event  of  his 
letter.  Though  he  could  easily  divine,  by  my 
looks,  the  issue  of  his  declaration,  he  read  with 
great  steadiness  the  epistle  I  had  received,  and, 


with  a  smile  full  of  tenderness,  which  I  shail 
never  forget,  embraced  me,  saying,  '  /  believe  the 
good  lady,  your  mother,  might  have  spared  herself 
the  trouble  of  the  last  part  of  her  postscript. 
Well,  my  dear  Betty,  you  must  lay  aside  all 
thoughts  of  a  coach,  till  I  can  procure  the  com- 
mand of  a  regiment.'  This  unconcerned  beha- 
viour, while  it  enabled  me  to  support  my  reverse 
of  fortune,  at  the  same  time  endeared  him  to  me 
the  more,  by  convincing  me  of  his  disinterested 
views  in  espousing  me.  I  was  next  day  boarded 
in  company  with  the  wife  of  another  officer,  who 
had  long  been  the  friend  and  confidant  of  my 
husband,  at  a  village  not  far  from  London,  where 
they  parted  with  us  in  the  most  melting  manner, 
went  to  Flanders,  and  were  killed  in  sight  of  one 
another  at  the  battle  of  the  Wood.  Why  should 
I  tire  you  with  a  description  of  our  unutterable 
sorrow  at  the  fatal  news  of  this  event,  the  remem- 
brance of  which  now  fills  my  aged  eyes  with 
tears  !  When  our  grief  subsided  a  little,  and 
reflection  came  to  our  aid,  we  found  ourselves 
deserted  by  the  whole  world,  and  in  danger  of 
perishing  by  want,  whereupon  we  made  applica- 
tion for  the  pension,  and  weru  put  upon  the  list ; 
then,  vowing  eternal  friendship,  sold  our  jewels 
and  superfluous  clothes,  retired  to  this  place, 
which  is  in  the  county  of  Sussex,  bought  this  little 
house,  where  we  lived  many  years  in  a  solitary 
manner,  indulging  our  mutual  sorrow,  till  it 
pleased  Heaven  to  call  away  my  companion  two 
years  ago,  since  which  time  I  have  lingered  out 
an  unhappy  being,  in  hopes  of  a  speedy  dissolu- 
tion, when  I  promise  myself  the  eternal  reward 
of  all  my  cares.  In  the  meantime,"  continued 
she,  "  I  must  inform  you  of  the  character  I  bear 
among  the  neighbours.  My  conversation  being 
different  from  that  of  the  inhabitants  of  the 
village,  my  recluse  way  of  life,  my  skill  in  curing 
distempers,  which  I  acquired  from  books  since  I 
settled  here,  and  lastly,  my  age,  have  made  the 
common  people  look  upon  me  as  something  pre- 
ternatural, and  I  am  actually  at  this  hour  believed 
to  be  a  witch.  The  parson  of  the  parish,  whose 
acquaintance  I  have  not  been  at  much  pains  to 
cultivate,  taking  umbrage  at  my  supposed  dis- 
respect, has  contributed  not  a  little  towards  the 
confirmation  of  this  opinion  by  dropping  certain 
hints  to  my  prejudice  among  the  vulgar,  who  are 
also  very  much  scandalized  at  my  entertaining 
this  poor  tabby  cat,  with  the  collar  about  her 
neck,  which  was  a  favourite  of  my  deceased  com- 
panion." 

The  whole  behaviour  of  this  venerable  person 
was  so  primitive,  innocent,  sensible,  and  humane, 
that  I  contracted  a  filial  respect  for  her,  and 
begged  her  advice  with  regard  to  my  future  con- 
duct, as  soon  as  I  was  in  a  condition  to  act  for 
myself.  She  dissuaded  me  from  a  design  I  had 
formed  of  travelling  to  London,  in  hopes  of  re- 
trieving my  clothes  and  pay,  by  returning  to  my 
ship,  which  by  this  time,  I  read  in  the  newspaper, 
was  safely  arrived  in  the  river  Thames  :  "Be- 
cause," said  she,  "you  run  the  hazard  of  being 
treated  not  only  as  a  deserter,  in  quitting  the 
sloop,  but  also  as  a  mutineer,  in  assaulting  your 
commanding  officer,  to  the  malice  of  whose  re- 
venge you  will  moreover  be  exposed."  She  then 
promised  to  recommend  me  as  a  servant  to  a 
single  lady  of  her  acquaintance  who  lived  in  the 
neighbourhood  with  her  nephew,  who  was  a 
young  fox-hunter  of  great  fortune,  where  I  might 
be  very  happy,  provided  I  could  bear  the  dispo- 
sition and  maimers  of  my  mistress,  which  were 
somewhat  whimsical  and  particular.  But  above 
all  tilings,  she  counselled  me  to  conceal  my  story, 
the  knowledge  of  which  would  effectually  poison 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  RODERICK  RANDOM. 


ng 


my  entertainment,  for  it  was  a  maxim  among 
most  people  of  condition,  that  no  gentleman  in 
distress  ought  to  he  admitted  into  a  family  as  a 
-domestic,  lest  he  become  proud,  lazy,  and  inso- 
lent. I  was  fain  to  embrace  this  humble  pro- 
posal, because  my  affairs  were  desperate,  and  in 
a  few  days  was  hired  by  this  lady,  to  serve  in 
■quality  of  her  footman,  having  been  repre 
by  my  hostess  as  a  young  man  who  was  bred  up 
to  the  sea  by  his  relations  against  his  will,  and 
had  Buffeted  shipwreck,  which  had  increased  his 
disgust  to  that  way  of  life  so  much  that  he  rather 
chose  to  go  into  service  on  sk-rs  than  enter  him- 
self on  board  of  any  other  ship.  Before  I  took 
ssion  of  my  new  place,  she  gave  me  a 
sketch  of  my  mistress's  character,  that  I  might 
'know  better  how  to  regnlate  my  conduct.  "  Your 
lady,"  said  she,  "  is  a  maiden  of  forty  years,  not 
so  remarkable  for  her  beauty  as  her  learning  and 
taste,  which  is  famous  all  over  the  country. 
Indeed,  she  is  a  perfect  female  virtuoso,  and  so 
eager  after  the  pursuit  of  knowledge  that  she 
neglects  her  person  even  to  a  degree  of  sluttish- 
ness ;  this  negligence,  together  with  her  contempt 
of  the  male  part  of  the  creation,  gives  her  nephew 
no  great  concern,  as  by  these  means  he  will  pro- 
bably keep  her  fortune,  which  is  considerable,  in 
the  family.  He  therefore  permits  her  to  live  in 
her  own  way,  which  is  something  extraordinary, 
and  gratifies  her  in  all  her  whimsical  desires. 
Her  apartment  is  at  some  distance  from  the  other 
inhabited  parts  of  the  house,  and  consists  of  a 
dining-room,  bed-chamber,  and  study.  She  keeps 
a  cook-maid,  waiting-woman,  and  footman  of  her 
own,  and  seldom  eats  or  converses  with  any  of 
the  family  but  her  niece,  who  is  a  very  lovely 
-creature,  and  humours  her  aunt  often  to  the  pre- 
judice of  her  own  health,  by  sitting  tip  with  her 
whole  nights  together ;  for  your  mistress  is  too 
much  of  a  philosopher  to  be  swayed  by  the 
customs  of  the  world,  and  never  sleeps  or  eats 
like  other  people.  Among  other  odd  notions,  she 
professes  the  principles  of  Eosicrucius,  and  be- 
lieves the  earth,  air,  and  sea  are  inhabited  by 
invisible  beings,  with  whom  it  is  possible  for  the 
human  species  to  entertain  correspondence  and 
intimacy,  on  the  easy  condition  of  living  chaste. 
As  she  hopes  one  day  to  be  admitted  into  an 
acquaintance  of  this  kind,  she  no  sooner  heard  of 
me  and  my  cat  than  she  paid  me  a  visit,  with  a 
view,  as  she  has  since  owned,  to  be  introduced 
to  my  familiar,  and  was  greatly  mortified  to  find 
herself  disappointed  in  her  expectation.  Being, 
by  this  visionary  turn  of  mind,  abstracted  as  it 
were  from  the  world,  she  cannot  advert  to  the 
common  occurrences  of  life,  and  therefore  is  fre- 
quently so  absent  as  to  commit  very  strange  mis- 
takes and  extravagances,  which  you  will  do  well 
to  rectify  and  repair  as  your  prudence  shall  sug- 
gest." 


CHAPTER  XXXIX. 

My  Reception  by  that  Lady — I  become  enamoured 
of  Narcissa — Recount  the  Particulars  of  my 
last  Misfortune—  Acquire  the  good  Opinion  of 
my  Mistress — An  Account  of  the  young 
— I  am  made  acquainted  with  more  Particulars 
of  Narcissa's  situation — Conceive  a  mortal 
JFatrrd  against  Sir  Timothy — Examine  my 
Lady's  Library  and  Performances — Her  ex- 
travagant Behaviour. 

Fraught  with  these  useful  instructions,  I  re- 
paired to  the  place  of  her  habitation,  and  was  in- 
troduced by  the  waiting- woman  to  the  presence 


of  my  lady,  who  had  not  before  seen  me.  She 
sat  in  her  study,  with  one  foot  on  the  ground, 
and  the  other  upon  a  high  stool  at  some  distance 
from  her  seat ;  her  sandy  locks  hung  down  in  a 
disorder  I  cannot  call  beautiful,  from  her  head, 
which  was  deprived  of  its  coif,  for  the  benefit  of 
scratching  with  one  hand,  while  she  held  the 
stump  of  a  pen  in  the  other.  Her  forehead  was 
high  and  wrinkled ;  her  eyes  were  large,  grey, 
and  prominent;  her  nose  was  long,  sharp,  and 
aquiline  ;  her  mouth  of  vast  capacity  ;  her  visage 
r.icitgre  and  freckled,  and  her  chin  peaked  like  a 
shoemaker's  paring-knife  ;  her  upper  lip  contained 
a  large  quantity  of  plain  Spanish,  which,  by  con- 
tinual falling,  had  embroidered  her  neck,  that 
was  not  naturally  very  white  ;  and  the  breast  of 
her  gown,  that  flowed  loose  about  her  with  a 
negligence  truly  poetic,  discovering  linen  that 
was  very  fine,  and  to  all  appearance  never  washed 
but  in  Castalian  streams.  Around  her  lay  heaps 
of  books,  globes,  quadrants,  telescopes,  and  other 
learned  apparatus.  Her  snuff-box  stood  at  her 
right  hand  ;  at  her  left  hand  lay  her  handker- 
chief, sufficiently  used  ;  and  a  convenience  to 
spit  in  appeared  on  one  side  of  her  chair.  She 
being  in  a  reverie  when  we  entered,  the  maid  did 
not  think  proper  to  disturb  her;  so  that  we 
waited  some  minutes  unobserved,  during  which 
time  she  bit  the  quill  several  times,  altered  her 
position,  made  many  wry  faces,  and  at  length, 
with  an  air  of  triumph,  repeated  aloud, 

"  Nor  dare  tli'  immortal  gods  my  rage  oppose." 

Having  committed  her  success  to  paper,  she 
turned  towards  the  door,  and,  perceiving  us, 
cried,  "What's  the  matter?" — "Here's  the 
young  man,"  replied  my  conductress,  "whom 
Mrs.  Sagely  recommended  as  a  footman  to  your 
ladyship."  On  this  information  she  stared  in 
my  face  a  considerable  time,  and  then  asked  my 
name,  which  I  thought  proper  to  conceal  under 
that  of  John  Brown.  After  having  surveyed  mc 
with  a  curious  eye,  she  broke  out  into,  "  0  !  ay, 
thou  wast  shipwrecked,  I  remember.  Whether 
didst  thou  come  on  shore  on  the  back  of  a  whale 
or  a  dolphin  ?"  To  this  I  answered,  I  had  swam 
ashore  without  any  assistance. — Then  she  de- 
manded to  know  if  I  had  ever  been  at  the 
Hellespont,  and  swam  from  Cestos  to  Abydos. 
I  replied  in  the  negative.  Upon  which  she  bade 
the  maid  order  a  suit  of  new  livery  for  me,  and 
instruct  me  in  the  articles  of  my  duty.  So  say- 
ing, she  spit  in  her  snuff-box,  and  wiped  her  nose 
with  her  cap,  which  lay  on  the  table  instead  of  a 
handkerchief.  We  returned  to  the  kitchen,  where 
I  was  regaled  by  the  maids,  who  seemed  to  vie 
with  each  other  in  expressing  their  regard  for 
me  ;  and  from  them  I  understood  that  my  busi- 
ness consisted  in  cleaning  knives  and  forks,  lay- 
ing the  cloth,  waiting  at  table,  carrying  messages, 
and  attending  my  lady  when  she  went  abroad. 
There  was  a  very  good  suit  of  livery  in  the  house, 
which  had  belonged  to  my  predecessor  deceased, 
and  it  fitted  me  exactly ;  so  that  there  was  no 
occasion  for  employing  a  tailor  on  my  account. 
I  had  not  been  long  equipped  in  this  manner, 
when  my  lady's  bell  rung  ;  upon  which  I  ran  up 
stairs,  and  found  her  stalking  about  the  room  in 
her  shift  and  under  petticoat  only  :  I  would  have 
immediately  retired  as  became  me,  but  she  bade 
me  come  in,  and  air  a  clean  shift  for  her ;  which 
operation  I  having  performed  with  some  back- 
wardness, she  put  it  on  before  me  without  any 
ceremony,  and  I  verily  believe  was  ignorant  of 
my  sex  all  that  time,  as  being  quite  absorbed  in 
contemplation.  About  four  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon, I  was  ordered  to  lay  the  cloth,  and  place 
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two  covers,  which  I  understood  were  for  my 
mistress  and  her  niece,  whom  I  had  not  as  yet 
seen.  Though  I  was  not  very  dexterous  at  this 
work,  I  performed  it  pretty  well  for  a  beginner ; 
and,  when  dinner  was  upon  the  table,  saw  my 
mistress  approach,  accompanied  by  the  young 
lady,  whose  name,  for  the  present,  shall  be 
Narcissa.  So  much  sweetness  appeared  in  the 
countenance  and  carriage  of  this  amiable  appari- 
tion,  that  my  heart  was  captivated  at  first  sight, 
and,  while  dinner  lasted,  I  gazed  upon  her  with- 
out intermission.  Her  age  seemed  to  be  seven- 
teen, her  stature  tall,  her  shape  unexceptionable ; 
her  hair,  that  fell  down  upon  her  ivory  neck  in 
ringlets,  black  as  jet ;  her  arched  eye-brows  of 
the  same  colour ;  her  eyes  piercing,  yet  tender ; 
her  lips  of  the  consistence  and  hue  of  cherries ; 
her  complexion  clear,  delicate,  and  healthy  ;  her 
aspect  noble,  ingenuous,  and  humane ;  and  the 
whole  person  so  ravishingly  delightful,  that  it 
was  impossible  for  any  creature  endued  with 
sensibility,  to  see  without  admiring,  and  admire 
without  loving  her  to  excess  !  I  began  to  curse 
the  servile  station  that  placed  me  so  far  beneath 
the  regard  of  this  idol  of  my  adoration  !  and  yet 
I  blessed  my  fate,  that  enabled  me  to  enjoy  daily 
the  sight  of  so  much  perfection  !  When  she 
spoke,  I  listened  with  pleasure ;  but  when  she 
spoke  to  me,  my  soul  was  thrilled  with  an 
ecstasy  of  tumultuous  joy  !  I  was  even  so  happy 
as  to  be  the  subject  of  their  conversation.  For 
Narcissa  having  observed  me,  said  to  her  aunt, 
"  I  see  your  new  footman  is  come."  Then  ad- 
dressing herself  to  me,  asked  with  ineffable  com- 
placency, if  I  was  the  person  who  had  been  so 
cruelly  used  by  robbers  ?  When  I  satisfied  her 
in  this,  she  expressed  a  desire  of  knowing  the 
other  particulars  of  my  fortune,  both  before  and 
since  my  being  shipwrecked.  Hereupon  (as  Mrs. 
Sagely  had  counselled  me)  I  told  her  that  I  had 
been  bound  apprentice  to  the  master  of  a  ship, 
contrary  to  my  inclination,  which  ship  had 
foundered  at  sea ;  that  I  and  four  more,  who 
chanced  to  be  on  deck  when  she  went  down, 
made  shift  to  swim  to  the  shore,  when  my  com- 
panions, after  having  overpowered  me,  stripped 
me  to  the  shirt,  and  left  me,  as  they  imagined, 
dead  of  the  wounds  I  received  in  my  own  de- 
fence. Then  I  related  the  circumstances  of  my 
being  found  in  a  barn,  with  the  inhuman  treat- 
ment I  met  with  from  the  country  people  and 
parson ;  the  description  of  which,  I  perceived, 
drew  tears  from  the  charming  creature's  eyes  ! 
When  I  had  finished  my  recital,  my  mistress 
said,  "Ma  foil  le  gar^on  est  Men  fait!"  To 
which  opinion  Narcissa  assented,  with  a  compli- 
ment to  my  understanding  in  the  same  language, 
that  flattered  my  vanity  extremely. 

The  conversation,  among  other  subjects,  turned 
upon  the  young  squire,  whom  my  lady  inquired 
after  under  the  title  of  the  Savage  ;  and  was  in- 
formed by  her  niece  that  he  was  still  in  bed,  re- 
pairing the  fatigue  of  last  night's  debauch,  and 
recruiting  strength  and  spirits  to  undergo  a  fox- 
chase  to-morrow  morning,  in  company  with  Sir 
Timothy  Thicket,  Squire  Bumper,  and  a  great 
many  other  gentlemen  of  the  same  stamp,  whom 
he  had  invited  on  that  occasion  ;  so  that,  by  day- 
break, the  whole  house  would  be  in  an  uproar. 
This  was  a  very  disagreeable  piece  of  news  to 
the  virtuoso,  who  protested  she  would  stulf  her 
ears  with  cotton  when  she  went  to  bed,  and  take 
a  dose  of  opium  to  make  her  sleep  the  more 
sound,  that  she  might  not  be  disturbed  and  dis- 
tracted by  the  clamour  of  the  brutes. 

When  their  dinner  was  over,  I  and  my  fellow- 
servants  sat  down  to  ours  in  the  kitchen,  where 


I  understood  that  Sir  Timothy  Thicket  was  a 
wealthy  knight  in  the  neighbourhood,  between 
whom  and  Narcissa  a  match  had  been  projected 
by  her  brother,  who  promised  at  the  same  time 
to  espouse  Sir  Timothy's  sister ;  by  which  means, 
as  their  fortunes  were  pretty  equal,  the  young 
ladies  would  be  provided  for,  and  their  brothers 
be  never  the  poorer ;  but  that  the  ladies  did  not 
concur  in  the  scheme,  each  of  them  entertaining  a 
hearty  contempt  for  the  person  allotted  to  her 
for  a  husband  by  this  agreement.  This  infor- 
mation begat  in  me  a  mortal  aversion  to  Sir 
Timothy,  whom  I  looked  upon  as  my  rival,  anil 
cursed  in  my  heart  for  his  presumption.  Next 
morning,  by  daybreak,  being  awakened  by  the- 
noise  of  the  hunters  and  hounds,  I  arose  to  view 
the  cavalcade,  and  had  a  sight  of  my  competitor, 
whose  accomplishments,  the  estate  excluded,  did 
not  seem  brilliant  enough  to  give  me  much  un- 
easiness with  respect  to  Narcissa,  who,  I  flattered 
myself,  was  not  to  be  won  by  such  qualifications 
as  he  was  master  of,  either  as  to  person  or  mind. 
My  mistress,  notwithstanding  her  precaution,  was 
so  much  disturbed  by  her  nephew's  company,  that 
she  did  not  rise  till  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  ; 
so  that  I  had  an  opportunity  of  examining  her 
study  at  leisure,  to  which  examination  I  wa3 
strongly  prompted  by  my  curiosity.  Here  I 
found  a  thousand  scraps  of  her  own  poetry,  corv 
sisting  of  three,  four,  ten,  twelve,  and  twenty 
lines,  on  an  infinity  of  subjects,  which,  as  whim 
inspired,  she  had  begun,  without  constancy  or 
capacity  to  bring  to  any  degree  of  composition. 
But,  what  was  very  extraordinary  in  a  female 
poet,  there  was  not  the  least  mention  made  ot 
love  in  any  of  her  performances.  I  counted  frag- 
ments of  five  tragedies,  the  titles  of  which  were, 
"The  Stern  Philosopher" — "The  Double  Mur- 
der"— The  Sacrilegious  Traitor" — "The  Fall  of 
Lucifer" — and  "The  Last  Day."  From  whence 
I  gathered  that  her  disposition  was  gloomy,  and 
her  imagination  delighted  with  objects  of  horror. 
Her  library  was  composed  of  the  best  English 
historians,  poets,  and  philosophers,  of  all  the 
French  critics  and  poets,  and  of  a  few  books  in 
Italian,  chiefly  poetry,  at  the  head  of  which  were 
Tasso  and  Ariosto,  pretty  much  used.  Besides 
these,  translations  of  the  classics  into  French, 
but  not  one  book  in  Greek  or  Latin  ;  a  circum- 
stance that  discovered  her  ignorance  in  these 
languages.  After  having  taken  a  full  view  of 
this  collection,  I  retired,  and,  at  the  usual  time, 
was  preparing  to  lay  the  cloth,  when  I  was  told 
by  the  maid  that  her  mistress  was  still  in  bed, 
and  had  been  so  affected  with  the  notes  of  the 
hounds  in  the  morning,  that  she  actually  be- 
lieved herself  a  hare  beset  by  the  hunters  ;  and 
begged  a  few  greens  to  munch  for  breakfast. 
When  I  expressed  my  surprise  at  this  unac- 
countable imagination,  she  gave  me  to  under- 
stand that  her  lady  was  very  much  subject  to- 
whims  of  this  nature ;  sometimes  fancying  her- 
self an  animal,  sometimes  a  piece  of  furniture, 
during  which  conceited  transformations  it  was 
very  dangerous  to  come  near  her,  especially 
when  she  represented  a  beast ;  for  that,  lately, 
in  the  character  of  a  cat,  she  had  flown  at  her, 
and  scratched  her  face  in  a  terrible  manner ;  that, 
some  months  ago,  she  prophesied  the  general  con- 
flagration was  at  hand,  and  nothing  would  be 
able  to  quench  it  but  her  water,  which,  therefore, 
she  kept  so  long  that  her  life  was  in  danger ;  and 
she  must  needs  have  died  of  the  retention,  had 
they  not  found  an  expedient  to  make  her  evacu- 
ate, by  kindling  a  bonfire  under  her  chamber 
window,  and  persuading  her  that  the  house  was 
in  flames ;  upon  which,  with  great  deliberation, 
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she  hade  them  bring  all  the  tubs  and  vessels  the}' 
could  tind,  to  be  tilled,  for  the  preservation  of 
the  house,  into  one  of  which  she  immediately 
discharged  the  cause  of  her  distemper.  I  was 
also  informed  that  nothing  contributed  so  much 
to  the  recovery  of  her  reason  as  music,  which 
was  always  administered  on  those  occasions  by 
Narcissa,  who  played  perfectly  well  on  the 
harpsichord,  and  to  whom  she,  the  maid,  was 
just  then  going  to  intimate  her  aunt's  disorder. 
She  was  no  sooner  gone  than  I  was  summoned  by 
the  bell  to  my  lady's  chamber,  where  I  found 
her  sitting  squat  on  her  hams  on  the  floor,  in 
the  manner  of  puss  when  she  listens  to  the  out- 
cries of  her  pursuers.  When  I  appeared,  she 
started  up  with  an  alarmed  look,  and  sprung  to 
the  other  side  of  the  room  to  avoid  me,  whom, 
without  doubt,  she  mistook  for  a  beagle  thirsting 
after  her  life.  Perceiving  her  extreme  confusion, 
I  retired,  and  on  the  staircase  met  the  adorable 
Narcissa  coming  up,  to  whom  I  imparted  the 
situation  of  my  mistress.  She  said  not  a  word, 
but,  smiling  with  unspeakable  grace,  went  into 
her  aunt's  apartment,  and  in  a  little  time  my 
ears  were  ravished  with  the  effects  of  her  skill. 
She  accompanied  the  instrument  with  a  voice  so 
sweet  and  melodious,  that  I  did  not  wonder  at 
the  surprising  change  it  produced  on  the  spirits 
of  my  mistress,  which  were  soon  composed  to 
peace  and  sober  reflection. 

About  seven  o'clock  the  hunters  arrived,  with 
the  skins  of  two  foxes  and  one  badger,  carried 
before  them  as  trophies  of  their  success.  And, 
when  they  were  about  to  sit  down  to  dinner  or 
supper,  Sir  Timothy  Thicket  desired  that  Nar- 
cissa  would  honour  the  table  with  her  presence. 
But  this  request,  notwithstanding  her  hrother's 
threats  and  entreaties,  she  refused,  on  pretence 
of  attending  her  aunt,  who  was  indisposed  ;  so  I 
enjoyed  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  my  rival  morti- 
fied. But  this  disappointment  made  no  great 
impression  on  him,  who  consoled  himself  with 
the  bottle,  of  which  the  whole  company  became 
so  enamoured,  that,  after  a  most  horrid  uproar 
of  laughing,  singing,  swearing,  dancing,  and 
fighting,  they  were  all  carried  to  bed  in  a  state 
of  utter  oblivion.  My  duty  being  altogether  de- 
tached from  the  squire  and  his  family,  I  led  a 
pretty  easy  and  comfortable  life,  drinking  daily 
intoxicating  draughts  of  love  from  the  charms  of 
Narcissa,  which  brightened  on  my  contemplation 
every  day  more  and  more.  Inglorious  as  my  sta- 
tion was,  I  became  blind  to  my  own  unworthiness, 
and  even  conceived  hopes  of  one  day  enjoying 
this  amiable  creature,  whose  affability  greatly 
encouraged  these  presumptuous  thoughts. 


CHAPTER  XL. 

My  Mistress  is  surprised  at  my  Learning— Com- 
municates her  Performances  to  me — 1  impart 
some  of  mine  to  her — Am  mortified  at  her  Faint 
Praise — Narcissa  approves  of  my  Conduct — / 
gain  an  involuntary  Conquest  over  the  Cook- 
maid  and  Dairy -maid— Their  mutual  Resent- 
ment and  Insinuations — The  Jealousy  of  their 
Lovers. 

During  this  season  of  love  and  tranquillity,  my 
Muse,  which  had  lain  dormant  so  long,  awoke, 
and  produced  several  small  performances  on  the 
subject  of  my  flame  ;  but,  as  it  concerned  me 
nearly  to  remain  undiscovered  in  my  real  cha- 
racter and  sentiments,  1  was  under  a  necessity  of 
mortifying  my  desire  of  praise,  by  conlining  my 


works  to  my  own  perusal  and  applause.  In  the 
meantime  I  strove  to  insinuate  myself  into  the 
good  opinion  of  both  ladies  ;  and  succeeded  so 
well,  by  my  diligence  and  dutiful  behaviour,  that,. 
in  a  little  time,  I  was  at  least  a  favourite  ser- 
vant ;  and  frequently  enjoyed  the  pleasuro  of 
hearing  myself  mentioned  in  French  and  Italian, 
with  some  degree  of  warmth  and  surprise,  by  the 
dear  object  of  all  my  wishes,  as  a  person  who 
had  so  much  of  the  gentleman  in  my  appearance 
and  discourse,  that  she  could  not  for  her  soul 
treat  me  like  a  common  lacquey.  My  prudence- 
and  modesty  were  not  long  proof  against  these  be- 
witching  compliments.  One  day,  while  I  waited 
at  dinner,  the  conversation  turned  upon  a  knotty 
passage  of  Tasso's  Jerusalem,  which,  it  seems, 
had  puzzled  them  both.  After  a  great  many 
unsatisfactory  conjectures,  my  mistress,  taking 
the  book  out  of  her  pocket,  turned  up  the  place 
in  question,  and  read  the  sentence  over  and  over 
without  success.  At  length,  despairing  of  finding; 
the  author's  meaning,  she  turned  to  me,  saying, 
"Come  hither,  Bruno,  let  us  see  what  fortune 
will  do  for  us  ;  I  will  interpret  to  thee  what  goes 
before  and  what  follows  this  obscure  paragraph, 
the  particular  words  of  which  I  will  also  explain, 
that  thou  mayest,  by  comparing  one  with  another, 
guess  the  sense  of  that  which  perplexes  us."  I 
was  too  vain  to  let  slip  this  opportunity  of  dis- 
playing my  talents ;  therefore,  without  hesita- 
tion, read  and  explained  the  whole  of  that  which 
had  disconcerted  them,  to  the  utter  astonishment 
of  both.  Narcissa's  face  and  lovely  neck  were 
overspread  with  blushes,  from  which  I  drew  a 
favourable  omen ;  while  her  aunt,  after  having 
stared  at  me  a  good  while  with  a  look  of  amaze- 
ment, exclaimed,  "  In  the  name  of  Heaven  !  who 
art  thou  ? "  I  told  her  I  had  picked  up  a  smat- 
tering of  Italian  during  a  voyage  up  the  Straits. 
At  this  explanation  she  shook  her  head,  and 
observed  that  no  smatterer  could  read  as  I  had 
done.  She  then  desired  to  know  if  I  understood 
French  ?  To  which  question  I  answered  in  the 
affirmative.  She  asked  if  I  was  acquainted  with 
Latin  and  Greek  ?  I  replied,  "  A  little." — 
"Oho!"  continued  she;  "and  with  philosophy 
and  mathematics,  I  suppose  ? "  I  owned  I  knew 
something  of  each.  Then  she  repeated  her  stare 
and  interrogation.  I  began  to  repent  my  vanity, 
and,  in  order  to  repair  the  fault  Ihad  committed, 
said,  it  was  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  I  had  a  tol- 
erable education,  for  learning  was  so  cheap  in  my 
country  that  every  peasant  was  a  scholar  ;  but  I 
hoped  her  ladyship  would  think  my  understand- 
ing no  exception  to  my  character.  She  was 
pleased  to  answer,  "No,  no,  God  forbid."  But 
during  the  rest  of  the  time  they  sat  at  table  they 
behaved  with  remarkable  reserve. 

This  alteration  gave  me  great  uneasiness,  and 
I  passed  the  night  without  sleep,  in  melancholy 
reflections  on  the  vanity  of  young  men,  which 
prompts  them  to  commit  so  many  foolish  actions, 
contrary  to  their  own  sober  judgment.  Next  day, 
however,  instead  of  profiting  by  this  self-con- 
demnation, I  yielded  still  more  to  the  dictates  of 
the  principle  I  had  endeavoured  to  chastise,  and, 
if  fortune  had  not  befriended  me  more  than  pru- 
dence could  expect,  I  should  have  been  treated 
with  the  contempt  it  deserved.  After  breakfast, 
my  lady,  who  was  a  true  author,  bade  me  follow 
her  into  the  study,  where  she  expressed  herself 
tii us  :  "  Since  you  are  so  learned,  you  cannot  be 
void  of  taste  ;  therefore  I  am  to  desire  your 
opinion  of  a  small  performance  in  poetry,  which 
I  lately  composed.  You  must  know  I  have 
planned  a  tragedy,  the  subject  of  which  shall  be 
the  murder  of  a  prince  before  the  altar,  where  ha 
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is  busy  at  his  devotions.  After  the  deed  is  per- 
petrated, the  regicide  will  harangue  the  people 
with  the  bloody  dagger  in  his  hand ;  and  I  have 
already  composed  a  speech,  which  I  think  will 
suit  the  character  extremely.  Here  it  is."  Then 
taking  up  a  scrap  of  paper,  she  read  with  violent 
emphasis  and  gesture,  as  follows  : — 

Thus  have  I  sent  the  simple  king  to  hell, 
Without  or  coffin,  shroud,  or  passing  bell ; 
To  me  what  are  divine  and  human  laws  ? 
I  court  no  sanction  hut  ray  own  applause  ! 
Rapes,  robb'ries,  treasons,  yield  ray  soul  delight ; 
And  human  carnage  gratifies  my  sight : 
I  drag  the  parent  by  the  hoary  hair, 
And  toss  the  sprawling  infant  on  my  spear, 
While  the  fond  mother's  cries  regale  mine  ear. 
I  fight,  I  vanquish,  murder  friends  and  foes  ; 
Nor  dare  th'  immortal  gods  my  rage  oppose. 

Though  I  did  great  violence  to  my  understand- 
ing in  praising  this  unnatural  rhapsody,  I  never- 
theless extolled  it  as  a  production  that  of  itself 
deserved  immortal  fame  ;  and  besought  her  lady- 
ship to  bless  the  world  with  the  fruits  of  those 
uncommon  talents  Heaven  had  bestowed  upon 
her.  She  smiled  with  a  look  of  self-complacency, 
and,  encouraged  by  the  incense  I  had  offered, 
communicated  all  her  poetical  works,  which  I 
applauded  one  by  one,  with'  as  little  candour  as 
I  had  shown  at  first.  Satiated  with  my  flattery, 
which,  I  hope,  my  situation  justified,  she  could 
not  in  conscience  refuse  me  an  opportunity  of 
shining  in  my  turn  ;  and,  therefore,  after  a 
compliment  to  my  nice  discernment  and  taste, 
observed,  that,  doubtless,  I  must  have  produced 
something  in  that  way  myself,  which  she  desired 
to  see.  This  was  a  temptation  I  could  by  no 
means  resist.  I  owned  that,  while  I  was  at  college, 
I  wrote  some  small  detached  pieces,  at  the  desire 
of  a  friend  who  was  in  love,  and  at  her  request 
repeated  the  following  verses,  which  indeed  my 
love  for  Narcissa  had  inspired  : — 

ON  CELIA, 

PLAYING  ON  THE  HARPSICHORD  AND  SINGING. 

When  Sappho  struck  the  quiv'ring  wire, 
The  throbbing  breast  was  all  on  fire  ; 
And,  when  she  raised  the  vocal  lay, 
The  captive  soul  was  charm'd  away. 

But  had  the  nymph  possess'd  with  these, 
Thy  softer,  chaster  power  to  please  : 
Thy  beauteous  air  of  sprightly  youth. 
Thy  native  smiles  of  artless  truth  ; 

The  worm  of  grief  had  never  prey'd 
On  the  forsaken  love-sick  maid  ; 
Nor  had  she  mourn'd  an  hapless  flame, 
Nor  dash'd  on  rocks  her  tender  frame. 

My  mistress  paid  me  a  cold  compliment  on 
■my  versification,  which,  she  said,  was  elegant 
enough,  but  the  subject  beneath  the  pen  of  a  true 
poet.  I  was  extremely  nettled  at  her  indiffer- 
ence, and  looked  at  Narcissa,  who  by  this  time 
had  joined  us,  for  her  approbation  ;  but  she 
declined  giving  her  opinion,  protesting  she  was 
no  judge  of  these  matters  ;  so  that  I  was  forced 
to  retire,  very  much  balked  in  my  expectation, 
which  was  generally  a  little  too  sanguine.  In 
the  afternoon,  however,  the  waiting-maid  assured 
me  that  Narcissa  had  expressed  her  approbation 
of  my  performance  with  great  warmth,  and  de- 
sired her  to  procure  a  copy  of  it,  as  for  herself, 
that  she  (Narcissa)  might  have  an  opportunity  to 
peruse  it  at  pleasure.  I  was  elated  to  an  extra- 
vagant pitch  at  this  intelligence,  and  immedi- 
ately transcribed  a  fair  copy  of  my  ode,  which 
was  carried  to  the  dear  charmer,  together  with 
■another  on  the  same  subject,  as  follows  : — 


Thy  fatal  shafts  unerring  move  ; 

I  bow  before  thine  altar,  Love ! 

I  feel  thy  soft  resistless  flame 

Glide  swift  through  all  my  vital  frame  ! 

For  while  I  gaze  my  bosom  glows, 
My  blood  in  tides  impetuous  flows ; 
Hope,  fear,  and  joy  alternate  roll. 
And  floods  of  transport  'whelm  my  soul 

My  falt'ring  tongue  attempts  in  vain, 
In  soothing  murmurs  to  complain  ; 
My  tongue  some  secret  magic  ties  ; 
My  murmurs  sink  in  broken  sighs  ! 

Condemn'd  to  nurse  eternal  care, 
And  ever  drop  the  silent  tear, 
Unheard  I  mourn,  unknown  I  sigh, 
Unfriended  live,  unpity'd  die. 

Whether  or  not  Narcissa  discovered  my  passion 
I  could  not  learn  from  her  behaviour,  which, 
though  always  benevolent  to  me,  was  henceforth 
more  reserved  and  less  cheerful.  While  my 
thoughts  aspired  to  a  sphere  so  far  above  me,  I 
had  unwittingly  made  a  conquest  of  the  cook- 
wench  and  dairy-maid,  who  became  so  jealous 
of  each  other,  that,  if  their  sentiments  had  been 
refined  by  education,  it  is  probable  one  or  other 
of  them  would  have  had  recourse  to  poison  or 
steel  to  be  avenged  of  her  rival ;  but,  as  their 
minds  were  happily  adapted  to  their  humble  sta- 
tion, their  mutual  enmity  was  confined  to  scold- 
ing and  fisty-cuffs,  in  which  exercises  they  were 
both  well-skilled.  My  good  fortune  did  not  long 
remain  a  secret,  for  it  was  disclosed  by  the  fre- 
quent broils  of  these  heroines,  who  kept  no  de- 
corum in  their  encounters.  The  coachman  and 
gardener,  who  paid  their  devoirs  to  my  admirers, 
each  to  his  respective  choice,  alarmed  at  my  sue- 
cess,  laid  their  heads  together,  in  order  to  con- 
cert a  plan  of  revenge  ;  and  the  former  having 
been  educated  at  the  academy  at  Tottenham 
Court,  undertook  to  challenge  me  to  single  com- 
bat. He  accordingly,  with  many  opprobrious 
invectives,  bade  me  defiance,  and  offered  to  box 
me  for  twenty  guineas.  I  told  him  that  although 
I  believed  myself  a  match  for  him,  even  at  that 
work,  I  would  not  descend  so  far  below  the 
dignity  of  a  gentleman  as  to  fight  like  a  porter  ; 
but  if  he  had  anything  to  say  to  me,  I  was  his 
man  at  blunderbuss,  musket,  pistol,  sword, 
hatchet,  spit,  cleaver,  fork,  or  needle  ;  nay,  I 
swore,  that,  should  he  give  his  tongue  any  more 
saucy  liberties  at  my  expense,  I  would  crop  his 
ears  without  any  ceremony.  This  rhodomon- 
tade,  delivered  with  a  stern  countenance  and 
resolute  tone,  had  the  desired  effect  upon  my  an- 
tagonist, who,  with  some  confusion,  sneaked  off, 
and  gave  his  friend  an  account  of  his  reception. 
The  story  taking  air  among  the  servants,  pro- 
cured for  me  the  title  of  Gentleman  John,  with 
which  I  was  sometimes  honoured,  even  by  my 
mistress  and  Narcissa,  who  had  been  informed 
of  the  whole  affair  by  the  chambermaid.  In 
the  meantime,  the  rival  queans  expressed  their 
passion  by  all  the  ways  in  their  power  :  the  cook 
entertained  me  with  choice  bits,  the  dairy-maid 
with  strokings  ;  the  first  would  often  encourage 
me  to  declare  myself  by  complimenting  me  upon 
my  courage  and  learning,  and  observing,  that  if 
she  had  a  husband  like  me,  to  maintain  order 
and  keep  accounts,  she  could  make  a  great  deal 
of  money  by  setting  up  an  eating-house  in  Lon- 
don, for  gentlemen's  servants  on  board  wages. 
The  other  courted  my  affection  by  showing  her 
own  importance,  and  telling  me  that  many  a  sub- 
stantial farmer  in  the  neighbourhood  would  be 
glad  to  marry  her  ;  but  she  was  resolved  to  please 
her  eye,  if  she  should  plague  her  heart.  Then 
she  would  launch  out  into  the  praise  of  my  proper 
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person,  and  say  she  was  sure  I  would  make  a 
good  husband,  for  I  was  very  good-natured.  I 
i  to  be  uneasy  at  the  importunities  of  these 
inamoratas,  whom,  at  another  time,  perhaps,  1 
might  have  pleased  without  the  disagreeable 
sauce  of  matrimony  ;  but  at  present  my  whole 
soul  was  engrossed  by  Narcissa,  and  I  could  not 
bear  the  thoughts  of  doing  anything  derogatory 
of  the  passion  I  entertained  for  her. 


CHAPTER  XLI. 

'  Narcissa,  being  in  Danger  from  the  Brutality  of 
Sir  Timothy,  is  rescued  by  me,  who  revenge 
myself  on  my  Rival — /  declare  my  Passion, 
and  retreat  to  the  Sea-side — Am  surrounded 
by  Smugglers,  and  carried  to  Boulogne — Find 
my  Uncle,  Lieutenant  Bowling,  in  great  dis- 
tress, and  relieve  him — Our  Conversation. 

At  certain  intervals  my  ambition  would  revive  ;  I 
would  despise  myself  for  my  tame  resignation  to 
my  sordid  fate,  and  revolve  an  hundred  schemes 
for  assuming  the  character  of  a  gentleman,  to 
"which  I  thought  myself  entitled  by  birth  and 
education.  In  these  fruitless  suggestions  time 
stole  away  unperceived,  and  I  had  already  re- 
mained eight  months  in  the  station  of  a  foot- 
man, when  an  accident  happened  that  put  an  end 
to  my  servitude,  and  for  the  present  banished  all 
hopes  of  succeeding  in  my  love. 

Narcissa  went  one  day  to  visit  Miss  Thicket, 
who  lived  with  her  brother,  within  less  than  a 
mile  of  our  house,  and  was  persuaded  to  walk 
home  in  the  cool  of  the  evening,  accompanied  by 
■Sir  Timothy,  who,  having  a  good  deal  of  the 
brute  in  him,  was  instigated  to  use  some  unbe- 
coming familiarities  with  her,  encouraged  by  the 
solitariness  of  a  field  through  which  they  passed. 
The  lovely  creature  was  incensed  at  his  rude  be- 
haviour, for  which  she  reproached  him  in  such  a 
manner  that  he  lost  all  regard  to  decency,  and 
.actually  offered  violence  to  this  pattern  of  inno- 
cence and  beauty.  But  Heaven  would  not  suffer 
so  much  goodness  to  be  violated,  and  sent  me, 
who,  passing  by  accident  near  the  place,  was 
alarmed  with  her  cries,  to  her  succour.  What 
were  the  emotions  of  my  soul  when  I  beheld  Nar- 
cissa almost  sinking  beneath  the  brutal  force  of 
this  satyr  !  I  flew  like  lightning  to  her  rescue, 
and  he,  perceiving  me,  quitted  his  prey,  and  drew 
his  hanger  to  chastise  my  presumption.  My 
indignation  was  too  high  to  admit  one  thought 
of  fear  ;  so  that,  rushing  upon  him,  I  struck  his 
weapon  out  of  his  hand,  and  used  my  cudgel  so 
successfully  that  he  fell  to  the  ground,  and  lay, 
to  all  appearance,  without  sense.  Then  I  turned 
to  Narcissa,  who  had  swooned,  and,  sitting  down 
by  her,  gently  raised  her  head,  and  supported  it 
on  my  bosom,  while,  with  my  hand  around  her 
waist,  I  kept  her  in  that  position.  My  soul  was 
thrilled  with  tumultuous  joy  at  feeling  the  object 
•of  my  dearest  wishes  within  my  arms ;  and  while 
■she  lay  insensible,  I  could  not  refrain  from  apply- 
ing my  cheek  to  hers,  and  ravishing  a  kiss.  In  a 
little  time  the  blood  began  to  revisit  her  face ; 
she  opened  her  enchanting  eyes,  and,  having  re- 
collected her  late  situation,  said,  with  a  look  full 
•of  tender  acknowledgment,  "Dear  John,  I  am 
eternally  obliged  to  you  !"  So  saying,  she  made 
•an  effort  to  rise,  in  which  I  assisted  her,  and  she 
proceeded  to  the  house,  leaning  upon  me  all  the 
way.  I  was  a  thousand  times  tempted  by  this 
opportunity  to  declare  my  passion,  but  the  dread 
of  disobliging  her  restrained  my  tongue.  We  had 
not  moved  an  hundred  paces  from  the  scene  of 


her  distress,  when  I  perceived  Sir  Timothy  rise 
and  walk  homeward  ;  a  circumstance  which, 
though  it  gave  me  some  satisfaction,  inasmuch 
as  I  thereby  knew  I  had  not  killed  him,  filled 
mo  with  just  apprehension  of  his  resentment, 
which  I  found  myself  in  no  condition  to  with- 
stand ;  especially  when  I  considered  his  intimacy 
with  our  squire,  to  whom  I  knew  he  could  justify 
himself  for  what  he  had  done,  by  imputing  it  to 
his  love,  and  desiring  his  brother  Bruin  to  take 
the  same  liberty  with  his  sister,  without  any  fear 
of  offence.  When  we  arrived  at  the  house,  Nar- 
cissa assured  me  she  woidd  exert  all  her  influence 
in  protecting  me  from  the  revenge  of  Thicket,  and 
likewise  engage  her  aunt  in  my  favour.  At  the 
same  time,  pulling  out  her  purse,  offered  it  as  a 
small  consideration  for  the  service  I  had  done 
her.  But  I  stood  too  much  upon  the  punctilios 
of  love  to  incur  the  least  suspicion  of  being  mer- 
cenary, and  refused  the  present,  by  saying  I  had 
merited  nothing  by  barely  doing  my  duty.  She 
seemed  astonished  at  my  disinterestedness,  and 
blushed  :  I  felt  the  same  suffusion,  and,  with  a 
downcast  eye  and  broken  accent,  told  her  I  had 
one  request  to  make,  which,  if  her  generosity 
would  grant,  I  should  think  myself  fully  recom- 
pensed for  an  age  of  misery.  She  changed  colour 
at  this  preamble,  and,  with  great  confusion,  re- 
plied, she  hoped  my  good  sense  would  hinder  me 
from  asking  anything  she  was  bound  in  honour  to 
refuse,  and  therefore  bade  me  signify  my  desire. 
Upon  which  I  kneeled,  and  begged  to  kiss  her 
hand.  She  immediately,  with  an  averted  look, 
stretched  it  out ;  I  imprinted  on  it  an  ardent  kiss, 
and,  bathing  it  with  my  tears,  cried,  "  Dear 
Madam,  I  am  an  unfortunate  gentleman,  and 
love  you  to  distraction,  but  would  have  died  a 
thousand  deaths  rather  than  make  this  declara- 
tion under  such  a  servile  appearance,  were  I  not 
determined  to  yield  to  the  rigour  of  my  fate,  to 
fly  from  your  bewitching  presence,  and  bury  my 
presumptuous  passion  in  eternal  silence."  With 
these  words  I  rose  and  went  away,  before  she 
could  recover  her  spirits  so  far  as  to  make  any 
reply.  My  first  care  was  to  go  and  consult  Mrs. 
Sagely,  with  whom  I  had  maintained  a  friendly 
correspondence  ever  since  I  left  her  house.  When 
she  understood  my  situation,  the  good  woman, 
with  real  concern,  condoled  me  on  my  unhappy 
fate,  and  approved  of  my  resolution  to  leave  the 
country,  as  being  perfectly  well  acquainted  with 
the  barbarous  disposition  of  my  rival,  "who  by 
this  time,"  said  she,  "has  no  doubt  meditated  a 
scheme  of  revenge.  Indeed  I  cannot  see  how  you 
will  be  able  to  elude  his  vengeance  ;  being  him- 
self in  the  commission,  he  will  immediately  grant 
warrants  for  apprehending  you  ;  and  as  almost 
all  the  people  in  this  county  are  dependent  on 
him  or  his  friend,  it  will  be  impossible  for  you  to 
find  shelter  among  them.  If  you  should  be  ap- 
prehended, he  will  commit  you  to  jail,  where  you 
may  possibly  languish  in  great  misery  till  the 
next  assizes,  and  then  be  transported  for  assault- 
ing a  magistrate."  While  she  thus  warned  me 
of  my  danger,  we  heard  a  knocking  at  the  door, 
which  threw  us  both  into  consternation,  as,  in 
all  probability,  it  was  occasioned  by  my  pursuers  : 
whereupon  tins  generous  old  lady,  putting  two 
guineas  into  my  hand,  with  tears  in  her  eyes, 
bade  me  for  God's  sake  to  get  out  at  the  back 
door,  and  consult  my  safety  as  Providence  should 
direct  me.  There  was  no  time  for  deliberation. 
I  followed  her  advice,  and  escaped  by  the  benefit 
of  a  dark  night  to  the  sea-side,  where,  while  I 
ruminated  on  my  next  excursion,  I  was  all  of  a 
sudden  surrounded  by  armed  men,  who,  having 
bound  my  hand*  and  feet,  bade  me  make  no  noise, 


124 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


on  pain  of  being  shot,  and  carried  me  on  board 
of  a  vessel,  which  I  soon  perceived  to  be  a  smug- 
gling cutter.  This  discovery  gave  me  some  satis- 
faction at  first,  because  I  concluded  myself  safe 
from  the  resentment  of  Sir  Timothy.  But  when 
I  found  myself  in  the  hands  of  ruffians,  who 
threatened  to  execute  me  for  a  spy,  I  would  have 
thought  myself  happily  quit  for  a  year's  imprison- 
ment, or  even  transportation.  It  was  in  vain 
for  me  to  protest  my  innocence.  I  could  not 
persuade  them  that  I  had  taken  a  solitary  walk 
to  their  haunt,  at  such  an  hour,  merely  for  ray 
own  amusement ;  and  I  did  not  think  it  my  in- 
terest to  disclose  the  true  cause  of  my  retreat, 
because  I  was  afraid  they  would  have  made  their 
peace  with  justice,  by  surrendering  me  to  the 
penalty  of  the  law.  What  confirmed  their  sus- 
picion was  the  appearance  of  a  custom-house 
yacht,  which  gave  them  chase,  and  had  well-nigh 
made  a  prize  of  the  vessel ;  when  they  were  de- 
livered from  their  fears  by  a  thick  fog,  which 
effectually  screened  them,  and  favoured  their 
arrival  at  Boulogne.  But  before  they  got  out  of 
sight  of  their  pursuer,  they  held  a  council  of  war 
about  me  ;  and  some  of  the  most  ferocious  among 
them  would  have  thrown  me  overboard,  as  a 
traitor  who  had  betrayed  them  to  their  enemies  ; 
but  others,  more  considerate,  alleged  that  if  they 
put  me  to  death,  and  should  afterwards  be  taken, 
they  could  expect  no  mercy  from  the  legislature, 
which  would  never  pardon  outlawry  aggravated 
by  murder.  It  was  therefore  determined  by  a 
plurality  of  votes,  that  I  should  be  set  on  shore 
in  France,  and  left  to  find  my  passage  back  to 
England  as  I  should  think  proper,  this  being 
punishment  sufficient  for  the  bare  suspicion  of  a 
crime  in  itself  not  capital.  Although  this  favour- 
able determination  gave  me  great  pleasure,  the 
apprehension  of  being  robbed  would  not  suffer 
me  to  be  perfectly  at  ease.  To  prevent  this 
calamity,  as  soon  as  I  was  untied,  in  consequence 
of  the  foresaid  decision,  I  tore  a  small  hole  in 
one  of  my  stockings,  into  which  I  dropped  six 
guineas,  reserving  half  a  piece  and  some  silver  in 
my  pocket,  that,  finding  something,  they  might 
not  be  tempted  to  make  any  further  inquiry. 
This  was  a  very  necessary  precaution  ;  for  when 
we  came  within  sight  of  the  French  shore,  one  of 
the  smugglers  told  me  I  must  pay  for  my  passage. 
To  this  declaration  I  replied  that  my  passage  was 
none  of  my  own  seeking ;  therefore  they  could 
not  expect  a  reward  from  me  for  transporting  me 
into  a  strange  country  by  force.  "Damme!" 
said  the  outlaw,  "none  of  your  palaver;  but  let 
me  see  what  money  you  have  got."  So  saying, 
he  thrust  his  hand  into  my  pocket  without  any 
ceremony,  and  emptied  it  of  the  contents.  Then 
casting  an  eye  at  my  hat  and  wig,  which  capti- 
vated "his  fancy,  he  took  them  off,  and  clapping 
his  own  on  my  head,  declared  that  a  fair  exchange 
was  no  robbery.  I  was  fain  to  put  up  with  the 
bargain,  which  was  by  no  means  favourable  to 
me  ;  and  a  little  while  after  we  went  all  on  shore 
together. 

I  resolved  to  take  my  leave  of  these  desperadoes 
without  much  ceremony,  when  one  of  them  cau- 
tioned me  against  appearing  to  their  prejudice,  if 
ever  I  returned  to  England,  unless  I  had  a  mind 
to  be  murdered  ;  for  which  service,  he  assured 
me,  the  gang  never  wanted  agents.  I  promised 
to  observe  his  advice,  and  departed  for  the  Upper 
Town,  where  I  inquired  for  a  cabaret,  or  public- 
house,  into  which  I  went,  with  an  intention  of 
taking  some  refreshment.  In  the  kitchen,  five 
Dutch  sailors  sat  at  breakfast,  with  a  large  loaf, 
a  firkin  of  butter,  and  a  cag  of  brandy,  the  bung 
of  which  they  often  applied  to  their  mouths  with 


great  perseverance  and  satisfaction.  At  some  dis- 
tance from  them  I  perceived  another  person  in 
the  same  garb,  sitting  in  a  pensive  solitary  man- 
ner, entertaining  himself  with  a  whiff  of  tobacco, 
from  the  stump  of  a  pipe  as  black  as  jet.  The 
appearance  of  distress  never  failed  to  attract  my 
regard  and  compassion.  I  approached  this  forlorn 
tar  with  a  view  to  offer  him  my  assistance  ;  and, 
notwithstanding  the  alteration  of  dress,  and  dis- 
guise of  a  long  beard,  I  discovered  in  him  my 
long-lost  and  lamented  uncle  and  benefactor, 
Lieutenant  Bowling  !  Good  Heaven  !  what  were 
the  agitations  of  my  soul,  between  the  joy  of 
finding  again  such  a  valuable  friend,  and  the  sor- 
row of  seeing  him  in  such  a  low  condition  !  The 
tears  gushed  down  my  cheeks  :  I  stood  motion- 
less and  silent  for  some  time  ;  at  length,  recover- 
ing the  use  of  speech,  exclaimed,  "  Gracious  God  ! 
Mr.  Bowling  ! "  My  uncle  no  sooner  heard  his 
name  mentioned,  than  he  started  up,  crying  with 
some  surprise,  "  Holloa ! "  and  after  having  looked 
at  me  steadfastly,  without  being  able  to  recollect 
me,  said,  "Did  you  call  me,  brother?"  I  told 
him  I  had  something  extraordinary  to  communi- 
cate, and  desired  him  to  give  me  the  hearing  for 
a  few  minutes  in  another  room  ;  but  he  would  by 
no  means  consent  to  this  proposal,  saying,  "Avast 
there,  friend  ;  none  of  your  tricks  upon  travellers ; 
if  you  have  anything  to  say  to  me,  do  it  above 
board  ;  you  need  not  be  afraid  of  being  overheard ; 
here  are  none  who  understand  our  lingo." 

Though  I  was  loth  to  discover  myself  before 
company,  I  could  no  longer  refrain  from  telling 
him  I  was  his  own  nephew,  Roderick  Random, 
On  this  information,  he  considered  me  with  great 
earnestness  and  astonishment,  and  recalling  my 
features,  which,  though  enlarged,  were  not  en- 
tirely altered  since  he  had  seen  me,  came  up  and 
shook  me  by  the  hand  very  cordially,  protesting 
he  was  glad  to  see  me  well.  After  some  pause, 
he  went  on  thus  :  "And  yet,  my  lad,  I  am  sorry 
to  see  you  under  such  colours ;  the  more  so,  as 
it  is  not  in  my  power  at  present  to  change  them 
for  the  better,  times  being  very  hard  with  me." 
With  these  words,  I  could  perceive  a  tear  trickle 
down  his  furrowed  cheeks,  which  affected  me  so 
much,  that  I  wept  bitterly.  Imagining  my  sor- 
row was  the  effect  of  my  own  misfortunes,  he 
comforted  me  with  observing  that  life  was  a  voy- 
age in  which  we  must  expect  to  meet  with  all 
weathers ;  sometimes  it  was  calm,  sometimes 
rough  ;  that  a  fair  gale  often  succeeded  a  storm ; 
that  the  wind  did  not  always  sit  one  way,  and 
that  despair  signified  nothing ;  but  that  resolu- 
tion and  skill  were  better  than  a  stout  vessel — 
for  why  ?  because  they  require  no  carpenter,  and 
grow  stronger  the  more  labour  they  undergo.  I 
dried  up  my  tears,  which  I  assured  him  were  not 
shed  for  my  own  distress,  but  for  his,  and  begged 
leave  to  accompany  him  into  another  room,  where 
we  could  converse  more  at  our  ease.  There  I  re- 
counted to  him  the  ungenerous  usage  I  had  met 
with  from  Potion ;  at  which  relation  he  started 
up,  stalked  across  the  room  three  or  four  times 
in  a  great  hurry,  and,  grasping  his  cudgel,  cried, 
"I  would  I  were  alongside  of  him — that's  all ;  I 
would  I  were  alongside  of  him  !"  I  then  gave 
him  a  detail  of  all  my  adventures  and  sufferings, 
which  affected  him  more  than  I  could  have  ima- 
gined ;  and  concluded  with  telling  him  that  Cap- 
tain Oakum  was  still  alive,  and  that  he  might 
return  to  England  when  he  would  to  solicit  his 
affairs,  without  danger  or  molestation.  He  was 
wonderfully  pleased  with  this  piece  of  informa- 
tion, of  wliich,  however,  he  said  he  could  not  at 
present  avail  himself,  for  want  of  money  to  pay 
his  passage  to  London.     This  objection  I  soon 
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removed,  by  putting  five  guineas  into  his  hand, 
and  telling  him  I  thought  myself  extremely  happy 
in  having  an  opportunity  of  manifesting  my  grati- 
tude to  "him  in  his  necessity.  But  it  was  with 
the  utmost  difficulty  I  could  prevail  upon  him  to 
accept  of  two,  which  he  affirmed  were  more  than 
sufficient  to  defray  the  necessary  expense.  After 
this  friendly  contest  was  over,  he  proposed  we 
should  have  a  mess  of  something:  "For,"  said 
it  has  been  banyan-day  with  me  a  great 
while.  You  must  know  I  was  shipwrecked  five 
days  ago,  near  a  place  called  Lisieux,  in  com- 

Eaiiy  with  those  Dutchmen  who  are  now  drinking 
elow  ;  and  having  hut  little  money  when  I  came 
ashore,  it  was  soon  spent,  because  I  let  them  have 
share  and  share  while  it  lasted.  Howsomever,  I 
should  have  remembered  the  old  saying,  Even/ 
hog  his  own  apple :  for  when  they  found  my  hold 
unstowed,  they  went  all  hands  to  shooling  and 
begging,  and,  because  I  would  not  take  a  spell  at 
the  same  duty,  refused  to  give  me  the  least  assist- 
ance ;  so  that  I  have  not  broke  bread  these  two 
days."  I  was  shocked  at  the  extremity  of  his 
distress,  and  ordered  some  bread,  cheese,  and 
v.'ine  to  be  brought  immediately,  to  allay  his 
hunger,  until  a  fricassee  of  chickens  could  be  pre- 
When  he  had  recruited  his  spirits  with 
this  homely  fare,  I  desired  to  know  the  particu- 
lars of  his  peregrination  since  the  accident  at  Cape 
Tiberoou,  which  were  briefly  these  :— the  money 
he  had  about  him  being  all  spent  at  Port  Louis, 
the  civility  and  hospitality  of  the  French  cooled 
1  a  degree,  that  he  was  obliged  to  list  on 
board  of  one  of  their  king's  ships  as  a  common 
foremast  man,  to  prevent  himself  from  starving 
on  shore.  In  this  situation  he  continued  two 
years,  during  which  time  he  had  acquired  some 
•dge  of  their  language,  and  the  reputation 
of  a  good  seaman  :  the  ship  he  belonged  to  was 
i  home  to  France,  where  she  was  laid  up 
as  unfit  for  service,  and  he  was  received  on  board 
of  one  of  Monsieur  D'Antin's  squadron,  in  quality 
of  quarter-master,  which  office  he  performed  in  a 
voyage  to  the  West  Indies,  where  they  engaged 
with  our  ship,  as  before  related ;  but  his  con- 
science upbraiding  him  for  serving  the  enemies  of 
his  country,  he  quitted  the  ship  at  the  same 
place  where  he  first  listed,  and  got  to  Curacoa  in 
a  Dutch  vessel ;  there  he  bargained  with  a  skipper 
liound  to  Europe,  to  work  for  his  passage  to 
Holland,  from  whence  he  was  in  hopes  of  hearing 
from  his  friends  in  England,  but  was  cast  away, 
as  he  mentioned  before,  on  the  French  coast,  and 
must  have  been  reduced  to  the  necessity  of  tra- 
velling on  foot  to  Holland,  and  begging  for  his 
I  t-nce  on  the  road,  or  of  entering  on  board 
of  another  French  man-of-war,  at  the  hazard  of 
being  treated  as  a  deserter,  if  Providence  had  not 
sent  me  to  his  succour.  "And  now,  my  lad," 
continued  he,  "  I  think  I  shall  steer  my  course 
directly  to  London,  where  I  do  not  doubt  of 
being  replaced,  and  of  having  the  R  taken  off  me 
by  the  Lords  of  the  Admiralty,  to  whom  I  intend 
to  write  a  petition,  setting  forth  my  case.  If  I 
succeed,  I  shall  have  wherewithal  to  give  you 
some  assistance,  because  when  I  left  the  ship  I 
had  two  years'  pay  due  to  me  ;  therefore  I  desire 
to  know  whither  you  are  bound  ;  and  besides, 
perhaps,  I  may  have  interest  enough  to  procure 
a  warrant  appointing  you  surgeon's  mate  of  the 
ship  to  which  I  shall  belong.  For  the  beadle  of 
the  Admiralty  is  my  good  friend,  and  he  and  one 
of  the  under-clerks  are  sworn  brothers,  and  that 
under-clerk  has  a  good  deal  to  say  with  one  of 
the  upper  clerks,  who  is  very  well  known  to  the 
under  secretary,  who  upon  his  recommendation, 
I     I  hope,  will  recommend  my  aflair  to  the  first 


secretary,  and  he  again  will  speak  to  one  of  the 
lords  in  my  behalf ;  so  that  you  see  I  do  not 
want  friends  to  assist  me  on  occasion.  As  for  the 
fellow  Crampley,  thof  I  know  him  not,  I  am 
sure  he  is  neither  seaman  nor  officer,  by  what  you 
have  told  me,  or  else  he  could  never  be  so  much 
mistaken  in  his  reckoning  as  to  run  the  ship  on 
shore  on  the  coast  of  Sussex  before  he  believed 
himself  in  soundings  ;  neither,  when  that  accident 
happened,  would  he  have  left  the  ship  until  she 
had  been  stove  to  pieces,  especially  when  the  tide 
was  making  ;  wherefore,  by  this  time,  I  do  sup- 
pose he  has  been  tried  by  a  court-martial,  and 
executed  for  his  cowardice  and  misconduct."  I 
could  not  help  smiling  at  the  description  of  my 
uncle's  ladder,  by  which  he  proposed  to  climb  to 
the  attention  of  the  Board  of  A<lmiralty  ;  and 
though  I  knew  the  world  too  well  to  confide  in 
such  dependence  myself,  I  would  not  discourage 
him  with  doubts,  but  asked  if  he  had  no  friend  in 
London  who  would  advance  a  small  sum  of  money 
to  enable  him  to  appear  as  he  ought,  and  make  a 
small  present  to  the  under  secretary,  who  might 
possibly  despatch  his  business  the  sooner  on  that 
account.  He  scratched  his  head,  and,  after  some 
recollection,  replied,  "Why,  yes,  I  believe  Daniel 
Whipcord,  the  ship-chandler  in  Wapping,  would 
not  refuse  me  sucn  a  small  matter.  I  know  I 
can  have  what  credit  I  want  for  lodging,  liqucr, 
and  clothes,  but  as  to  money  I  won't  be  positive  ; 
had  honest  Block  been  living,  I  should  not  have 
been  at  a  loss."  I  was  heartily  sorry  to  find  a 
worthy  man  so  destitute  of  friends  when  he  had 
such  need  of  them,  and  looked  upon  my  own 
situation  as  less  miserable  than  his,  because  I  was 
better  acquainted  with  the  selfishness  and  roguery 
of  mankind,  consequently  less  liable  to  disappoint- 
ment and  imposition. 


CHAPTER  XLIL 

He  takes  his  passage  in  a  Cutter  for  Deal —  We 
are  accosted  by  a  Priest,  who  proves  to  be  a 
Scotchman — His  Profession  of  Friendship — He 
is  affronted  by  the  Lieutenant,  who  afterwards 
appeases  him  by  Submission — My  Uncle  em- 
barks—I am  introduced  by  a  Priest  to  a  Capu- 
chin, in  whose  Company  I  set  out  for  Paris — 
The  Character  of  my  Fellow- Traveller — An 
Adventure  on  the  Road — /  am  shocked  at  his 
Beliaviour. 

When  our  repast  was  ended  we  walked  down  to 
the  harbour,  where  we  found  a  cutter  that  was  to 
sail  for  Deal  in  the  evening,  and  Mr.  Bowling 
agreed  for  his  passage.  In  the  meantime,  we 
sauntered  about  the  town  to  satisfy  our  curiosity, 
our  conversation  turning  on  the  subject  of  my 
designs,  which  were  not  as  yet  fixed  ;  neither  can 
it  be  supposed  that  my  mind  was  at  ease,  when  I 
found  myself  reduced  almost  to  extreme  poverty, 
in  the  midst  of  foreigners,  among  whom  I  had  not 
one  acquaintance  to  advise  or  befriend  me.  My 
uncle  was  sensible  of  my  forlorn  condition,  and 
pressed  me  to  accompany  him  to  England,  where 
he  did  not  doubt  of  finding  some  sort  of  provision 
for  me  ;  but,  besides  the  other  reasons  I  had  for 
avoiding  that  kingdom,  I  looked  upon  it,  at  this 
time,  as  the  worst  country  in  the  universe  for  a 
poor  honest  man  to  live  in,  and  therefore  deter- 
mined to  remain  in  France,  at  all  events.  I  was 
confirmed  in  this  resolution  by  a  reverend  priest, 
who,  passing  by  at  this  time,  and  overhearing  us 
speak  English,  accosted  us  in  the  same  language, 
telling  us  he  was  our  countryman,  and  wishing  it 
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might  be  in  his  power  to  do  us  any  service.  We 
thanked  this  grave  person  for  his  courteous  offer, 
and  invited  him  to  drink  a  glass  with  us,  which 
he  did  not  think  proper  to  refuse,  and  we  went 
all  together  into  a  tavern  of  his  recommending. 
After  having  drank  to  our  healths  in  a  bumper  of 
good  Burgundy,  he  began  to  inquire  into  our 
situation,  particularly  the  place  of  our  nativity, 
which  we  no  sooner  named  than  he  started  up, 
and  wringing  our  hands  with  great  fervour,  shed 
a  flood  of  tears,  crying,  "  I  come  from  the  same 
part  of  the  country  !  perhaps  you  are  my  own 
relations."  I  was  on  my  guard  against  his 
caresses,  which  I  suspected  very  much  when  I 
remembered  the  adventure  of  the  money-dropper  ; 
but,  without  any  appearance  of  diilidence,  ob- 
served, that  as  he  was  born  in  that  part  of  the 
country,  he  must  certainly  know  our  families, 
which,  howsoever  mean  our  present  appearance 
might  be,  were  none  of  the  most  obscure  or  in- 
considerable. Then  I  discovered  our  names,  to 
which  I  found  he  was  no  stranger  ;  he  had  known 
my  grandfather  personally,  and,  notwithstanding 
an  absence  of  fifty  years  from  Scotland,  recounted 
so  many  particulars  of  the  families  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, that  my  scruples  were  entirely  removed, 
and  I  thought  myself  happy  in  his  acquaintance. 
In  the  course  of  our  conversation  I  disclosed  my 
condition  without  reserve,  and  displayed  my 
talents  to  such  advantage  that  the  old  father 
looked  upon  me  with  admiration,  and  assured  me 
that  if  I  stayed  in  France,  and  listened  to  reason, 
I  could  not  fail  of  making  my  fortune,  to  which 
he  would  contribute  all  in  his  power. 

My  uncle  began  to  be  jealous  of  the  priest's 
insinuation,  and  very  abruptly  declared  that  if 
ever  I  should  renounce  my  religion  he  would 
break  off  all  connexion  and  correspondence  with 
me  ;  for  it  was  his  opinion  that  no  honest  man 
woidd  swerve  from  the  principles  in  which  he 
was  bred,  whether  Turkish,  Protestant,  or  Roman. 
The  father,  affronted  at  this  declaration,  with 
great  vehemence  began  a  long  discourse,  setting 
forth  the  clanger  of  obstinacy,  and  shutting  one's 
eyes  against  the  light ;  he  said  that  ignorance 
would  be  no  plea  towards  j  ustification,  when  we 
had  opportunities  of  being  better  informed  ;  and 
that  if  the  minds  of  people  had  not  been  open  to 
conviction,  the  Christian  religion  could  not  have 
been  propagated  in  the  world,  and  we  should 
now  be  in  a  state  of  Pagan  darkness  and  bar- 
barity. He  endeavoured  to  prove,  by  some  texts 
of  Scripture,  and  many  quotations  from  the 
Fathers,  that  the  Pope  was  the  successor  of  St. 
Peter,  and  vicar  of  Jesus  Christ ;  that  the  church 
of  Rome  was  the  true  holy  catholic  church,  and 
that  the  Protestant  faith  was  an  impious  heresy 
and  damnable  schism,  by  which  many  millions  of 
souls  would  suffer  everlasting  perdition.  When 
he  had  finished  this  sermon,  which  I  thought  he 
pronounced  with  more  zeal  than  discretion,  he 
addressed  himself  to  my  uncle,  and  desired  to 
know  his  objections  to  what  had  been  said.  The 
lieutenant,  whose  attention  had  been  wholly  en- 
grossed by  his  own  affairs,  took  the  pipe  out  of 
his  mouth,  and  replied,  "  As  for  me,  friend,  d'  ye 
see,  I  have  no  objection  to  what  you  say  ;  it  may 
be  either  true  or  false,  for  what  I  know  ;  I  meddle 
with  nobody's  affairs  but  my  own  ;  the  gunner  to 
his  linstock,  and  the  steersman  to  the  helm,  as 
the  saying  is.  I  trust  to  no  creed  but  the  com- 
pass, and  do  unto  every  man  as  I  would  be  done 
by,  so  that  I  defy  the  Pope,  the  Devil,  and  the 
Pretender,  and  hope  to  be  saved  as  well  as 
another."  This  association  of  persons  gave  great 
offence  to  the  friar,  who  protested,  in  a  mighty 
passion,  that  if  Mr.  Bowling  had  not  been  his 


countryman  he  would  have  caused  him  to  bo 
imprisoned  for  his  insolence.  I  ventured  to  dis- 
approve of  my  uncle's  rashness,  and  appeased  the 
old  gentleman  by  assuring  him  there  was  no 
offence  intended  by  my  kinsman,  who,  by  this- 
time,  sensible  of  his  error,  shook  the  injured 
party  by  the  hand,  and  asked  pardon  for  the 
freedom  he  had  taken.  Matters  being  amicably 
compromised,  he  invited  us  to  come  and  see  him 
in  the  afternoon  at  the  convent  to  which  he  be- 
longed, and  took  his  leave  for  the  present,  when 
my  uncle  recommended  it  strongly  to  me  to  per- 
severe in  the  religion  of  my  forefathers,  whatever 
advantages  I  might  propose  to  myself  by  a  change, 
which  could  not  fail  of  disgracing  myself  and  dis- 
honouring my  family.  I  assured  him  no  con- 
sideration should  induce  me  to  forfeit  his  friendship 
and  good  opinion  on  that  score,  at  which  assurance  ■ 
he  discovered  great  satisfaction,  and  put  me  in 
mind  of  dinner,  which  we  immediately  bespoke, 
and,  when  it  was  ready,  ate  together. 

I  imagined  my  acquaintance  with  the  Scottish 
priest,  if  properly  managed,  might  turn  out  to- 
my  advantage,  and  therefore  resolved  to  cultivate 
it  as  much  as  I  could.  With  this  view  we  visited 
him  at  his  convent,  according  to  his  invitation, 
where  he  treated  us  with  wine  and  sweetmeats, 
and  showed  us  everytlring  that  was  remarkable  in 
the  monastery.  Having  been  thus  entertained, 
we  took  our  leave,  though  not  before  I  had  pro- 
mised to  see  him  next  day  ;  and  the  time  fixed 
for  my  uncle's  embarking  being  come,  I  accom- 
panied him  to  the  harbour,  and  saw  him  on 
board.  We  parted  not  without  tears,  after  we 
had  embraced,  and  wished  one  another  all  manner 
of  prosperity  ;  and  he  entreated  me  to  write  t<> 
him  often,  directing  to  Lieutenant  Bowling,  at 
the  sign  of  the  Union  Flag,  near  the  Hermitage, 
London. 

I  returned  to  the  house  in  which  we  had  met, 
where  I  passed  the  night  in  a  very  solitary  manner, 
reflecting  on  the  severity  of  my  fate,  and  endea- 
vouring to  project  some  likely  scheme  of  life  for 
the  future  ;  but  my  invention  failed  me  :  I  saw 
nothing  but  insurmountable  difficulties  in  my 
way,  and  was  ready  to  despair  at  the  miserable 
prospect !  That  I  might  not,  however,  neglect 
any  probable  means,  1  got  up  in  the  morning, 
and  went  directly  to  the  father,  whose  advice  and 
assistance  I  implored.  He  received  me  very 
kindly,  and  gave  me  to  understand  that  there 
was  one  way  of  life  in  which  a  person  of  my 
talents  could  not  fail  of  making  a  great  figure.  I 
guessed  his  meaning,  and  told  him  once  for  all  1 
was  fully  determined  against  any  alteration  in 
point  of  religion,  therefore,  if  his  proposal  re- 
garded the  church,  he  might  save  liimself  the 
trouble  of  explaining  it.  He  shook  his  head,  and 
sighed,  saying,  "  Ah  !  son,  son,  what  a.  glorious 
prospect  is  here  spoiled  by  your  stubborn  preju- 
dice !  Suffer  yourself  to  be  persuaded  by  reason, 
and  consult  your  temporal  welfare,  as  well  as  the 
concerns  of  your  eternal  soul.  I  can,  by  my 
interest,  procure  your  admission  as  a  noviciate 
into  this  convent,  where  I  will  superintend  and 
direct  you  with  a  truly  paternal  affection."  Then 
he  launched  out  into  the  praises  of  a  monastic 
life,  which  no  noise  disturbs,  no  cares  molest,  and 
no  danger  invades ;  where  the  heart  is  weaned 
from  carnal  attachments,  the  grosser  appetites 
subdued  and  chastised,  and  the  soul  wafted  to 
divine  regions  of  philosophy  and  truth,  on  the 
wings  of  studious  contemplation.  But  his  elo- 
quence was  lost  upon  me,  whom  two  considera- 
tions enabled  to  withstand  his  temptations ; 
namely,  my  promise  to  my  uncle,  and  my  aversion 
to  an  ecclesiastical  life  ;  for,  as  to  the  difference 
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of  religion,  I  looked  upon  it  as  a  thing  of  too 
small  moment  to  come  in  competition  with  a 
man's  fortune.  Finding  me  immoveable  on  this 
head,  he  told  me  he  was  more  sorry  than  offended 
at  my  non-compliance,  and  still  ready  to  employ 
his  good  offices  in  my  behalf.  "  The  same  erron- 
eous maxims,"  said  he,  "that  obstruct  your  pro- 
motion in  the  church  will  infallibly  prevent  your 
advancement  in  the  army  ;  but  if  you  can  brook 
the  condition  of  a  servant,  I  am  acquainted  with 
some  people  of  rank  at  Versailles,  to  whom  I  can 
give  you  letters  of  recommendation,  that  you  may 
be  entertained  by  some  one  of  them  in  quality  of 
maltre  d'hdtel ;  and  I  do  not  doubt  that  your 
qualifications  will  soon  entitle  you  to  a  better 
provision."  I  embraced  his  offer  with  great 
eagerness,  and  he  appointed  me  to  come  back  in 
the  afternoon,  when  he  would  not  only  give  me 
letters,  but  likewise  introduce  me  to  a  capuchin 
of  his  acquaintance,  who  intended  to  set  out  for 
Paris  next  morning,  in  whose  company  I  might 
travel,  without  being  at  the  expense  of  one  livre 
during  the  whole  journey.  This  piece  of  good 
news  gave  me  infinite  pleasure  ;  I  acknowledged 
my  obligation  to  the  benevolent  father  in  the 
most  grateful  expressions  ;  and  he  performed  his 
promise  to  a  tittle,  in  delivering  the  letters,  and 
making  me  acquainted  with  the  capuchin,  with 
whom  I  departed  next  morning  by  break  of  day. 
It  was  not  long  before  I  discovered  my  fellow- 
traveller  to  be  a  merry  facetious  fellow,  who, 
notwithstanding  his  profession  and  appearance  of 
mortification,  loved  good  eating  and  drinking 
better  than  his  rosary,  and  paid  more  adoration 
to  a  pretty  girl  than  to  the  Virgin  Mary  or  St. 
Genevieve.  He  was  a  tluck,  brawny  young  man, 
with  red  eyebrows,  a  hook  nose,  a  face  covered 
with  freckles  ;  and  his  name  was  Frere  Balthazar. 
His  order  did  not  permit  him  to  wear  linen,  so 
that,  having  little  occasion  to  undress  himself, 
he  was  none  of  the  cleanliest  animals  in  the  world ; 
and  his  constitution  was  naturally  so  strongly 
scented,  that  I  always  thought  it  convenient  to 
keep  to  the  windward  of  him  in  our  march.  As 
he  was  perfectly  well  known  on  the  road,  we 
fared  sumptuously  without  any  cost,  and  the 
fatigue  of  our  journey  was  much  alleviated  by 
the  good  humour  of  my  companion,  who  sung 
an  infinite  number  of  catches  on  the  subjects  of 
love  and  wine.  We  took  up  our  lodging  the  first 
at  a  peasant's  house  not  far  from  Abbeville, 
we  were  entertained  with  an  excellent 
'.  cooked  by  our  landlord's  daughters,  one 
of  whom  was  very  handsome.  After  having  eaten 
y,  and  drank  a  sufficient  quantity  of  small 
we  were  conducted  to  a  barn,  where  we 
found  a  couple  of  carpets  spread  upon  clean 
straw  for  our  reception.  We  had  not  lain  in  this 
situation  above  half-an-kour,  when  we  heard 
somebody  knock  softly  at  the  door,  upon  which 
zar  got  up,  and  let  in  our  host's  two  daugh- 
.lio  wanted  to  have  some  private  conver- 
sation with  him  in  the  dark.  When  they  had 
■whispered  together  some  time,  the  capuchin 
came  to  me,  and  asked  if  I  was  insensible  to  love, 
and  so  hard-hearted  as  to  refuse  a  share  of  my 
bed  to  a  pretty  maid,  who  had  a  tnvlre  for  me  ? 
I  must  own,  to  my  shame,  that  I  suffered  myself 
to  be  overcome  by  my  passion,  and  with  great 
eagerness  seized  the  occasion,  when  I  understood 
that  the  amiable  Nanette  was  to  be  my  bedfel- 
low. In  vain  did  my  reason  suggest  the  respect 
that  I  owed  to  my  dear  mistress  Narcissa ;  the 
idea  of  that  lovely  charmer  rather  increased  than 
allayed  the  ferment  of  my  spirits  ;  and  the  young 
paysanne  had  no  reason  to  complain  of  my  re- 
membrance.     Early  in  the    morning,   the  kind 


creatures  left  us  to  our  repose,  which  lasted  till. 
eight  o'clock,  when  we  got  up,  and  were  treated 
at  breakfast  with  chocolate  and  I'eau  de  vie  by 
our  paramours,  of  whom  we  took  a  tender  leave, 
after  my  companion  had  confessed  and  given 
them  absolution.  While  we  proceeded  on  our 
journey,  the  conversation  turned  upon  the  night's 
adventure,  being  introduced  by  the  capuchin, 
who  asked  me  how  I  liked  my  lodging  :  I  de- 
clared my  satisfaction,  and  talked  in  rapture  of 
the  agreeable  Nanette ;  at  which  he  shook  his 
head,  and  smiling,  said,  she  was  a  morceau  pour 
la  bonne  bouche.  "  I  never  valued  myself,"  con- 
tinued he,  "  upon  anything  so  much  as  the  con- 
quest of  Nanette  ;  and,  vanity  apart,  I  have  been 
pretty  fortunate  in  my  amours."  This  informa- 
tion shocked  me  not  a  little,  as  I  was  well  con- 
vinced of  his  intimacy  with  her  sister ;  and  though 
I  did  not  care  to  tax  him  with  downright  incest, 
I  professed  my  astonishment  at  his  last  night's 
choice,  when,  I  supposed,  the  other  was  at  his 
devotion.  To  this  hint,  he  answered,  that,  be- 
sides his  natural  complaisance  to  the  sex,  he  had 
another  reason  to  distribute  his  favours  equally 
between  them,  namely,  to  preserve  peace  in  the 
family,  which  could  not  otherwise  be  maintained; 
that,  moreover,  Nanette  had  conceived  an  affec- 
tion for  me,  and  he  loved  her  too  well  to  balk 
her  inclination  ;  more  especially  when  he  had  an 
opportunity  of  obliging  his  friend  at  the  same 
time.  I  thanked  him  for  this  instance  of  his 
friendship,  though  I  was  extremely  disgusted  at 
his  want  of  delicacy,  and  cursed  the  occasion 
that  threw  me  in  his  way.  Libertine  as  I  was,  I 
could  not  bear  to  see  a  man  behave  so  wide  of 
the  character  he  assumed  :  I  looked  upon  him  as 
a  person  of  very  little  worth  or  honesty,  and 
should  even  have  kept  a  wary  eye  upon  my 
pocket,  if  I  had  thought  he  could  have  any  temp- 
tation to  steal.  But  I  could  not  conceive  the 
use  of  money  to  a  capuchin,  who  is  obliged,  by 
the  rules  of  his  order,  to  appear  like  a  beggar, 
and  enjoys  all  other  necessaries  of  life  gratis ; 
besides,  my  fellow-traveller  seemed  to  be  of  a 
complexion  too  careless  and  sanguine  to  give  me- 
any  apprehension  on  that  score ;  so  that  I  pro- 
ceeded with  great  confidence,  in  expectation  oi 
being  soon  at  my  journey's  end. 


CHAPTER  XLIII. 

We  lodge  at  a  Bouse  near  Amiens,  where  T  am 
robbed  by  the  Capuchin,  who  escapes  while  I 
am  asleep — /  go  to  Noyons  in  search  of  him, 
but  without  success — Make  my  Condition  known 
to  several  People,  but  find  no  Relief—  G'n>u> 
desperate — Join  a  Company  of  Soldiers — En- 
list in  the  Regiment  of  Picardy — We  are- 
ordered  into  Germany— I  find  the  Fatigues  of 
the  March  almost  intolerable — Quarrel  with 
my  Comrade  in  a  Dispute  about  Politics — He 
challenges  me  to  the  Field,  wounds  and  dis- 
arms me. 

The  third  night  of  our  pilgrimage  we  passed  at  a 
house  near  Amiens,  where  Balthazar  being  un- 
known, we  supped  upon  indifferent  fare,  and 
sour  wine,  and  were  fain  to  lie  in  a  garret,  upon 
an  old  mattress,  which,  I  believe,  had  been  in 
the  possession  of  ten  thousand  myriads  of  fleas 
time  out  of  mind.  We  did  not  invade  their 
territory  with  impunity  :  in  less  than  a  minute 
we  were  attacked  by  stings  innumerable ;  in  spite 
of  which,  however,  I  fell  fast  asleep,  being  exces- 
sively fatigued  with  our  day's  inarch,  and  did  not 
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■wake  till  nine  next  morning,  when  seeing  myself 
alone,  I  started  up  in  a  terrible  fright,  and  exa- 
mining my  pockets,  found  my  presaging  fear  too 
truo  !  My  companion  had  made  free  with  my 
cash,  and  left  me  to  seek  my  way  to  Paris  by 
myself  !  I  ran  down  stairs  immediately ;  and 
with  a  look  full  of  grief  and  amazement  inquired 
for  the  mendicant,  who,  they  gave  me  to  under- 
stand, had  set  out  four  hours  before,  after  having 
told  them  I  was  a  little  indisposed,  and  desired  I 
might  not  be  disturbed,  but  be  informed  when  I 
should  awake  that  he  had  taken  the  road  to 
Noyons,  where  he  would  wait  for  my  coming  at 
the  Coq  d'Or.  I  spoke  not  a  word,  but  with  a 
heavy  heart  directed  my  course  to  that  place,  at 
which  I  arrived  in  the  afternoon,  fainting  with 
weariness  and  hunger ;  but  learned,  to  my  utter 
confusion,  that  no  such  person  had  been  there  ! 
It  was  happy  for  me  that  I  had  a  good  deal  of 
resentment  in  my  constitution,  which  animated 
me  on  such  occasions  against  the  villany  of  man- 
kind, and  enabled  me  to  bear  misfortunes  other- 
wise intolerable.  Boiling  with  indignation,  I 
discovered  to  the  host  my  deplorable  condition, 
and  inveighed  with  great  bitterness  against  the 
treachery  of  Balthazar  ;  at  which  he  shrugged  tip 
his  shoulders,  and,  with  a  peculiar  grimace  in 
his  countenance,  said  he  was  sorrj^  for  my  mis- 
fortune ;  but  there  was  no  remedy  like  patience. 
At  that  instant  some  guests  arrived,  to  whom  he 
hastened  to  offer  his  service,  leaving  me  mortified 
at  his  indifference,  and  fully  persuaded  that  an 
innkeeper  is  the  same  sordid  animal  all  the 
world  over.  While  I  stood  in  the  porch,  forlorn 
and  undetermined,  venting  ejaculations  of  curses 
against  the  thief  who  had  robbed  me,  and  the  old 
priest  who  recommended  him  to  my  friendship,  a 
young  gentleman,  richly  dressed,  attended  by  a 
valet-de-chambre  and  two  servants  in  livery,  ar- 
rived at  the  inn.  I  thought  I  perceived  a  great 
deal  of  sweetness  and  good  nature  in  his  coun- 
tenance ;  therefore  he  had  no  sooner  alighted 
than  I  accosted  him,  and,  in  a  few  words,  ex- 
plained my  situation :  he  listened  with  great 
politeness,  and,  when  I  had  made  an  end  of  my 
story,  said,  "Well,  Monsieur,  what  would  you 
have  me  to  do?"  I  was  effectually  abashed  at 
this  interrogation,  which  I  believe  no  man  of 
common  sense  or  generosity  could  make,  and 
made  no  other  reply  than  a  low  bow :  he  re- 
turned the  compliment  still  lower,  and  tript  into 
an  apartment,  while  the  landlord  let  me  know 
that  my  standing  there  to  interrupt  company 
gave  offence,  and  might  do  him  infinite  pre- 
judice. He  had  no  occasion  to  repeat  his  in- 
sinuation ;  I  moved  from  the  place  immediately, 
and  was  so  much  transported  with  grief,  anger, 
and  disdain,  that  a  torrent  of  blood  gushed  from 
my  nostrils.  In  this  ecstasy  I  quitted  Noyons, 
and  betook  myself  to  the  fields,  where  I  wan- 
dered about  like  one  distracted,  till  my  spirits 
were  quite  exhausted,  and  I  was  obliged  to 
throw  myself  down  at  the  root  of  a  tree,  to  rest 
my  wearied  limbs.  Here  my  rage  forsook  me  ; 
I  began  to  feel  the  importunate  cravings  of 
nature,  and  relapsed  into  silent  sorrow  and 
melancholy  reflection.  I  revolved  all  the  crimes 
I  had  been  guilty  of,  and  found  them  so  few  and 
venial,  that  I  could  not  comprehend  the  justice 
of  that  Providence,  which,  after  having  exposed 
me  to  so  much  wretchedness  and  danger,  left  me 
a  prey  to  famine  at  last  in  a  foreign  country, 
where  I  had  not  one  friend  or  acquaintance  to 
close  my  eyes,  and  do  the  last  offices  of  humanity 
to  my  miserable  carcass.  A  thousand  times  I 
wished  myself  a  bear,  that  I  might  retreat  to 
woods    and  deserts,  far  from  the  inhospitable 


haunts  of  man,  where  I  could  live  by  my  own 
talents,  independent  of  treacherous  friends  and 
supercilious  scorn. 

As  I  lay  in  this  manner  groaning  over  my  hap- 
less fate,  I  heard  the  sound  of  a  violin,  and  rais- 
ing my  head,  perceived  a  company  of  men  and 
women  dancing  on  the  grass  at  some  distance 
from  me.  I  looked  upon  this  to  be  a  favourable 
season  for  distress  to  attract  compassion,  when 
every  selfish  thought  is  banished,  and  the  heart 
dilated  with  mirth  and  social  joy  ;  wherefore  I 
got  up  and  approached  this  happy  people,  whom 
I  soon  discovered  to  be  a  party  of  soldiers,  with 
their  wives  and  children,  unbending  and  divert- 
ing themselves  at  this  rate,  after  the  fatigue  of  a 
march.  I  had  never  before  seen  such  a  parcel  of 
scarecrows  together,  neither  could  I  reconcile 
their  meagre  gaunt  looks,  their  squalid  and 
ragged  attire,  and  every  other  external  symptom 
of  extreme  woe,  with  this  appearance  of  festivity. 
I  saluted  them,  however,  and  was  received  with 
great  politeness  ;  after  which  they  formed  a  ring, 
and  danced  around  me.  This  jollity  had  a  won- 
derful effect  upon  my  spirits  !  I  was  infected 
with  their  gaiety,  and,  in  spite  of  my  dismal 
situation,  forgot  my  cares,  and  joined  in  their 
extravagance.  When  we  had  recreated  ourselves 
a  good  while  at  this  diversion,  the  ladies  spread 
their  manteaus  on  the  ground,  upon  which  they 
emptied  their  knapsacks  of  some  onions,  coarse 
bread,  and  a  few  flasks  of  poor  wine.  Being  in- 
vited to  a  share  of  the  banquet,  I  sat  down  with 
the  rest,  and  in  the  whole  course  of  my  life  never 
made  a  more  comfortable  meal.  When  our  re- 
past was  ended,  we  got  up  again  to  dance  ;  and 
now  that  I  found  myself  refreshed,  I  behaved  to 
the  admiration  of  everybody.  I  was  loaded  with 
a  thousand  compliments,  and  professions  of 
friendship  ;  the  men  commended  my  person  and 
agility,  .and  the  women  were  loud  in  praise  of 
my  bonne  grace;  the  Serjeant  in  particular  ex- 
pressed so  much  regard  for  me,  and  described 
the  pleasures  of  a  soldier's  life  with  so  much 
art,  that  I  began  to  listen  to  his  proposal  of  en- 
listing me  in  the  service ;  and  the  more  I  con- 
sidered my  own  condition,  the  more  I  was  con- 
vinced of  the  necessity  1  was  under  to  come  to  a 
speedy  determination.  Having,  therefore,  ma- 
turely weighed  the  circumstances  pro  and  con,  I 
signified  my  consent,  and  was  admitted  into  the 
regiment  of  Picardy,  said  to  be  the  oldest  corps 
in  Europe.  The  company  to  which  this  party 
belonged  was  quartered  at  a  village  not  far  off, 
whither  we  marched  next  day,  and  I  was  pre- 
sented to  my  captain,  who  seemed  very  well 
pleased  with  my  appearance,  gave  me  a  crown 
to  drink,  and  ordered  me  to  be  accommodated 
with  clothes,  arms,  and  accoutrements.  Then  I 
sold  my  livery  suit,  purchased  liuen,  and,  as  I 
was  at  great  pains  to  learn  the  exercise,  in  a 
very  short  time  became  a  complete  soldier. 

It  was  not  long  before  we  received  orders  to 
join  several  more  regiments,  and  march  with  all 
expedition  into  Germany,  in  order  to  reinforce 
Mareschal  Due  de  Noailles,  who  was  then  en- 
camped with  his  army  on  the  side  of  the  river 
Mayne,  to  watch  the  motions  of  the  English, 
Hanoverians,  Austrians,  and  Hessians,  under 
the  command  of  the  Earl  of  Stair.  We  began 
our  march  accordingly,  and  then  I  became  ac- 
quainted with  that  part  of  a  soldier's  life  to 
which  I  had  been  hitherto  a  stranger.  It  is  im- 
possible to  describe  the  hunger  and  thirst  I  sus- 
tained, and  the  fatigue  I  underwent  in  a  march 
of  so  many  hundred  miles  ;  during  which  I  was 
so  much  chafed  with  the  heat  and  motion  of  my 
limbs,  that  in  a  very  short  time  the  inside  of  my 
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thighs  and  legs  was  deprived  of  skin,  and  I  pro- 
ceeded in  the  utmost  torture.  This  misfortune 
I  owed  to  the  plumpness  of  my  constitution, 
which  I  cursed,  and  envied  the  withered  condi- 
tion of  my  comrades,  whose  bodies  could  not 
spare  juice  enough  to  supply  a  common  issue, 
and  were  indeed  proof  against  all  manner  of 
friction.  The  continual  pain  I  felt  made  me 
fretful,  and  my  peevishness  was  increased  by  the 
mortification  of  my  pride  in  seeing  those  miser- 
able wretches,  whom  a  hard  gale  of  wind  would 
have  scattered  through  the  air  like  chaff,  bear 
those  toils  with  alacrity,  under  which  I  was 
ready  to  sink. 

One  day,  while  we  enjoyed  a  halt,  and  the 
soldiers  with  their  wives  had  gone  out  to  dance, 
according  to  custom,  my  comrade  stayed  at  home 
with  me  on  pretence  of  friendship,  and  insulted 
me  with  his  pity  and  consolation  !  He  told  me, 
though  I  was  young  and  tender  at  present,  I 
should  soon  be  seasoned  to  the  service;  and  he 
did  not  doubt  but  I  should  have  the  honour  to 
contribute  in  some  measure  to  the  glory  of  the 
king.  "  Have  courage,  therefore,  my  child," 
said  he,  "  and  pray  to  the  good  God,  that  you 
may  be  as  happy  as  I  am,  who  have  had  the 
honour  of  serving  Lewis  the  Great,  and  of  re- 
ceiving many  wounds  in  helping  to  establish  his 
glory."  When  I  looked  upon  the  contemptible 
object  that  pronounced  these  words,  I  was  amazed 
at  the  infatuation  that  possessed  him  ;  and  could 
not  help  expressing  my  astonishment  at  the  ab- 
surdity of  a  rational  being,  who  thinks  himself 
highly  honoured  in  being  permitted  to  encounter 
abject  poverty,  oppression,  famine,  disease,  muti- 
lation, and  evident  death,  merely  to  gratify  the 
Ticious  ambition  of  a  prince,  by  whom  his  suf- 
ferings were  disregarded,  and  Ids  name  utterly 
unknown.  I  observed  that,  if  his  situation  was 
the  consequence  of  compulsion,  I  would  praise 
his  patience  and  fortitude  in  bearing  his  lot  ;  if 
he  had  taken  up  arms  in  defence  of  his  injured 
country,  he  was  to  be  applauded  for  his  patriot- 
ism ;  or,  if  he  had  fled  to  this  way  of  life  as  a 
refuge  from  a  greater  evil,  he  was  "justifiable  in 
his  own  conscience,  though  I  could  have  no  notion 
of  misery  more  extreme  than  that  he  suffered  ; 
but  to  put  his  condition  on  the  footing  of  con- 
ducing to  the  glory  of  his  prince,  was  no  more 
than  professing  himself  a  desperate  slave,  who 
voluntarily  underwent  the  utmost  wretchedness 
and  peril,  and  committed  the  most  flagrant 
crimes,  to  soothe  the  barbarous  pride  of  a  fellow- 
creature,  his  superior  in  nothing  but  the  power 
he  derived  from  the  submission  of  such  wretches 
as  him.  The  soldier  was  very  much  aflronted  at 
the  liberty  I  took  with  his  king,  which  he  said 
nothing  but  my  ignorance  could  excuse.  He 
affirmed  that  the  characters  of  princes  were 
sacred,  and  ought  not  to  be  profaned  by  the  cen- 
sure of  their  subjects,  who  were  bound  by  their 
allegiance  to  obey  their  commands,  of  what  nature 
soever,  without  scruple  or  repining  ;  and  advised 
me  to  correct  the  rebellious  principles  I  had  im- 
bibed among  the  English,  who,  for  their  insol- 
ence to  their  kings,  were  notorious  all  over  the 
world,  even  to  a  proverb. 

In  vindication  of  my  countrymen,  I  repeated 
all  the  arguments  commonly  used  to  prove  that 
every  man  has  a  natural  right  to  liberty;  that 
nee   and  protection  are  reciprocal;   that, 
•he  mutual  tie  is  broken  by  the  tyranny  of 
i    accountable  to  the  people  for  his 
t  of  c  *,  and  subject  to  the  penalty 

of  the  law  ;  and  that  those  insurrections  of  the 
i.  which  are  branded  with  the  name  of  re- 
bellion by  the  slaves  of  arbitrary  power,  were 


no  other  than  glorious  efforts  to  rescue  that 
independence  which  was  their  birthright,  from 
the  ravenous  claws  of  usurping  ambition.  The 
Frenchman,  provoked  at  the  little  deference  I 
paid  to  the  kingly  name,  lost  all  patience,  and 
reproached  me  in  such  a  manner  that  my  temper 
forsook  me,  and  I  clenched  my  fist,  with  an  in- 
tention to  give  him  a  hearty  box  on  the  ear. 
Perceiving  my  design,  he  started  back,  and  de- 
manded a  parley ;  upon  which  I  checked  my 
indignation,  and  he  gave  me  to  understand  that 
a  Frenchman  never  forgave  a  blow  ;  therefore,  if 
I  was  not  weary  of  my  life,  I  would  do  well  to 
spare  hbn  that  mortification,  and  do  him  the 
honour  of  measuring  his  sword  with  mine,  like  a 
gentleman.  I  took  his  advice,  and  followed  him 
to  a  field  hard  by,  where  indeed  I  was  ashamed 
at  the  pitiful  figure  of  my  antagonist,  who  was  a 
poor  little  shivering  creature,  decrepit  with  age, 
and  blind  of  one  eye.  But  I  soon  found  the  folly 
of  judging  from  appearances,  being  at  the  second 
pass  wounded  in  the  sword  hand,  and  imme- 
diately disarmed  with  such  a  jerk,  that  I  thought 
the  joint  was  dislocated.  I  was  no  less  con- 
founded than  enraged  at  this  event,  especially  as 
my  adversary  did  not  bear  his  success  with  all  the 
moderation  that  might  have  been  expected  ;  for 
he  insisted  upon  my  asking  pardon  for  affronting- 
his  king  and  him.  This  proposal  I  would  by  no 
means  comply  with,  but  told  him  it  was  a  mean 
condescension,  which  no  gentleman  in  his  circum- 
stances ought  to  propose,  nor  any  in  my  situation 
ought  to  perform  ;  and  that,  if  he  persisted  in 
his  ungenerous  demand,  I  would  in  my  turn  claim 
satisfaction  with  my  musket,  when  we  should  ba 
more  upon  a  par  than  with  the  sword,  of  which 
he  seemed  so  much  master. 


CHAPTER  XLIV. 

In  order  to  be  revenged,  J  learn  the  Science  of 
Dejence —  We  join  the  Mareschal  Due  de  No- 
ailles — Are  engaged,  with  the  Allies  at  Deltin- 
gen,  and  put  to  Flight — The  Behaviour  of  the 
French  Soldiers  on  that  occasion — /  industri- 
ously seek  another  Combat  with  the  old  Gascon, 
and  vanquish  him,  in  my  turn — Our  R.egiment 
is  put  into  Winter-quarters  at  Rheims,  where 
I  find  my  friend  Strap — Our  Recognition — 
lie,  supplies  me  with  Money,  and  procures  my 
Discharge — We  take  a  Trip  to  Paris,  from, 
whence,  by  the  way  of  Flanders,  we  set  out 
for  London,  where  we  safely  arrive. 

He  was  disconcerted  at  this  declaration,  to  which 
he  made  no  reply,  but  repaired  to  the  dancers, 
among  whom  he  recounted  his  victory,  with  many 
exaggerations  and  gasconades  ;  while  I,  taking 
up  my  sword,  went  to  my  quarters  and  examined 
my  wound,  which  I  found  was  of  no  consequence. 
The  same  day,  an  Irish  drummer,  having  heard 
of  my  misfortune,  visited  me,  and,  after  having 
condoled  me  on  the  chance  of  war,  gave  me  to 
understand  that  he  was  master  of  the  sword, 
and  would,  in  a  very  short  time,  instruct  me  so 
thoroughly  in  that  noble  science,  that  I  should 
be  able  to  chastise  the  old  Gascon  for  his  inso- 
lent boasting  at  my  expense.  This  friendly  office 
he  proffered  on  pretence  of  the  regard  he  had  for 
his  countrymen ;  but  I  afterwards  learned  the 
true  motive  was  no  other  than  a  jealousy  he  en- 
tertained of  a  correspondence  between  the  French- 
man and  his  wife,  which  he  did  not  think  proper 
nt  in  person.  Be  this  as  it  will,  I  accepted 
his  offer,  and  practised  his  lessons  with  such  ap- 


530 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


lication  that  I  soon  believed  myself  a  match  for 
my  conqueror.  In  the  meantime  we  continued 
our  march,  and  arrived  at  the  camp  of  Mareschal 
Noailles,  the  night  before  the  battle  of  Dettingen. 
Notwithstanding  the  fatigue  we  had  undergone, 
our  regiment  was  one  of  those  that  were  ordered 
next  day  to  cross  the  river,  under  the  command 
of  the  Due  de  Gramont,  to  take  possession  of  a 
narrow  defile,  through  which  the  Allies  must  of 
necessity  have  passed  at  a  great  disadvantage,  or 
remain  where  they  were,  and  perish  for  want  of 
provision,  if  they  would  not  condescend  to  sur- 
render at  discretion.  How  they  suffered  them- 
selves to  be  pent  up  in  this  manner  it  is  not  my 
province  to  relate  ;  I  shall  only  observe,  that, 
when  we  had  taken  possession  of  our  ground,  I 
heard  an  old  officer,  in  conversation  with  another, 
express  surprise  at  the  conduct  of  Lord  Stair, 
•who  had  the  reputation  of  a  good  general.  But 
it  seems,  at  this  time,  that  nobleman  was  over- 
ruled, and  only  acted  in  an  inferior  character ; 
so  that  no  part  of  the  blame  could  be  imputed 
to  him,  who  declared  his  disapprobation  of  the 
step,  in  consequence  of  which  the  whole  army 
was  in  the  utmost  danger  ;  but  Providence  or 
Destiny  acted  miracles  in  their  behalf,  by  dis- 
posing the  Due  de  Gramont  to  quit  his  advan- 
tageous post,  pass  the  defile,  and  attack  the 
English,  who  were  drawn  up  in  order  of  battle 
on  the  plain,  and  who  handled  us  so  roughly, 
that,  after  having  lost  a  great  number  of  men,  we 
turned  our  backs  without  ceremony,  and  fled 
with  such  precipitation,  that  many  hundreds 
perished  in  the  river,  through  pure  fear  and  con- 
fusion ;  for  the  enemy  was  so  generous  that  they 
did  not  pursue  us  one  inch  of  ground  ;  and  if  our 
consternation  would  have  permitted,  we  might 
have  retreated  with  great  order  and  deliberation. 
But  notwithstanding  the  royal  clemency  of  the 
king  of  Great  Britain,  who  headed  the  Allies  in  per- 
son, and,  no  doubt,  put  a  stop  to  the  carnage,  our 
loss  amounted  to  5000  men,  among  whom  were 
many  officers  of  distinction.  Our  miscarriage 
opened  a  passage  for  the  foe  to  Hanau,  whither 
they  immediately  marched,  leaving  their  sick  and 
wounded  to  the  care  of  the  French,  who  next  day 
took  possession  of  the  field  of  battle,  buried 
the  dead,  and  treated  the  living  with  humanity. 
This  circumstance  was  a  great  consolation  to  us, 
who  thence  took  occasion  to  claim  the  victory  ; 
and  the  genius  of  the  French  nation  never  ap- 
peared more  conspicuous  than  now,  in  the  rho- 
domontades  they  uttered  on  the  subject  of  their 
generosity  and  courage.  Every  man,  by  his  own 
account,  performed  feats  that  eclipsed  all  the 
heroes  of  antiquity.  One  compared  himself  to 
a  lion  retiring  at  leisure  from  his  cowardly  pur- 
suers, who  keep  at  a  wary  distance  and  gall  him 
with  their  darts.  Another  likened  himself  to  a 
bear  that  retreats  with  his  face  to  the  enemy, 
who  dare  not  assail  him  ;  and  the  third  assumed 
the  character  of  a  desperate  stag,  that  turns  upon 
the  hounds  and  keeps  them  at  bay.  There  was 
not  a  private  soldier  engaged,  who  had  not,  by 
the  prowess  of  his  single  arm,  demolished  a  whole 
platoon,  or  put  a  squadron  of  horse  to  flight ;  and, 
among  others,  the  meagre  Gascon  extolled  his 
exploits  above  those  of  Hercules  or  Charlemagne. 
As  I  still  retained  my  resentment  for  the  dis- 
grace I  suffered  in  my  last  rencontre  with  him, 
and,  now  that  I  thought  myself  qualified,  longed 
for  an  opportunity  to  retrieve  my  honour,  I  mag- 
nified the  valour  of  the  English  with  all  the 
hyperboles  I  could  imagine,  and  decried  the 
pusillanimity  of  the  French  in  the  same  style, 
comparing  them  to  hares  flying  before  grey- 
hounds, or  mice  pursued  by  cats ;  and  passed  an 


ironical  compliment  on  the  speed  he  exerted  in 
his  flight,  which,  considering  his  age  and  infir- 
mities, I  said  was  surprising.  He  was  stung  to 
the  quick  by  this  sarcasm,  and,  with  an  air  of 
threatening  disdain,  bade  me  know  myself  better, 
and  remember  the  correction  I  had  lately  ro- 
ceived  from  him  for  my  insolence  ;  for  he  might 
not  always  be  in  the  humour  of  sparing  a  wretch 
who  abused  his  goodness.  To  this  innuendo  I 
made  no  reply,  but  a  kick  in  the  breech,  which 
overturned  him  in  an  instant.  He  started  up 
with  wonderful  agility,  and,  drawing  his  sword, 
attacked  me  with  great  fury.  Several  people  in- 
terposed, but  when  he  informed  them  of  its  being 
an  affair  of  honour,  they  retired,  and  left  us  to 
decide  the  battle  by  ourselves.  I  sustained  his 
onset  with  little  damage,  having  only  received  a 
small  scratch  on  my  right  shoulder,  and  seeing 
his  breath  and  vigour  almost  exhausted,  assaulted 
him  in  my  turn,  closed  with  him,  and  wrested 
his  sword  out  of  his  hand  in  the  struggle.  Hav- 
ing thus  acquired  the  victory,  I  desired  him  to 
beg  his  life  ;  to  which  demand  he  made  no  an- 
swer, but  shrugged  up  his  shoulders  to  his  ears, 
expanded  his  hands,  elevated  the  skin  on  his  fore- 
head and  eyebrows,  and  depressed  the  corners  of 
his  mouth,  in  such  a  manner  that  I  could  scarce 
refrain  from  laughing  aloud  at  his  grotesque  ap- 
pearance. That  I  might,  however,  mortify  his 
vanity,  which  triumphed  without  bounds  over 
my  misfortune,  I  thrust  his  sword  up  to  the  hilt 
in  something  (it  was  not  a  tansy)  that  lay  smok- 
ing on  the  plain,  and  joined  the  rest  of  the  sol- 
diers with  an  air  of  tranquillity  and  indifference. 

There  was  nothing  more  of  moment  attempted 
by  either  of  the  armies  during  the  remaining 
part  of  the  campaign,  which,  being  ended,  the 
English  marched  back  to  the  Netherlands.  Part 
of  our  army  was  detached  to  French  Flanders, 
and  our  regiment  ordered  into  winter-quarters  in 
Champagne.  It  was  the  fate  of  the  grenadier 
company,  to  which  I  now  belonged,  to  lie  at 
Rheims,  where  I  found  myself  in  the  utmost  want 
of  everything ;  my  pay,  which  amounted  to  five 
sols  a  day,  far  from  supplying  me  with  neces- 
saries, being  scarce  sufficient  to  procure  a  wretched 
subsistence,  to  keep  soul  and  body  together ;  so 
that  I  was,  by  hunger  and  hard  duty,  brought 
down  to  the  meagre  condition  of  my  fellow-sol- 
diers, and  my  linen  reduced  from  three  tolerable 
shirts  to  two  pair  of  sleeves  and  necks,  the  bodies 
having  been  long  ago  converted  into  spatter- 
dashes ;  and  after  all,  I  was  better  provided  than 
any  private  man  in  the  regiment.  In  this  xirgency 
of  my  affairs,  I  wrote  to  my  uncle  in  England, 
though  my  hopes  from  that  quarter  were  not  at 
all  sanguine,  for  the  reasons  I  have  already  ex- 
plained ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  had  recourse  to 
my  old  remedy,  patience,  consoling  myself  with 
the  flattering  suggestions  of  a  lively  imagination, 
that  never  abandoned  me  in  my  distress. 

One  day,  while  I  stood  sentinel  at  the  gate  of 
a  general  officer,  a  certain  nobleman  came  to  the 
door,  followed  by  a  gentleman  in  mourning,  to 
whom,  at  parting,  I  heard  him  saying,  "You 
may  depend  upon  my  good  offices."  This  assur- 
ance was  answered  by  a  low  bow  of  the  person  in 
black,  who,  turning  to  go  away,  discovered  to  me 
the  individual  countenance  of  my  old  friend  and 
adherent  Strap.  I  was  so  much  astonished  at 
the  sight  that  I  lost  the  power  of  utterance,  and 
before  I  could  recollect  myself,  he  was  gone  with- 
out taking  any  notice  of  me.  Indeed,  had  he 
stayed,  I  scarcely  should  have  ventured  to  accost 
him  ;  because,  though  I  was  perfectly  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  features  of  his  face,  I  could 
not  be  positively  certain  as  to  the  rest  of  his  per- 
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■son,  which  was  very  much  altered  for  the  better 
since  he  left  me  at  London ;  neither  could  I  per- 
ceive by  what  means  he  was  enabled  to  appear 
in  the  sphere  of  a  gentleman,  to  which,  while  I 
knew  him,  he  had  not  even  the  ambition  to 
aspire.  But  I  was  too  much  concerned  in  the 
affair  to  neglect  further  information,  and  there- 
fore took  the  first  opportunity  of  asking  the 
porter  if  he  knew  the  gentleman  to  whom  the 
marquis  spoke.  The  Swiss  told  me  his  name 
was  Monsieur  d'Estrapes  ;  that  he  had  been  valet- 
de-chambre  to  an  English  gentleman  lately  de- 
ceased ;  and  that  he  was  very  much  regarded  by 
the  marquis  for  his  fidelity  to  his  master,  between 
whom  and  that  nobleman  a  very  intimate  friend- 
ship had  subsisted.  Nothing  could  be  more 
agreeable  to  me  than  this  piece  of  intelligence, 
which  banished  all  doubt  of  it  being  my  friend, 
who  had  found  means  to  Frenchify  his  name  as 
well  as  his  behaviour  since  we  parted.  As  soon, 
therefore,  as  I  was  relieved,  I  went  to  his  lodging, 
according  to  a  direction  given  me  by  the  Swiss, 
and  had  the  good  fortune  to  find  him  at  home. 
That  I  might  surprise  him  the  more,  I  concealed 
my  name  and  business,  and  only  desired  the 
servant  of  the  house  to  tell  Monsieur  d'Estrapes 
that  I  begged  the  honour  of  half  an  hour's  conver- 
sation with  him.  He  was  confounded  and  dis- 
mayed at  this  message,  when  he  understood  it 
was  sent  by  a  soldier.  Though  he  was  conscious 
to  himself  of  no  crime,  all  that  he  had  heard  of 
the  Bastile  appeared  to  his  imagination  with 
aggravated  horror,  and  it  was  not  before  I  had 
waited  a  considerable  time  that  he  had  resolution 
enough  to  bid  the  servant  show  me  upstairs. 

When  I  entered  his  chamber,  he  returned  my 
bow  with  great  civility,  and  endeavoured,  with 
forced  complaisance,  to  disguise  his  fear,  which 
appeared  in  the  paleness  of  his  face,  the  wildness 
of  his  looks,  and  the  shaking  of  his  limbs.  I  was 
diverted  at  his  consternation,  which  redoubled 
when  I  told  him  in  French  I  had  business  for  his 
private  ear,  and  demanded  a  particular  audience. 
The  valet  being  withdrawn,  I  asked  in  the  same 
language  if  his  name  was  d'Estrapes,  to  which  he 
answered,  with  a  faltering  tongue,  "  The  same,  at 
your  service."  "Are  you  a  Frenchman?"  said 
I.  "I  have  not  the  honour  of  being  a  Frenchman 
born,"  replied  he,  "  but  I  have  an  infinite  vene- 
ration for  the  country."  I  then  desired  he  would 
do  me  the  honour  to  look  at  me,  which  he  no 
sooner  did  than,  struck  with  my  appearance,  he 
started  back,  and  cried  in  English,  "  0  Jesus  ! 
sure  it  can't !  No,  'tis  impossible!"  I  smiled 
at  his  interjections,  saying,  "  I  suppose  you  are 
too  much  of  a  gentleman  to  own  your  friend  in 
adversity."  When  he  heard  me  pronounce  these 
words  in  our  own  language,  he  leaped  upon  me  in 
a  transport  of  joy,  hung  about  my  neck,  kissed 
me  from  ear  to  ear,  and  blubbered  like  a  great 
school-boy  who  had  been  whipt.  Then  observing 
my  dress,  he  set  up  his  throat  crying,  "  0  Lordl 
O  Lord  !  that  ever  I  should  live  to  see  my  dearest 
friend  reduced  to  the  condition  of  a  foot  soldier 
in  the  French  service  !  Why  did  you  consent  to 
my  leaving  you  ? — But  I  know  the  reason — you 
thought  you  had  got  more  creditable  friends,  and 
grew  ashamed  of  my  acquaintance. — Ah  !  Lord 
Help  us  !  though  I  was  a  little  short-sighted,  I 
was  not  altogether  blind.  And  though  I  did  not 
complain,  I  was  not  the  less  sensible  of  your 
unkindness,  which  was  indeed  the  only  thing  that 
induced  me  to  ramble  abroad,  the  Lord  knows 
whither ;  but  I  must  own  it  has  been  a  lucky 
ramble  for  me,  and  so  I  forgive  you,  and  may  God 
forgive  you  !— 0  Lord  !  0  Lord !  is  it  come  to 
this  • "   I  was  nettled  at  the  charge,  which,  though 


just,  I  could  not  help  thinking  unseasonable, 
and  told  him  with  some  tartness  that,  whether 
his  suspicions  were  well  or  ill  grounded,  he 
might  have  chosen  a  more  convenient  oppor- 
tunity of  introducing  them,  and  that  the  ques- 
tion now  was,  whether  or  no  he  found  himself 
disposed  to  lend  me  any  assistance.  ' '  Disposed ! " 
replied  he  with  great  emotion,  "  I  thought  you 
had  known  me  so  well  as  to  assure  yourself  with- 
out asking,  that  I  and  all  that  belongs  to  me  are 
at  your  command.  In  the  meantime,  you  shall 
dine  with  me,  and  I  will  tell  you  something  that 
perhaps  will  not  be  displeasing  unto  you."  Then 
wringing  my  hand,  he  said,  "  It  makes  my  heart 
bleed  to  see  you  in  that  garb  ! "  I  thanked  him 
for  his  invitation,  which,  I  observed,  could  not 
be  unwelcome  to  a  person  who  had  not  eaten  a 
comfortable  meal  these  seven  months.  But  I  had 
another  request  to  make,  which  I  begged  he 
would  grant  before  dinner,  and  that  was  the  loan 
of  a  shirt ;  for  although  my  back  had  been  many 
weeks  a  stranger  to  any  comfort  of  that  kind,  my 
skin  was  not  yet  familiarized  to  the  want  of  it. 
He  stared  in  my  face  with  a  woful  countenance 
at  this  declaration,  which  he  could  scarce  believe 
until  I  explained  it,  by  unbuttoning  my  coat 
and  disclosing  my  naked  body,  a  circumstance 
that  shocked  the  tender-hearted  Strap,  who,  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  ran  to  a  chest  of  drawers,  and, 
taking  out  some  linen,  presented  to  me  a  very  fine 
ruffled  holland  shirt  and  cambric  neckcloth,  assur- 
ing me  he  had  three  dozen  of  the  same  kind  at 
my  service.  I  was  ravished  at  this  piece  of  good 
news,  and  having  accommodated  myself  in  a 
moment,  hugged  my  benefactor  for  his  generous 
offer,  saying  I  was  overjoyed  to  find  him  unde- 
bauched  by  prosperity,  which  seldom  fails  to  cor- 
rupt the  heart.  He  bespoke  for  dinner  some 
soup  and  bouille,  a  couple  of  pullets  roasted,  and 
a  dish  of  asparagus,  and  in  the  interim  enter- 
tained me  with  biscuit  and  Burgundy,  after 
which  repast  he  entreated  me  to  gratify  his  long- 
ing desire  of  knowing  every  circumstance  of  my 
fortune  since  his  departure  from  London.  This 
request  I  complied  with,  beginning  at  the  adven- 
ture of  Gawky,  and  relating  every  particular 
event  in  which  I  had  been  concerned  from  that 
day  to  the  present  hour.  During  the  recital,  my 
friend  was  strongly  affected,  according  to  the 
various  situations  described.  He  started  with 
surprise,  glowed  with  indignation,  gaped  with 
curiosity,  smiled  with  pleasure,  trembled  with 
fear,  and  wept  with  sorrow,  as  the  vicissitudes  of 
my  life  inspired  these  different  passions  ;  and 
when  my  story  was  ended,  signified  his  amaze- 
ment on  the  whole,  by  lifting  up  his  eyes  and 
hands,  and  protesting  that  though  I  was  a  young 
man,  I  had  suffered  more  than  all  the  blessed 
martyrs. 

After  dinner,  I  desired  in  my  turn  to  know  the 
particulars  of  his  peregrination,  and  he  satisfied 
me  in  a  few  words,  by  giving  me  to  understand 
that  he  had  lived  a  year  at  Paris  with  his  master, 
who  in  that  time  having  acquired  the  language, 
as  well  as  the  fashionable  exercises,  to  perfection, 
made  a  tour  of  France  and  Holland,  during  which 
excursion  he  was  so  unfortunate  as  to  meet  with 
three  of  his  own  countrymen  on  their  travels,  in 
whose  company  he  committed  such  excesses  that 
his  constitution  failed,  and  he  fell  into  a  consump- 
tion ;  that,  by  the  advice  of  physicians,  he  went 
to  Montpellier  for  the  benefit  of  good  air,  and  re- 
covered so  well  in  six  weeks  that  he  returned  to 
Bheims,  seemingly  in  good  health,  where  he  had 
not  continued  above  a  month  when  he  was  seized 
with  a  looseness  that  earned  him  off  in  ten  days, 
to  the  unspeakable  sorrow  of  all  who  knew  him, 
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and  especially  of  Strap,  who  Lad  been  very  happy 
in  his  service,  and  given  such  satisfaction  that 
his  master,  on  his  death-bed,  recommended  him 
to  several  persons  of  distinction  for  his  diligence, 
sobriety,  and  affection,  and  left  him  by  will  his 
wearing  apparel,  gold  watch,  sword,  rings,  ready 
money,  and  all  the  moveables  he  had  in  France,  to 
the  value  of  three  hundred  pounds,  "  which  I 
now,"  said  he,  "in  the  sight  of  God  and  man, 
surrender  to  your  absolute  disposal.  Here  are 
my  keys  ;  take  them,  I  beseech  you,  and  God 
give  you  joy  of  the  possession."  My  brain  was 
almost  turned  by  the  sudden  change  of  fortune, 
which  I  could  scarce  believe  real ;  however,  I 
positively  refused  this  extravagant  proffer  of  my 
friend,  and  put  him  in  mind  of  my  being  a 
soldier,  at  which  hint  he  started,  crying,  "  Odso  ! 
that 's  true  ;  we  must  procure  your  discharge.  I 
have  some  interest  with  a  nobleman  who  is  able 
to  do  me  that  favour."  We  consulted  about  this 
affair,  and  it  was  determined  that  Monsieur 
d'Estrapes  should  wait  upon  the  marquis  in  the 
morning,  and  tell  him  he  had  by  accident  found 
his  brother,  whom  he  had  not  seen  for  many 
years  before,  a  private  soldier  in  the  regiment  of 
Picardy,  and  implore  that  nobleman's  interest 
for  his  discbarge.  In  the  meantime  we  enjoyed 
ourselves  over  a  bottle  of  good  Burgundy,  and 
spent  the  evening  in  concerting  schemes  for  our 
future  conduct,  in  case  I  should  be  so  lucky  as  to 
get  rid  of  the  army.  The  business  was  to  make 
ourselves  easy  for  life  by  means  of  his  legacy,  a 
task  very  difficult,  and,  in  the  usual  methods  of 
laying  out  money,  altogether  impracticable ;  so 
that  after  much  canvassing  we  could  come  to  no 
resolution  that  night,  but  when  we  parted,  recom- 
mended the  matter  to  the  serious  attention  of 
each  other.  As  for  my  own  part,  I  puzzled  my 
imagination  to  no  purpose.  When  I  thought  of 
turning  merchant,  the  smallness  of  our  stock, 
and  the  risk  of  seas,  enemies,  and  markets, 
deterred  me  from  that  scheme.  If  I  should  settle 
as  a  surgeon  in  my  own  country,  I  would  find  the 
business  already  overstocked  ;  or  if  I  pretended 
to  set  up  in  England,  must  labour  under  want  of 
friends,  and  powerful  opposition,  obstacles  insur- 
mountable by  the  most  shining  merit.  Neither 
should  I  succeed  in  my  endeavours  to  rise  in  the 
state,  inasmuch  as  I  could  neither  flatter  nor 
pimp  for  courtiers,  nor  prostitute  my  pen  in 
defence  of  a  wicked  and  contemptible  administra- 
tion. Before  I  could  form  any  feasible  project 
I  fell  asleep,  and  my  fancy  was  blessed  with  the 
image  of  the  dear  Narcissa,  who  seemed  to  smile 
upon  my  passion,  and  offer  her  hand  as  a  reward 
for  all  my  toils. 

Early  in  the  morning  I  went  to  the  lodgings  of 
my  friend,  whom  I  found  exulting  over  his  happy 
invention  ;  for  I  no  sooner  entered  his  apartment 
than  he  addressed  himself  to  me  in  these  words, 
with  a  smile  of  self-applause :  "  Well,  Mr. 
Random,  a  lucky  thought  may  come  into  a  fool's 
head  sometimes.  I  have  hit  it  :  I  '11  hold  you  a 
button  my  plan  is  better  than  yours,  for  all  your 
learning.  But  you  shall  have  the  preference  in 
this,  as  in  all  other  things  ;  therefore  proceed, 
and  let  us  know  the  effects  of  your  meditation, 
and  then  I  will  impart  my  own  simple  excogita- 
tions." I  told  him  that  not  one  thought  had 
occurred  to  me  that  deserved  the  least  notice, 
and  signified  my  impatience  to  be  acquainted 
with  the  fruits  of  his  reflection.  "As  we  have 
not,"  said  he,  "  money  sufficient  to  maintain  us 
during  a  tedious  expectation,  it  is  my  opinion 
that  a  bold  push  must  be  made  ;  and  I  see  none 
so  likely  to  succeed  as  your  appearing  in  the 
character  of  a  gentleman  (which  is  your  due),  and 


making  your  addresses  to  some  lady  of  fortuno- 
who  can  render  you  independent  at  once.  Nay, 
don't  stare ;  I  affirm  that  this  scheme  is  both 
prudent  and  honourable  ;  for  I  would  not  have 
you  throw  yourself  away  upon  an  old  toothless 
wheezing  dame,  whose  breath  would  stink  you 
into  a  consumption  in  less  than  three  months. 
Neither  would  I  advise  you  to  assume  the  cha- 
racter of  a  wealthy  squire,  as  your  common 
fortune-hunters  do,  by  which  means  many  a  poor 
lady  is  cheated  into  matrimony,  and,  instead  of 
enjoying  the  pomp  and  grandeur  that  was  pro- 
mised, sees  her  dowry  seized  by  her  husband's- 
rapacious  creditors,  and  herself  reduced  to  misery 
and  despair.  No  !  I  know  you  have  a  soul  that 
disdains  such  imposition,  and  are  master  of 
qualifications  both  of  mind  and  body,  which 
alone  entitle  you  to  a  match  that  will  set  you 
above  the  world.  I  have  clothes  in  my  possession 
that  a  duke  need  not  be  ashamed  to  wear.  I 
believe  they  will  fit  you  as  they  are  ;  if  not,  there 
are  plenty  of  tailors  in  France.  Let  us  take  a 
short  trip  to  Paris,  and  provide  ourselves  with  all 
other  necessaries,  then  set  out  for  England, 
where  I  intend  to  do  myself  the  honour  of  attend- 
ing you  in  quality  of  a  valet.  This  expedient 
will  save  you  the  expense  of  a  servant,  shaving, 
and  dressing  ;  and  I  doubt  not  but,  by  the  bless- 
ing of  God,  we  shall  bring  matters  to  a  speedy 
and  fortunate  issue."  Extravagant  as  this  pro- 
posal was,  I  listened  to  it  with  pleasure,  because 
it  flattered  my  vanity,  and  indulged  a  ridiculous 
hope  I  began  to  entertain  of  inspiring  Narcissa 
with  a  mutual  flame. 

After  breakfast,  Monsieur  d'Estrapes  went  to 
pay  his  devoirs  to  the  marquis,  and  was  so  suc- 
cessful in  his  application  that  I  obtained  a  dis- 
charge in  a  few  days,  upon  which  we  set  out  for 
Paris.  Here  I  had  time  to  reflect  and  congratu- 
late myself  upon  this  sudden  transition  of  fate, 
which,  to  bear  with  moderation,  required  some 
degree  of  philosophy  and  self-denial.  This  truth 
will  be  more  obvious  if  I  give  a  detail  of  the  par- 
ticulars to  the  quiet  possession  of  which  I  was 
raised  in  an  instant,  from  the  most  abject  misery 
and  contempt.  My  wardrobe  consisted  of  five 
fashionable  coats,  full  mounted,  two  of  which 
were  plain,  one  of  cut  velvet,  one  trimmed  with 
gold,  and  another  with  silver  lace  ;  two  frocks, 
one  of  white  drab,  with  large  plate  buttons,  the- 
other  of  blue,  with  gold  binding  ;  one  waistcoat 
of  gold  brocade  ;  one  of  blue  satin,  embroidered 
with  silver ;  one  of  green  silk,  trimmed  with 
broad  figured  gold  lace  ;  one  of  black  silk,  with 
fringes ;  one  of  white  satin,  one  of  black  cloth, 
and  one  of  scarlet ;  six  pair  of  cloth  breeches,  one 
pair  of  crimson,  and  another  of  black  velvet ; 
twelve  pair  of  white  silk  stockings,  as  many  of 
black  silk,  and  the  same  number  of  fine  cotton  ; 
one  hat,  laced  with  gold,  point  d' Espagne,  another 
with  silver  lace  scolloped,  a  third  with  gold  bind- 
ing, and  a  fourth  plain ;  three  dozen  of  fine 
ruffled  shirts,  as  many  neckcloths  ;  one  dozen  of 
cambric  handkerchiefs,  and  the  like  number  of 
silk.  The  other  moveables  which  I  possessed,  by 
the  generosity  and  friendship  of  Strap,  were  a 
gold  watch,  with  a  chased  case ;  two  valuable 
diamond  rings,  two  mourning  swords,  one  with  a 
silver  handle,  and  a  fourth,  cut  steel,  inlaid  with 
gold,  a  diamond  stock-buckle,  and  a  set  of  stone 
buckles  for  the  knees  and  shoes  ;  a  pair  of  silver- 
mounted  pistols,  with  rich  housings ;  a  gold- 
headed  cane,  and  a  snuff-box  of  tortoise-shell, 
mounted  with  gold,  having  the  picture  of  a  lady 
in  the  top.  The  gentleman  left  many  other  things 
of  value",  which  my  friend  had  converted  into 
cash  before  I  met  with  him ;  so  that,  over  and 
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above  these  particulars,  our  stock  in  ready  money 
amounted  to  something  more  than  two  hundred 
pounds. 

Thus  equipped,  I  put  on  the  gentleman  of 
figure,  and',  attended  by  my  honest  friend,  who 
was  contented  with  the  station  of  my  valet, 
visited  the  Louvre,  examined  the  gallery  of 
Luxembourg,  and  appeared  at  Versailles,  where 
I  had  the  honour  of  seeing  his  Most  Christian 
Majesty  eat  a  considerable  quantity  of  olives. 
During  the  month  I  spent  at  Paris,  I  went  several 
times  to  court,  the  Italian  comedy,  opera,  and 
playhouse,  danced  at  a  masquerade — and,  in 
short,  saw  everything  remarkable  in  and  about 
that  capital.  Then  we  set  out  for  England  by  the 
May  of  Flanders,  passed  through  Brussels,  Ghent, 
and  Bruges,  and  took  shipping  at  Ostend,  from 
whence,  in  fourteen  hours,  we  arrived  at  Deal, 
hired  a  post-chaise,  and,  in  twelve  hours  more, 
got  safe  to  London,  having  disposed  of  our  heavy 
baggage  in  the  waggon. 


CHAPTER  XLV. 

J  inquire  for  my  Uncle,  and  understand  he  is 
gone  to  Sea — Take  Lodgings  at  Charijig- cross 
— Go  to  the  Play,  where  I  meet  with  an  Adven- 
ture— Dine  at  an  Ordinary ;  the  Guests  de- 
scribed—Become acquainted  with  Medlar  and 
Doctor  Wagtail. 

As  soon  as  we  alighted  at  the  inn,  I  despatched 
Strap  to  inquire  for  my  uncle,  at  the  Union  Flag, 
in  Wapping ;  and  he  returned  in  a  little  time 
with  an  account  of  Mr.  Bowling's  having  gone  to 
sea,  mate  of  a  merchant-ship,  after  a  long  and 
unsuccessful  application  and  attendance  at  the 
Admiralty ;  where,  it  seems,  the  interest  he  de- 
pended upon  was  not  sufficient  to  reinstate  him, 
or  recover  the  pay  that  was  due  to  him  when  he 
quitted  the  Thunder. 

Next  day  I  hired  very  handsome  lodgings,  not 
far  from  Charing-cross,  and  in  the  evening  dressed 
myself  in  a  plain  suit  of  the  true  Paris  cut,  and 
appeared  in  a  front  box  at  the  play,  where  I  saw 
a  good  deal  of  company,  and  was  vain  enough  to 
believe  that  I  was  observed  with  an  uncommon 
degree  of  attention  and  applause.  This  silly  con- 
ceit intoxicated  me  so  much,  that  I  was  guilty  of 
a  thousand  ridiculous  coquetries  ;  and  I  dare  say, 
how  favourable  soever  the  thoughts  of  the  com- 
pany might  be  at  my  first  appearance,  they  were 
soon  changed,  by  my  absurd  behaviour,  into  pity 
or  contempt.  I  rose  and  sat  down,  covered  and 
uncovered  my  head  twenty  times  between  the 
acts ;  pulled  out  my  watch,  clapped  it  to  my  ear, 
wound  it  up,  set  it,  gave  it  the  hearing  again ; 
displayed  my  snuff-box,  affected  to  take  snuff, 
that  I  might  have  an  opportunity  of  showing  my 
brilliant,  and  wiped  my  nose  with  a  perfumed 
handkerchief ;  then  dangled  my  cane,  and  ad- 
justed my  sword-knot,  and  acted  many  more 
fooleries  of  the  same  kind,  in  hopes  of  obtaining 
the  character  of  a  pretty  fellow,  in  the  acquiring 
•of  which  I  found  two  considerable  obstructions 
in  my  disposition,  namely,  a  natural  reserve,  and 
jealous  sensibility.  Fain  would  I  have  entered 
into  conversation  with  the  people  around  me,  but 
I  was  restrained  by  the  fear  of  being  censured  for 
my  assurance,  as  well  as  by  reflecting  that  I  was 
more  entitled  to  a  compliment  of  this  kind  from 
them,  than  they  to  such  condescension  from  a 
stranger  like  me.  How  often  did  I  redden  at  the 
frequent  whispers  and  loud  laughter  of  my  fellow- 
beaus,  which  I  imagined  were  excited  by  me  !  and 


how  often  did  I  envy  the  happy  indifference  of 
those  choice  spirits,  who  beheld  the  distress  of 
the  scene  without  discovering  the  least  symptom 
of  approbation  or  concern  !  My  attention  was 
engaged  in  spite  of  myself,  and  I  could  not  help 
weeping  with  the  heroine  of  the  stage  ;  though  I 
practised  a  great  many  shifts  to  conceal  this  pieco 
of  impolite  weakness.  When  the  play  was  ended, 
I  sat  waiting  for  an  opportunity  of  handing  some 
lady  to  her  coach  ;  but  eveiy  one  was  attended 
by  such  a  number  of  officious  gallants,  that  for  a 
long  time  I  was  balked  in  my  expectation.  At 
length,  however,  I  perceived  a  very  handsome 
creature,  genteelly  dressed,  sitting  by  herself  in 
a  box,  at  some  distance  from  me  ;  upon  which  I 
went  up  to  her,  and  offered  my  service.  She 
seemed  to  be  in  some  confusion,  thanked  me  for 
my  complaisance,  and  with  a  tender  look  declined 
giving  me  the  trouble  ;  looking  at  her  watch,  and 
testifying  her  surprise  at  the  negligence  of  her 
footman,  whom  she  had  ordered  to  have  a  chair 
ready  for  her  at  that  hour.  I  repeated  my  en- 
treaty with  all  the  eloquence  and  compliment  I 
was  master  of;  and,  in  the  event,  she  was  pre- 
vailed upon  to  accept  of  a  proposal  I  made  to 
send  my  servant  for  a  chair  or  coach  :  accord- 
ingly, Strap  was  detached  for  that  purpose,  and 
returned  without  success.  By  this  time  the  play- 
house was  quite  empty,  and  we  were  obliged  to 
retire.  As  I  led  her  through  the  passage,  I 
observed  five  or  six  young  fellows  of  fashion 
standing  in  a  corner,  one  of  whom,  as  I  thought, 
tipt  my  charmer  the  wink,  and  when  we  were 
past,  I  heard  them  set  up  a  loud  laugh.  This 
note  aroused  my  attention,  and  I  was  resolved  to 
be  fully  satisfied  of  this  lady's  character,  before  I 
should  have  any  nearer  connexion  with  her.  As 
no  convenience  appeared,  I  proposed  to  conduct 
her  to  a  tavern,  where  we  might  stay  a  few 
minutes,  till  my  servant  could  fetch  a  coach  from 
the  Strand.  She  seemed  particularly  shy  of  trust- 
ing herself  in  a  tavern  with  a  stranger ;  but  at 
last  yielded  to  my  pathetic  remonstrances,  rather 
than  endanger  her  health  bjr  remaining  in  a  cold, 
damp  thoroughfare.  Having  thus  far  succeeded, 
I  begged  to  know  what  wine  she  would  be  pleased 
to  drink  a  glass  of ;  but  she  professed  the  greatest 
aversion  to  all  sorts  of  strong  liquors  ;  and  it  was 
with  much  difficulty  that  I  could  persuade  her  to 
eat  a  jelly.  In  the  meantime,  I  endeavoured  to 
alleviate  the  uneasiness  she  discovered,  by  saying 
all  the  agreeable  things  I  could  think  of ;  at  which 
she  would  often  sigh,  and  regard  me  with  a  lan- 
guishing look,  that  seemed,  however,  too  near 
akin  to  the  lewd  leer  of  a  courtezan.  This  dis- 
covery, added  to  my  former  suspicion,  while  it 
put  me  upon  my  guard  against  her  arts,  divested 
me  of  reserve,  and  enabled  me  to  entertain  her 
with  gaiety  and  freedom.  In  the  course  of  our 
conversation,  I  pressed  her  to  allow  me  the  honour 
of  waiting  upon  her  next  day  at  her  lodgings  ;  a 
request  which  she,  with  many  apologies,  refused, 
lest  it  should  give  umbrage  to  Sir  John,  who  was 
of  a  disposition  apt  to  be  fretted  with  trifles. 
This  information,  by  which  I  was  to  understand 
that  her  husband  was  a  knight,  did  not  check  my 
addresses,  which  became  more  and  more  impor- 
tunate, and  I  was  even  hardy  enough  to  ravish  a 
kiss.  But,  oh  Heavens  !  instead  of  banqueting 
on  the  ambrosial  flavour  that  her  delicacy  of  com- 
plexion promised,  I  was  almost  suffocated  with 
the  steams  of  Geneva  !  An  exhalation  of  this 
kind,  from  a  mouth  which  had  just  before  declared 
an  utter  abhorrence  of  all  spirituous  liquors,  not 
only  changed  my  doubts  into  certainty,  but  my 
raptures  into  loathing ;  and  it  would  have  been 
impossible  for  me  to  have   preserved  common 
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complaisance  five  minutes  longer,  when  my  ser- 
vant returned  with  the  coach.  I  took  the  advan- 
tage of  tliis  occasion,  and  presented  my  hand  to 
the  lady,  who  put  in  practice  against  me  the 
whole  artillery  of  her  charms,  ogling,  languishing, 
sighing,  and  squeezing,  with  so  little  reserve,  that 
Strap  perceived  her  tenderness,  and  rubbed  his 
hands  with  joy  as  he  followed  us  to  the  door ; 
but  I  was  proof  against  all  her  endearments,  and 
handed  her  into  the  coach  with  an  intention  to 
take  my  leave  immediately.  She  guessed  my  de- 
sign, and  invited  me  to  her  house,  whispering, 
that  now  Sir  John  was  gone  to  bed,  she  could 
have  the  pleasure  of  my  conversation  for  half  an 
hour  without  interruption.  I  told  her  there  was 
no  mortification  I  would  not  undergo,  rather  than 
endanger  the  repose  of  her  ladyship  ;  and  bidding 
the  coachman  drive  on,  wished  her  a  good-night. 
She  lost  all  temper  at  my  indifference,  and  stop- 
ping the  coach  at  the  distance  of  about  twenty 
yards  from  me,  popped  out  her  head,  and  bawled 
with  the  lungs  of  a  fish-woman,  "  Damn  you,  you 
dog,  won't  you  pay  for  the  coach-hire?"  As  I 
made  no  answer,  she  held  forth  against  me  with 
an  eloquence  peculiar  to  herself;  calling  me  a 
pitiful  fellow,  scoundrel,  and  an  hundred  such 
appellations ;  concluding  with  an  oath,  that,  for 
all  my  appearance,  she  believed  I  had  got  no 
money  in  my  pocket. 

Having  thus  vented  her  indignation,  she  ordered 
the  coachman  to  proceed,  and  I  returned  to  the 
tavern,  where  I  bespoke  something  for  supper, 
very  well  pleased  at  the  issue  of  this  adventure. 
I  dispensed  with  the  attendance  of  the  waiter  at 
table,  on  pretence  that  my  own  servant  was  pre- 
sent, and  when  we  were  alone,  said  to  Strap, 
"Well,  Monsieur  d'Estrapes,  what  do  you  think 
of  this  lady?"  My  friend,  who  had  not  opened 
his  mouth  since  her  departure,  could  make  no 
other  reply  than  the  monosyllable,  "Think!" 
which  he  pronounced  with  a  note  of  fear  and 
astonishment.  Surprised  at  this  emphasis,  I  sur- 
veyed my  valet,  and,  perceiving  a  wildness  in  his 
looks,  asked  if  he  had  seen  his  grandfather's 
ghost!  "Ghost!"  said  he,  "I  am  sure  I  have 
seen  a  devil  incarnate  !  Who  would  have  thought 
that  so  much  devilish  malice  and  Billingsgate 
could  lurk  under  such  sweetness  of  countenance 
and  modesty  of  behaviour  ?  Ah  !  God  help  us  ! 
Fronti  nulla  fides — nimium  ne  crede  colori — but 
we  ought  to  down  on  our  knees,  and  bless  God 
for  delivering  us  from  the  jaws  of  that  painted 
sepulchre  ! "  I  was  pretty  much  of  Strap's  opinion, 
and  though  I  did  not  believe  myself  in  any  danger 
from  the  allurements  of  that  sisterhood,  I  deter- 
mined to  act  with  great  circumspection  for  the 
future,  and  shun  all  commerce  of  that  kind,  as 
equally  prejudicial  to  my  purse  and  constitution. 

My  next  care  was  to  introduce  myself  into  a 
set  of  good  acquaintance ;  for  which  purpose  I 
frequented  a  certain  coffee-house,  noted  for  the 
resort  of  good  company,  English  as  well  as 
foreigners,  where  my  appearance  procured  all  the 
civilities  and  advances  I  could  desire.  As  there 
was  an  ordinary  in  the  same  house,  I  went  up- 
stairs to  dinner  with  the  otber  guests,  and  found 
myself  at  a  table  with  thirteen  people,  the  greatest 
part  of  whom  were  better  dressed  than  myself. 
The  conversation,  which  was  mostly  carried  on  in 
French,  turned  chiefly  on  politics ;  and  I  soon 
found  the  whole  company  was  in  the  French  in- 
terest, myself  excepted,  and  a  testy  old  gentleman, 
who  contradicted  everything  that  was  advanced 
in  favour  of  his  Most  Christian  Majesty  with  a 
surliness  truly  English.  But  this  trusty  patriot, 
who  had  never  been  out  of  his  own  country,  and 
drew  all  his  maxims  and  notions  from  prejudice 


and  hearsay,  was  very  unequal  to  his  antagonists, 
who  were  superior  to  him  in  learning  and  expe- 
rience, and  often  took  the  liberty  of  travellers,  in, 
asserting  things  which  were  not  strictly  true, 
because  they  thought  themselves  in  no  danger  of 
being  detected  by  him.  The  claim  of  the  Queen 
of  Spain  to  the  Austrian  dominions  in  Italy  was 
fully  explained  and  vindicated  by  a  person  who 
sat  opposite  to  me,  and,  by  the  solemnity  of  his 
manner,  and  the  richness  of  his  apparel,  seemed 
to  be  a  foreign  ambassador.  This  dissertation 
produced  another  on  the  Pragmatic  Sanction, 
handled  with  great  warmth  by  a  young  gentleman 
at  my  right,  dressed  in  a  green  frock  trimmed 
with  gold,  who  justified  the  French  king  for  his 
breach  of  that  contract,  and  affirmed  that  he  could 
not  have  observed  it,  without  injuring  his  own 
glory.  Although  I  was  not  at  all  convinced  by 
this  gentleman's  arguments,  I  could  not  help  ad- 
miring his  vivacity,  which  I  imagined  must  be 
the  effect  of  his  illustrious  birth  and  noble  educa- 
tion, and  accordingly  rated  him  in  my  conjecture 
as  a  young  prince  on  his  travels.  The  discourse 
was  afterwards  shifted  by  an  old  gentleman  of  a 
very  martial  appearance,  to  the  last  campaign, 
when  the  battle  of  Dettingen  was  fought  over 
again,  with  so  many  circumstances  to  the  honour 
of  the  French,  and  disadvantage  of  the  Allies, 
that  I  began  to  entertain  some  doubts  of  my 
having  been  there  in  person,  and  took  the  liberty 
to  mention  some  objections  to  what  he  advanced. 
This  freedom  introduced  a  dispute,  which  lasted 
a  good  while,  to  the  mortification  of  all  present ;. 
and  was  at  last  referred  to  the  determination  of 
a  grave  person,  whom  they  styled  doctor,  and: 
who,  under  a  show  of  great  moderation,  decided 
it  against  me,  with  so  little  regard  to  truth,  that 
I  taxed  him  with  partiality  in  pretty  severe  terms, 
to  the  no  small  entertainment  of  the  true  English 
politician,  who  rejoiced  at  my  defence  of  a  cause 
he  had  so  often  espoused  without  success. 

My  opponent,  pleased  with  the  victory  he  had 
gained,  affected  a  great  deal  of  candour,  and  told 
me  he  should  not  have  been  so  positive  if  he  had 
not  been  at  great  pains  to  inform  himself  of  each 
particular.  "  Indeed,"  said  he,  "  I  am  convinced 
that,  the  previous  steps  considered,  things  could 
not  happen  otherwise  ;  for  we  generals  who  have 
seen  service,  though  we  may  not  be  on  the  spot 
ourselves,  know,  by  the  least  sketch  of  the  dis- 
position, what  must  be  the  event."  He  then 
censured  with  great  freedom  every  circumstance 
of  the  conduct  of  those  who  commanded  the 
Allies ;  from  thence  made  a  transition  to  the 
ministry,  which  he  honoured  with  many  invec- 
tives for  employing  people  who  had  neither  ex- 
perience nor  capacity,  to  the  prejudice  of  old 
officers  who  had  been  distinguished  for  both, 
dropped  many  hints  of  his  own  importance,  and 
concluded  with  observing  that  the  French  and 
Spaniards  knew  better  how  to  value  generals  of 
merit,  the  good  effects  of  which  are  seen  in  the 
conquests  they  gain,  and  the  admirable  discipline 
of  their  troops,  which  are,  at  the  same  time, 
better  clothed  and  paid  than  any  soldiers  in  the 
universe.  These  remarks  furnished  the  green 
knight  with  an  opportunity  of  launching  out  in 
the  praise  of  the  French  government  in  general, 
civil  as  well  as  military ;  on  which  occasion  he 
made  many  odious  comparisons  to  the  disadvan- 
tage of  the  English.  Everybody,  almost,  assented' 
to  the  observations  he  made  ;  and  the  doctor  gave 
his  sanction,  by  saying  the  people  in  France  were 
undoubtedly  the  happiest  subjects  in  the  world. 
I  was  so  much  astonished  and  confounded  at 
their  infatuation  and  effrontery,  that  I  had  not 
power  to  utter  one  word  in  opposition  to  their- 


assertions ;  but  my  morose  associate  could  not 
put  up  with  the  indignity  that  was  offered  to 
Old  England,  and  therefore,  with  a  satirical  grin, 
addressed  himself  to  the  general  in  these  words  : 
"Sir,  sir,  I  have  often  heard  it  said,  '  She's  a 
villanous  bird  that  befouls  her  own  nest.'  As 
for  what  those  people  who  are  foreigners  say,  I 
don't  mind  it ;  they  know  no  better ;  but  you, 
who  were  bred  and  born,  and  have  got  your 
bread  under  the  English  government,  should 
have  more  regard  to  gratitude,  as  well  as  truth, 
in  censuring  your  native  country.  If  the  mini- 
stry have  thought  lit  to  lay  you  aside,  I  suppose 
they  have  their  own  reason  for  so  doing ;  and 
you  ought  to  remember,  that  you  still  live  on 
the  bounty  of  this  nation.  As  for  these  gentle- 
men (meaning  the  prince  and  ambassador),  who 
make  so  free  with  our  constitution,  laws,  and 
genius  of  our  people,  I  think  they  might  show  a 
little  more  respect  for  their  benefactors,  who,  I 
must  own,  are  to  blame  in  harbouring,  protect- 
ing, and  encouraging  such  ungrateful  vagrants 
as  they  are."  At  these  words  the  chevalier  in 
green  started  up  in  a  great  passion,  and,  laying 
his  hand  on  the  hilt  of  his  hanger,  exclaimed, 
"  Ha  !  /outre/"  The  Englishman,  on  the  other 
hand,  grasping  his  cane,  cried,  "  Don't  /outre 
me,  sirrah,  or,  by  God,  I'll  knock  you  down." 
The  company  interposed,  the  Frenchman  sat 
down  again,  and  his  antagonist  proceeded : 
"  Lookee,  Monsieur;  you  know  very  well  that, 
had  you  dared  to  speak  so  freely  of  the  admini- 
stration of  your  own  country  in  Paris  as  you 
have  done  of  ours  in  London,  you  would  have 
been  sent  to  the  Bastile  without  ceremony, 
where  you  might  have  rotted  in  a  dungeon,  and 
never  seen  the  light  of  the  sun  again.  Now,  sir, 
take  my  word  for  it,  although  our  constitution 
screens  us  from  such  oppression,  we  want  not 
laws  to  chastise  the  authors  of  seditious  dis- 
course ;  and  if  I  hear  another  syllable  out  of 
your  mouth  in  contempt  or  prejudice  of  this 
kingdom,  I  will  give  you  a  convincing  proof  of 
what  I  advance,  and  have  you  laid  by  the  heels 
for  your  presumption."  This  declaration  had  an 
effect  on  the  company  as  sudden  as  surprising. 
The  young  prince  became  supple  as  a  spaniel ; 
the  ambassador  trembled ;  the  general  sat  silent 
and  abashed ;  and  the  doctor,  who,  it  seems,  had 
felt  the  rod  of  power,  grew  pale  as  death,  and 
assured  us  all  that  he  had  no  intention  to  affront 
any  person  or  people.  "  Your  principles,  doc- 
tor," resumed  the  old  gentleman,  "  are  no  secret 
— I  have  nothing  to  say  upon  that  head ;  but 
am  very  much  surprised  that  a  man  who  despises 
us  so  much,  should,  notwithstanding,  live  among 
us,  when  he  has  no  visible  motive  for  so  doing. 
Why  don't  you  take  up  your  habitation  in  your 
beloved  France,  where  you  may  rail  at  England 
without  censure?"  To  this  remonstrance  the 
doctor  thought  proper  to  make  no  reply ;  and 
an  unsocial  silence  ensued  ;  which  I  perceiving, 
took  notice,  that  it  was  pity  such  idle  disputes, 
maintained  very  often  through  whim  or  diver- 
sion, should  create  any  misunderstanding  among 
gentlemen  of  good  sense  ;  and  proposed  to  drink 
down  all  animosity  in  another  bottle.  This 
motion  was  applauded  by  the  whole  company ; 
the  wine  was  brought,  and  the  English  champion, 
declaring  he  had  no  spleen  against  any  man  for 
differing  in  opinion  from  him,  any  more  than  for 
difference  of  complexion,  drank  to  the  good 
health  of  all  present ;  the  compliment  was  re- 
turned, and  the  conversation  once  more  became 
unreserved,  though  more  general  than  before. 
Among  other  topics,  the  subject  of  war  was  in- 
troduced, on  which  the  general  declaimed  with 


great  eloquence,  recounting  many  of  his  own 
exploits  by  way  of  illustration.  In  the  course 
of  his  harangue,  he  happened  to  mention  the 
word  epaulement,  upon  which  the  testy  gentle- 
men asked  the  meaning  of  that  term.  "  I  '11 
tell  you  what  an  epaulement  is,"  replied  he  ;, 
"  I  never  saw  an  epaulement  but  once,  and  that 
was  at  the  siege  at  Namur ;  in  a  council  of  war, 
Monsieur  Cohom,  the  famous  engineer,  affirmed, 
that  the  place  could  not  be  taken."  "Yes," 
said  the  prince  of  Vaudemont,  "  it  may  be  taken 
by  an  epaulement.  This  wras  immediately  put 
in  execution,  and,  in  twenty-four  hours,  Mare- 
schal  Boumers  was  fain  to  capitulate."  Here  he- 
made  a  full  stop ;  and  the  old  gentleman  re- 
peated the  question,  "  But  pray  what  is  an 
epaulement  V  To  this  interrogation  the  officer 
made  no  reply,  but  rung  the  bell,  and  called  for 
a  bill,  which  being  brought,  he  threw  down  his 
proportion  of  the  reckoning,  and,  telling  the 
company  he  would  show  them  an  epaulement 
when  his  majesty  should  think  fit  to  intrust 
him  with  the  command  of  our  army  abroad, 
strutted  away  with  great  dignity.  I  could  not 
imagine  why  he  was  so  shy  of  explaining  one  of 
the  most  simple  terms  of  fortification,  which  I 
forthwith  described  as  a  side-work,  composed  of 
earth,  gabions,  or  fascines  ;  but  I  was  very  much 
surprised  when  I  afterwards  understood  that  his 
reserve  proceeded  from  his  ignorance.  Having; 
paid  our  bill,  we  adjourned  to  the  coffee-room, 
where  my  fellow-labourer  insisted  on  treating 
me  with  a  dish,  giving  me  to  understand  at  the 
same  time,  that  I  had  acquired  his  good  opinion, 
both  with  respect  to  my  principles  and  under- 
standing. I  thanked  him  for  his  compliment, 
and,  professing  myself  an  utter  stranger  in  this 
part  of  the  world,  begged  he  would  have  the 
goodness  to  inform  me  of  the  quality  and  cha- 
racters of  the  people  who  dined  above.  This  re- 
quest was  a  real  favour  to  one  of  his  disposition, 
which  was  no  less  communicative  than  curious  ; 
he  therefore  complied  with  great  satisfaction, 
and  told  me,  to  my  extreme  astonishment,  that 
the  supposed  young  prince  was  a  dancer  at  one 
of  the  theatres,  and  the  ambassador  no  other 
than  a  fiddler  belonging  to  the  opera.  "  The 
doctor,"  said  he,  "is  a  Roman  Catholic  priest, 
who  sometimes  appears  in  the  character  of  an 
officer,  and  assumes  the  name  of  Captain  ;  but 
more  generally  takes  the  garb,  title,  and  be- 
haviour of  a  physician,  in  which  capacity  he 
wheedles  himself  into  the  confidence  of  weak- 
minded  people,  and,  by  arguments  no  less  spe- 
cious than  false,  converts  them  from  their  reli- 
gion and  allegiance.  He  has  been  in  the  hands 
of  justice  more  than  once  for  such  practices  ; 
but  he  is  a  sly  dog,  and  manages  matters  with 
so  much  craft,  that  hitherto  he  has  escaped  for 
a  short  imprisonment.  As  for  the  general,  you 
may  see  he  has  owed  his  promotion  more  to  his 
interest  than  his  capacity ;  and,  now  that  the 
eyes  of  the  ministry  are  opened,  his  friends  dead, 
or  become  inconsiderable,  he  is  struck  off  the 
list,  and  obliged  to  put  up  with  a  yearly  pen- 
sion. In  consequence  of  this  reduction  he  is 
become  malcontent,  and  inveighs  against  the 
government,  in  all  companies,  with  so  little  dis- 
cretion, that  I  am  surprised  at  the  lenity  of  the 
administration  in  overlooking  his  insolence ;  but 
the  truth  of  the  matter  is,  he  owes  his  safety  to 
his  weakness  and  want  of  importance.  He  has 
seen  a  little,  and  but  a  little,  service  ;  and  yet» 
if  you  would  take  his  word  for  it,  there  has  not 
been  a  great  action  performed  in  the  field  since 
the  Revolution,  in  which  he  was  not  principally 
concerned.     When  a  story  is  told  of  any  great 
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general,  he  immediately  matches  it  with  one  of 
himself,  though  he  is  often  unhappy  in  his  in- 
i  vention,  and  commits  such  gross  blunders  in  the 
I  detail,  that  everybody  is  in  pain  for  him.  Cfesar, 
!  Pompey,_  and  Alexander  the  Great  are  con- 
:  tinually  in  his  mouth ;  and  as  he  reads  a  good 
deal,  without  any  judgment  to  digest  it,  his  ideas 
are  confused,  and  his  harangues  as  unintelligible 
as  infinite  ;  for,  once  he  begins,  there  is  no  chance 
of  his  leaving  off  speaking  while  one  person  re- 
mains to  yield  attention ;  therefore  the  only  ex- 
pedient I  know  for  putting  a  stop  to  his  loquacity, 
is  to  lay  hold  of  some  incongruity  he  has  uttered, 
and  demand  an  explanation  ;  or  ask  the  meaning 
of  some  difficult  term  that  he  knows  by  name 
only.  This  method  will  effectually  put  him  to 
silence,  if  not  to  flight,  as  it  happened  when  I 
inquired  about  an  epaulement.  Had  he  been 
acquainted  with  the  signification  of  that  word 
his  triumph  would  have  been  intolerable,  and 
we  must  have  quitted  the  field  first,  or  been 
worried  with  impertinence."  Having  thus  grati- 
fied my  curiosity,  the  old  gentleman  began  to 
discover  his  own,  in  questions  relating  to  myself, 
to  which  I  thought  proper  to  return  ambiguous 
answers.  "  I  presume,  sir,"  said  he,  "  you  have 
travelled?"  I  answered,  "Yes."  "I  daresay 
you  would  find  it  very  expensive,"  said  he.  I 
replied,  "  To  be  sure,  one  cannot  travel  without 
money."  "That  I  know  by  experience,"  said 
he,  "for  I  myself  take  a  trip  to  Bath  or  Tun- 
bridge  every  season  ;  and  one  must  pay  sauce  for 
what  he  has  on  the  road,  as  well  in  other  countries 
as  in  this.  That 's  a  very  pretty  stone  in  your 
ring;  give  me  leave,  sir, — the  French  have  at- 
tained a  wonderful  skill  in  making  compositions 
of  this  kind.  Why,  now,  this  looks  almost  as 
well  as  a  diamond."  "Almost  as  well,  sir," 
said  I,  "why  not  altogether?  I  am  sure,  if  you 
understand  anything  of  jewels,  you  must  per- 
seive  at  first  sight,  that  tins  stone  is  a  real 
diamond,  and  that  of  a  very  fine  water.  Take  it 
in  your  hand  and  examine  it."  He  did  so,  with 
some  confusion,  and  returned  it  saying,  "  I  ask 
your  pardon,  I  see  it  is  a  true  brilliant  of  im- 
mense value."  I  imagined  his  respect  for  me 
increased  after  this  inquiry  ;  therefore,  to  capti- 
vate his  esteem  the  more,  I  told  him  I  would 
show  him  a  seal  of  composition,  engraved  after  a 
very  valuable  antique  ;  upon  which  I  pulled  out 
my  watch,  with  a  rich  gold  chain,  adorned  with 
three  seals  set  in  gold,  and  an  opal  ring.  He 
viewed  each  of  them  with  great  eagerness, 
handled  the  chain,  admired  the  chased  case,  and 
observed,  that  the  whole  must  have  cost  me  a 
vast  sum  of  money.  I  affected  indifference,  and 
replied  in  a  careless  manner,  "Some  trifle  of 
sixty  or  seventy  guineas."  He  stared  in  my  face 
for  some  time,  and  then  asked  if  I  was  an  Eng- 
lishman ?  I  answered  in  the  negative.  "  You 
are  from  Ireland  then,  sir,  I  presume,"  said  he. 
I  made  the  same  reply.  "  Oh  !  perhaps,"  said  he, 
"  you  were  born  in  one  of  our  settlements 
abroad."  I  still  answered,  "  No."  He  seemed 
very  much  surprised,  and  said,  he  was  sure  I  was 
not  a  foreigner.  I  made  no  reply,  but  left  him 
upon  the  tenter-hooks  of  impatient  uncertainty. 
He  could  not  contain  his  anxiety,  but  asked  par- 
don for  the  liberties  he  had  taken,  and,  to  en- 
courage me  the  more  to  disclose  my  situation, 
displayed  his  own  without  reserve.  "  I  am," 
said  he,  "  a  single  man,  have  a  considerable 
annuity,  on  which  I  live  according  to  my  own 
inclination,  and  make  the  ends  of  the  year  meet 
very  comfortably.  As  I  have  no  estate  to  leave 
■fcehind  me,  I  am  not  troubled  with  the  impor- 
tunate officiousness  of  relations  or  legacy-hun- 


ters, and  I  consider  the  world  as  made  for  me, 
not  me  for  the  world  :  it  is  my  maxim  therefore 
to  enjoy  it  while  I  can,  and  let  futurity  shift  for 
itself. "  While  he  thus  indulged  his  own  talka- 
tive vein,  and  at  the  same  time,  no  doubt,  ex- 
pected a  retaliation  from  me,  a  young  man 
entered,  dressed  in  black  velvet,  and  an  enor- 
mous tie-wig,  with  an  air  in  which  natural  levity 
and  affected  solemnity  were  so  jumbled  together, 
that,  on  the  whole,  he  appeared  a  burlesque  on 
all  decorum.  This  ridiculous  oddity  danced  up 
to  the  table  at  which  we  sat,  and,  after  a  thou- 
sand grimaces,  asked  my  friend,  by  the  name  of 
Mr.  Medlar,  if  we  were  not  engaged  upon  busi- 
ness. My  companion  put  on  a  surly  counte- 
nance, and  replied,  "  No  great  business,  doctor, — 
but  however — "  "  Oh !  then,"  cried  the  physician, 
"  I  must  beg  your  indulgence  a  little, —pray  par- 
don me,  gentlemen.— Sir,"  said  he,  addressing 
himself  to  me,  "your  most  humble  servant,  I 
hope  you  will  forgive  me,  sir — I  must  beg  the 
favour  to  sit,  sir — Sir,  I  have  something  of  con- 
sequence to  impart  to  my  friend,  Mr.  Medlar — 
Sir,  I  hope  you  will  excuse  my  freedom  in  whis- 
pering, sir."  Before  I  had  time  to  give  this 
complaisant  person  my  permission,  Mr.  Medlar 
cried,  "I'll  have  no  whispering;  if  you  have 
anything  to  say  to  me,  speak  with  an  audible 
voice."  The  doctor  seemed  a  little  disconcerted 
at  this  exclamation,  and,  turning  again  to  me, 
made  a  thousand  apologies  for  pretending  to 
make  mystery  of  anything,  a  piece  of  caution 
which  he  said  was  owing  to  his  ignorance  of  my 
connexion  with  Mr.  Medlar ;  but,  now  he  under- 
stood I  was  a  friend,  he  would  communicate 
what  he  had  to  say  in  my  hearing.  He  then 
began,  after  two  or  three  hems,  in  this  manner  : 
"  You  must  know,  sir,  I  am  just  come  from 
dinner  at  my  Lady  Flareit's  (then  addressing 
himself  to  me),  a  lady  of  quality,  sir,  at  whose 
table  I  have  the  honour  of  dining  sometimes. 
There  was  Lady  Stately,  and  my  Lady  Larum, 
and  Mrs.  Dainty,  and  Miss  Biddy  Gigler,  upon 
my  word,  a  very  good-natured  young  lady,  with 
a  very  pretty  fortune,  sir.  There  were  also  my 
Lord  Straddle,  Sir  John  Shrug,  and  Mr.  Billy 
Chatter,  who  is  actually  a  very  facetious  young 
gentleman.  So,  sir,  her  ladyship  seeing  me  ex- 
cessively fatigued,  for  she  was  the  last  of  fifteen 
patients,  people  of  distinction,  sir,  whom  I  had 
visited  this  forenoon — insisted  upon  staying  din- 
ner, though,  upon  my  word,  I  protest  I  had  no 
appetite  ;  however,  in  compliance  with  her  lady- 
ship's request,  sir,  I  sat  down,  and  the  conversa- 
tion turning  upon  different  subjects,  among  other 
things,  Mr.  Chatter  asked  very  earnestly  when 
I  saw  Mr.  Medlar.  I  told  him  I  had  not  had 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  these  nineteen  hours 
and  a  half ;  for  you  may  remember,  sir,  it  was 
nearly  about  that  time  ;  I  won't  be  positive  to  a 
minute. — '  No  !'  says  he,  'then  I  desire  you  will 
go  to  his  lodgings  immediately  after  dinner,  and 
see  what's  the  matter  with  him,  for  he  must 
certainly  be  very  bad  from  having  eat  last  night 
such  a  vast  quantity  of  raw  oysters. ' "  The  crusty 
gentleman,  who,  from  the  solemnity  of  his  de- 
livery, expected  something  extraordinary,  no 
sooner  heard  his  conclusion,  than  he  started  up 
in  a  testy  humour,  crying,  "  Pshaw  !  pshaw  ! 
damn  your  oysters;"  and  walked  away  after  a 
short  compliment  of  "Your  servant,  sir,"  to  me. 
The  doctor  got  up  also,  saying,  "  I  vow  and  pro- 
test, upon  my  word,  I  am  actually  amazed,"  and 
followed  Mr.  Medlar  to  the  bar,  which  was  hard 
by.  where  he  was  paying  for  his  coffee.  Them 
he  whispered  so  loud  that  I  could  overhear, 
"Pray,   who  is  this  gentleman  ?"     His  friend 


replied  hastily,  "  I  might  have  known  that  be- 
fore now,  if  it  had  not  Been  for  your  impertinent 
intrusion,"  and  walked  off  very  much  disap- 
pointed. The  ceremonious  physician  returned 
immediately,  and  sat  down  by  me,  asking  a  thou- 
sand pardons  for  leaving  me  alone  ;  and  giving 
me  to  understand  that  what  he  had  communi- 
cated to  Mr.  Medlar  at  the  bar  was  an  affair  of 
the  last  importance,  that  would  admit  of  no 
delay.  He  then  called  for  some  coffee,  and 
launched  out  into  the  virtues  of  that  berry,  which, 
he  said,  in  cold,  jihlegmatic  constitutions,  like 
his,  dried  up  the  superfluous  moisture,  and  braced 
the  relaxed  nerves.  He  told  me  it  was  utterly 
unknown  to  the  ancients,  and  derived  its  name 
from  an  Arabian  word,  which  I  might  easily  per- 
ceive by  the  sound  and  termination.  From  this 
topic  he  transferred  his  disquisitions  to  the  verb 
drink,  which  he  affirmed  was  improperly  applied 
to  the  taking  of  coffee,  inasmuch  as  people  did 
not  drink,  but  sip  or  sipple  that  liquor  ;  that  the 
genuine  meaning  of  drinking  is  to  quench  one's 
thirst,  or  commit  a  debauch  by  swallowing  wine  ; 
that  the  Latin  word  which  conveyed  the  same 
idea  was  bibere  or  potare,  and  that  of  the  Greeks 
pinein  or  poteein,  though  he  was  apt  to.  believe 
they  were  differently  \ised  on  different  occasions. 
For  example  :  to  drink  a  vast  quantity,  or,  as 
the  vulgar  express  it,  to  drink  an  ocean  of  liquor, 
was  in  Latin  potare,  and  in  Greek  poteein  ;  and, 
on  the  other  hand,  to  use  it  moderately,  was 
bibere,  and  pinein  ;  that  this  was  only  a  conjec- 
ture of  his  own,  which,  however,  seemed  to  be 
supported  by  the  word  bibulous,  which  is  par- 
ticularly applied  to  the  pores  of  the  skin,  that 
can  only  drink  a  very  small  quantity  of  the  cir- 
cumabient  moisture,  by  reason  of  the  smallness  of 
their  diameters  ;  whereas,  from  the  verb  poteein 
is  derived  the  substantive  potamos,  which  signi- 
fies a  river,  or  vast  quantity  of  liquor.  I  could 
not  help  smiling  at  this  learned  and  important 
investigation ;  and,  to  recommend  myself  the 
more  to  my  new  acquaintance,  whose  disposition 
I  was  by  this  time  well  informed  of,  I  observed, 
that  what  he  alleged  did  not,  to  the  best  of  my 
remembrance,  appear  in  the  writings  of  the  an- 
cients ;  for  Horace  uses  the  words  poto  and  bibo 
indifferently  for  the  same  purpose,  as  in  the 
twentieth  ode  of  his  first  book  : — 

Vile  potabis  modicis  Sabinum  eantharis, 

et  prcelo  domitam  Caleno  tu  bibes  uvam. 

That  I  had  never  heard  of  the  verb  poteein,  but 
that  potamos,  potema,  and  potos,  were  derived 
from  pino,  poso,  pepoka  ;  in  consequence  of 
which  the  Greek  poets  never  use  any  other  word 
for  festal  drinking.  Homer  describes  Nestor  at 
his  cups  in  these  words  : — 

Nestora  d'ouk  elathen  jache  pinonta  per  empes. 

And  Anacreon  mentions  it  on  the  same  occasion 
almost  in  every  page  : — 

Pinonti  de  oinon  bedun. 
Otan  pino  ton  oinon. 
Opliz'  ego  dc  pino. 

And  in  a  thousand  other  places.  The  doctor, 
who  doubtless  intended  by  his  criticism  to  give 
me  a  high  idea  of  his  erudition,  was  infinitely 
surprised  to  find  himself  schooled  by  one  of  my 
appearance  ;  and,  after  a  considerable  pause, 
cried,  "  Upon  my  word  !  you  are  in  the  right, 
sir  ;  I  find  1  have  not  considered  this  affair  with 
my  usual  accuracy."  Then  accosting  me  in 
Latin,  which  he  spoke  very  well,  the  conversa- 
tion was  maintained  full  two  hours,  on  a  variety 
of  subjects,  in  that  language;  and  indeed  he 
•poke  so  judiciously,  that  I  was  convinced,  not- 


withstanding his  whimsical  appearance  and  atten- 
tion to  trifles,  that  he  was  a  man  of  extensive 
knowledge,  especially  in  books.  lie  looked  upon 
me,  as  I  afterwards  understood  from  Mr.  Medlar, 
as  a  prodigy  in  learning,  and  proposed  that  very 
night,  if  I  was  not  engaged,  to  introduce  me  to 
several  young  gentlemen  of  fortune  and  fashion, 
with  whom  he  had  an  appointment  at  the  Bed- 
ford Coffee-house. 


CHAPTER  XLVI. 

Wagtail  introduces  me  to  a  set  of  fine  Gentlemen, 
v-ilh  whom  I  spend  the  Evening  at  a  Tavern — 
Our  Conversation — The  Characters  of  my  new 
Companions — The  Doctor  is  roasted — The  Issue 
of  our  Debauch. 

I  accepted  his  offer  with  pleasure,  and  we  went 
thither  in  a  hackney-coach,  where  I  saw  a  great 
number  of  gay  figures  fluttering  about,  most  of 
whom  spoke  to  the  doctor  with  great  familiarity. 
Among  the  rest  stood  a  group  of  them  round  the 
fire,  whom  I  immediately  knew  to  be  the  very 
persons  who  had  the  night  before,  by  their  laugh- 
ing, alarmed  my  suspicion  of  the  lady  who  had 
put  herself  under  my  protection.  They  no 
sooner  perceived  me  enter  with  Dr.  Wagtail, 
for  that  was  my  companion's  name,  than  they 
tittered  and  whispered  one  to  another ;  and  I 
was  not  a  little  surprised  to  find  that  these  were 
the  gentlemen  to  whose  acquaintance  he  designed 
to  recommend  me  ;  for  when  he  observed  them 
together,  he  told  me  who  they  were,  and  desired 
to  know  by  what  name  he  should  introduce  me. 
I'satisfied  him  in  that  particular,  and  he  advanced 
with  great  gravity,  saying,  "  Gentlemen,  your 
most  obedient — give  me  leave  to  introduce  my 
friend  Mr.  Random  to  your  society."  Then 
turning  to  me,  "  Mr.  Random,  this  is  Mr.  Brag- 
well — Mr.  Banter,  sir — Mr.  Chatter — my  friend 
Mr.  Slyboot,  and  Mr.  Ranter,  sir."  I  saluted 
each  of  them  in  order,  and  when  I  came  to  take 
Mr.  Slyboot  by  the  hand,  I  perceived  him  to 
thrust  his  tongue  in  his  cheek,  to  the  no  small 
entertainment  of  the  company ;  but  I  did  not 
think  proper  to  take  any  notice  of  it  on  this 
occasion.  Mr.  Ranter,  too,  who  I  afterwards 
learned  was  a  player,  displayed  his  talents,  by 
mimicking  my  air,  features,  and  voice,  while  he 
returned  my  compliment.  This  feat  I  should 
not  have  been  so  sensible  of,  had  not  I  seen  him 
behave  in  the  same  manner  to  my  friend  Wagtail, 
when  he  made  up  to  them  at  first.  But  for  once 
I  let  him  enjoy  the  fruits  of  his  dexterity  without 
question  or  control,  resolved,  however,  to  chas- 
tise his  insolence  at  a  more  convenient  oppor- 
tunity. Mr.  Slyboot,  guessing  I  was  a  stranger, 
asked  if  I  had  been  lately  in  France  ;  and  when 
I  answered  in  the  affirmative,  inquired  if  I  had 
seen  the  Luxembourg  gallery.  I  told  him  I  had 
considered  it  more  than  once  with  great  atten- 
tion. Upon  this  a  conversation  ensued,  in  which 
I  discovered  him  to  be  a  painter.  While  we  were 
discoursing  upon  the  particulars  of  this  famous 
collection,  I  overheard  Banter  ask  Dr.  Wagtail 
where  he  had  picked  up  this  Mr.  Random.  To 
which  question  the  physician  answered,  "  Upon 
my  word,  a  mighty  pretty  sort  of  a  gentleman — 
a  man  of  fortune,  sir — he  has  made  the  grand 
tour,  and  seen  the  best  company  in  Europe,  sir." 
"What,  he  told  you  so,  I  suppose?"  said  the 
other.  "  I  take  him  to  be  neither  more  nor  less 
than  a  French  valet-de-chambre."  Oh!  barbar- 
ous,  barbarous!"    cried  the  doctor;    "this  is 
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actually,  upon  my  word,  altogether  unaccount- 
able.    I  know  all  his  family  perfectly  well,  sir  ; 
he    is   of  the   Randoms   of  the  north— a  very 
ancient  house,   sir,   and    a    distant  relation  of 
mine."    I  was  extremely  nettled  at  the  conjec- 
ture of  Mr.   Banter,  and  began  to  entertain  a 
very  indifferent  opinion  of  my  company  in  gene- 
ral ;  but  as  I  might  possibly,  by  their  means, 
acquire  a  more  extensive  and  agreeable  acquaint- 
ance, I  determined  to  bear  these  little  mortifica- 
tions as  long  as  I  could,  without  injuring  the 
dignity  of  my  character.     After  having  talked 
for  some  time  on  the  weather,  plays,  politics, 
and  other  coffeehouse  subjects,  it  was  proposed 
that  we  should  spend  the  evening  at  a  noted 
tavern  in  the  neighbourhood,  whither  we  re- 
paired in  a  body.     Having  taken  possession  of 
a  room,  called   for  French  wine,  and  bespoke 
supper,  the  glass  went  about  pretty  freely,  and 
the  characters  of  my  associates  opened  upon  me 
more  and  more.      It  soon  appeared   that  the 
doctor  was  entertained  as  a  butt  for  the  painter 
and  player  to  exercise  their  wit  upon,  for  the 
diversion  of  the  company.     Mr.   Ranter  began 
the  game,  by  asking  him  what  was  good  for  a 
hoarseness,  lowness  of  spirits,  and  indigestion, 
for  he  was  troubled  with  all  these  complaints 
to  a  very  great  degree  ?    Wagtail  immediately 
undertook  to  explain  the  nature  of  his  case,  and 
in  a  very  prolix  manner  harangued  upon  prog- 
nostics, diagnostics,  symptomatics,  therapeutics, 
inanition,   and  repletion  ;  then   calculated  the 
force  of  the  stomach  and  lungs  in  their  respec- 
tive operations  ;  ascribed  the  player's  malady  to 
a  disorder  in  these  organs,  proceeding  from  hard 
drinking  and  vociferation,  and  prescribed  a  course 
of  stomachics,  with  abstinence  from  venery,  wine, 
loud  speaking,  laughing,  singing,  coughing,  sneez- 
ing, or  hallooing.     "Pah,  pah,"  cried  Ranter,  in- 
terrupting him,  "the  remedy  is  worse  than  the 
disease.     I  wish  I  knew  where  to  find  some  tin- 
der-water."    "  Tinder- water  ! "  said  the  doctor; 
"  upon  my  word  I  don't  apprehend  you,  Mr. 
Ranter."     "Water  extracted  from  tinder,"  re- 
plied the  other,  "  an  universal  specific  for  all 
distempers  incident  to  man.     It  was  invented  by 
a  learned  German  monk,  who,  for  a  valuable  con- 
sideration, imparted  the  secret  to  Paracelsus." 
"Pardon  me,"  cried  the  painter,  "it  was  first 
used  by  Solomon,  as  appears  by  a  Greek  manu- 
script in  his  own  handwriting,  lately  found  at 
the  foot  of  Mount  Lebanon,  by  a  peasant  who 
was  digging  for  potatoes."     "  Well,"  said  Wag- 
tail, "  in  all  my  vast  reading  I  never  met  with 
such  a  preparation  !    Neither  did  I  know,   till 
this  minute,  that  Solomon  understood  Greek,  or 
that  potatoes  grew  in  Palestine."    Here  Banter 
interposed,  saying  he  was  surprised  that  Doctor 
Wagtail  should  make  the  least  doubt  of  Solo- 
mon's understanding  Greek,  when  he  is  repre- 
sented to  us  as  the  wisest  and  best  educated  prince 
in  the  world  ;  and  as  for  potatoes,  they  were 
transplanted  thither  from  Ireland,  in  the  time  of 
the  Crusades,  by  some  knights  of  that  country." 
"I  profess,"  said  the  doctor,  "there  is  nothing 
mere  likely — I  would  actually  give  a  vast  sum 
for  a  sight  of  that  manuscript,  which  must  be 
inestimable — and  if  I  understood  the  process, 
would  set  about  it  immediately."    The  player 
assured  him  the  process  was  very  simple — that 
he  must  cram  a  hundredweight  of  dry  tinder 
into  a  glass  retort,  and  distilling  it  by  the  force 
of  animal  heat,  it  would  yield  half  a  scruple  of 
insipid  water,  one  drop  of  which  is  a  full  dose. 
"  Upon  my  integrity  ! "  exclaimed  the  credulous 
doctor,  "  this  is  very  amazing  !  and  extraordi- 
nary !  that  a  caput  mortuum  shall  yield  any 


water  at  all — I  must  own  I  have  always  been  an 
enemy  to  specifics,  which  I  thought  inconsistent 
with  the  nature  of  the  animal  economy  ;  but 
certainly  the  authority  of  Solomon  is  not  to  be 
questioned.  I  wonder  where  I  shall  find  a  glass 
retort  large  enough  to  contain  such  a  vast  quan- 
tity of  tinder,  the  consumption  of  which  must 
undoubtedly  raise  the  price  of  paper — or  where 
I  shall  find  animal  heat  sufficient  even  to  warm 
such  a  mass."  Slyboot  informed  him  that  he 
might  have  a  retort  blown  for  him  as  big  as  a 
church  ;  and  that  the  easiest  method  of  raising 
the  vapour  by  animal  heat,  would  be  to  place  it 
in  the  middle  of  an  infirmary  for  feverish  patients, 
who  might  lie  upon  mattresses  around,  and  in 
contact  with  it.  He  had  no  sooner  pronounced 
these  words,  than  Wagtail  exclaimed,  in  a  rap- 
ture, "An  admirable  expedient,  as  I  hope  to  be 
saved  !  I  will  positively  put  it  in  practice." 
This  simplicity  of  the  physician  furnished  excel- 
lent diversion  for  the  company,  who,  in  their 
turns,  sneered  at  him  in  ironical  compliments, 
which  his  vanity  swallowed  as  the  genuine  senti- 
ments of  their  hearts.  Mr.  Chatter,  impatient  of 
so  long  a  silence,  now  broke  out,  and  entertained 
us  with  a  catalogue  of  all  the  people  who  danced 
at  the  last  Hampstead  assembly,  with  a  most 
circumstantial  account  of  the  dress  and  orna- 
ments of  each,  from  the  lappets  of  the  ladies  to 
the  shoe-buckles  of  the  men ;  concluding  with 
telling  Bragwell  that  his  mistress  Melinda  was 
there,  and  seemed  to  miss  him ;  and  soliciting 
his  company  at  the  next  occasion  of  that  kind. 
"  No,  no,  damme,"  said  Bragwell,  "  I  have 
something  else  to  mind  than  dangling  after  a 
parcel  of  giddy-headed  girls  ;  besides,  you  know 
my  temper  is  so  unruly,  that  I  am  apt  to  involve 
myself  in  scrapes  when  a  woman  is  concerned. 
The  last  time  I  was  there  I  had  an  affair  with 
Tom  Trippet."  "  Oh  !  I  remember  that,"  cried 
Banter  ;  "  you  lugged  out  before  the  ladies  ;  and 
I  commend  you  for  so  doing,  because  you  had  an 
opportunity  of  showing  your  manhood  without 
running  any  risk."  "Risk!"  said  the  other, 
with  a  fierce  countenance ;  "  damn  my  blood  ! 
I  fear  no  risks.  I  an't  afraid  of  lugging  out 
against  any  man  that  wears  a  head,  damme  !  'tis 
well  known  I  have  drawn  blood  more  than  once, 
and  lost  some  too  ;  but  what  does  that  signify  ? " 
The  player  begged  this  champion  to  employ  him 
as  his  second  the  next  time  he  intended  to  kill, 
for  he  wanted  to  see  a  man  die  of  a  stab,  that  he 
might  know  how  to  act  such  a  part  the  more 
naturally  on  the  stage.  "Die  !"  replied  the 
hero  ;  "  no,  by  God  !  I  know  better  things  than 
to  incur  the  verdict  of  a  Middlesex  jury — I 
should  look  upon  my  fencing-master  to  be  an 
ignorant  son  of  a  bitch,  if  he  had  not  taught  mo 
to  prick  any  part  of  my  antagonist's  body  that  I 
please  to  disable."  "Oho!"  cried  Slyboot,  "if 
that  be  the  case,  I  have  a  favour  to  ask.  You 
must  know  I  am  employed  to  paint  a  Jesus  on 
the  cross  ;  and  my  purpose  is  to  represent  him 
at  that  point  of  time  when  the  spear  is  thrust 
into  his  side.  Now,  I  should  be  glad  if  you 
would,  in  my  presence,  pink  some  impertinent 
fellow  into  convulsions,  without  endangering  his 
life,  that  I  may  have  an  opportunity  of  taking  a 
good  clever  agony  from  nature.  The  doctor  will 
direct  you  where  to  enter,  and  how  far  to  go  ; 
but  pray  let  it  be  as  near  the  left  side  as  possible." 
Wagtail,  who  took  this  proposal  seriously,  ob- 
served, that  it  woidd  be  a  very  difficult  matter  to 
penetrate  into  the  left  side  of  the  thorax  without 
hurting  the  heart,  and  of  consequence  killing  the 
patient  ;  but  he  believed  it  was  possible  for  a 
man  of  a  very  nice  hand  and  exact  knowledge  of 
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anatomy  to  wound  the  diaphragma  somewhere 
about  the  skirts,  which  might  induce  a  singultus, 
without  being  attended  with  death  ;  that  he  was 
ready  to  demonstrate  the  insertion  of  that  muscle 
to  Mr.  Bragwell,  but  desired  to  have  no  concern 
with  the  experiment,  which  might  essentially 
prejudice  his  reputation  in  case  of  miscarriage. 
Bragwell  was  as  much  imposed  upon  by  the 
painter's  waggery  as  the  doctor,  and  declined 
engaging  in  the  affair,  saying  he  had  a  very  great 
regard  for  Mr.  Slyboot,  but  had  laid  it  down  as 
a  maxim  never  to  fight  except  when  his  honour 
was  engaged.  A  thousand  jokes  of  this  kind  were 
uttered,  the  wine  circulated,  supper  was  served 
in,  we  ate  heartily,  returned  to  the  bottle,  Brag- 
well became  noisy  and  troublesome,  Banter  grew 
more  and  more  severe,  Banter  rehearsed,  Slyboot 
made  faces  at  the  whole  company,  I  sung  French 
catches,  and  Chatter  kissed  me  with  great  affec- 
tion, while  the  doctor,  with  a  woful  countenance, 
sat  silent,  like  a  disciple  of  Pythagoras.  At 
length  it  was  proposed  by  Bragwell  that  we 
should  scour  the  hundreds,  sweat  the  constable, 
maul  the  watch,  and  then  reel  soberly  to  bed. 
While  we  deliberated  on  this  expedition,  the 
f  waiter  came  into  the  room  and  asked  for  Doctor 
Wagtail.  When  he  understood  he  was  present,  he 
told  him  there  was  a  lady  below  to  inquire  for 
hini,  at  which  message  the  physician  started  from 
his  melancholy  contemplation,  and,  with  a  look 
of  extreme  confusion,  assured  the  company  he 
could  not  possibly  be  the  person  wanted,  for  he 
had  no  connexion  with  any  lady  whatever,  and 
bade  the  drawer  tell  her  so.  "For  shame!" 
cried  Banter,  "would  you  be  so  impolite  as  to 
refuse  a  lady  the  hearing  ?  perhaps  she  comes  for 
a  consultation.  It  must  be  some  extraordinary 
affair  that  brings  a  lady  to  a  tavern  at  this  time 
o'  night.  Mr.  Ranter,  pray  do  the  doctor's  baise- 
mains  to  the  lady,  and  squire  her  hither."  The 
player  immediately  staggered  out,  and  returned 
leading  in,  with  much  ceremony,  a  tall  strapping 
wench,  whose  appearance  proclaimed  her  occupa- 
tion. We  received  her  with  the  utmost  solem- 
nity, and  with  a  good  deal  of  entreaty  she  was 
persuaded  to  sit,  when  a  profound  silence  ensued, 
during  which  she  fixed  her  eyes,  with  a  disconso- 
late look,  on  the  doctor,  who  was  utterly  con- 
founded at  her  behaviour,  and  returned  her 
melancholy  fourfold.  At  length,  after  a  good 
many  piteous  sighs,  she  wiped  her  eyes,  and 
accosted  him  thus  :  "  What  !  not  one  word  of 
comfort  ?  Will  nothing  soften  that  stony  heart 
of  thine  ?  Not  all  my  tears  !  not  all  my  afflic- 
tion !  not  the  inevitable  ruin  thou  hast  brought 
upon  me  !  Where  are  thy  vows,  thou  faithless, 
perjured  man?  Hast  thou  no  honour — no  con- 
science— no  remorse  for  thy  perfidious  conduct 
towards  me  ? — Answer  me,  wilt  thou  at  last  do 
me  justice,  or  must  I  have  recourse  to  heaven  or 
hell  for  my  revenge?"  If  poor  Wagtail  was 
amazed  before  she  spoke,  what  must  his  confusion 
be  on  hearing  this  address  ?  His  natural  pale- 
ness changed  into  a  ghastly  clay  colour,  his  eyes 
rolled,  his  lips  trembled,  and  he  answered,  in  an 
accent  not  to  be  described,  "  Upon  my  word, 
honour,  and  salvation,  madam,  you  are  actually 
mistaken  in  my  person.  I  have  a  most  particular 
veneration  for  your  sex,  and  am  actually  incapable 
of  injuring  any  lady  in  the  smallest  degree, 
madam ;  besides,  madam,  to  the  best  of  my 
recollection,  I  never  had  the  honour  of  seeing 
you  before,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved,  madam  !" 
"How,  traitor!"  cried  she,  "dost  thou  disown 
me  then  ? — Mistaken  ?  no,  too  well  I  know  that 
fair  bewitching  face  !  too  well  I  know  that  false 
enchanting  tongue  ! — Alas  !  gentlemen,  since  the 


villain  compels  me,  by  his  unkindness,  to  expose 
myself  and  him,  know  that  this  betrayer,  under 
the  specious  pretence  of  honourable  addresses, 
won  my  heart,  and,  taking  advantage  of  his  con- 
quest, robbed  me  of  my  virgin  treasure,  and 
afterwards  abandoned  me  to  my  fate  !  I  am  now 
four  months  gone  with  child  by  him,  turned  out 
of  doors  by  my  relations,  and  left  a  prey  to 
misery  and  want  !  Yes,  thou  barbarian  !"  said 
she,  turning  to  Wagtail,  "thou  tiger!  thou 
succubus  !  too  well  thou  knowest  my  situation — 
but  I  will  tear  out  thy  faithless  heart,  and  deliver 
the  world  from  such  a  monster."  So  saying,  she 
sprung  forward  at  the  doctor,  who  with  incredible 
agility  jumped  over  the  table,  and  ran  behind 
Bragwell,  while  the  rest  of  us  endeavoured  to 
appease  the  furious  heroine.  Although  every- 
body in  the  company  affected  the  utmost  surprise, 
I  could  easily  perceive  it  was  a  scheme  concerted 
among  them  to  produce  diversion  at  the  doctor's 
expense  ;  and  being  under  no  concern  about  the? 
consequence,  I  entered  into  the  confederacy,  and 
enjoyed  the  distress  of  Wagtail,  who,  with  tears- 
in  his  eyes,  begged  the  protection  of  the  com- 
pany, declaring  himself  as  innocent  of  the  crime 
laid  to  his  charge  as  the  foetus  in  utero,  and  hint- 
ing, at  the  same  time,  that  nature  had  not  put  it 
into  his  power  to  be  guilty  of  such  a  trespass. 
"Nature!"  cried  the  lady;  "there  was  no 
nature  in  the  case  ;  he  abused  me  by  the  help  of 
charms  and  spells  ;  or  else  how  is  it  possible  that 
any  woman  could  have  listened  to  the  addresses- 
of  such  a  scarecrow?  Were  these  owlish  eyes- 
made  for  ogling,  that  carrion  complexion  to  bo 
admired,  or  that  mouth  like  a  horse-shoe  to  be- 
kissed  ?  No,  no,  you  owe  your  success  to  your 
philtres,  to  your  drugs  and  incantations,  and  not 
to  your  natural  talents,  which  are  in  every  respect  -j 
mean  and  contemptible. "  The  doctor  now  thought 
he  had  got  an  opportunity  of  vindicating  himself 
effectually,  and  desired  the  complainant  to  com- 
pose herself  but  for  half  an  hour,  in  which  he 
undertook  to  prove  the  absurdity  of  believing  in- 
the  power  of  incantations,  which  were  only  idle 
dreams  of  ignorance  and  superstition.  He  ac- 
cordingly pronounced  a  very  learned  discourse 
upon  the  nature  of  ideas,  the  power  and  inde- 
pendence of  the  mind,  the  properties  of  stimulat- 
ing medicines,  the  difference  between  a  proneness 
to  venery,  which  many  simples  would  create, 
and  a  passion  limited  to  one  object,  which  can 
only  be  the  result  of  sense  and  reflection,  and 
concluded  with  a  pathetic  remonstrance,  setting 
forth  his  unhappiness  in  being  persecuted  with 
the  resentment  of  a  lady  whom  he  had  never 
injured,  nor  even  seen  before  that  occasion,  and 
whose  faculties  were  in  all  likelihood  so  much 
impaired  by  her  misfortunes  that  an  innocent 
person  was  in  danger  of  being  ruined  by  her  dis- 
order. He  had  no  sooner  finished  his  harangue 
than  the  forlorn  princess  renewed  her  lamenta- 
tions, and  cautioned  the  company  against  his 
eloquence,  which,  she  said,  was  able  to  bias  the 
most  impartial  bench  in  Christendom.  Banter 
advised  him  to  espouse  her  immediately,  as  the 
only  means  to  salve  his  reputation,  and  offered  to 
accompany  him  to  the  Fleet  for  that  purpose  ;. 
but  Slyboot  proposed  that  a  father  should  be 
purchased  for  the  child,  and  a  comfortable  ali- 
mony settled  on  the  mother.  Ranter  promised 
to  adopt  the  infant  gratis.  Wagtail  was  ready  to 
worship  him  for  his  generosity,  and,  though  he 
persisted  in  protesting  his  innocence,  conde- 
scended to  everything,  rather  than  his  unblem- 
ished character  should  be  called  in  question. 
The  lady  rejected  the  proposal,  and  insisted  on 
matrimony.     Bragwell  took  up  the  cudgels  for 
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the  doctor,  and  undertook  to  rid  him  of  her 
importunity  for  half  a  guinea  ;  upon  which  Wag- 
tail, with  great  eagerness,  pulled  out  his  purse, 
and  put  it  into  the  hand  of  his  friend,  who, 
taking  half  a  piece  out  of  it,  gave  it  to  the 
plaintiff,  and  bade  her  thank  God  for  her  good 
fortune.  When  she  had  received  this  boimty, 
she  affected  to  weep,  and  begged,  since  the 
physician  had  renounced  her,  he  would  at  least 
vouchsafe  her  a  parting  kiss.  This  he  was  pre- 
vailed upon  to  grant,  with  great  reluctance,  and 
went  up  with  his  usual  solemnity  to  salute  her, 
when  she  laid  hold  of  his  cheek  with  her  teeth, 
and  held  fast,  while  he  roared  with  anguish,  to 
the  unspeakable  diversion  of  all  present.  When 
she  thought  proper  to  release  him,  she  dropped  a 
low  curtsey  to  the  company  and  quitted  the 
room,  leaving  the  doctor  in  the  utmost  horror, 
not  so  much  on  account  of  the  pain  as  the  appre- 
hension of  the  consequence  of  the  bite  ;  for  by 
t,his  time  he  was  convinced  of  her  being  mad. 
Banter  prescribed  the  actual  cautery,  and  put 
"the  poker  in  the  fire  to  be  heated,  in  order  to 
■sear  the  place.  The  player  was  of  opinion  that 
Bragwell  should  scoop  out  the  part  affected  with 
the  point  of  his  sword,  but  the  painter  prevented 
both  these  dreadful  operations  by  recommending 
a  balsam  he  had  in  his  pocket,  which  never  failed 
to  cure  the  bite  of  a  mad  dog.  So  saying,  he 
pulled  out  a  small  bladder  of  black  paint,  with 
which  he  instantly  anointed  not  only  the  sore, 
but  the  greatest  part  of  the  patient's  face,  and 
left  it  in  a  frightful  condition.  In  short,  the  poor 
creature  was  so  harassed  with  fear  and  vexation 
that  I  pitied  him  extremely,  and  sent  him  home 
in  a  chair,  contrary  to  the  inclination  of  every- 
body present. 

This  freedom  of  mine  gave  umbrage  to  Brag- 
well,  who  testified  his  displeasure  by  swearing  a 
few  threats,  without  making  any  application, 
which  being  perceived  by  Slyboot,  who  sat  by 
me,  he,  with  a  view  of  promoting  a  quarrel, 
whispered  to  me  that  he  thought  Bragwell  used 
me  very  ill,  but  every  man  was  the  best  judge  of 
his  own  affairs.  I  answered  aloud  that  I  would 
■neither  suffer  Mr.  Bragwell  nor  him  to  use  me  ill 
with  impunity,  and  that  I  stood  in  no  need  of 
his  counsel  in  regard  to  the  regulation  of  my 
conduct.  He  thought  proper  to  ask  a  thousand 
pardons,  and  assured  me  he  meant  no  offence ; 
while  Bragwell  feigned  himself  asleep,  that  he 
might  not  be  obliged  to  take  notice  of  what 
passed.  But  the  player,  who  had  more  animal 
spirits  and  less  discretion  than  Slyboot,  unwilling 
to  let  the  affair  rest  where  he  had  dropped  it, 
jogged  Mr.  Bragwell,  and  told  him  softly  that  I 
called  him  names  and  threatened  to  cudgel  him. 
This  particular  I  understood  by  his  starting,  and 
crying,  "  Blood  and  wounds  !  you  lie  !  No  man 
durst  treat  me  so  ignominiously.  Mr.  Random, 
did  you  call  me  names,  and  threaten  to  drub 
me  ? "  I  denied  the  imputation,  and  proposed  to 
punish  the  scoundrel  who  endeavoured  to  foment 
disturbance  in  the  company.  Bragwell  signified 
his  approbation,  and  drew  his  sword ;  I  did  the 
same,  and  accosted  the  actor  in  these  words  : 
"  Lookee,  Mr.  Ranter,  I  know  you  possess  all 
the  mimicry  and  mischievous  qualities  of  an  ape, 
because  I  have  observed  you  put.  them  all  in 
practice  more  than  once  to-night,  on  me  and 
others  ;  now  I  want  to  see  if  you  resemble  one  in 
nimbleness  also ;  therefore  I  desire  you  to  leap 
over  this  sword  without  hesitation."  So  saying, 
I  held  it  parallel  to  the  horizon,  at  the  distance 
of  about  three  feet  from  the  floor,  and  called, 
""Once — twice — thrice,  and  away;"  but  instead 
of  complying  with  my  command,  he  snatched  his 


hat  and  hanger,  and  assuming  the  looks,  swagger, 
and  phrase  of  Pistol,  burst  out  into  the  following 
exclamation  :  "  Ha  !  must  I  then  perform  inglo- 
rious prank  of  sylvan  ape  in  mountain  forest 
caught !  Death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  dole- 
ful days,  and  lay  my  head  in  Fury's  lap.  Have 
we  not  Hiren  here?"  This  buffoonery  did  not 
answer  his  expectation,  for  by  this  time  the  com- 
pany was  bent  on  seeing  him  in  a  new  character. 
Mr.  Banter  desired  me  to  hold  my  sword  a  foot 
or  two  higher,  that  he  might  have  the  better 
opportunity  of  exerting  himself.  The  painter 
told  him  if  he  performed  well  he  would  recom- 
mend him  as  a  vaulter  to  the  proprietors  of 
Sadler's  Wells  ;  and  Bragwell,  crying,  "  Leap 
for  the  king,"  applied  the  point  of  his  sword  to 
the  player's  posteriors  with  such  success  that  he 
sprung  over  in  a  trice,  and,  finding  the  door  un- 
guarded, vanished  in  a  twinkling,  glad,  no  doubt, 
of  having  paid  his  share  of  the  reckoning  so 
easily. 

It  being  now  near  two  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
we  discharged  the  bill,  and  sallied  out  into  the 
street.  The  painter  slunk  away  without  taking 
his  leave.  Billy  Chatter,  being  unable  to  speak 
or  stand,  was  sent  to  a  bagnio  ;  and  Banter  and 
I  accompanied  Bragwell  to  Moll  King's  coffee- 
house, where,  after  he  had  kicked  half  a  dozen 
hungry  whores,  we  left  him  asleep  on  a  bench, 
and  directed  our  course  towards  Charing-cross, 
near  which  place  both  he  and  I  lodged. 

The  natural  dryness  of  my  companion  being 
overcome  by  liquor,  he  honoured  me  by  the  way 
with  many  compliments  and  professions  of  friend- 
ship, for  which  I  made  suitable  acknowledg- 
ments, and  told  him  I  thought  myself  happy  in 
having,  by  my  behaviour,  removed  the  unfavour- 
able opinion  he  entertained  of  me  at  first  sight. 
He  was  surprised  at  this  declaration,  and  begged 
me  to  explain  myself,  upon  which  I  mentioned 
what  I  had  overheard  him  say  of  me  to  Wagtail 
in  the  coffee-house.  He  laughed,  and  made  an 
apology  for  his  freedom,  assuring  me  that  my 
appearance  had  very  much  prepossessed  him  in 
my  favour,  and  what  he  said  was  only  intended 
as  a  joke  on  the  doctor's  solemnity.  I  was  highly 
jdeased  at  being  undeceived  in  this  particular, 
and  not  a  little  proud  of  the  good  opinion  of  this 
wit,  who  shook  me  by  the  hand  at  parting,  and 
promised  to  meet  me  uext  day  at  the  ordinary. 


CHAPTER  XLVII. 

Strap  communicates  to  me  a  Conquest  he  had 
made  of  a  Chandler's  Widow — Finds  himself 
miserably  mistaken — J  go  to  the  Opera — Admire 
Melinda — Am  cautioned  by  Banter — Go  to  the 
Assembly  at  Hampstead — Dance  with  that 
young  Lady— Receive  an  insolent  Message 
from  Bragwell,  whose  metal  is  soon,  cooled — 
Am  in  favour  with  my  Mistress,  whom  I  visit 
next  day,  and  am  bubbled  out  of  eighteen 
Guineas  at  Cards — Strap  triumphs  at  my  Suc- 
cess, but  is  astonished  at  my  Expense — Banter 
comes  to  my  Lodging,  is  very  sarcastic  at  my 
expense,  and  borrows  five  Guineas  from  me  as 
a  proof  of  his  Friendship. 

In  the  morning  before  I  got  up,  Strap  came  into 
my  chamber,  and,  finding  me  awake,  hemmed 
several  times,  scratched  his  head,  cast  his  eyes 
upon  the  ground,  and,  with  a  very  foolish  kind 
of  simper  upon  his  face,  gave  me  to  understand 
he  had  something  to  communicate.  "  By  your 
countenance,"  said  I,   "I  expect  to  hear  good 


tidings."  "Indifferent,"  replied  he,  tittering; 
"that  is,  hereafter  as  it  shall  be.  You  must 
know  I  have  some  thoughts  of  altering  my  con- 
dition." "What!"  cried  I,  astonished,  "a 
matrimonial  scheme  ?  0  rare  Strap  ?  thou  hast 
got  the  heels  of  me  at  last."  "  N' — no  less,  I 
assure  you,"  said  he,  bursting  into  a  laugh  of 
self-approbation  ;  "  a  tallow-chandler's  widow, 
that  lives  hard  by,  has  taken  a  liking  to  me — a 
!  fine  jolly  dame,  as  plump  as  a  partridge.  She 
has  a  well-furnished  house,  a  brisk  trade,  and  a 
good  deal  of  the  ready.  I  may  have  her  for  the 
asking.  She  told  a  friend  of  mine,  a  brother  foot- 
man, that  she  would  take  me  out  of  a  stinking 
clout.  But  I  refused  to  give  my  final  answer, 
till  I  knew  your  opinion  of  the  matter."  I  con- 
gratulated Monsieur  d'Estrapes  upon  his  con- 
quest, and  approved  of  the  scheme,  provided  he 
could  be  assured  of  those  circumstances  of  her 
fortune  ;  but  advised  him  to  do  nothing  rashly, 
and  give  me  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the  lady 
before  matters  should  be  brought  to  a  conclusion. 
He  assured  me  he  would  do  nothing  without  my 
consent  and  approbation,  and  that  very  morning, 
while  I  was  at  breakfast,  introduced  his  inamorata 
to  my  acquaintance.  She  was  a  short  thick  woman, 
about  the  age  of  thirty-six,  and  had  a  particular 
prominence  of  belly,  which  I  perceived  at  first 
sight,  not  without  some  suspicion  of  foul  play. 
I  desired  her,  however,  to  sit,  and  treated  her 
with  a  dish  of  tea ;  the  discourse  turning  upon 
the  good  qualities  of  Strap,  whom  I  represented 
as  a  prodigy  of  sobriety,  industry,  and  virtue. — 
When  she  took  her  leave,  he  followed  her  to  the 
door,  and  returned  licking  his  lips,  and  asked  if 
I  did  not  think  she  was  a  luscious  creature.  I 
made  no  mystery  of  my  apprehension,  but  de- 
clared my  sentiments  of  her  without  reserve  ;  at 
which  he  was  not  surprised,  telling  me  he  had 
observed  the  same  symptom,  but  had  been  in- 
formed by  his  friend  that  she  was  only  liver- 
grown,  and  would  in  a  few  months  be  as  small 
in  the  waist  as  ever.  "Yes,"  said  I,  "a  few 
weeks  I  believe  will  do  the  business.  In  short, 
Strap,  it  is  my  opinion  that  you  are  egregiously 
imposed  upon ;  and  that  this  friend  is  no  other 
than  a  rascal  who  wants  to  palm  his  trull  upon 
you  for  a  wife,  that  he  may  at  once  deliver  him- 
self from  the  importunities  of  the  mother,  and 
the  expense  of  her  bantling ;  for  which  reason  I 
would  not  have  you  trust  implicitly  to  the  report 
he  makes  of  her  wealth,  which  is  inconsistent 
with  his  behaviour  ;  nor  run  your  head  precipi- 
tately into  a  noose,  that  you  may  afterwards  wish 
exchanged  for  the  hangman's.  He  seemed  very 
much  startled  at  my  insinuation,  and  promised 
to  look  twice  before  he  leaped ;  saying,  with 
some  heat,  "Odds,  if  I  find  his  intention  is  to 
betray  me,  we  shall  see  which  of  us  is  the  better 
man."  My  prediction  was  verified  in  less  than  a 
fortnight ;  her  great  belly  producing  an  infant, 
to  the  unspeakable  amazement  of  Strap,  who  was, 
before  this  happened,  inclinable  to  believe  I  had 
refined  a  little  too  much  in  my  penetration.  His 
false  friend  disappeared  ;  and  in  a  few  days  after, 
an  execution  was  issued  against  her  goods  and 
household  furniture,  which  were  seized  by  the 
creditors. 

Meanwhile  I  met  my  friend  Banter  at  the 
ordinary,  and  in  the  evening  went  to  the  opera 
with  him  and  Mr.  Chatter,  who  pointed  out 
Melinda  in  one  of  the  boxes,  and  offered  to  intro- 
duce me  to  her,  observing  at  the  same  time,  that 
she  was  a  reigning  toast  worth  ten  thousand 
pounds.  This  piece  of  information  made  my 
heart  bound  with  joy,  and  I  discovered  great 
eagerness  to  accept  the  proposal ;  upon  which  he 


assured  me  I  should  dance  with  her  at  the  next 
assembly,  if  he  had  any  influence  in  that  quarter. 
So  saying,  he  went  round,  spoke  to  her  some 
minutes,  and,  as  I  imagined,  pointed  at  nie  ; 
then  returning,  told  me,  to  my  inexpressible 
pleasure,  that  I  might  depend  upon  what  he  had 
promised,  for  she  was  now  engaged  as  my  partner. 
Banter,  in  a  whisper,  gave  me  to  understand  that 
she  was  an  incorrigible  coquette,  who  would  grant 
the  same  favour  to  any  young  fellow  in  England 
of  a  tolerable  appearance,  merely  to  engage  him 
among  the  herd  of  her  admirers,  that  she  might 
have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  them  daily  increase  ; 
that  she  was  of  a  cold  insensible  disposition,  dead 
to  every  passion  but  vanity,  and  so  blind  to  merit, 
that  he  would  lay  any  wager  the  wealthiest  fool 
should  carry  her  at  last.  I  attributed  a  good 
deal  of  this  intelligence  to  the  satirical  turn  of 
my  friend,  or  resentment  for  having  himself  suf- 
fered a  rebuff  from  the  lady  in  question  ;  and,  at 
any  rate,  trusted  so  much  to  my  own  accomplish- 
ments as  to  believe  no  woman  could  resist  the 
ardour  of  my  addresses. 

Full  of  this  confidence,  I  repaired  to  Hamp- 
stead,  in  company  with  Billy  Chatter,  my  Lord 
Hobble,  and  Doctor  Wagtail.  There  I  saw  a  very 
brilliant  assembly,  before  whom  I  had  the  honouv 
to  walk  a  minuet  with  Melinda,  who  charmed  me 
with  her  frank  manner  and  easiness  of  behaviour. 
Before  the  country  dances  began,  I  received  a 
message,  by  a  person  I  did  not  know,  from  Brag- 
well,  who  was  present,  importing  that  nobody 
who  knew  him  presumed  to  dance  with  Melinda, 
while  he  was  there  in  person  ;  and  that  I  would 
do  well  to  relinquish  her  without  noise,  because 
he  had  a  mind  to  lead  up  a  country  dance  with 
her.  This  extraordinary  intimation,  which  was 
delivered  in  the  lady's  hearing,  did  not  at  all 
discompose  me,  who  by  this  time  was  pretty  well 
acquainted  with  the  character  of  my  rival.  I 
therefore,  without  the  least  symptom  of  concern, 
bade  the  gentleman  tell  Mr.  Bragwell  that,  since 
I  was  so  happy  as  to  obtain  the  lady's  consent, 
I  should  not  be  solicitous  about  his  ;  and  desired 
the  bearer  himself  to  bring  me  no  such  imperti- 
nent messages  for  the  future.  Melinda  affected 
a  sort  of  confusion,  and  pretended  to  wonder  that 
Mr.  Bragwell  should  give  himself  such  liberties 
with  regard  to  her,  who  had  no  manner  of  con- 
nexion with  the  fellow.  I  laid  hold  of  this  op- 
portunity to  display  my  valour,  and  offered  to 
call  him  to  account  fcr  his  insolence,  a  proposal 
which  she  absolutely  refused,  under  pretence  of 
consulting  my  safety ;  though  I  could  perceive 
by  the  sparkling  of  her  eyes,  that  she  would  not 
have  thought  herself  affronted  in  being  the  sub- 
ject of  a  duel.  I  was  by  no  means  pleased  with 
this  discovery  of  her  thoughts,  which  not  only 
argued  the  most  unjustifiable  vanity,  but  like- 
wise the  most  barbarous  indifference  ;  however, 
I  was  allured  by  her  fortune,  and  resolved  to 
gratify  her  pride,  in  making  her  the  occasion  of 
a  public  quarrel  between  me  and  Bragwell,  who, 
I  was  pretty  certain,  would  never  drive  matters 
to  a  dangerous  extremity. 

While  we  danced  together,  I  observed  this 
formidable  rival  at  one  end  of  the  room,  encircled 
with  a  cluster  of  beaux,  to  whom  he  talked  with 
great  vehemence,  casting  many  big  looks  at  me, 
from  time  to  time  :  I  guessed  the  subject  of  his 
discourse,  and  as  soon  as  I  had  handed  my  part- 
ner to  her  seat,  strutted  up  to  the  place  where  he 
stood,  and  cocking  my  hat  in  his  face,  demanded 
aloud  if  he  had  anything  to  say  to  me.  He  an- 
swered with  a  sullen  tone,  "  Nothing  at  present, 
sir  ;"  and  turned  about  upon  his  heel.  "  Weil,'7 
said  I,  "  yon  b  el  am  to  be  found  at  any 
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time."  His  companions  stared  at  one  another, 
and  I  returned  to  the  lady,  whose  features 
brightened  at  my  approach,  and  immediately  a 
■whisper  ran  through  the  whole  room  ;  after  which 
so  many  eyes  were  turned  upon  me,  that  I  was 
ready  to  sink  with  confusion.  When  the  ball 
broke  up,  I  led  her  to  her  coach,  and,  like  a  true 
French  gallant,  would  have  got  up  behind  it,  in 
order  to  protect  her  from  violence  on  the  road  ; 
but  she  absolutely  refused  my  offer,  and  expressed 
her  concern  that  there  was  not  an  empty  seat  for 
me  within  the  vehicle. 

Next  day,  in  the  afternoon,  I  waited  on  her  at 
her  lodgings,  by  permission,  in  company  with 
Chatter,  and  was  very  civilly  received  by  her 
mother,  with  whom  she  lived ;  there  were  a  good 
many  fashionable  people  present,  chiefly  young 
fellows,  and  immediately  after  tea,  a  couple  of 
card-tables  were  set,  at  one  of  which  I  had  the 
honour  to  play  with  Melinda,  who,  in  less  than 
three  hours,  made  shift  to  plunder  me  of  eight 
guineas.  I  was  well  enough  content  to  lose  a 
little  money  with  a  good  grace,  that  I  might  have 
an  opportunity  in  the  meantime  to  say  soft  things, 
which  are  still  most  welcome  when  attended  with 
good  luck ;  but  I  was  by  no  means  satisfied  of 
her  fair  play,  a  circumstance  that  shocked  me 
not  a  little,  and  greatly  impaired  my  opinion  of 
her  disinterestedness  and  delicacy.  However,  I 
was  resolved  to  profit  by  this  behaviour,  and  treat 
her  in  my  turn  with  less  ceremony ;  accordingly, 
I  laid  close  siege  to  her,  and  finding  her  not  at 
all  disgusted  with  the  gross  incense  I  offered, 
that  very  night  made  a  declaration  of  love  in 
plain  terms.  She  received  my  addresses  with 
great  gaiety,  and  pretended  to  laugh  them  off; 
but,  at  the  same  time  treated  me  with  such  par- 
ticular complacency,  that  I  was  persuaded  I  had 
made  a  conquest  of  her  heart,  and  concluded  my- 
self the  happiest  man  alive.  Elevated  with  these 
flattering  ideas,  I  sat  down  again  to  cards  after 
supper,  and  with  great  cheerfulness  suffered  my- 
self to  be  cheated  of  ten  guineas  more. 

It  was  late  before  I  took  my  leave,  after  being 
favoured  with  a  general  invitation ;  and  when  I 
got  into  bed  the  adventures  of  the  day  hindered 
me  from  sleeping.  Sometimes  I  pleased  myself 
with  the  hopes  of  possessing  a  fine  woman  with 
ten  thousand  pounds  ;  then  I  would  ruminate  on 
the  character  I  had  heard  of  her  from  Banter, 
and  compare  it  with  the  circumstances  of  her 
conduct  towards  me,  which  seemed  to  bear  too 
great  a  resemblance  to  the  picture  he  had  drawn. 
This  introduced  a  melancholy  reflection  on  the 
expense  I  had  undergone,  and  the  smallness  of 
my  funds  to  support  it,  which,  by  the  by,  were 
none  of  my  own.  In  short,  I  found  myself  in- 
volved in  doubts  and  perplexities,  that  kept  me 
awake  the  greatest  part  of  the  night. 

In  the  morning,  Strap,  with  whom  I  had  not 
conversed  for  two  days,  presented  himself  with 
the  utensils  for  shaving  me  ;  upon  which,  I  asked 
his  opinion  of  the  lady  whom  he  had  seen  me 
conduct  to  her  coach  at  Hampstead.  "  Odd  ! 
she's  a  delicious  creature,"  cried  he,  "and,  as  I 
am  informed,  a  great  fortune.  I  am  sorry  you 
did  not  insist  on  going  home  with  her.  I  dare- 
say she  would  not  have  refused  your  company, 
for  she  seems  to  be  a  good-humoured  soul." 
"There's  a  time  for  all  things,"  said  I.  "You 
must  know,  Strap,  I  was  in  company  with  her 
till  one  o'clock  this  morning."  I  had  no  sooner 
pronounced  these  words  than  he  began  to  caper 
about  the  room,  and  snap  his  fingers,  crying,  in 
a  transport,  "The  day's  our  own  !— the  day's 
our  own  !"  I  gave  him  to  understand  that  his 
I     triumph  was  a  little  premature,  and  that  I  had 


more  difficulties  to  surmount  than  he  was  aware 
of.  Then  I  recounted  to  him  the  intelligence  I 
had  received  from  Banter,  at  which  he  changed 
colour,  shook  his  head,  and  observed  there  was 
no  faith  in  woman.  I  told  him  I  was  resolved  to 
make  a  bold  push  notwithstanding,  although  I 
foresaw  it  would  lead  me  into  a  great  expense  ; 
and  bade  him  guess  the  sum  I  had  lost  last  night 
at  cards.  He  scratched  his  chin,  and  protested 
his  abhorrence  of  cards,  the  very  name  of  which 
being  mentioned,  made  him  sweat  with  vexation, 
as  it  recalled  the  money-dropper  to  his  remem- 
brance :  "But,  however,"  said  he,  "you  have  to 
do  with  other  guess-people  now.  Why,  I  sup- 
pose, if  you  had  a  bad  run  last  night,  you  would 
scarce  come  off  for  less  than  ten  or  twelve  shil- 
lings." I  was  mortified  at  this  piece  of  simplicity, 
which  I  imagined,  at  that  time,  was  all  affected, 
by  way  of  reprimand  for  my  folly ;  and  asked 
with  some  heat,  if  he  thought  I  spent  the  evening 
in  a  cellar  with  chairmen  and  hunters ;  giving 
him  to  know  at  the  same  time  that  my  expense 
had  amounted  to  eighteen  guineas.  It  would 
require  the  pencil  of  Hogarth  to  express  the  as- 
tonishment and  concern  of  Strap,  on  hearing  this 
piece  of  news.  The  bason  in  which  he  was  pre- 
paring the  lather  for  my  chin  dropped  out  of  his 
hands,  and  he  remained  some  time  immoveable  in 
that  ludicrous  attitude,  with  his  mouth  open, 
and  his  eyes  thrust  forward  considerably  beyond 
their  station ;  but  remembering  my  disposition, 
which  was  touchy  and  impatient  of  control,  he 
smothered  his  chagrin,  and  attempted  to  recol- 
lect himself.  With  this  view,  he  endeavoured  to 
laugh,  but,  in  spite  of  his  teeth,  broke  out  into  a 
whimper,  took  up  his  wash-ball  and  pewter-pot, 
scrubbed  my  beard  with  the  one,  and  discharged 
the  other  upon  my  face.  I  took  no  notice  of  his 
confusion,  but  after  he  had  fully  recovered  him- 
self, put  him  in  mind  of  his  right,  and  assured 
him  of  my  readiness  to  surrender  his  effects  when- 
ever he  should  think  proper  to  demand  them. 
He  was  nettled  at  my  insinuation,  which  he 
thought  proceeded  from  my  distrust  of  his  friend- 
ship :  and  begged  I  would  never  talk  to  him  in 
that  strain  again,  unless  I  had  a  mind  to  break 
his  heart. 

This  good  creature's  unalterable  friendship  for 
me  affected  me  with  the  most  grateful  senti- 
ments, and  acted  as  a  spur  to  my  resolution  of 
acquiring  a  fortune,  that  I  might  have  it  in  my 
power  to  manifest  my  generosity  in  my  turn. 
For  this  purpose  I  determined  to  bring  matters 
to  a  speedy  conclusion  with  Melinda ;  well  know- 
ing that  a  few  such  nights  as  the  last  would 
effectually  incapacitate  me  from  prosecuting  that 
or  any  other  advantageous  amour. 

While  my  meditation  was  busied  in  planning 
out  my  future  conduct,  Mr.  Banter  favoured  me 
with  a  visit ;  and,  after  breakfast,  asked  how  I 
had  passed  the  preceding  evening.  I  answered, 
I  was  very  agreeably  entertained  at  a  private 
house.  "  Yes,"  said  he,  with  a  sarcastic  smile, 
"  you  deserved  something  extraordinary  for  the 
price  you  paid."  I  was  surprised  at  this  remark, 
and  pretended  ignorance  of  his  meaning.  "  Come, 
come,  Bandom,"  continued  he,  "  you  need  not 
make  a  mystery  of  it  to  me,  the  whole  town  has 
it.  I  wish  that  foolish  affair  between  you  and 
Bragwell  at  Hampstead  had  been  less  public. 
It  has  set  all  the  busy-bodies  at  work  to  find 
out  your  real  character  and  situation ;  and  you 
cannot  imagine  what  conjectures  have  already 
circulated  at  your  expense.  One  suspects  you 
to  be  a  Jesuit  in  disguise ;  another  thinks  you 
are  an  agent  from  the  Pretender ;  a  third  believes 
you  to  be  an  upstart  gamester,  because  nobody 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  RODERICK  RANDOM. 


H3 


knows  anything  of  your  family  or  fortune ;  a 
fourth  is  of  opinion  that  you  are  an  Irish  fortune- 
hunter."  This  last  hypothesis  touched  me  so 
Dearly,  that,  to  conceal  my  confusion,  I  was  fain 
to  interrupt  his  detail,  and  damn  the  world  for 
an  envious  meddling  community,  that  would  not 
suffer  a  gentleman  to  live  without  molestation. 
He  took  no  notice  of  this  apostrophe,  but  went 
on,  "  For  my  own  part,  I  neither  know,  nor  de- 
sire to  know,  who  or  what  you  are ;  this  I  am 
certain  of,  that  few  people  make  a  mystery  of 
their  origin  or  situation,  who  can  boast  of  any- 
thing advantageous  in  either ;  and  my  own  opi- 
nion of  the  matter  is,  that  you  have  raised 
yourself  by  your  industry,  from  nothing  to  the 
appearance  you  now  maintain,  and  which  you 
•endeavour  to  support  by  some  matrimonial 
scheme."  Here  he  fixed  his  eyes  stedfastly 
upon  me,  and  perceiving  my  face  covered  with 
blushes,  told  me,  now  he  was  confirmed  in  his 
opinion  : — "  Look  ye,  Random,"  said  he,  "  I 
have  divined  your  plan,  and  am  confident  it  will 
never  succeed.  You  are  too  honest,  and  too 
ignorant  of  the  town,  to  practise  the  necessary 
cheats  of  your  profession,  and  detect  the  con- 
spiracies that  will  be  formed  against  you.  Be- 
sides, you  are  downright  bashful — what  the  devil ! 
set  up  for  a  fortune-hunter  before  you  have  con- 
quered the  sense  of  shame  !  Perhaps  you  are  en- 
titled by  your  merit,  and  I  believe  you  are,  to  a 
richer  and  better  wife  than  Melinda ;  but,  take 
my  word  for  it,  she  is  not  to  be  won  at  that  rate ; 
or,  if  you  are  so  lucky  as  to  carry  her,  between 
you  and  me,  you  may  say  as  Teague  did,  By  my 
soul,  I  have  gained  a  loss  J  She  would  take  care 
to  spend  her  fortune  in  a  twinkling,  and  soon 
make  you  sick  of  her  extravagance."  I  was 
alarmed  by  his  discourse,  while  I  resented  the 
freedom  of  it,  and  expressed  my  disgust,  by  tell- 
ing him  he  was  mistaken  in  my  intentions,  and 
desiring  he  would  give  me  leave  to  regulate  my 
conduct  according  to  the  dictates  of  my  own  rea- 
son. He  made  an  apology  for  the  liberty  he  had 
taken,  and  ascribed  it  to  the  warmth  of  his  friend- 
ship for  me ;  as  an  uncommon  instance  of  which, 
he  borrowed  five  guineas,  assuring  me,  there  were 
very  few  people  in  the  world  whom  he  would  so 
far  favour  with  his  confidence.  I  gave  him  the 
money,  and  professed  myself  so  well  convinced 
of  his  sincerity,  that  he  had  no  occasion  to  put  it 
to  such  extraordinary  proofs  for  the  future.  "  I 
thought,"  said  he,  "to  have  asked  five  pieces 
more,  but  hearing  you  was  bubbled  of  eighteen 
last  night,  I  presumed  you  might  be  out  of  cash, 
and  resolved  to  model  my  demand  accordingly." 
I  could  not  help  admiring  the  cavalier  behaviour 
of  this  spark,  of  whom  I  desired  to  know  his 
reason  for  saying  I  was  bubbled.  He  then  gave 
me  to  understand,  that,  before  he  came  to  my 
lodgings,  he  had  beat  up  Tom  Tossle,  who,  hav- 
ing been  present,  informed  him  of  the  particulars, 
rehearsed  all  the  fine  things  I  said  to  Melinda, 
with  which  he  proposes  to  entertain  the  town ; 
and,  among  other  circumstances,  assured  him 
my  mistress  cheated  with  so  little  art,  that  no- 
body but  a  mere  novice  could  have  been  imposed 
upon. 

The  thoughts  of  becoming  a  subject  of  raillery 
for  coxcombs,  and  losing  my  money  to  boot, 
stung  me  to  the  quick ;  but  I  made  a  virtue  of 
my  indignation,  and  swore  that  no  man  should, 
with  impunity,  either  asperse  the  character  of 
Melinda,  or  turn  my  behaviour  into  ridicule. 
He  replied,  in  a  dry  manner,  that  I  would  find 
it  an  Herculean  task  to  chastise  everybody  who 
would  laugh  at  my  expense  ;  and  as  for  the  cha- 
racter of  Melinda,  he  did  not  see  how  it  could 


suffer  by  what  was  laid  to  her  charge  ;  for  that 
cheating  at  cards,  far  from  being  reckoned  a 
blemish  among  people  of  fashion,  was  looLed 
upon  as  an  honourable  indication  of  superior 
genius  and  address.  "But  let  us  waive  this 
subject,"  said  he,  "and  go  tb  the  coffee-house, 
in  order  to  make  a  party  for  dinner." 


CHAPTER  XLVIII. 

We  repair  to  the  Coffee-house,  where  we  overheat 
a  curious  Dispute  between  Wagtail  and  Med- 
lar, which  is  referred  to  our  Decision — The 
Doctor  gives  an  account  of  his  Experiment — 
Medlar  is  roasted  by  Banter  at  the  Ordinary 
— The  old  Gentleman's  Advice  to  me. 

Being  as  willing  to  drop  the  theme,  as  he  to 
propose  it,  I  accompanied  him  thither,  where  we 
found  Mr.  Medlar  and  Dr.  Wagtail  disputing 
upon  the  word  custard,  which  the  physician 
affirmed  should  be  spelled  with  a  g,  because  it 
was  derived  from  the  Latin  verb  gustare,  "  to 
taste."  But  Medlar  pleaded  custom  in  behalf 
of  c,  observing  that,  by  the  doctor's  rule,  we 
ought  to  change  pudding  into  budding,  because 
it  is  derived  from  the  French  word  boudin  ;  and 
in  that  case  why  not  retain  the  original  ortho- 
graphy and  pronunciation  of  all  the  foreign 
words  we  have  adopted ;  by  which  means  our 
language  would  become  a  dissonant  jargon, 
without  standard  or  propriety.  The  controversy 
was  referred  to  us ;  and  Banter,  notwithstand- 
ing his  real  opinion  to  the  contrary,  decided  it 
in  favour  of  Wagtail ;  upon  which  the  peevish 
annuitant  arose,  and  uttering  the  monosyllable 
"Pish!"  with  great  emphasis,  removed  to  an- 
other table. 

We  then  inquired  of  the  doctor  what  progress 
he  had  made  in  the  experiment  of  distilling  tin- 
der-water ;  and  he  told  us  he  had  been  at  all  the 
glass-houses  about  town,  but  could  find  nobody 
who  would  undertake  to  blow  a  retort  large 
enough  to  hold  the  third  part  of  the  quantity 
prescribed ;  but  he  intended  to  try  the  process 
on  as  much  as  would  produce  five  drops,  which 
would  be  sufficient  to  prove  the  specific,  and 
then  he  would  make  it  a  parliamentary  affair ; 
that  he  had  already  purchased  a  considerable 
weight  of  rags,  in  reducing  which  to  tinder,  he 
had  met  with  a  misfortune,  which  had  obliged 
him  to  change  his  lodgings  ;  for  he  had  gathered 
them  in  a  heap  on  the  floor,  and  set  fire  to  them 
with  a  candle,  on  the  supposition  that  the  boards 
would  sustain  no  damage,  because  it  is  the  nature 
of  flame  to  ascend  ;  but  by  some  very  extraordi- 
nary accident,  the  wood  was  invaded,  and  began 
to  blaze  with  great  violence,  which  disordered 
him  so  much,  that  he  had  not  presence  of  mind 
enough  to  call  for  assistance,  and  the  whole 
house  must  have  been  consumed,  with  him  in 
the  midst  of  it,  had  not  the  smoke  that  rolled 
out  of  the  windows  in  clouds  alarmed  the  neigh- 
bourhood, and  brought  people  to  his  succour. 
That  he  had  lost  a  pair  of  black  velvet  breeches 
and  a  tie  wig  in  the  hurry,  besides  the  expense 
of  the  rags,  which  were  rendered  useless  by  the 
water  used  to  quench  the  flame,  and  the  damage 
of  the  floor,  which  he  was  compelled  to  repair. 
That  his  landlord,  believing  him  distracted,  had 
insisted  on  his  quitting  his  apartment  at  a  minute's 
warning,  and  he  was  put  to  incredible  incon- 
venience ;  but  now  he  was  settled  in  a  very  com- 
fortable house,  and  had  the  use  of  a  large  paved 
yard  for  preparing  his  tinder :  so  that  he  hoped 
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in  a  very  short  time  to  reap  the  fruits  of  his 
labour. 

After  having  congratulated  the  doctor  on  his 
prospect,  and  read  the  papers,  we  repaired  to  an 
auction  of  pictures,  where  we  entertained  our- 
selves an  hour  or  two.  From  thence  we  ad- 
journed to  the  Mall,  and  after  two  or  three 
turns  went  back  to  dinner,  Banter  assuring  us, 
that  he  intended  to  roast  Medlar  at  the  ordi- 
nary ;  and,  indeed,  we  were  no  sooner  set  than 
this  cynic  began  to  execute  his  purpose,  by  tell- 
ing the  old  gentleman  that  he  looked  extremely 
well,  considering  the  little  sleep  he  had  enjoyed 
last  night.  To  this  compliment  Medlar  made  no 
reply  but  by  a  stare,  accompanied  with  a  signifi- 
cant grin  ; — and  Banter  went  on  thus  :  "  I  don't 
know  whether  most  to  admire  the  charity  of 
your  mind,  or  the  vigour  of  your  body.  Upon 
my  soul,  Mr.  Medlar,  you  do  generous  things 
with  the  best  taste  of  any  man  I  know  :  you 
extend  your  compassion  to  real  objects,  and 
exact  only  such  returns  as  they  are  capable  of 
making.  You  must  know,  gentlemen,"  said  he, 
turning  to  the  company,  "I  had  been  up  most 
part  of  the  night  with  a  friend  who  is  ill  of  a 
fever,  and  on  my  return  home  this  morning 
chanced  to  pass  by  a  gin-shop  still  open,  whence 
issued  a  confused  sound  of  mirth  and  jollity : 
upon  which  I  popped  in  my  head,  and  perceived 
Mr.  Medlar  dancing  bare-headed  in  the  midst  of 
ten  or  twenty  ragged  bunters,  who  rejoiced  at 
his  expense.  But  indeed,  Mr.  Medlar,  you  ought 
not  to  sacrifice  your  constitution  to  your  bene- 
volence. Consider  you  grow  old  apace ;  and 
therefore  have  a  reverend  care  of  your  health, 
which  must  certainly  be  very  much  impaired  by 
these  nocturnal  expeditions."  The  testy  senior 
could  no  longer  contain  himself,  but  cried 
hastily,  "  'Tis  well  known  that  your  tongue  is 
no  slander."  "I  think,"  said  the  other,  "you 
might  spare  that  observation,  as  you  are  very 
sensible  that  my  tongue  has  done  you  signal 
service  on  many  occasions.  You  may  remember 
that  when  you  made  your  addresses  to  the  fat 
widow,  who  kept  a  public-house  at  Islington, 
there  was  a  report  spread  very  much  to  the 
prejudice  of  your  manhood,  which  coming  to  the 
ears  of  your  mistress,  you  was  discarded  imme- 
diately, and  I  brought  matters  to  a  reconcilia- 
tion, by  assuring  her  you  had  three  bastards  at 
nurse  in  the  country  :  how  you  ruined  your  own 
affair  afterwards,  it  is  neither  my  business  nor 
inclination  to  relate."  This  anecdote,  which  had 
no  other  foundation  than  in  Banter's  own  inven- 
tion, afforded  a  good  deal  of  mirth  to  everybody 
present,  and  provoked  Mr.  Medlar  beyond  all 
sufferance ;  so  that  he  started  up  in  a  mighty 
passion,  and,  forgetting  that  his  mouth  was  full, 
bespattered  those  who  sat  next  to  him,  while  he 
discharged  his  indignation  in  a  volley  of  oaths, 
and  called  Banter  insignificant  puppy,  imperti- 
nent jackanapes,  and  an  hundred  such  appella- 
tions ;  telling  the  company  he  had  invented 
these  false  malicious  aspersions,  because  he 
would  not  lend  him  money  to  squander  away 
among  rooks  and  whores.  "  Avery  likely  story," 
said  Banter,  "  that  I  should  attempt  to  borrow 
money  of  a  man  who  is  obliged  to  practise  a 
thousand  shifts  to  make  his  weekly  allowance 
hold  out  till  Saturday  night.  Sometimes  he 
sleeps  four-and-twenty  hours  at  a  stretch,  by 
which  means  he  saves  three  meals,  besides  coffee- 
house expense.  Sometimes  he  is  fain  to  put  up 
with  bread  and  cheese  and  small  beer  for  dinner ; 
and  sometimes  he  regales  on  two  pennyworth  of 
ox-cheek  in  a  cellar."  "You  are  a  lying  mis- 
creant," cried  Medlar,  in  an  ecstasy  of  rage,  "I 


can  always  command  money  enough  to  pay  your 
tailor's  bill,  which  I  am  sure  is  no  trifle ;  and  I 
have  a  good  mind  to  give  you  a  convincing  proof 
of  my  circumstances,  by  prosecuting  you  for  de- 
famation, sirrah."  By  this  time  the  violence  of 
his  wrath  had  deprived  him  of  his  appetite,  and 
he  sat  silent,  unable  to  swallow  one  mouthful, 
while  his  tormentor  enjoyed  his  mortification 
and  increased  his  chagrin,  by  advising  him  to 
lay  in  plentifully  for  his  next  day's  fast. 

Dinner  being  ended,  we  came  down  stairs  to 
the  coffee-room,  and  Banter  went  away  to  keep 
an  appointment,  saying,  he  supposed  he  should 
see  Wagtail  and  me  in  the  evening  at  the  Bed- 
ford coffee-house.  He  was  no  sooner  gone  than 
the  old  gentleman  took  me  aside,  and  said  he 
was  sorry  to  see  me  so  intimate  with  that  fellow, 
who  was  one  of  the  most  graceless  rakes  about 
town,  and  had  already  wasted  a  good  estate  and 
constitution  upon  harlots  ;  that  he  had  been  the 
ruin  of  many  a  young  man,  by  introducing  them 
into  debauched  company,  and  setting  a  lewd  ex- 
ample of  all  manner  of  wickedness ;  and  that, 
unless  I  was  on  my  guard,  he  would  strip  me  in 
a  short  time  both  of  my  money  and  reputation. 
I  thanked  him  for  his  information,  and  promised 
to  conduct  myself  accordingly,  wishing,  however, 
his  caution  had  been  a  few  hours  more  early,  by 
which  means  I  might  have  saved  five  guineas. 
Notwithstanding  this  intelligence,  I  was  inclin- 
able to  impute  some  part  of  the  charge  to  Med- 
lar's revenge  for  the  liberties  taken  with  him  at 
dinner;  and,  therefore,  as  soon  as  I  could  dis- 
engage myself,  applied  to  Wagtail  for  his  opinion 
of  the  character  in  question  ;  resolved  to  com- 
pare their  accounts,  allowing  for  the  prejudico 
of  each,  and  to  form  my  judgment  upon  both, 
without  adhering  strictly  to  either.  The  doctor 
assured  me,  that  he  was  a  very  pretty  gentleman 
of  family  and  fortune  ;  a  scholar,  a  wit,  a  critic, 
and  perfectly  well  acquainted  with  the  town ; 
that  his  honour  and  courage  were  unquestion- 
able, though  some  extravagances  he  had  been 
guilty  of,  and  his  talents  for  satire  had  procured 
him  enemies,  and  made  some  people  shy  of  his 
acquaintance.  From  these  different  sketches,  I 
concluded  that  Banter  was  a  young  fellow  of 
some  parts,  who  had  spent  his  fortune,  but  re- 
tained his  appetites,  and  fallen  out  with  the 
world  because  he  could  not  enjoy  it  to  his  wish. 

I  went  to  the  Bedford  coffee-house  in  the  even- 
ing, where  I  met  my  friends,  from  thence  pro- 
ceeded to  the  play,  and  afterwards  carried  them 
home  to  my  lodgings,  where  we  supped  in  great 
good  humour. 


CHAPTER  XLIX. 

I  receive  a  Challenge — The  Consequences  of  it — 
The  Quarrel  being  made  up,  am  put  in  Arrest, 
by  the  Care  and  Affection  of  Strap,  but  imme- 
diately released  upon  explaining  my  Affair — 
The  Behaviour  of  Mr.  Oregan  and  his  two 
Friends — /  visit  Melinda,  whom  I  divert  with 
an  Account  of  the  Duel — Propose  Marriage — 
She  refers  the  Matter  to  her  Mother,  of  whom  I 
make  a  solemn  demand  of  her  Daughter — The 
old  Lady's  Behaviour — I  am  discarded — Be- 
sent  their  Disdain. 

When  I  was  ready  to  go  abroad  next  day,  Strap 
brought  me  a  letter,  To  Mr.  Random,  Esq., 
These  ;  which,  upon  opening,  I  found  contained 
a  challenge,  conceived  in  these  very  extraordinary 
terms  : — 
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"  Sir,— Whereas  I  am  informed  that  you  make  love 
to  Miss  Helinda  Goosetrap— This  is  to  let  you  know 
that  she  is  under  promise  of  marriage  to  me  ;  and  that 

1  am  at  this  present  waiting  at  the  back  of  Montague- 
house,  with  a  pair  of  good  pistols  in  my  hand,  and  if 
you  will  keep  your  appointment,  I  will  make  your 
tongue  confess  (after  the  breath  is  out  of  your  body) 
that  you  do  not  deserve  her  so  well  as— Yours,  etc., 
"Rourk  Oregan." 

I  guessed  from  the  style  and  subscription  of 
this  billet  that  my  rival  was  a  true  Milesian,  and 
was  not  a  little  uneasy  at  the  contents,  especially 
that  part  in  which  he  asserted  his  right  to  my 
mistress  by  promise,  a  circumstance  I  did  not 
know  how  to  reconcile  to  her  good  sense  and 
penetration.    However,  this  was  no  time  for  me 
to  decline  the  defiance,  because  the  success  of 
my  addresses  might  in  a  great  measure  depend 
upon  my  behaviour  in  that  affair.     I  therefore 
immediately  loaded  my  pistols,  and  betook  myself 
in  a  hackney-coach  to  the  place  appointed,  where 
I  found  a  tall  raw-boned  man,  with  a  hard- 
featured  countenance,  and  black  bushy  beard, 
"walking  by  himself,  wrapped  up  in  a  shabby 
greatcoat,  over  which  his  own  hair  descended  in  a 
leathern  queue  from  his  head,  that  was  covered 
with  a  greasy  hat  trimmed  with  a  tarnishedj)otn< 
d'Espagne.    He  no  sooner  perceived  me  advanc- 
ing than  he  pulled  a  pistol  from  his  bosom,  and 
presenting  it  at  me,  snapped  it  without  the  least 
preamble.     Alarmed  at  this  rude   salutation,  I 
made  a  stand,  and  before  he  could  adjust  his 
other  piece,  fired  one  of  mine  at  him,  without 
doing  any  damage.    By  this  time  he  was  ready 
with  his  second,  that  flashed  in  the  pan  without 
going  off.     Upon  which  he  called,  with  a  true 
Tipperary  cadence,  "Fire  away,  honey  !" — and 
began  to  hammer  his  flint  with  great  deliberation. 
But  I  was  resolved  to  make  use  of  the  advantage 
fortune  had  given  me,  and  therefore  stepped  up, 
without  throwing  away  my  fire,  desiring  him  to 
ask  his  life,  or  prepare  for  another  world  ;  but 
this  stout  Hibernian  refused  to  condescend,  and 
complained  bitterly  of  my  having  quitted  my 
.    ground  before  he  could  return  my  shot,  saying  I 
I    ought  to  go  back  to  my  station,  and  let  him  have 
j    an  equal  chance  with  me.    I  endeavoured  to  per- 
!    suade  him  that  I  had  given  him  a  double  chance 
already,  and  it  was  my  business  to  prevent  him 
from  enjoying  a  third  ;  but  now,  since  I  had  an 
opportunity,  I  demanded  a  parley,  and  desired  to 
know  his  condition,  and  reason  for  calling  me  to 
the  field,  who,  to  the  best  of  my  remembrance, 
far  from  having  done  him  any  injury,  had  never 
before  seen  him.     He  told  me   that  he  was  a 
gentleman  of  fortune,  who  had  spent  all  he  had, 
and  hearing  that  Melinda  had  got  ten  thousand 
pounds,  he  intended  to  make  himself  master  of 
that  sum  by  espousing  her,  and  was  determined, 
in  au  honourable  way,  to  cut  the  throats  of  all 
"those  who  stood  between  him  and  his  hopes.     I 
then  demanded  to  know  the  foundation  of  his 
hopes  ;    and,  now  that  I  had  seen  him,  being 
more  and  more  astonished  at  the  circumstance  of 
the  promise,  desired  that  he  would  explain  that 
mystery.     He  gave  me  to  understand  that  he 
tiusted  entirely  to  his  birth  and  personal  merit ; 
had  frequently  written  to  Melinda,  setting 
forth  his  claim  and  pretensions,  but  she  was 
never  kind  enough  to  send  an  answer,  or  even  to 
admit  him  into  her  presence  ;  and  that  the  pro- 
mise he  mentioned  in  his  letter  was  made  by  his 
friend  Mr.  Gahagan,  who  assured  him  that  no 
woman  could  resist  a  man  of  his  appearance.     I 
could  not  forbear  laughing  to  excess  at  the  sim- 
plicity of  my  rival,  who  did  not  seem  to  relish 
my  mirth,  but  began  to  be  very  serious.     Upon 
which  I  endeavoured  to  appease  him,  by  giving 


him  my  word  and  honour  that,  far  from  prejudic- 
ing his  addresses  to  the  lady,  I  would  represent 
him  to  her  in  the  most  favourable  light  I  could 
with  any  regard  to  truth  ;  but  he  must  not  be 
surprised  if  she  should  remain  blind  to  his  de- 
serts, for  nothing  was  more  capricious  than  a 
woman's  mind,  and  the  affection  of  that  sex  was 
seldom  purchased  with  virtue  alone.  That  my 
declaration  might  have  the  better  effect,  I  took 
notice  of  his  dishabille,  and  professing  sorrow  at 
seeing  a  gentleman  reduced,  slipped  two  guineas 
into  Ms  hand,  at  sight  of  which  he  threw  away 
his  pistols,  and,  hugging  me  in  his  arms,  cried, 
"  Arrah,  by  Jesus  now,  you  are  the  best  friend  I 
have  met  with  these  seven  long  years."  When  I 
had  suffered  some  minutes  in  his  embrace,  he 
quitted  me,  and  picking  up  his  rusty  arms, 
wished  the  devil  might  burn  him  if  ever  he  should 
give  me  any  further  trouble  about  womankind. 

The  quarrel  being  thus  amicably  composed,  I 
begged  leave  to  look  at  his  pistols,  which  I  found 
so  crazy  and  so  foul  that  I  believe  it  was  happy 
for  him  neither  of  them  was  discharged,  for  one  of 
them  would  certainly  have  split  in  the  going  off, 
and  he  would,  in  all  probability,  have  lost  his 
hand  in  the  explosion  :  but  what  gave  me  a  lively 
idea  of  the  man's  character  was  to  find,  upon 
examination,  that  one  of  them  had  been  loaded 
without  being  primed,  and  the  other  primed 
without  a  charge. 

While  we  walked  home  together,  I  expressed 
a  desire  of  knowing  my  new  friend's  history  ; 
and  he  informed  me  of  his  having  served  in  the 
German  army  as  a  volunteer  against  the  Turks  ; 
that,  for  his  behaviour  at  the  siege  of  Belgrade, 
he  had  been  honoured  with  an  ensign's  commis- 
sion, and  afterwards  promoted  to  the  rank  of 
lieutenant,  in  which  station  it  was  his  misfortune 
to  affront  his  captain,  who  challenged  him  to  the 
field,  and  was  killed  in  the  duel,  upon  which  he 
was  obliged  to  retreat ;  that  he  had  been  in 
England  some  years  soliciting  his  friends  for  pro- 
vision in  the  British  army,  but  being  hitherto 
unsuccessful,  was  desired  by  Mr.  Gahagan  to 
turn  his  thoughts  to  matrimony,  and  make  his 
fortune  by  an  advantageous  match  ;  in  conse- 
quence of  which  advice  he  had  made  up  to 
Melinda,  and  having  heard,  by  means  of  an  Irish 
footman  in  the  family,  that  I  was  her  chief 
favourite,  had  called  me  out,  in  hopes  of  remov- 
ing by  my  death  the  greatest  obstruction  to  his 
desires  ;  but,  now  he  was  convinced  of  my  honour 
and  generosity,  he  swore  by  the  blessed  Virgin  he 
would  think  of  her  no  more,  if  there  was  not 
another  woman  in  the  world.  As  a  farther  proof 
of  his  veracity,  which  I  did  not  at  all  doubt,  he 
opened  an  old  iron  snuff-box,  and  pulled  out  his 
commission  in  the  Imperial  army,  and  his  cap- 
tain's challenge,  which  he  preserved  as  testi- 
monials of  his  character.  I  was  so  well  convinced 
of  this  poor  man's  honesty  and  courage  that  I 
determined  to  speak  in  his  behalf  to  some  of  my 
acquaintance,  who  might  recommend  his  case  to 
the  consideration  of  those  who  could  provide  for 
him,  and  in  the  meantime  to  accommodate  him 
with  a  few  clothes,  by  which  his  appearance 
would  be  much  mended,  and  himself  enabled  to 
renew  his  solicitations  in  person. 

As  we  walked  along,  conversing  socially  to- 
gether, we  were  met  by  a  file  of  musketeers,  and 
Strap  at  their  head,  who  no  sooner  approached 
than,  with  a  frantic  look,  he  cried,  "  Seize  them  ! 
in  the  name  of  God,  seize  them  !"— We  were 
accordingly  surrounded,  and  I  put  in  arrest  by 
the  corporal,  who  was  commanding  officer ;  but 
Captain  Oregan  disengaged  himself,  and  ran  with 
such  .-peed  towards  Tottenham-Court-road,  that 
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he  was  out  of  sight  in  a  moment.  When  my 
arms  were  delivered  up,  and  myself  secured, 
Strap,  became  a  little  more  composed,  and  asked 
pardon  for  the  liberty  he  had  taken,  which  he 
hoped  I  would  excuse,  as  it  proceeded  from  his 
affection.  He  then  told  me  that,  suspecting  the 
letter  (which,  by  the  bye,  was  brought  by  the 
author  himself)  contained  something  extraordi- 
nary, he  had  peeped  through  the  key-hole,  and 
seen  me  load  my  pistols,  upon  which  he  ran 
down  to  "Whitehall,  and  applied  to  the  officer  on 
guard  for  a  party  to  put  me  in  arrest ;  but  before 
he  returned  I  was  gone  in  a  coach  ;  that  he  had 
inquired  which  way  I  went,  and  having  heard  that 
duels  were  commonly  fought  at  the  back  of 
Montague-house,  he  conducted  the  guard  to  this 
place,  where  he  thanked  God  for  having  found 
me  safe  and  sound.  I  gave  him  to  understand 
that  I  forgave  his  officious  concern  for  once,  but 
cautioned  him  in  pretty  severe  terms  from  making 
me  the  subject  of  idle  conversation  for  the  future ; 
then  turning  to  the  corporal,  thanked  him  for 
his  care,  and  gave  him  a  crown  to  drink  with  his 
men,  assuring  him  that  the  rencontre  was  over 
long  before  he  came  up,  and  everything  compro- 
mised, as  he  might  observe  by  our  behaviour ;  as 
a  farther  proof  of  which  he  would  find,  upon 
examination,  that  one  of  my  pistols  had  been 
discharged ;  but  this  civil  person,  without  giving 
himself  or  me  any  further  trouble,  received  the 
bounty  with  a  thousand  bows  and  acknowledg- 
ments, and,  returning  the  pistols,  released  me 
immediately. 

He  was  not  gone  a  hundred  yards  when  my 
friend  Oregan  came  up,  in  order  to  rescue  me, 
with  two  tatterdemalions  whom  he  had  engaged 
for  that  purpose  about  the  purlieus  of  St.  Giles's. 
One  of  them  was  armed  with  a  musket  that 
wanted  a  lock,  and  another  with  a  rusty  broad- 
sword ;  but  their  dress  surpassed  all  description. 
When  he  understood  I  was  already  free,  he  made 
an  apology  for  his  abrupt  departure,  and  intro- 
duced me  to  his  two  companions  ;  first,  to  coun- 
sellor Fitzclabber,  who,  he  told  me,  was  then 
employed  in  compiling  a  history  of  the  kings  of 
Munster,  from  Irish  manuscripts  ;  and  then  to 
his  friend  Mr.  Gahagan,  who  was  a  profound 
philosopher  and  politician,  and  had  projected 
many  excellent  schemes  for  the  good  of  his 
country.  But  it  seems  these  literati  had  been 
very  ill  rewarded  for  their  ingenious  labours,  for 
between  them  both  there  was  but  one  shirt  and 
a  half  pair  of  breeches.  I  thanked  them  very 
kindly  for  their  readiness  to  assist  me,  and  having 
offered  my  service  in  my  turn,  bade  them  good- 
morrow,  desiring  Oregan  to  accompany  me  to  my 
lodgings,  where  he  was  fitted  with  decent  clothes 
from  my  wardrobe,  so  much  to  his  satisfaction 
that  he  swore  eternal  gratitude  and  friendship 
to  me,  and,  at  my  request,  recounted  all  the 
adventures  of  his  life. 

In  the  afternoon  I  waited  on  Melinda,  who 
received  me  with  great  kindness  and  familiarity, 
and  laughed  excessively  at  my  adventure  with 
the  Irishman,  to  whose  wishes  she  was  no 
stranger,  having  more  than  a  dozen  letters  in  her 
possession  which  he  had  wrote  to  her  on  the  sub- 
ject of  love,  and  which,  for  my  entertainment, 
she  submitted  to  my  perusal.  Having  made  our- 
selves merry  at  the  expense  of  this  poor  admirer, 
I  seized  the  opportunity  of  her  mother's  going 
out  of  the  room,  and  introduced  my  own  passion, 
which  I  recommended  to  her  with  all  the  ardour 
and  eloquence  I  was  master  of.  I  flattered, 
sighed,  swore,  entreated,  and  acted  a  thousand 
extravagances,  in  hopes  of  making  some  impres- 
sion on  her  heart ;  but  she  heard  everything  I 


said  without  discovering  the  least  emotion  ;  and: 
other  company  came  in  before  she  would  vouch- 
safe one  serious  reply.  After  tea,  the  cards  were 
brought  in,  according  to  custom,  and  it  was  my 
good  fortune  to  have  Melinda  for  my  partner,  by 
which  means,  instead  of  losing,  I  came  off  with 
five  guineas  clear  gain. 

I  soon  became  acquainted  with  a  good  many 
people  of  fashion,  and  spent  my  time  in  the 
modish  diversions  of  the  town,  such  as  plays, 
operas,  masquerades,  drums,  assemblies,  and 
puppet-shows,  chiefly  in  company  with  Melinda, 
whom  I  cultivated  with  all  the  eagerness  and 
address  that  my  prospect  could  inspire,  and  my 
education  afford  ;  I  spared  neither  my  person  nor 
my  purse  to  gratify  her  vanity  and  pride  ;  my 
rivals  were  intimidated,  and  indeed  outshone  ; 
and,  after  all,  I  began  to  fear  that  the  dear 
creature  had  not  a  heart  to  lose.  At  last,  finding 
myself  unable  to  support  the  expense  of  this- 
amour  much  longer,  I  was  determined  to  bring: 
the  matter  to  a  crisis  ;  and  one  evening,  while  wer 
were  together  by  ourselves,  complained  of  her 
indifference,  described  the  tortures  of  suspense  to- 
a  love-sick  mind,  and  pressed  her  to  disclose  her 
sentiments  of  matrimony  and  me,  with  such 
earnestness  that  she  could  not,  with  all  her  art, 
shift  the  subject,  but  was  obliged  to  come  to  an- 
eclaircissement.  She  told  me,  with  a  careless  air, 
that  she  had  no  objection  to  my  person,  and  if  I 
could  satisfy  her  mother  in  other  particulars,  I 
should  not  find  her  averse  to  the  match ;  but  she- 
was  resolved  to  do  nothing  in  such  a  momentous- 
concern  without  the  advice  and  consent  of  her 
parent.  This  was  no  very  agreeable  declaration 
to  me,  whose  aim  had  been  to  win  her  inclination, 
first,  and  then  secure  my  conquest  by  a  private 
marriage,  to  which  I  flattered  myself  she  would 
express  no  reluctance.  That  I  might  not,  how- 
ever, desert  my  cause  before  it  was  desperate,  I 
waited  on  her  mother,  and  with  great  formality 
demanded  the  daughter  in  marriage.  The  good 
lady,  who  was  a  very  notable  woman,  behaved 
with  great  state  and  civility  ;  thanked  me  for  the- 
honour  I  intended  her  family  ;  and  said  that  she 
did  not  doubt  that  I  was  in  all  respects  qualified 
to  make  a  woman  happy ;  but  it  concerned  her, 
as  a  parent  anxious  about  the  welfare  of  her 
child,  to  inquire  into  the  particulars  of  my  for- 
tune, and  know  what  settlement  I  proposed  to- 
make.  To  this  intimation,  which  would  have 
utterly  disconcerted  me  if  I  had  not  expected  it, 
I  replied  without  hesitation  that,  though  my  for- 
tune was  very  small,  I  was  a  gentleman  by  birth 
and  education,  would  maintain  her  daughter  in. 
the  sphere  of  a  gentlewoman,  and  settle  her  own 
dowry  on  her  and  her  heirs  for  ever.  This  care- 
ful matron  did  not  seem  to  relish  my  proposal, 
but  observed,  with  a  demure  countenance,  that 
there  was  no  necessity  for  settling  that  upon  her 
child  which  was  her  own  already  :  however,  if  I 
pleased,  her  lawyer  should  confer  with  mine  upon 
the  matter ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  she  desired  I 
would  favour  her  with  the  perusal  of  my  rent- 
roll.  Notwithstanding  the  vexation  I  was  under, 
I  could  scarce  forbear  laughing  in  her  face  at 
the  mention  of  my  rent-roll,  which  was,  indeed, 
a  severe  piece  of  satire  on  my  pretensions.  I 
frankly  owned  I  had  no  landed  estate ;  and  told 
her  that  I  could  not  exactly  specify  the  sum  I 
was  master  of  until  I  had  regulated  my  affairs, 
which  were  at  present  in  some  disorder  ;  but  that 
I  would  take  an  opportunity  of  satisfying  her 
upon  that  head  very  soon. 

It  was  not  long  before  I  took  my  leave,  and 
returned  to  my  lodgings  in  a  very  melancholy 
mood,  persuaded  that  I  had  nothing  more  to  ex- 
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pect  from  that  quarter.  I  was  confirmed  in  this 
opinion  next  day,  when  1  went  back  with  a  view 
of  explaining  myself  more  fully  to  the  old  gentle- 
woman ;  and  was  told  by  the  footman  that  his 
ladies  were  not  at  home,  although  I  had  seen 
Melinda  through  the  blinds  at  a  parlour  window 
as  I  went  up  to  the  door.  Incensed  at  this  affront, 
I  quitted  the  door  without  saying  one  word,  and 
as  I  repassed  the  parlour,  bowed  to  Miss,  who 
still  remained  in  the  same  situation,  securely 
screened,  as  she  thought,  from  my  view. 

This  disappointment  gave  me  more  uneasiness 
on  Strap's  account  than  my  own ;  for  I  was  in 
no  danger  of  dying  for  love  of  Melinda ;  on  the 
contrary,  the  remembrance  of  my  charming  Nar- 
cissa  was  a  continual  check  upon  my  conscience 
during  the  whole  course  of  my  addresses ;  and 
perhaps  contributed  to  the  bad  success  of  my 
scheme,  by  controlling  my  raptures  and  con- 
demning my  design. 

There  was  a  necessity  for  informing  my  com- 
panion of  everything  that  happened  to  me,  and 
I  performed  this  piece  of  duty  in  an  affected 
passion,  swearing  I  would  be  his  packhorse  no 
longer,  and  desiring  him  to  take  the  management 
of  his  affairs  into  his  own  hands.  This  finesse 
had  the  desired  effect ;  for,  instead  of  grumbling 
over  my  miscarriage,  Strap  was  frightened  at  the 
passion  I  feigned,  and  begged  me,  for  the  love 
of  God,  to  be  appeased ;  observing  that,  although 
we  had  suffered  a  great  loss,  it  was  not  irrepar- 
able ;  and  if  fortune  frowned  to-day,  she  might 
perhaps  smile  to-morrow.  I  pretended  to  acqui- 
esce in  his  remarks,  praise  his  equanimity,  and 
promise  to  improve  by  misfortune.  He,  on  the 
other  hand,  pretended  to  be  perfectly  well  satis- 
fied with  my  conduct,  and  conjured  me  to  follow 
the  dictates  of  my  own  reflection ;  but,  in  spite 
of  all  his  affectation,  I  could  perceive  his  inward 
affliction,  and  his  visage  sensibly  increased  in 
longitude  from  that  day. 


CHAPTER  L. 

I  long  to  he  revenged  on  Melinda — Apply  to 
Banter  for  his  Assistance— He  contrives  a 
Scheme  for  that  Purpose,  which  is  put  in  exe- 
cution with  great  Success — /  make  an  A  ttempt 
on  the  heart  of  Miss  Gripewell,  but  am  dis- 
appointed— Grow  melancholy  at  my  Disap- 
pointment, and  have  recourse  to  the  Bottle — 
Receive  a  Billet-doux — Am  ravished  with  the 
Contents — Find  myself  involved  in  an  Intrigue 
which  I  imagined  would  make  my  Fortune — 
Am  confounded  at  my  Mistake,  which  banishes 
all  Thoughts  of  Matrimony. 

In  the  meantime,  my  attention  was  wholly  en- 
grossed in  search  of  another  mistress  and  the 
desire  of  being  revenged  on  Melinda,  in  both 
which  schemes  I  was  very  much  assisted  by  Billy 
Chatter,  who  was  such  a  necessary  creature 
among  the  ladies,  that  in  all  private  dances  he 
engaged  the  men.  To  him  therefore  I  applied, 
desiring  he  would  introduce  me  to  a  partner  of 
some  figure  at  the  next  private  assembly,  for  the 
sake  cf  a  frolic,  the  intention  of  which  I  would 
afterwards  communicate.  Billy,  who  had  heard 
something  of  the  difference  between  Melinda  and 
me,  immediately  smoked  part  of  my  design,  and 
thinking  I  only  wanted  to  alarm  her  jealousy  a 
little,  promised  to  gratify  my  desire,  by  matching 
rne  with  a  partner  worth  thirty  thousand  pounds, 
whom  the  ladies  of  this  end  of  the  town  had 
lately  taken  under  their  management  and  pro- 


tection. Upon  further  inquiry,  I  found  this  per- 
son's name  was  Miss  Biddy  Gripewell ; — that  her 
father,  who  had  been  a  pawnbroker,  died  intes- 
tate, by  which  means  all  his  substance  descended 
to  his  daughter,  who  was  so  little  a  favourite, 
that,  could  the  old  man  have  prevailed  with  his 
own  rapacious  disposition  to  part  with  as  much 
money  as  would  have  paid  the  expense  of  a  will, 
she  would  have  inherited  a  sixth  part  of  his  for- 
tune ; — that  during  his  life,  far  from  being  educated 
in  a  way  suitable  to  such  great  expectations,  she 
was  obliged  to  live  like  a  servant  wench,  and  do 
the  most  menial  offices  in  the  family ;  but  his 
funeral  was  no  sooner  performed,  than  she  as- 
sumed the  fine  lady,  and  found  so  many  people 
of  both  sexes  to  Hatter,  caress,  and  instruct  her, 
that,  for  want  of  discretion  and  experience,  she 
was  grown  insufferably  vain  and  arrogant,  and 
pretended  to  no  less  than  a  duke  or  earl  at  least 
for  her  husband ; — that  she  had  the  misfortune 
to  be  neglected  by  the  English  quality,  but  a 
certain  poor  Scottish  lord  was  then  making  in- 
terest to  be  introduced  to  her  acquaintance  ;  in 
the  meantime,  she  was  fallen  into  the  hands  of  a 
notable  lady,  who  had  already  disposed  of  her  to 
a  lieutenant  of  foot,  a  distant  relation  of  her 
ladyship's,  though  Miss  as  yet  knew  nothing  of 
the  affair ; — and  lastly,  that  if  I  proposed  to  dance 
with  her,  I  must  give  him  leave  to  represent  me 
as  a  knight  or  foreign  count  at  least.  I  was 
ravished  at  this  piece  of  information,  and  con- 
sented for  one  night  to  personate  a  French  mar- 
quis, that  I  might  the  easier  fulfil  my  revenge. 

Having  made  the  appointment  with  Chatter,  I 
went  to  Banter's  lodgings,  as  I  had  by  this  time 
conceived  a  great  opinion  of  his  penetration  and 
knowledge ;  and,  after  I  had  enjoined  secrecy, 
told  him  every  circumstance  of  my  disgrace  with. 
Melinda,  and  imparted  the  plan  I  had  projected 
to  mortify  that  proud  coquette,  desiring  his  ad- 
vice in  improving,  and  assistance  in  executing  the 
scheme.  Nothing  could  be  more  agreeable  to  his 
misanthropical  temper  than  an  account  of  her 
behaviour  and  my  resentment.  He  applauded 
my  resolution,  and  proposed  that  I  should  not 
only  provide  myself  with  a  proper  partner,  but 
also  procure  such  an  one  for  Miss  Goosetrap  as 
should  infallibly  entail  upon  her  the  ridicule  of 
all  her  acquaintance.  For  this  purpose  he  men- 
tioned his  barber,  who,  he  said,  was  an  exceeding 
coxcomb,  lately  come  from  Paris,  whose  absurd 
affectation  and  grimace  would  easily  pass  upon 
her  for  the  sprightly  politesse  of  a  gentleman  im- 
proved by  travel.  I  hugged  him  for  this  hint ; 
and  he  assured  me  it  would  be  no  difficult  matter 
to  make  him  believe  that  Melinda,  having  seen 
him  by  accident,  was  captivated  by  his  appear- 
ance, and  longed  for  his  acquaintance.  He  actu- 
ally engaged  him  on  this  pretence,  and  painted 
his  good  fortune  in  such  colours,  that  the  poor 
shaver  was  quite  beside  himself  with  joy.  He 
was  immediately  fitted  with  a  tawdry  suit  of 
clothes  belonging  to  Banter,  and  by  him  recom- 
mended to  Chatter,  as  a  very  pretty  fellow  just 
returned  from  his  travels.  Mr.  Billy,  who  acted 
as  a  gentleman  usher  to  a  great  many  of  the  fair 
sex  in  and  about  town,  undertook  at  once  to 
bespeak  Melinda  in  his  behalf;  and  everything 
happened  according  to  my  wish. 

At  the  time  appointed,  I  appeared  dressed  to 
the  best  advantage ;  and,  in  the  character  of 
Marquis,  had  the  honour  of  opening  the  ball 
with  the  rich  heiress,  who  attracted  the  eyes  of 
the  whole  company,  by  the  prodigious  number 
of  jewels  with  which  she  was  adorned.  Among 
others,  I  perceived  Melinda,  who  could  no  more 
conceal  her  envy  than  astonishment  at  my  sue- 
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cess.  Her  curiosity  was  still  more  flagrant  and 
tormenting,  for  she  had  never  seen  Miss  Gripe- 
•well  before ;  and  Chatter,  who  alone  could  give 
her  any  satisfaction  on  that  head,  was  engaged 
in  conversation  at  the  other  end  of  the  room. 
X  observed  her  impatience,  and  exulted  in  her 
ehagrin  ;  and  after  my  partner  was  set,  took  the 
opportunity  of  passing  by  her  to  make  a  slight 
bow  without  stopping  ;  which  completed  my 
triumph  and  her  indignation.  She  changed 
colour,  bridled  up,  assumed  an  air  of  disdain, 
and  flirted  her  fan  with  such  a  fury,  that  it  went 
to  pieces  in  a  moment,  to  the  no  small  entertain- 
ment of  those  who  sat  near  and  observed  her. 

At  length  the  metamorphosed  barber  took  her 
out,  and  acted  his  part  with  such  ridiculous  ex- 
travagance, that  the  mirth  of  the  whole  company 
•was  excited  at  his  expense,  and  his  partner  so 
much  ashamed,  that,  before  the  country-dances 
began,  she  retired  in  great  confusion,  under  pre- 
tence of  being  taken  suddenly  ill,  and  was  fol- 
lowed by  her  gallant,  who  no  doubt  imagined 
her  indisposition  was  nothing  but  love  ;  and  laid 
hold  of  the  occasion  of  conducting  her  home,  to 
comfort  her,  with  an  assurance  of  his  entertaining 
a  reciprocal  passion.  They  were  no  sooner  gone, 
than  an  inquisitive  whisper  of  ""Who  is  he?" 
xan  round  the  room  ;  and  Chatter  could  give  no 
other  intelligence  about  him,  than  that  he  was  a 
man  of  fortune  just  returned  from  his  travels. 
I,  who  alone  was  acquainted  with  his  real  quality, 
affected  ignorance,  well  knowing  that  female 
euriosity  would  not  rest  satisfied  with  such  a 
general  account,  and  that  the  discovery  would 
proceed  with  a  better  grace  from  anybody  than  me. 

Meanwhile,  I  was  tempted  by  the  richness  of 
the  prize  to  practise  upon  Miss  Gripe  well's  heart, 
but  soon  found  it  too  well  fortified  with  pride 
and  indifference  to  yield  to  any  efforts  in  my  own 
character,  and  I  neither  would  nor  could  pre- 
serve the  title  I  had  borrowed  longer  than  that 
night. 

As  I  expected,  everything  came  to  light  next 
day.  The  barber,  in  pure  simplicity  of  heart, 
detected  himself  to  Melinda,  and  discovered  the 
foundation  of  his  hopes.  She  sickened  at  the 
affront,  and  was  ashamed  to  show  her  face  in 
public  for  many  weeks  after  this  accident.  Poor 
Chatter  found  it  impossible  to  justify  himself  to 
her  satisfaction ;  was  in  utter  disgrace  with  Miss 
Gripewell,  for  having  imposed  me  upon  her  as  a 
nobleman  ;  and  suffered  very  much  in  his  charac- 
ter and  influence  among  the  ladies  in  general. 

Finding  my  finances  diminished  more  than  one 
half,  and  my  project  as  little  advanced  as  on  the 
first  day  of  my  arrival  in  town,  I  began  to  despair 
of  my  success,  and  grew  melancholy  at  the  pro- 
spect of  approaching  want.  To  dispel  the  horrors 
of  this  fiend,  I  had  recourse  to  the  bottle,  and 
kept  more  company  than  ever.  I  became  parti- 
cularly attached  to  the  playhouse,  conversed  with 
the  actors  behind  the  scenes,  grew  acquainted 
with  a  body  of  Templars,  and  in  a  short  time 
aommenced  a  professed  wit  and  critic.  Indeed 
I  may  say,  without  vanity,  that  I  was  much 
better  qualified  than  any  one  of  my  companions, 
who  were,  generally  speaking,  of  all  the  creatures 
1  ever  conversed  with,  the  most  ignorant  and 
assuming.  By  means  of  these  avocations,  I  got 
the  better  of  care,  and  learned  to  separate  my 
ideas  in  such  a  manner,  that  whenever  I  was 
attacked  by  a  gloomy  reflection,  I  could  shove  it 
aside,  and  call  in  some  agreeable  reverie  to  my 
assistance.  This  was  not  the  case  with  Strap, 
who  practised  a  thousand  shifts  to  conceal  the 
sorrow  that  preyed  upon  his  carcass,  and  reduced 
him  to  the  resemblance  of  a  mere  skeleton. 


While  I  thus  posted,  in  a  thoughtless  manner, 
towards  poverty,  I  one  day  received  by  the  penny- 
post,  a  letter  written  in  a  woman's  hand,  con- 
taining a  great  maiiy  high-flown  compliments, 
warm  protestations  of  love,  couched  in  a  very 
poetical  style,  an  earnest  desire  of  knowing 
whether  or  not  my  heart  was  engaged,  by  leaving 
an  answer  at  a  certain  place,  directed  to  R.  B., 
and  the  whole  subscribed,  "Your  incognita."  I 
was  transported  with  joy  on  reading  the  contents 
of  this  billet-doux,  which  I  admired  as  a  master- 
piece of  tenderness  and  elegance,  and  was  already 
up  to  the  ears  in  love  with  the  author,  whom  my 
imagination  represented  as  a  lady  of  fortune,  in 
the  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty.  Elevated  with 
this  conjecture,  I  went  to  work,  and  exhausted 
my  invention  in  composing  an  answer  suitable  to 
the  sublimity  of  her  style  and  the  ardour  of  her 
sentiments.  I  expressed  my  admiration  of  her 
wit  in  terms  the  most  hyperbolical ;  and,  while  I 
acknowledged  myself  unworthy  of  her  regard, 
declared  myself  enamoured  of  her  understanding ; 
and,  in  the  most  pathetic  manner,  implored  the 
honour  of  an  interview.  Having  finished  this 
performance,  and  communicated  it  to  Strap,  who 
skipped  about  for  joy,  I  despatched  him  with  it 
to  the  place  appointed,  which  was  the  house  of 
a  milliner  not  far  from  Bond-street,  and  desired 
him  to  keep  watch  near  the  door  for  some  time, 
that  he  might  discover  the  person  who  should 
call  for  it.  In  less  than  an  hour  he  returned  with 
a  joyful  countenance,  and  told  me  that,  soon 
after  he  had  delivered  the  letter,  a  chairman  was 
called,  to  whom  it  was  given,  with  directions  to 
carry  it  to  the  house  of  a  rich  gentleman  in  the 
neighbourhood,  whither  he  (Strap)  followed  him, 
and  saw  it  put  into  the  hands  of  a  waiting  woman, 
who  paid  the  messenger,  and  shut  the  door.  That, 
upon  inquiry  at  an  ale-house  hard  by,  where  he 
called  for  a  pint  of  beer,  he  understood  the  gentle- 
man to  whom  the  house  belonged  had  an  only 
daughter,  very  handsome,  who  would  inherit  his 
whole  estate,  and  who  certainly  was  the  author 
of  the  billet  I  had  received.  I  was  of  the  same 
opinion,  and  hugging  myself  in  the  happy  pro- 
spect, dressed  immediately,  and  passed  in  great 
state  by  the  house  that  contained  my  unknown 
admirer.  Nor  was  my  vanity  disappointed  ;  for 
I  perceived  a  beautiful  young  creature  standing 
at  one  of  the  windows  of  the  dining-room,  who, 
I  imagined,  observed  me  with  more  than  common 
curiosity.  That  I  might  indulge  her  view,  and  at 
the  same  time  feast  my  own,  I  affected  to  stop, 
and  gave  orders  to  Strap,  in  the  street,  just  oppo- 
site to  her  station,  by  which  means  I  had  an 
opportunity  of  seeing  her  more  distinctly,  and  of 
congratulating  myself  on  having  made  a  conquest 
of  so  much  perfection.  In  a  few  minutes  she  re- 
tired, and  I  betook  myself  to  the  ordinary,  in  a 
rapture  of  hope,  which  deprived  me  of  appetite 
for  that  meal,  and  sent  me  home  in  the  evening 
to  indulge  my  contemplation. 

Early  next  day  I  was  favoured  with  another 
epistle  from  my  unknown  charmer,  signifying 
her  unutterable  joy  at  the  receipt  of  mine,  which, 
while  it  made  a  tender  of  my  heart,  convinced 
her  of  the  value  of  it.  Above  all  things,  she 
professed  extreme  pleasure  in  finding  me  so  much 
attached  to  her  understanding,  a  circumstance 
that  not  only  flattered  her  in  the  most  sensible 
part,  but  at  the  same  time  argued  my  own  saga- 
city. As  for  the  interview  I  desired,  she  assured 
me  that  I  could  not  be  more  eager  for  such  an 
occasion  than  she  ;  but  she  must  not  only  sacri- 
fice a  little  more  to  decorum,  but  be  satisfied  of 
my  honourable  intentions  before  she  would  grant 
that  request.     Meanwhile  she  gave  me  to  under- 
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BtanJ,  that  although  she  might  owe  some  defer- 
ence to  the  opinion  of  certain  persons,  she  was 
resolved,  in  an  affair  that  so  nearly  concerned  her 
happiness,  to  considt  her  own  inclination,  pre- 
ferable to  the  advice  of  the  whole  world  ;  especi- 
ally as  she  was  urged  to  such  condescension  by 
no  consideration  of  fortune,  what  she  depended 
upon  being  her  own  without  restriction  or  con- 
trol. Struck  with  admiration  at  the  philosophy 
and  self-denial  of  my  mistress,  who  seemed  in- 
sensible of  the  beautj'  she  possessed,  and,  in  par- 
ticular, ravished  with  that  piece  of  intelligence 
by  which  I  learned  her  fortune  was  independent, 
1  resumed  the  pen,  launched  out  into  encomiums 
on  the  dignity  of  her  sentiments,  affected  to 
undervalue  the  charms  of  external  beauty,  pre- 
tended to  ground  my  passion  on  the  qualities  of 
her  mind,  complained  of  her  rigour  in  sacrificing 
my  repose  to  an  over-scrupulous  regard  to  deco- 
rum, and  declared  the  purity  of  my  designs  in 
the  most  solemn  and  pathetic  vows.  This  per- 
formance heing  sealed  and  directed,  was  sent  to 
the  place  appointed,  hy  Strap,  who,  that  we 
might  be  still  the  more  confirmed  in  our  belief, 
renewed  his  watch,  and  in  a  little  time  brought 
back  the  same  information  as  before,  with  this 
addition,  that  Miss  Sparkle  (the  name  of  my 
correspondent),  looking  out  at  the  window,  no 
sooner  saw  the  messenger  arrive,  than  she  shut 
the  casement  in  a  sort  of  beautiful  confusion,  and 
disappeared ;  eager,  no  doubt,  to  hear  from  the 
dear  object  of  her  love. 

My  doubts  now  vanished,  the  long-expected 
port  appeared,  and  I  looked  upon  myself  as  per- 
fectly secure  of  that  happiness  1  had  been  in  quest 
of  so  long.  After  dinner,  I  sauntered,  in  com- 
pany with  Dr.  Wagtail,  to  that  part  of  the  town 
in  which  my  inamorata  lived  ;  and  as  he  was  a 
mere  register,  inquired  of  him  into  the  name, 
character,  and  fortune  of  everybody  who  pos- 
sessed a  good  house  in  the  streets  through  which 
we  passed.  When  it  came  to  his  turn  to  mention 
Sir  John  Sparkle,  he  represented  him  as  a  man  of 
an  immense  estate,  and  narrow  disposition,  who 
mewed  up  his  only  child,  a  tine  young  lady,  from 
the  conversation  of  mankind,  under  the  strict 
watch  and  inspection  of  an  old  governante,  who 
was  either  so  honest,  envious,  or  insatiable,  that 
nobody  had  been,  as  yet,  able  to  make  her  a 
friend,  or  get  access  to  her  charge,  though  num- 
bers attempted  it  every  day ;  not  so  much  on 
account  of  her  expectations  from  her  father,  who, 
being  a  widower,  might  marry  again,  and  have 
is  for  a  fortune  of  twelve  thousand  pounds 
left  her  by  an  uncle,  of  which  she  could  not  be 
deprived.  This  piece  of  news  exactly  tallying 
with  the  last  part  of  the  letter  I  had  been  hon- 
oured with  in  the  morning,  had  such  an  effect  on 
me,  that  any  man  except  Wagtail  might  have 
observed  my  emotion  ;  but  his  attention  was  too 
much  engrossed  by  the  contemplation  of  his  own 
importance,  to  suffer  him  to  be  affected  with  the 
deportment  of  any  other  body,  unless  it  happened 
to  be  so  particular  that  he  could  not  help  taking 
notice  of  it. 

When  I  had  disengaged  myself  from  him,  whose 
conversation  grew  insipid  to  me,  I  went  home  and 
made  Strap  acquainted  with  the  fruit  of  my  re- 
searches. This  faithful  squire  was  almost  choked 
with  transports,  and  even  wept  with  joy  ;  but 
■whether  on  account  of  himself  or  me  I  shall  not 
pretend  to  determine.  Next  day  a  third  billet- 
doux  was  brought  to  me,  containing  many  expres- 
sions of  tenderness,  mingled  with  some  affecting 
doubts  about  the  artifice  of  man,  the  inconstancy 
of  youth,  and  the  jealousy  often  attending  the 
most  sincere  passion;  withal  desiring  I  would 


excuse  her,  if  she  should  try  me  a  little  longer, 
before  she  declared  herself  beyond  the  power  of 
retracting.  These  interesting  scruples  added  fuel 
to  my  flame  and  impatience  to  my  hope.  I  re- 
doubled my  complaints  of  her  indifference,  and 
pressed  her  to  an  assignation  with  such  fervid 
entreaties,  that,  in  a  few  days,  she  consented  to 
meet  me  at  the  house  of  that  milliner  who  had 
forwarded  all  my  letters.  During  the  interval 
between  the  date  of  her  promise  and  the  hour  of 
appointment,  my  pride  soared  beyond  all  reason 
and  description ;  I  lost  all  remembrance  of  the 
gentle  Xarcissa,  and  my  thoughts  were  wholly 
employed  in  planning  triumphs  over  the  malicw 
and  contempt  of  the  world. 

At  length  the  happy  hour  arrived.  I  flew  t» 
the  place  of  rendezvous,  and  was  conducted  into 
an  apartment,  where  I  had  not  waited  ten  minutes 
when  I  heard  the  rustling  of  silk,  and  the  sounc. 
of  feet  ascending  the  stairs.  My  heart  took  the 
alarm,  and  beat  quick ;  my  cheeks  glowed,  my 
nerves  thrilled,  and  my  loiees  shook  with  ecstasy  ! 
I  perceived  the  door  opening,  saw  a  gold  brocade 
petticoat  advance,  and  sprung  forward  to  embrace 
my  charmer!  Heaven  and  earth  !— how  shall  I 
paint  my  situation,  when  I  found  Miss  Sparkle 
converted  into  a  wrinkled  hag,  turned  of  seventy. ! 
I  was  struck  dumb  with  amazement,  and  petri- 
fied with  horror  !  This  ancient  Urganda  per- 
ceived my  disorder,  and  approaching  with  a 
languishing  air,  seized  my  hand,  asking,  in  & 
squeaking  tone,  if  I  was  indisposed.  Her  mon- 
strous alfectation  completed  the  disgust  I  hail 
conceived  for  her  at  first  appearance  ;  and  it  was 
a  long  time  before  I  could  command  myself 
so  much  as  to  behave  with  common  civility.  *  At 
length,  however,  I  recollected  myself,  and  pro- 
nounced an  apology  for  my  behaviour,  which,  I 
said,  proceeded  from  a  dizziness  that  seized  me 
all  of  a  sudden.  My  hoary  dulcinea,  who,  no 
doubt,  had  been  alarmed  at  my  confusion,  no 
sooner  learned  the  cause  to  which  I  now  ascribe!! 
it,  than  she  discovered  her  joy  in  a  thousand 
amorous  coquetries,  and  assumed  the  sprightly 
airs  of  a  girl  of  sixteen.  One  while  she  ogled 
me  with  her  dim  eyes,  quenched  in  rheum  ;  then, 
as  if  she  was  ashamed  of  that  freedom,  she 
affected  to  look  down,  blush,  and  play  with  her 
fan  ;  then  toss  her  head,  that  I  might  not  per- 
ceive a  palsy  that  shook  it ;  ask  some  childish 
questions  with  a  lisping  accent ;  giggle  and  grin 
with  her  mouth  shut,  to  conceal  the  ravages  of 
time  upon  her  teeth  ;  leer  upon  me  again,  sigh 
piteously,  fling  herself  about  in  her  chair  to  show 
her  agility,  and  act  a  great  many  more  absurdi- 
ties that  youth  and  beauty  can  alone  excuse. 
Shocked  as  I  was  at  my  disappointment,  my  dis- 
position was  incapable  of  affronting  any  person 
who  loved  me.  I  therefore  endeavoured  to  i>iit 
a  good  face  on  the  matter  for  the  present,  re- 
solved to  drop  the  whole  affair  as  soon  as  I 
should  get  clear  of  her  company.  With  this 
view  I  uttered  some  civil  things,  and,  in  parti- 
cular, desired  to  know  the  name  and  condition  of 
the  lady  who  had  honoured  me  so  much.  She 
told  me  her  name  was  Withers  ;  that  she  lived 
with  Sir  John  Sparkle  in  quality  of  governess  to 
his  only  daughter,  in  which  situation  she  ha'd 
picked  up  a  comfortable  sufficiency  to  make  har 
easy  for  life  ;  that  she  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
me  at  church,  where  my  appearance  and  deport- 
ment made  such  an  impression  upon  her  heart, 
that  she  could  enjoy  no  ease  until  she  had  in- 
quired into  my  character,  which  she  found  so 
amiable  in  all  respects,  that  she  yielded  to  the 
violence  of  her  inclination,  and  ventured  to  de- 
clare her  passion,  with  too  little  regard,  perhaps, 


to  the  decorum  of  her  sex  ;  but  she  hoped  I 
•would  forgive  a  trespass  of  which  I  myself  was, 
in  some  measure,  the  cause,  and  impute  her  in- 
trusion to  the  irresistible  dictates  of  love.  No 
■decayed  rake  ever  swallowed  a  bolus  with  more 
reluctance  than  I  felt  in  making  a  reply  suit- 
able to  this  compliment,  when,  instead  of  the 
jewel,  I  found  the  crazy  casket  only  in  my  power  ; 
and  yet  my  hopes  began  to  revive  a  little,  when 
I  considered  that,  by  carrying  on  the  appearance 
of  an  intrigue  with  the  duenna,  I  might  possibly 
obtain  access  to  her  charge.  Encouraged  by  this 
suggestion,  my  temper  grew  more  serene,  my 
reserve  wore  off,  I  talked  en  cavalier,  and  even 
made  love  to  this  antiquated  coquette,  who 
seemed  extremely  happy  in  her  adorer,  and  spread 
all  her  allurements  to  make  her  imagined  con- 
quest more  secure.  The  good  woman  of  the 
house  treated  us  with  tea  and  sweetmeats,  and 
afterwards  withdrew,  like  a  civil  experienced 
matron  as  she  was.  Left  thus  to  our  mutual 
endearments,  Miss  Withers  (for  she  was  still  a 
maiden)  began  to  talk  of  matrimony,  and  ex- 
pressed so  much  impatience  in  all  her  behaviour, 
that  had  she  been  fifty  years  younger,  I  might 
possibly  have  gratified  her  longing  without  hav- 
ing recourse  to  the  church  ;  but  this  step  my 
virtue,  as  well  as  interest,  forbade.  When  the 
inclinations  of  an  old  maid  settle  upon  a  young 
fellow,  he  is  persecuted  with  her  addresses  ;  but 
should  he  once  grant  her  the  favour,  he  will 
never  be  able  to  disentangle  himself  from  her 
importunities  and  reproaches.  It  was  my  busi- 
ness to  defer  the  ceremony  as  long  as  possible, 
under  the  most  specious  pretences,  with  a  view 
of  becoming  acquainted  with  Miss  Sparkle  in 
the  meantime ;  and  I  did  not  despair  of  success, 
when  I  considered  that,  in  the  course  of  our  cor- 
respondence, I  should,  in  all  probability,  be  in- 
vited to  visit  my  mistress  in  her  own  apartment, 
and  by  these  means  have  an  opportunity  of  con- 
versing with  her  charming  ward.  Pleased  with 
this  prospect,  my  heart  dilated  with  joy,  I  talked 
in  raptures  to  the  stale  governante,  and  kissed 
her  shrivelled  hand  with  great  devotion.  She 
was  so  much  transported  with  her  good  fortune, 
that  she  could  not  contain  her  ecstasy,  but  flew 
upon  me  like  a  tigress,  and  pressed  her  skinny 
lips  to  mine  ;  when  (as  it  was  no  doubt  concerted 
by  her  evil  genius)  a  dose  of  garlic  she  had  swal- 
lowed that  morning,  to  dispel  wind,  I  suppose, 
began  to  operate  with  such  a  sudden  explosion, 
that  human  nature,  circumstanced  as  I  was,  could 
not  endure  the  shock  with  any  degree  of  temper. 
I  lost  all  patience  and  reflection,  flung  away  from 
her  in  an  instant,  snatched  my  hat  and  cane,  and 
ran  down  stairs  as  if  the  devil  had  me  in  pursuit, 
and  could  scarce  refrain  the  convulsion  of  my 
bowels,  which  were  grievously  offended  by  the 
perfume  that  assaulted  me.  Strap,  who  waited 
my  return  with  impatience,  seeing  me  arrive  in 
the  utmost  disorder,  stood  motionless  with  ap- 
prehension, and  durst  not  inquire  into  the  cause. 
After  I  had  washed  my  mouth  more  than  once, 
and  recruited  my  spirits  with  a  glass  of  wine,  I 
recounted  to  him  every  particular  of  what  had 
happened ;  to  which  he  made  no  other  reply  for 
some  time,  than  lifting  up  his  eyes,  clasping  his 
hands,  and  uttering  a  hollow  groan.  At  length 
he  observed,  in  a  melancholy  tone,  that  it  was 
a  thousand  pities  my  organs  were  so  delicate  as 
to  be  offended  with  the  smell  of  garlic.  "Ah  ! 
■God  help  us,"  said  he,  "  'tis  not  the  steams  of 
garlic — no,  nor  of  something  else,  that  would 
give  me  the  least  uneasiuess  ;  see  what  it  is  to  be 
a  cobbler's  son."  I  replied  hastily,  "  I  wish,  then, 
you  would  go  and  retrieve  my  miscarriage."    At 


this  suggestion  he  started,  forced  a  smile,  and  left 
the  room,  shaking  his  head.  Whether  the  old 
gentlewoman  resented  my  abrupt  departure  so 
much  that  her  love  changed  into  disdain,  or  was 
ashamed  to  see  me  on  account  of  her  infirmity,  I 
know  not ;  but  I  was  never  troubled  again  with 
her  passion. 


CHAPTER  LI. 

/  cultivate  an  acquaintance  with  two  Noblemen — 
Am  introduced  to  Earl  Strutwell — His  kind 
Promises  and  Invitation — The  Behaviour  of  his 
Porter  and  Lacquey—  He  receives  me  with  an 
appearance  of  uncommon  Affection — Under- 
takes to  speak  in  my  Behalf  to  the  Minister — 
Informs  me  of  his  Success,  and  wishes  me  joy — 
Introduces  a  Conversation  about  Petronius 
Arbiter — Falls  in  love  with  my  Watch,  which 
I  press  upon  him — /  make  a  Present  of  a  Dia- 
mond Ring  to  Lord  Straddle — Impart  my  good 
Fortune  to  Strap,  and  Banter,  who  disabuses 
me,  to  my  utter  Mortification. 

Baffled  hitherto  in  my  matrimonial  schemes,  I 
began  to  question  my  talents  for  the  science  of 
fortune-hunting,  and  to  bend  my  thoughts  to- 
wards some  employment  under  the  government ; 
with  the  view  of  procuring  which,  I  cultivated 
the  acquaintance  of  Lords  Straddle  and  Swillpot, 
whose  fathers  were  men  of  interest  at  court.  1 
found  these  young  noblemen  as  open  to  my  ad- 
vances as  I  could  desire.  I  accompanied  them 
in  their  midnight  rambles,  and  often  dined  with 
them  at  taverns,  where  I  had  the  honour  of  pay- 
ing the  reckoning. 

I  one  day  took  the  opportunity,  while  I  was 
loaded  with  protestations  of  friendship,  to  dis- 
close my  desire  of  being  settled  in  some  sinecure, 
and  to  solicit  their  influence  in  my  behalf.  Swill- 
pot, squeezing  my  hand,  said  I  might  depend 
upon  his  service,  by  God.  The  other  swore  that 
no  man  would  be  more  proud  than  he  to  run  my 
errands.  Encouraged  by  these  declarations,  I 
ventured  to  express  an  inclination  to  be  intro- 
duced to  their  fathers,  who  were  able  to  do  my 
business  at  once.  Swillpot  frankly  owned  he  had 
not  spoke  to  his  father  these  three  years ;  and 
Straddle  assured  me  his  father  having  lately  dis- 
obliged the  minister,  by  subscribing  his  name  to 
a  protest  ;in  the  House  of  Peers,  was  thereby 
rendered  incapable  of  serving  his  friends  at  pre- 
sent ;  but  he  undertook  to  make  me  acquainted 
with  Earl  Strutwell,  who  was  hand  and  glove 
with  a  certain  person  who  ruled  the  roast.  This 
offer  I  embraced  with  many  acknowledgments, 
and  plied  him  so  closely,  in  spite  of  a  thousand 
evasions,  that  he  found  himself  under  a  necessity 
of  keeping  his  word,  and  actually  carried  me  to 
the  levee  of  this  great  man,  where  he  left  me  in  a 
crowd  of  fellow-dependants,  and  was  ushered  to  a 
particular  closet  audience  ;  from  whence  in  a  few 
minutes  he  returned  with  his  lordship,  who  took 
me  by  the  hand,  assured  me  he  would  do  me  all 
the  service  he  could,  and  desired  to  see  me  often. 
I  was  charmed  with  my  reception,  and  although 
I  had  heard  that  a  courtier's  promise  is  not  to  be 
depended  upon,  I  thought  I  discovered  so  much 
sweetness  of  temper  and  candour  in  this  earl's 
countenance,  that  I  did  not  doubt  of  finding  my 
account  in  his  protection.  I  resolved,  therefore, 
to  profit  by  this  permission,  and  waited  on  him 
next  audience  day,  when  1  was  favoured  with  a 
particular  smile,  squeeze  of  the  hand,  and  a 
whisper,  signifying  that  he  wanted  half  an  hour's 
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^conversation  with  me  in  private,  when  he  should 
he  disengaged,  and  for  that  purpose  desired  me 
to  come  and  drink  a  dish  of  chocolate  with  him 
to-morrow  morning.  This  invitation,  which  did 
not  a  little  natter  my  vanity  and  expectation,  I 
took  care  to  observe,  and  went  to  his  lordship's 
house  at  the  time  appointed.  Having  rapped  at 
the  gate,  the  porter  unbolted  and  kept  it  half 
•open,  placing  himself  in  the  gap,  like  soldiers  in 
■a.  breach,  to  dispute  my  passage.  I  asked  if  his 
lord  was  stirring !  He  answered  with  a  surly 
aspect,  "No."  "At  what  hour  does  he  com- 
monly rise  ?"  said  I.  "  Sometimes  sooner,  some- 
times later,"  said  he,  closing  the  door  upon  me 
by  degrees.  I  then  told  him  I  was  come  by  his 
lordship's  own  appointment ;  to  which  intima- 
tion this  Cerberus  replied,  "  I  have  received  no 
orders  about  the  matter;"  and  was  upon  the 
point  of  shutting  me  out,  when  I  recollected  my- 
self all  of  a  sudden,  and,  slipping  a  crown  into 
his  hand,  begged  as  a  favour  that  he  would  in- 
quire, and  let  me  know  whether  or  not  the  earl 
was  up.  The  grim  janitor  relented  at  the  touch 
of  my  money,  which  he  took  with  all  the  indif- 
ference of  a  tax-gatherer,  and  showed  me  into  a 
parlour,  where,  he  said,  I  might  amuse  myself 
till  such  time  as  his  lord  should  be  awake.  I 
had  not  sat  ten  minutes  in  this  place,  when  a 
footman  entered,  and,  without  speaking,  stared 
at  me  ;  I  interpreted  this  piece  of  his  behaviour 
into,  "Pray,  sir,  what  is  your  business?"  and 
asked  the  same  question  I  had  put  to  the  porter, 
when  I  accosted  him  first.  The  lacquey  made 
the  same  reply,  and  disappeared  before  I  could 
get  any  further  intelligence.  In  a  little  time  he 
returned,  on  pretence  of  poking  the  fire,  and 
looked  at  me  again  with  great  earnestness  ;  upon 
which  I  began  to  perceive  his  meaning,  and  tip- 
ping him  with  half  a  crown,  desired  he  would  be 
so  good  as  to  fall  upon  some  method  of  letting 
the  earl  know  that  1  was  in  the  house.  He  made 
a  low  bow,  said  "Yes,  sir,"  and  vanished.  This 
bounty  was  not  thrown  away,  for  in  an  instant 
he  came  back,  and  conducted  me  to  a  chamber, 
■where  I  was  received  with  great  kindness  and 
familiarity  by  his  lordship,  whom  I  found  just 
risen,  in  his  morning  gown  and  slippers.  After 
breakfast  he  entered  into  a  particular  conversa- 
tion with  me  about  my  travels,  the  remarks  I 
had  made  abroad,  and  examined  me  to  the  full 
■extent  of  my  understanding.  My  answers  seemed 
to  please  him  very  much ;  he  frequently  squeezed 
my  hand,  and  looking  at  me  with  a  singular 
complacency  in  his  countenance,  bade  me  depend 
•upon  his  good  offices  with  the  ministry  in  my 
behalf.  "Young  men  of  your  qualifications," 
said  he,  "  ought  to  be  cherished  by  every  ad- 
ministration. For  my  own  part,  I  see  so  little 
merit  in  the  world,  that  I  have  laid  it  down  as  a 
maxim,  to  encourage  the  least  appearance  of 
genius  and  virtue  to  the  utmost  of  my  power — 
you  have  a  great  deal  of  both  ;  and  will  not  fail 
of  making  a  figure  one  day,  if  I  am  not  mistaken, 
but  you  must  lay  your  account  with  mounting 
by  gradual  steps  to  the  summit  of  your  fortune. 
Rome  was  not  built  in  a  day.  As  you  under- 
stand the  languages  perfectly  well,  how  would 
you  like  to  cross  the  sea  as  secretary  to  an  em- 
bassy ?"  I  assured  his  lordship,  with  great  eager- 
ness, that  nothing  could  be  more  agreeable  to 
my  inclination.  Upon  which  he  bade  me  make 
myself  easy,  my  business  was  done,  for  he  had 
a  place  of  that  kind  in  his  view.  This  piece  of 
:generosity  affected  me  so  much,  that  I  was  un- 
able for  some  time  to  express  my  gratitude, 
which  at  length  broke  out  in  acknowledgments 
of  my  own  un worthiness,  and  encomiums  on  his 


benevolence.  I  could  not  even  help  sheddSn 
tears  at  the  goodness  of  this  noble  lord,  who  in 
sooner  perceived  them,  than  lie  caught  me  in  his 
arms,  and  hugged  and  kissed  me  with  a  seemingly 
paternal  affection.  Confounded  at  this  uncom- 
mon instance  of  fondness  for  a  stranger,  I  re- 
mained a  few  moments  silent  and  ashamed,  then 
rose  and  took  my  leave,  after  he  had  assured  me 
that  he  would  speak  to  the  minister  in  my  favour 
that  very  day ;  and  desired  that  I  would  not  for 
the  future  give  myself  the  trouble  of  attending  at 
his  levee,  but  come  at  the  same  hour  every  day 
when  he  should  be  at  leisure,  that  is,  three  times 
a  week. 

Though  my  hopes  were  now  very  sanguine,  I 
determined  to  conceal  my  prospect  from  every- 
body, even  from  Strap,  until  I  should  be  more 
certain  of  success  ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  give 
my  patron  no  respite  from  my  solicitations. 
When  I  renewed  my  visit,  I  found  the  street 
door  open  to  me,  as  if  by  enchantment ;  but,  in 
my  passage  towards  the  presence  room,  I  was 
met  by  the  valet-de-chambre,  who  cast  some 
furious  looks  at  me,  the  meaning  of  which  I 
could  not  comprehend.  The  earl  saluted  me  at 
entrance  with  a  tender  embrace,  and  wished  me 
joy  of  his  success  with  the  premier,  who,  he 
said,  had  preferred  his  recommendation  to  that 
of  two  other  noblemen  very  urgent  in  behalf  of 
their  respective  friends,  and  absolutely  promised 
that  I  should  go  to  a  certain  foreign  court,  in 
quality  of  secretary  to  an  ambassador  and  pleni- 
potentiary, who  was  to  set  out  in  a  few  weeks, 
on  an  affair  of  vast  importance  to  the  nation. 
I  was  thunderstruck  with  my  good  fortune,  and 
could  make  no  other  reply  than  kneel,  and  at- 
tempt to  kiss  my  benefactor's  hand ;  which  sub- 
mission he  would  not  permit,  but,  raising  me  up, 
pressed  me  to  his  breast  with  surprising  emotion, 
and  told  me  he  had  now  taken  upon  himself  the 
care  of  making  my  fortune.  What  enhanced  the 
value  of  the  benefit  sti?l  more,  was  his  making 
light  of  the  favour,  and  shifting  the  conversation 
to  another  subject.  Among  other  topics  of  dis- 
course, that  of  the  Belles  Lettres  was  introduced, 
upon  which  his  lordship  held  forth  with  great 
taste  and  erudition,  and  discovered  an  intimate 
knowledge  of  the  authors  of  antiquity.  "  Here 's 
a  book,"  said  he,  taking  one  from  his  bosom, 
"written  with  great  elegance  and  spirit,  and 
though  the  subject  may  give  offence  to  some 
narrow-minded  people,  the  author  will  always  be 
held  in  esteem  by  every  person  of  wit  and  learn- 
ing." So  saying,  he  put  into;my  hand  Petronius 
Arbiter,  and  asked  my  opinion  of  his  wit  and 
manner.  I  told  him  that,  in  my  opinion,  he 
wrote  with  great  ease  and  vivacity,  but  was 
withal  so  lewd  and  indecent  that  he  ought  to 
find  no  quarter  or  protection  among  people  of 
morals  and  taste.  "  I  own,"  replied  the  earl, 
"  that  his  taste  in  love  is  generally  decried,  and 
indeed  condemned  by  our  laws ;  but  perhaps 
that  may  be  more  owing  to  prejudice  and  mis- 
apprehension than  to  true  reason  and  delibera- 
tion. The  best  man  among  the  ancients  is  said 
to  have  entertained  that  passion ;  one  of  the 
wisest  of  their  legislators  has  permitted  the  in- 
dulgence of  it  in  his  commonwealth ;  the  most 
celebrated  poets  have  not  scrupled  to  avow  it. 
At  this  day  it  prevails  not  only  over  all  the  east, 
but  in  most  parts  of  Europe  ;  in  our  own  country 
it  gains  ground  apace,  and  in  all  probability  will 
become  in  a  short  time  a  more  fashionable  vice 
than  simple  fornication.  Indeed,  there  is  some- 
thing to  be  said  in  vindication  of  it ;  for,  not- 
withstanding the  severity  of  the  law  against 
offenders  in  this  way,  it  must  be  confessed  that 
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the  practise  of  this  passion  is  unattended  with 
that  curse  and  burden  upon  society,  which  pro- 
ceeds from  a  race  of  miserable  and  deserted 
bastards,  who  are  either  murdered  by  their 
parents,  deserted  to  the  utmost  want  and 
wretchedness,  or  bred  up  to  prey  upon  the  com- 
monwealth. And  it  likewise  prevents  the  de- 
bauchery of  many  a  young  maiden,  and  the 
prostitution  of  honest  men's  wives  ;  not  to  men- 
tion the  consideration  of  health,  which  is  much 
less  liable  to  be  impaired  in  the  gratification  of 
this  appetite,  than  in  the  exercise  of  common 
venery,  which,  by  ruining  the  constitutions  of 
our  young  men,  has  produced  a  puny  progeny, 
that  degenerates  from  generation  to  generation. 
Nay,  I  have  been  told  that  there  is  another 
motive,  perhaps  more  powerful  than  all  these, 
that  induces  people  to  cultivate  this  inclination, 
namely,  the  exquisite  pleasure  attending  its 
success." 

From  this  discourse  I  began  to  be  apprehensive 
that  his  lordship,  finding  I  had  travelled,  was 
afraid  I  might  have  been  infected  with  this 
spurious  and  sordid  desire  abroad,  and  took  this 
method  of  sounding  my  sentiments  on  the  sub- 
ject. Fired  at  this  supposed  suspicion,  I  argued 
against  it  with  great  warmth,  as  an  appetite  un- 
natural, absurd,  and  of  pernicious  consequence  ; 
and  declared  my  utter  detestation  and  abhorrence 
of  it  in  these  lines  of  the  satirist : — 

"  Eternal  infamy  the  wretch  confound 
"Who  planted  first  that  vice  on  British  ground  ! 
A  vice,  that,  spite  of  sense  and  nature,  reigns, 
And  poisons  genial  love,  and  manhood  stains." 

The  earl  smiled  at  my  indignation,  told  me  he 
was  glad  to  find  my  opinion  of  the  matter  so 
conformable  to  his  own,  and  that  what  he  had 
advanced  was  only  to  provoke  me  to  an  answer, 
with  which  he  professed  himself  perfectly  well 
pleased. 

After  I  had  enjoyed  a  long  audience,  I  hap- 
pened to  look  at  my  watch,  in  order  to  regulate 
my  motions  by  it ;  and  his  lordship  observing 
the  chased  case,  desu-ed  to  see  the  device,  and 
examine  the  execution,  which  he  approved,  with 
some  expressions  of  admiration.  Considering  the 
obligations  I  lay  under  to  Ms  lordship,  I  thought 
there  could  not  be  a  fitter  opportunity  than  the 
present  to  manifest  in  some  shape  my  gratitude  ; 
I  therefore  begged  he  would  do  me  the  honour 
to  accept  of  the  watch  as  a  small  testimony  of 
the  sense  I  had  of  his  lordship's  generosity  ;  but 
he  refused  it  in  a  peremptory  manner,  and  said 
he  was  sorry  I  should  entertain  such  a  mercenary 
opinion  of  him,  observing  at  the  same  thne,  that 
it  was  the  most  beautiful  piece  of  workmanship 
he  had  ever  seen,  and  desiring  to  know  where  he 
could  have  such  another.  I  begged  a  thousand 
pardons  for  the  freedom  I  had  taken,  wliich  I 
hoped  he  would  impute  to  nothing  else  but  the 
highest  veneration  for  his  person  ;  told  him  that, 
as  it  came  to  my  hand  by  accident  in  France,  I 
could  give  him  no  information  about  the  maker, 
for  there  was  no  name  on  the  inside ;  and  once 
more  humbly  entreated  that  he  would  indulge 
me  so  far  as  to  use  it  for  my  sake.  He  was  still 
positive  in  refusing  it,  but  was  pleased  to  thank 
me  for  my  generous  offer,  saying  it  was  a  present 
that  no  nobleman  need  be  ashamed  of  receiving  ; 
though  he  was  resolved  to  show  his  disinterested- 
ness with  regard  to  me,  for  whom  he  had  con- 
ceived a  particular  friendship  ;  and  insisted,  if  I 
was  willing  to  part  with  the  watch,  upon  know- 
ing what  it  had  cost,  that  he  might  at  least  in- 
demnify me,  by  refunding  the  money.  On  the 
other  hand,  I  assured  his  lordship,  that  I  should 
look  upon  it  as  an  uncommon  mark  of  distinc- 


tion, if  he  would  take  it  without  further  ques- 
tion ;  and,  rather  than  disoblige  me,  he  was  at 
last  persuaded  to  put  it  in  his  pocket,  to  my  no 
small  satisfaction,  who  took  my  leave  imme- 
diately, after  having  received  a  kind  squeeze, 
and  an  injunction  to  depend  upon  his  promise.  - 

Buoyed  up  with  this  reception,  my  heart 
opened ;  I  gave  away  a  guinea  among  the  lac- 
queys who  escorted  me  to  the  door,  flew  to  the 
lodgings  of  Lord  Straddle,  upon  whom  I  forced 
my'diamond  ring  as  an  acluiowledgnient  for  the 
great  service  he  had  done  me,  and  from  thence 
hied  me  home,  with  an  intent  of  sharing  my 
happiness  with  honest  Strap.  I  determined, 
however,  to  heighten  his  pleasure  by  depressing 
his  spirits  at  first,  and  then  bringing  in  the  good 
news  with  double  relish.  For  this  purpose,  I 
affected  the  appearance  of  disappoiutment  and 
chagrin,  and  told  him  in  an  abrupt  manner  that 
I  had  lost  the  watch  and  diamond.  Poor  Hugh, 
who  had  been  already  harassed  into  a  consump- 
tion by  intelligence  of  this  sort,  no  sooner  heard 
these  words  than,  unable  to  contain  himself,  he 
cried,  with  distraction  in  his  looks,  "  God  in 
heaven  forbid  ! "  I  could  carry  on  the  farce  no 
longer,  but,  laughing  in  his  face,  told  him  every- 
thing that  had  passed,  as  above  recited.  His 
features  were  immediately  unbended,  and  the 
transition  was  so  affecting  that  he  wept  with  joy, 
called  my  Lord  Strutweli  by  the  appellations  of 
Jewel,  Phcenix,  Kara  avis,  and  praismg  God 
that  there  was  still  some  virtue  left  among  our 
nobility.  Our  mutual  congratulations  being  over, 
we  gave  way  to  our  imaginations,  and  anticipated 
our  happiness  by  prosecuting  our  success  through 
the  different  steps  of  promotion  till  I  arrived  at 
the  rank  of  prime  minister,  and  he  to  that  of  my 
first  secretary. 

Intoxicated  with  these  ideas,  I  went  to  the 
ordinary,  where,  meeting  with  Banter,  I  commu- 
nicated the  whole  affair  in  confidence  to  him, 
concluding  with  an  assurance  that  I  would  do 
him  all  the  service  in  my  power.  He  heard  me 
to  an  end  with  great  patience,  then  regarding  me 
a  good  while  with  a  look  of  disdain,  pronounced, 
"So  your  bushiess  is  done,  you  think?"  "As 
good  as  done,  I  believe,"  said  I.  "  I  '11  tell  you," 
replied  he,  "what  will  do  it  still  more  effectually 
— a  halter  !  'Sdeath  !  if  I  had  been  such  a  gull  to 
two  such  scoundrels  as  Strutweli  and  Straddle,  I 
would  without  any  more  ado  tuck  myself  up." 
Shocked  at  this  exclamation,  I  desired  him,  with 
some  confusion,  to  explain  himself,  upon  which 
he  gave  me  to  understand  that  Straddle  was  a 
poor  contemptible  wretch,  who  lived  by  borrow- 
ing and  pimping  for  his  fellow  peers  ;  that,  in 
consequence  of  this  last  capacity,  he  had  doubt- 
less introduced  me  to  Strutweli,  who  was  so 
notorious  for  a  passion  for  his  own  sex  that  he 
was  amazed  his  character  had  never  reached  my 
ears  ;  and  that,  far  from  being  able  to  obtain  for 
me  the  post  he  had  promised,  his  interest  at 
court  was  so  low  that  he  could  scarce  provide  for 
a  superannuated  footman  once  a  year  in  the 
customs  or  excise.  That  it  was  a  common  thing 
for  him  to  amuse  strangers  whom  his  jackals  ran 
down,  with  such  assurances  and  caresses  as  he 
had  bestowed  on  me,  until  he  had  stripped  them 
of  their  cash  and  everything  valuable  about  them 
— very  often  of  their  chastity,  and  then  leave 
them  a  prey  to  want  and  infamy.  That  he  allowed, 
his  servants  no  other  wages  than  that  part  of  the 
spoil  which  they  could  glean  by  their  industry  ; 
and  the  whole  of  his  conduct  towards  me  was  so 
glaring  that  nobody  who  knew  anything  of  man- 
kind could  have  been  imposed  upon  by  his  in- 
sinuations. 
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I  leave  the  reader  to  judge  how  I  relished  this 
piece  of  information,  which  precipitated  me  from 
the  most  exalted  pinnacle  of  hope  to  the  lowest 
abyss  of  despondence,  and  well-nigh  determined 
me  to  take  Banter's  advice,  and  finish  my  chagrin 
With  a  halter.  I  had  no  room  to  suspect  the 
veracity  of  my  friend,  because,  upon  recollection, 
I  found  every  circumstance  of  Strutwell's  be- 
haviour exactly  tallying  with  the  character  he 
had  described.  His  hugs,  embraces,  squeezes, 
and  eager  looks,  were  now  no  longer  a  mystery, 
no  more  than  his  defence  of  Petronius,  and  the 
jealous  frown  of  his  valet-de-chambre,  who,  it 
seems,  had  been  the  favourite  pathic  of  his  lord. 


CHAPTER  LII. 

/  attempt  to  recover  my  Watch  and  Jewel,  but  to 
no  purpose — Resolve  to  revenge  myself  on  Strut- 
well  by  my  Importunity — Am  reduced  to  my 
last  Guinea—  Obliged  to  inform  Strap)  of  my 
Necessity,  who  is  almost  distracted  with  the 
News— But,  nevertheless,  obliged  to  pawn  my 
best  Sword  for  present  Subsistence — That  small 
Supply  being  exhausted,  I  am  almost  stupefied 
with  my  Misfortunes — Go  to  the  Gaming  Table, 
by  the  Advice  of  Banter,  and  come  off  with 
oected  Success — Strap's  Ecstasy — Mrs. 
Gawky  waits  upon  me,  professes  Remorse  for 
her  Perfidy,  and  implores  my  A  ssistance — /  do 
myself  a  piece  of  justice  by  her  Means,  and 
afterwards  reconcile  her  to  her  Father. 

I  was  so  confounded  that  I  could  make  no  reply 
to  Banter,  who  reproached  me  with  great  indig- 
nation for  having  thrown  away  upon  rascals  that 
which,  had  it  been  converted  into  ready  money, 
would  have  supported  the  rank  of  a  gentleman 
for  some  months,  and  enable  me,  at  the  same 
time,  to  oblige  my  friends.  Stupefied  as  I  was, 
I  could  easily  divine  the  source  of  his  concern, 
but  sneaked  away  in  a  solitary  manner,  without 
yielding  the  least  answTer  to  his  expostulations, 
and  began  to  deliberate  with  myself  in  what 
manner  I  should  attempt  to  retrieve  the  moveables 
1  had  so  foolishly  lost.  I  should  have  thought  it 
no  robbery  to  take  them  again  by  force,  could  I 
have  done  it  without  any  danger  of  being  de- 
tected ;  but  as  I  could  have  no  such  opportunity, 
I  resolved  to  work  by  finesse,  and  go  immediately 
to  the  lodgings  of  Straddle,  where  I  was  so  fortu- 
nate as  to  find  him.  "  My  lord,"  said  I,  "  I  have 
just  now  recollected  that  the  diamond  I  had  the 
honour  of  presenting  to  you  is  loosened  a  little  in 
the  socket,  and  there  is  a  young  fellow  just 
arrived  from  Paris  who  is  reckoned  the  best 
jeweller  in  Europe  ;  I  knew  him  in  France,  and 
if  your  lordship  will  give  me  leave,  will  cany 
the  ring  to  liim  to  be  set  to  rights."  His  lordship 
was  not  to  be  caught  in  this  snare  ;  he  thanked 
me  for  my  offer,  and  told  me  that  having  himself 
observed  the  defect,  he  had  already  sent  it  to  his 
own  jeweller  to  be  mended.  And  indeed  by  this 
time  I  believe  it  was  in  the  jeweller's  hands, 
though  not  in  order  to  be  mended,  for  it  stood  in 
need  of  no  alteration. 

Balked  in  this  piece  of  politics,  I  cursed  my 
Simplicity,  but  resolved  to  play  a  surer  game 
with  the  earl,  which  I  thus  devised.  I  did  not 
doubt  of  being  admitted  into  familiar  conversa- 
'  tion  with  him  as  before,  and  hoped  by  some 
means  to  get  the  watch  into  my  hand  ;  then,  on 
pretence  of  winding  or  playing  with  it,  drop  it  on 
the  floor,  when  in  all  probability  the  fall  would 
disorder  the  work   so  as  to  stop  its  motion. 


This  event  would  furnish  me  with  an  opportunity 
of  insisting  upon  carrying  it  away,  in  order  to  be 
repaired  ;  and  then  I  .should  have  been  in  no 
hurry  to  bring  it  back.  What  pity  it  was  I  could 
not  find  an  occasion  of  putting  this  fine  scheme  in 
execution  !  When  I  went  to  renew  my  visit  to 
his  lordship,  my  access  to  the  parlour  was  as  free 
as  ever  ;  but  after  I  had  waited  some  time,  the 
valet-de-chambre  came  in  with  his  lordship's  com- 
pliments, and  a  desire  to  see  me  to-morrow  at 
his  levee,  he  being  at  present  so  much  indisposed 
that  he  could  not  see  company.  I  interpreted 
this  message  into  a  bad  omen,  and  came  away 
muttering  curses  against  his  lordship's  politeness, 
and  ready  to  go  to  loggerheads  with  myself  for 
being  so  egregiously  duped.  But  that  I  might 
have  some  satisfaction  for  the  loss  I  had  sus- 
tained, I  besieged  him  closely  at  his  levee,  and 
persecuted  him  with  my  solicitations  ;  not  with- 
out faint  hopes,  indeed,  of  reaping  something 
more  from  my  industry  than  the  bare  pleasure  of 
making  him  uneasy,  though  I  could  never  obtain 
another  private  hearing  during  the  whole  course 
of  my  attendance,  neither  had  I  resolution 
enough  to  undeceive  Strap,  whose  looks  in  a  little 
time  were  so  whetted  with  impatience  that,  when- 
ever I  came  home,  his  eyes  devoured  me,  as  it 
were,  with  eagerness  of  attention.  At  length, 
however,  finding  myself  reduced  to  my  last 
guinea,  I  was  compelled  to  disclose  my  necessity, 
though  I  endeavoured  to  sweeten  the  discovery 
by  rehearsing  to  him  the  daily  assurances  I  re- 
ceived from  my  patron.  But  these  promises 
were  not  of  efficacy  sufficient  to  support  the 
spirits  of  my  friend,  who  no  sooner  understood 
the  lowness  of  my  finances  than,  uttermg  a  dread- 
ful groan,  he  exclaimed,  "  In  the  name  of  God, 
what  shall  we  do  ?"  In  order  to  comfort  him,  I 
said  that  many  of  my  acquaintance,  who  were  in 
a  worse  condition  than  we,  supported,  notwith- 
standing, the  character  of  gentlemen  ;  and  advis- 
ing him  to  thank  God  that  we  had  as  yet  incurred 
no  debt,  proposed  he  should  pawn  my  sword  of 
steel  inlaid  with  gold,  and  trust  to  my  discretion 
for  the  rest.  This  expedient  was  wormwood  and 
gall  to  poor  Strap,  who,  in  spite  of  his  invincible 
affection  for  me,  still  retained  notions  of  economy 
and  expense  suitable  to  the  narrowness  of  his 
education  ;  nevertheless  he  complied  with  my 
request,  and  raised  seven  pieces  on  the  sword  in  a 
twinkling.  This  supply,  inconsiderable  as  it  was, 
made  me  as  happy  for  the  present  as  if  I  had 
kept  five  hundred  pounds  in  bank,  for  by  this 
time  I  was  so  well  skilled  in  procrastinating 
every  troublesome  reflection  that  the  prospect  of 
want  seldom  affected  me  very  much,  let  it  be- 
ever  so  near.  And  now,  indeed,  it  was  nearer 
than  I  imagined.  My  landlord,  having  occasion 
for  money,  put  me  in  mind  of  my  being  indebted 
to  him  five  guineas  in  lodging,  and  telling  me  he 
had  a  sum  to  make  up,  begged  I  would  excuse  his 
importunity,  and  discharge  the  debt.  Though  I 
could  ill  spare  so  much  cash,  my  pride  took  the 
resolution  of  disbursing  it.  This  I  did  in  a 
cavalier  manner,  after  he  had  written  a  discharge, 
telling  him  with  an  air  of  scorn  and  resentment  I 
saw  he  was  resolved  that  I  should  not  be  long  in 
his  books  ;  while  Strap,  who  stood  by,  and  knew 
my  circumstances,  ■wrung  his  hands  in  secret, 
gnawed  his  nether  lip,  and  turned  yellow  with 
despair.  Whatever  appearance  of  indifference  my 
vanity  enabled  me  to  put  on,  I  was  thunderstruck 
with  this  demand,  which  I  had  no  sooner  satisfied 
than  I  hastened  into  company,  with  a  view  of 
beguiling  my  cares  with  conversation,  or  of 
drowning  them  with  wine. 
After  dinner,  a  party  was  accordingly  made  ia- 
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the  coifee-house,  from  whence  we  adjourned  to 
the  tavern,  where,  instead  of  sharing  the  mirth  of 
the  company,  I  was  as  much  chagrined  at  their 
good  humour  as  a  damned  soul  in  hell  would  be 
at  a  glimpse  of  heaven.  In  vain  did  I  swallow 
bumper  after  bumper  :  the  wine  had  lost  its  effect 
upon  me,  and,  far  from  raising  my  dejected 
spirits,  could  not  even  lay  me  asleep.  Banter, 
who  was  the  only  intimate  I  had  (Strap  excepted), 
perceived  my  anxiety,  and,  when  we  broke  up, 
reproached  me  with  pusillanimity  for  being  cast 
down  at  any  disappointment  that  such  a  rascal  as 
Strutwell  could  be  the  occasion  of.  I  told  him  I 
did  not  at  all  see  how  Strutwell's  being  a  rascal 
alleviated  my  misfortune,  and  gave  him  to  under- 
stand that  my  present  grief  did  not  so  much  pro- 
ceed from  that  disappointment  as  from  the  low 
ebb  of  my  lortune,  which  was  sunk  to  something 
less  than  two  guineas.  At  this  declaration  he 
cried,  "Psha!  is  that  all?"  and  assured  me  there 
were  a  thousand  ways  of  living  in  town  without  a 
fortune,  he  himself  having  subsisted  many  years 
entirely  by  his  wit.  I  expressed  an  eager  desire 
of  being  acquainted  with  some  of  these  methods, 
and  he,  without  further  expostulation,  bade  me 
follow  him.  He  conducted  me  to  a  house  under 
the  piazzas  in  Covent  Garden,  which  we  entered, 
and  having  delivered  our  swords  to  a  grim  fel- 
low who  demanded  them  at  the  foot  of  the  stair- 
case, ascended  to  the  second  story,  where  I  saw 
multitudes  of  people  standing  round"  two  gaming 
tables,  loaded  in  a  manner  with  gold  and  silver. 
My  conductor  told  me  this  was  the  house  of  a 
worthy  Scotch  lord,  who,  using  the  privilege  of 
his  peerage,  had  set  up  public  gaming-tables, 
from  the  profits  of  which  he  drew  a  comfortable 
livelihood.  He  then  explained  the  difference 
"between  the  sitters  and  the  betters  ;  characterized 
the  first  as  old  rooks,  and  the  last  as  bubbles, 
and  advised  me  to  try  my  fortune  at  the  silver 
table,  by  betting  a  crown  at  a  time.  Before  I 
would  venture  anything,  I  considered  the  com- 
pany more  particularly  ;  and  there  appeared  such 
a  group  of  villanous  faces  that  I  was  struck  with 
horror  and  astonishment  at  the  sight !  I  signi- 
fied my  surprise  to  Banter,  who  whispered  in  my 
ear  that  the  bulk  of  those  present  were  sharpers, 
highwaymen,  and  apprentices  who,  having  em- 
bezzled their  masters'  cash,  made  a  desperate 
push  in  this  place  to  make  up  their  deficiencies. 
This  account  did  not  encourage  me  to  hazard  any 
part  of  my  small  pittance  ;  but  at  length,  being 
teased  by  the  importunities  of  my  friend,  who 
assured  me  there  was  no  danger  of  being  ill-used, 
because  people  were  hired  by  the  owner  to  see 
justice  done  to  everybody,  I  began  by  risking 
one  shilling,  and  in  less  than  an  hour  my  winning 
amounted  to  thirty.  Convinced  by  this  time  of 
the  fairness  of  the  game,  and  animated  with  suc- 
cess, there  was  no  need  of  further  persuasion  to 
continue  the  play.  I  lent  Banter  (who  seldom 
had  any  money  in  his  pocket)  a  guinea,  which  he 
carried  to  the  gold  table,  and  lost  in  a  moment. 
He  would  have  borrowed  another,  but  finding  me 
■deaf  to  his  arguments,  went  away  in  a  pet. 
Meanwhile,  my  gain  advanced  to  six  pieces,  and 
my  desire  for  more  increased  in  proportion ;  so 
that  I  moved  to  the  higher  table,  where  I  laid 
half  a  guinea  on  every  throw,  and  fortune  still 
■favouring  me,  I  became  a  sitter,  in  which  capacity 
I  remained  until  it  was  broad  day,  when  I  found 
myself,  after  many  vicissitudes,  one  hundred  and 
fifty  guineas  in  pocket. 

Thinking  it  now  high  time  to  retire  with  my 
booty,  I  asked  if  anybody  would  take  my  place, 
and  made  a  motion  to  rise,  upon  which  an  old 
"Gascon,  who  sat  opposite  to  me,  and  of  whom  I 


had  won  a  little  money,  started  up  with  fury  in 
his  looks,  crying,  "  Restez,  f outre,  restez,  ilfaut 
donner  moi  inon  ravanchio  I"  At  the  same  time, 
a  Jew  who  sat  near  the  other,  insinuated  that  I 
was  more  beholden  to  art  than  fortune  for  what 
I  had  got ;  that  he  had  observed  me  wipe  the 
table  very  often,  and  that  some  of  the  divisions 
seemed  to  be  greasy.  This  intimation  produced 
a  great  deal  of  clamour  against  me,  especially 
among  the  losers,  who  threatened  with  many ' 
oaths  and  imprecations  to  take  me  up  by  a  war- 
rant as  a  sharper,  unless  I  would  compromise  the 
affair  by  refunding  the  greatest  part  of  my  win- 
ning. Though  I  was  far  from  being  easy  under 
this  accusation,  I  relied  upon  my  innocence, 
threatened  in  my  turn  to  prosecute  the  Jew  for 
defamation,  and  boldly  offered  to  submit  my 
cause  to  the  examination  of  any  justice  in  West- 
minster ;  but  they  knew  themselves  too  well  to 
put  their  characters  on  that  issue,  and  finding  I 
was  not  to  be  intimidated  into  any  concession, 
dropped  their  plea,  and  made  way  for  me  to  with- 
draw. I  would  not,  however,  stir  from  the  table 
until  the  Israelite  had  retracted  what  he  had  said 
to  my  disadvantage,  and  asked  pardon  before  the 
whole  assembly. 

As  I  marched  out  with  my  prize,  I  happened 
to  tread  upon  the  toes  of  a  tall  raw-boned  fellow, 
with  a  hooked  nose,  fierce  eyes,  black  thick  eye- 
brows, a  pigtail  wig  of  the  same  colour,  and  a 
formidable  hat  pulled  over  his  forehead,  who 
stood  gnawing  his  fingers  in  the  crowd,  and  no 
sooner  felt  the  application  of  my  shoe-heel,  than 
he  roared  out  in  a  tremendous  voice,  "  Blood  and 
wounds  !  you  son  of  a  whore,  what's  that  for  ?" 
I  asked  pardon  with  a  great  deal  of  submission, 
and  protested  I  had  no  intention  of  hurting  him. 
But  the  more  I  humbled  myself,  the  more  he 
stormed,  and  insisted  upon  gentlemanly  satis- 
faction, at  the  same  time  provoking  me  with 
scandalous  names  that  I  could  not  put  up  with ; 
so  that  I  gave  a  loose  to  my  passion,  returned  his 
Billingsgate,  and  challenged  him  to  follow  me 
down  to  the  piazzas.  His  indignation  cooling  as 
mine  warmed,  he  refused  my  invitation,  saying 
he  would  choose  his  own  time,  and  returned  to- 
wards the  table,  muttering  threats  which  I  neither 
dreaded  nor  distinctly  heard  ;  but  descending 
with  great  deliberation,  received  my  sword  from 
the  door-keeper,  whom  I  gratified  with  a  guinea, 
according  to  the  custom  of  that  place,  and  went 
home  in  a  rapture  of  joy. 

My  faithful  valet,  who  had  sat  up  all  night  in 
the  utmost  uneasiness  on  my  account,  let  me  in 
with  his  face  beslubbered  with  tears,  and  fol- 
lowed me  to  my  chamber,  where  he  stood  silent 
like  a  condemned  criminal,  in  expectation  of  hear- 
ing that  every  shilling  was  spent.  I  guessed  the 
situation  of  his  thoughts,  and,  assuming  a  sullen 
look,  bade  him  fetch  me  some  water  to  wash.  He 
replied,  without  lifting  his  eyes  from  the  ground, 
"  In  my  simple  conjecture  you  have  more  occasion 
for  rest,  not  having,  I  suppose,  slept  these  four- 
and-twenty  hours."  "  Bring  me  some  water," 
said  I,  in  a  peremptory  tone;  upon  which  he 
sneaked  away,  shrugging  his  shoulders.  Before 
he  returned,  I  had  spread  my  whole  stock  on  the 
table  in  the  most  ostentatious  manner ;  so  that, 
when  it  first  saluted  his  view,  he  stood  like  one 
entranced,  and  having  rubbed  his  eyes  more  than 
once,  to  assure  himself  of  his  being  awake,  broke 
out  into,  "Lord  have  mercy  upon  us!  what  a 
vast  treasure  is  here  ! "  "  'Tis  all  our  own.  Strap," 
said  I ;  "take  what  is  necessary,  and  redeem  the 
sword  immediately."  He  advanced  towards  the 
table,  stopped  short  by  the  way,  looked  at  the 
money  and  me  by  turns,  and,  with  a  wildness  in 
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his  countenance,  produced  from  joy  checked  by 
distrust,  cried,  "  I  daresay  it  is  honestly  come 
by."  To  remove  his  scruples,  I  made  him  ac- 
quainted with  the  whole  story  of  my  success, 
which  when  he  heard,  he  danced  about  the  room 
in  an  ecstasy,  crying,  "  God  be  praised  !  a  white 
stone  ! — God  be  praised  !  a  white  stone  ! "  so  that 
1  was  afraid  the  sudden  change  of  fortune  had 
.  ■disordered  his  intellects,  and  that  he  was  run  mad 
with  joy.  Extremely  concerned  at  this  event,  I 
attempted  to  reason  him  out  of  his  frenzy,  but  to 
no  purpose  ;  for,  without  regarding  what  I  said, 
he  continued  to  frisk  up  and  down,  and  repeat 
his  rhapsody  of  "God  be  praised  !  a  white  stone  !" 
At  last  I  rose  in  the  utmost  consternation,  and, 
laying  violent  hands  upon  him,  put  a  stop  to  his 
extravagance  by  fixing  him  down  to  a  settee  that 
was  in  the  room.  This  constraint  banished  his 
delirium ;  he  started,  as  if  just  awoke,  and, 
terrified  at  my  behaviour,  cried,  "What  is  the 
matter?"  When  he  learned  the  cause  of  my 
apprehension,  he  was  ashamed  of  his  transports, 
and  told  me  that,  in  mentioning  the  white  stone, 
he  alluded  to  the  dies  fasti  of  the  Romans,  albo 
lajnde  notali. 

Having  no  inclination  to  sleep,  I  secured  my 
cash,  dressed,  and  was  just  going  abroad,  when 
the  servant  of  the  house  told  me  there  was  a 
gentlewoman  at  the  door,  who  wanted  to  speak 
with  me.  Surprised  at  this  information,  I  bade 
Strap  show  her  up,  and  in  less  than  a  minute  saw 
a  young  woman  of  a  shabby  decayed  appearance 
enter  my  room.  After  half-a-dozen  curtseys,  she 
began  to  sob,  and  told  me  her  name  was  Gawky  ; 
upon  which  information  I  immediately  recol- 
lected the  features  of  Miss  Lavement,  who  had 
been  the  first  occasion  of  my  misfortunes.  Though 
I  had  all  the  reason  in  the  world  to  resent  her 
treacherous  behaviour  to  me,  I  was  moved  at  her 
•distress,  and  professing  my  sorrow  at  seeing  her 
so  reduced,  desired  her  to  sit,  and  inquired  into 
the  particulars  of  her  situation.  She  fell  upon 
her  knees,  and  implored  my  forgiveness  for  the 
injuries  she  had  done  me,  protesting  before  God 
that  she  was  forced,  against  her  inclination,  into 
that  hellish  conspiracy  which  had  almost  deprived 
me  of  my  life,  by  the  entreaties  of  her  husband, 
who  having  been  afterwards  renounced  by  his 
father,  on  account  of  his  marriage  with  her,  and 
unable  to  support  a  family  on  his  pay,  left  his 
■wife  at  her  father's  house,  and  went  with  the 
regiment  to  Germany,  where  he  was  broke  for 
misbehaviour  at  the  battle  of  Dettingen,  since 
which  time  she  had  heard  no  tidings  of  him. 
She  then  gave  me  to  understand,  with  many 
symptoms  of  penitence,  that  it  was  her  misfor- 
tune to  bear  a  child  four  months  after  marriage, 
by  which  event  her  parents  were  so  incensed,  that 
she  was  turned  out  of  doors  with  the  infant,  that 
died  soon  after  ;  and  had  hitherto  subsisted  in  a 
miserable  indigent  manner,  on  the  extorted  charity 
of  a  few  friends,  who  were  now  quite  tired  of  giving ; 
that  not  knowing  where  or  how  to  support  her- 
self one  day  longer,  she  had  fled  for  succour  even 
to  me,  who,  of  all  mankind,  had  the  least  cause 
to  assist  her,  relying  upon  the  generosity  of  my 
disposition,  which  she  hoped  would  be  pleased 
with  this  opportunity  of  avenging  itself  in  the 
noblest  manner  on  the  wretch  who  had  wronged 
me.  I  was  very  much  affected  with  her  discourse, 
and  having  no  cause  to  suspect  the  sincerity  of 
her  repentance,  raised  her  up,  freely  pardoned 
all  she  had  done  against  me,  and  promised  to  be- 
friend her  as  much  as  lay  in  my  power. 

Since  my  last  arrival  in  London,  I  had  made 
no  advances  to  the  apothecary,  imagining  it  would 
be  impossible  for  me  to  make  rny  innocence  ap- 


pear, so  unhappily  was  my  accusation  circum- 
stanced. Strap  indeed  had  laboured  to  justify 
me  to  the  schoolmaster  ;  but,  far  from  succeeding 
in  his  attempt,  Mr.  Concordance  dropped  all 
correspondence  with  him,  because  he  refused  to 
quit  his  connexion  with  me.  Things  being  in 
this  situation,  I  thought  a  fairer  opportunity  of 
vindicating  my  character  could  not  offer  than 
that  which  now  presented  itself.  I  therefore 
stipulated  with  Mrs.  Gawky,  that,  before  I  would 
yield  her  the  least  assistance,  she  should  do  me 
the  justice  to  clear  my  reputation,  by  explaining 
upon  oath,  before  a  magistrate,  the  whole  of  the 
conspiracy,  as  it  had  been  executed  against  me. 
When  she  had  given  me  this  satisfaction,  I  pre- 
sented her  with  five  guineas,  a  sum  so  much 
above  her  expectation,  that  she  could  scarce  be- 
lieve the  evidence  of  her  senses,  and  was  ready  to 
worship  me  for  my  benevolence.  The  declara- 
tion, signed  with  her  own  hand,  I  sent  to  her 
father,  who,  upon  recollecting  and  comparing  the 
circumstances  of  my  charge,  was  convinced  of  my 
integrity,  and  waited  on  me  next  day,  in  company 
with  his  friend  the  schoolmaster,  to  whom  he  had 
communicated  my  vindication.  After  mutual 
salutation,  Monsieur  Lavement  began  a  long 
apology  for  the  unjust  treatment  I  had  received  ; 
but  I  saved  him  a  good  deal  of  breath,  by  inter- 
rupting his  harangue,  and  assuring  him  that,  far 
from  entertaining  a  resentment  against  him,  I 
thought  myself  obliged  to  his  lenity,  which 
allowed  me  to  escape,  after  such  strong  presump- 
tions of  guilt  appeared  against  me.  Mr.  Con- 
cordance, thinking  it  now  his  turn  to  speak,  ob- 
served, that  Mr.  Random  had  too  much  candour 
and  sagacity  to  be  disobliged  at  their  conduct, 
which,  all  things  considered,  could  not  have  been 
otherwise  with  any  honesty  of  intention.  "  In- 
deed," said  he,  "if  the  plot  had  been  unravelled 
to  us  by  any  supernatural  intelligence,  if  it  had 
been  whispered  by  a  genie,  communicated  by  a 
dream,  or  revealed  by  an  angel  from  on  high,  we 
should  have  been  to  blame  in  crediting  ocular 
demonstration ;  but  as  we  are  left  in  the  mist  of 
mortality,  it  cannot  be  expected  we  should  be 
incapable  of  imposition.  I  do  assure  you,  Mr. 
Random,  no  man  on  earth  is  more  pleased  than 
I  am  at  this  triumph  of  your  character ;  and  as 
the  news  of  your  misfortune  panged  me  to  the 
very  entrails,  this  manifestation  of  your  innocence 
makes  my  midriff  quiver  with  joy."  I  thanked 
him  for  his  concern,  desired  them  to  undeceive 
those  of  their  acquaintance  who  judged  harshly 
of  me,  and,  having  treated  them  with  a  glass  of 
wine,  represented  to  Lavement  the  deplorable 
condition  of  his  daughter,  and  pleaded  her  cause 
so  effectually,  that  he  consented  to  settle  a  small 
annuity  on  her  for  life ;  but  could  not  be  per- 
suaded to  take  her  home,  because  her  mother  was 
so  much  incensed  that  she  would  never  see  her. 


CHAPTER  LIII. 

I  purchase  new  Clothes — Reprimand  Strutwell 
and  Straddle — Banter  proposes  another  Matri- 
monial Scheme — I  accept  of  his  Terms — Set  out 
for  Bath  in  a  Stage-coach  with  the  young 
Lady  and  her  Mother — The  Behaviour  of  an 
Officer  and  Lawyer — Oar  Fellow- Travellers  de- 
scribed— A  sma.rt  Dialogue  between  my  Mistress 
and  the  Captain. 

Having  finished  this  affair  to  my  satisfaction,  I 
found  myself  perfectly  at  ease,  and  looking  upon 
the  gaming-table  as  a  certain  resource  for  a  gen- 
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tlemau  in  want,  became  more  gay  than  ever. 
Although  my  clothes  were  almost  as  good  as 
new,  I  grew  ashamed  of  wearing  them,  because 
I  thought  everybody  by  tbis  time  had  got  an  in- 
ventory of  my  wardrobe  ;  for  which  reason  I 
disposed  of  a  good  part  of  my  apparel  to  a  sales- 
man in  Monmouth-street  for  half  the  value,  and 
bought  two  new  suits  with  the  money.  I  like- 
wise purchased  a  plain  gold  watch,  despairing  of 
recovering  that  which  I  had  so  foolishly  given  to 
Strutwell,  whom,  notwithstanding,  I  still  con- 
tinued to  visit  at  his  levee,  until  the  ambassador 
he  had  mentioned  set  out  with  a  secretary  of  his 
own  choosing.  I  thought  myself  then  at  liberty 
to  expostulate  with  his  lordship,  whom  I  treated 
with  great  freedom  in  a  letter,  for  amusing  me 
with  vain  hopes,  when  he  neither  had  the  power 
nor  inclination  to  provide  for  me.  Nor  was  I 
less  reserved  with  Straddle,  whom  I  in  person  re- 
proached for  misrepresenting  to  me  the  character 
of  Strutwell,  which  I  did  not  scruple  to  aver  was 
infamous  in  every  respect.  He  seemed  very  much 
enraged  at  my  freedom,  talked  a  great  deal  about 
his  quality  and  honour,  and  began  to  make  some 
comparisons  which  I  thought  so  injurious  to 
mine,  that  I  demanded  an  explauation  with  great 
warmth  ;  and  he  was  mean  enough  to  equivocate, 
and  condescend  in  such  a  manner,  that  I  left  hirn 
"with  a  hearty  contempt  of  his  behaviour. 

About  this  time  Banter,  who  had  observed  a 
surprising  and  sudden  alteration  in  my  appear- 
ance and  disposition,  began  to  inquire  very 
minutely  into  the  cause  ;  and  as  I  did  not  think 
fit  to  let  him  know  the  true  state  of  the  affair, 
lest  he  might  make  free  with  my  purse,  on  the 
strength  of  having  proposed  the  scheme  that 
filled  it,  I  told  him  that  I  had  received  a  small 
supply  from  a  relation  in  the  country,  who  at 
the  same  time  had  promised  to  use  all  his  interest, 
which  was  not  small,  in  soliciting  some  post  for 
me  that  should  make  me  easy  for  life.  "  If  that 
be  the  case,"  said  Banter,  "perhaps  you  won't 
care  to  mortify  yourself  a  little,  in  making  your 
fortune  another  way.  I  have  a  relation  who  is 
to  set  out  for  Bath  next  week,  with  an  only 
daughter,  who,  being  sickly  and  decrepit,  intends 
to  drink  the  waters  for  the  recovery  of  her  health. 
Her  father,  who  was  a  rich  Turkey  merchant, 
died  about  a  year  ago,  and  left  her  with  a  for- 
tune of  twenty  thousand  pounds,  under  the  iole 
management  of  her  mother,  who  is  my  kins- 
woman. I  would  have  put  in  for  the  plate  myself, 
but  there  is  a  breach  at  present  between  the  old 
woman  and  me.  You  must  know  that  some  time 
ago  I  borrowed  a  small  sum  of  her,  and  promised, 
it  seems,  to  pay  it  before  a  certain  time  ;  but 
being  disappointed  in  my  expectation  of  money 
from  the  country,  the  day  elapsed  without  my 
being  able  to  take  up  my  note  ;  upon  which  she 
wrote  a  peremptory  letter,  threatening  to  arrest 
me  if  I  did  not  pay  the  debt  immediately. 
Nettled  at  this  precise  behaviour,  I  sent  a  damn'd 
severe  answer,  which  enraged  her  so  much  that 
she  actually  took  out  a  writ  against  me.  Where- 
upon, finding  the  tiling  grow  serious,  I  got  a 
friend  to  advance  the  money  for  me,  discharged 
the  debt,  went  to  her  house,  and  abused  her  for 
her  unfriendly  dealing.  She  was  provoked  by 
my  reproaches,  and  scolded  in  her  turn.  Tbe 
little  deformed  urchin  joined  her  mother  with 
Buch  virulence  and  volubility  of  tongue,  that  I 
was  fain  to  make  my  retreat,  after  having  been 
honoured  with  a  great  many  scandalous  epithets, 
which  gave  me  plainly  to  understand  that  I  had 
nothing  to  hope  from  the  esteem  of  the  one,  or 
the  affection  of  the  other.  As  they  are  both  utter 
strangers  to  life,  it  is  a  thousand  to  one  that  the 


girl  will  be  picked  up  by  some  scoundrel  or  other 
at  Bath,  if  I  don't  provide  for  her  otherwise. 
You  are  a  well-looking  fellow,  Random,  and  can 
behave  as  demurely  as  a  Quaker.  Now,  if  you 
will  give  me  an  obligation  for  five  hundred 
pounds,  to  be  paid  six  months  after  your  mar- 
riage, I  will  put  you  in  a  method  of  carrying  her 
in  spite  of  all  opposition." 

This  proposal  was  too  advantageous  for  me  to 
be  refused.  The  writing  was  immediately  drawn 
up  and  executed  ;  and  Banter  giving  me  notice 
of  the  time  when,  and  the  stage-coach  in  which 
they  were  to  set  out,  I  bespoke  a  place  in  the 
same  convenience,  and  having  hired  a  horse  for 
Strap,  who  was  charmed  with  the  prospect,  set 
forward  accordingly. 

As  we  embarked  before  day,  I  had  not  the 
pleasure  for  some  time  of  seeing  Miss  Snapper 
(that  was  the  name  of  my  mistress),  nor  even  of 
perceiving  the  number  and  sex  of  my  fellow-tra- 
vellers, although  I  guessed  that  the  coach  was 
full,  by  the  difficulty  I  found  in  seating  myself. 
The  first  live  minutes  passed  in  a  general  silence, 
when,  all  of  a  sudden,  the  coach  heeling  to  one 
side,  a  boisterous  voice  pronounced,  "To  the 
right  and  left,  cover  your  flanks,  damme  !  whiz !" 
I  easily  discovered,  by  the  tone  and  matter  of 
this  exclamation,  that  it  was  uttered  by  a  son  of 
Mars.  Neither  was  it  hard  to  conceive  the  pro- 
fession of  another  person  who  sat  opposite  to  me, 
and  observed  that  we  ought  to  have  been  well 
satisfied  of  the  security  before  we  entered  upon 
the  premises.  These  two  sallies  had  not  the  de- 
sired effect.  We  continued  a  good  while  as  mute 
as  before,  till  at  length  the  gentleman  of  the 
sword,  impatient  of  longer  silence,  made  a  second 
effort,  by  swearing  he  had  got  into  a  meeting 
of  Quakers.  "  I  believe  so,  too,"  said  a  shrill 
female  voice  at  my  left  hand,  "  for  the  spirit  of 
folly  begins  to  move."  "Out  with  it,  then, 
madam,"  replied  the  soldier.  "You  seem  to 
have  no  occasion  for  a^midwife,"  cried  the  lady. 
"Damn  my  blood!"  exclaimed  the  other,  "a 
man  can't  talk  to  a  woman  but  she  immediately 
thinks  of  a  midwife."  "  True,  sir,"  said  she,  "I 
long  to  be  delivered."  "What!  of  a  mouse, 
madam?"  said  he.  "No,  sir,"  said  she,  "of  a 
fool."  "Are  you  far  gone  with  a  fool?"  said 
he.  "Little  more  than  two  miles,"  said  she. 
"By  Gad,  you  are  a  wit,  madam,"  cried  the 
officer.  "  I  wish  I  could  with  any  justice  return 
the  compliment,"  said  the  lady.  "Zounds,  I 
have  done,"  said  he.  "Your  bolt  is  soon  shot, 
according  to  the  old  proverb,"  said  she.  The 
warrior's  powder  was  quite  spent ;  the  lawyer 
advised  him  to  drop  the  prosecution  ;  and  a  grave 
matron,  who  sat  on  the  left  hand  of  the  victorious 
wit,  told  her  she  must  not  let  her  tongue  run  so 
fast  among  strangers.  This  reprimand,  softened 
with  the  ajjpellation  of  child,  convinced  me  that 
the  satirical  lady  was  no  other  than  Miss  Snapper, 
and  I  resolved  to  regulate  my  conduct  accord- 
ingly. The  champion,  finding  himself  so  smartly 
handled,  changed  his  battery,  and  began  to  ex- 
patiate on  his  own  exploits.  "  You  talk  of  shot, 
madam,"  said  he  ;  "damme  !  I  have  both  given 
and  received  some  shot  in  my  time.  I  was 
wounded  in  the  shoulder  by  a  pistol-ball  at  Det- 
tingen,  where — I  say  nothing— but  by  Gad  !  if 
it  had  not  been  for  me — all's  one  for  that — I 
despise  boasting,  damme  !  whiz ! "  So  saying, 
he  whistled  one  part  and  hummed  another  of 
the  Black  Joke  ;  then  addressing  himself  to  the 
lawyer,  went  on  thus  :  "  Wouldn't  you  think  it 
damn'd  hard,  after  having,  at  the  risk  of  your 
life,  recovered  the  standard  of  a  regiment  that 
had  been  lost,  to  receive  no  preferment  for  your 
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pains  ?  I  don't  choose  to  name  no  names,  sink 
me  !  but  howsomever,  this  1  will  refer,  by  Gad  ; 
and  that  is  this :  a  musketeer  of  the  French 
guards,  having  taken  a  standard  from  a  certain 
cornet  of  a  certain  regiment,  damme  !  was  re- 
treating with  his  prize  as  fast  as  his  horse's 
heels  could  carry  him,  sink  me  !  Upon  which  I 
snatched  up  a  firelock  that  belonged  to  a  dead 
man,  damme  !  whiz  !  and  shot  his  horse  under 
him,  damn  my  blood  !  The  fellow  got  upon  his 
feet,  and  began  to  oppose  me  ;  upon  which  I 
I  charged  my  bayonet  breast  high,  and  ran  him 
through  the  body,  by  Gad  !  One  of  his  com- 
rades, coming  to  his  assistance,  shot  me  in  the 
shoulder,  as  I  told  you  before ;  another  gave  me 
a  contusion  on  the  head  with  the  butt-end  of  his 
carbine ;  but  damme  !  that  did  not  signify.  I 
killed  one,  put  the  other  to  flight,  and,  taking 
up  the  standard,  carried  it  off  very  deliberately. 
But  the  best  joke  of  all  was,  the  son  of  a  bitch 
of  a  cornet  who  had  surrendered  it  in  a  cowardly 
manner,  seeing  it  in  my  possession,  demanded 
it  from  me,  in  the  front  of  the  line.  '  Damn 
my  blood  ! '  says  he,  '  where  did  you  find  my 
standard  ?'  says  he.  '  Damn  my  blood,'  said 
I,  'where,'  said  I,  'did  you  lose  it?'  said  I. 
'  That 's  nothing  to  you,'  says  he  ;  '  'tis  my 
standard,'  says  he,  'and  by  God  I'll  have  it,' 
says  he.  '  Damnation  seize  me,'  says  I,  '  if  you 
shall,'  says  I,  '  till  I  have  first  delivered  it  to  the 
general,'  says  I ;  and  accordingly  I  went  to  the 
head-quarters,  after  the  battle,  and  delivered  it 
to  my  Lord  Stair,  who  promised  to  do  for  me  ; 
but  I  am  no  more  than  a  poor  lieutenant  still, 
damn  my  blood." 

Having  vented  this  repetition  of  expletives,  the 
lawyer  owned  he  had  not  been  requited  accord- 
ing to  his  deserts  ;  observed,  that  the  labourer  is 
always  worthy  of  his  hire,  and  asked  if  the  pro- 
mise was  made  before  witnesses,  because  in  that 
case  the  law  would  compel  the  general  to  per- 
form it ; — but  understanding  that  the  promise 
was  made  over  a  bottle,  without  being  restricted 
to  time  or  terms,  he  pronounced  it  not  valid  in 
law,  proceeded  to  inquire  into  the  particulars  of 
the  battle,  and  affirmed,  that  although  the  Eng- 
lish had  drawn  themselves  into  a  premunire  at 
first,  the  French  managed  their  cause  so  lamely 
in  the  course  of  the  dispute,  that  they  would 
have  been  utterly  nonsuited,  had  they  not  ob- 
tained a  noli  prosequi.  In  spite  of  these  enliven- 
ing touches,  the  conversation  was  like  to  suffer 
another  long  interruption,  when  the  lieutenant, 
unwilling  to  conceal  any  of  his  accomplishments 
that  could  be  displayed  in  his  present  situation, 
offered  to  regale  the  company  with  a  song  ;  and 
interpreting  our  silence  into  a  desire  of  hearing, 
began  to  warble  a  fashionable  air,  the  first  stanza 
he  pronounced  thus  : — 
"  Would  you  task  the  moou-ty'd  hair, 
To  yon  flagrant  beau  repair  ; 
Where  waring  with  the  popling  vow, 
The  bantling  line  will  shelter  you,"  etc. 
The  sense  of  the  rest  he  perverted  as  he  went 
on,  with  such  surprising  facility  that  I  could  not 
help  thinking  he  had  been  at  some  pains  to  bur- 
lesque the  performance.  Miss  Snapper  ascribed 
it  to  the  true  cause,  namely,  ignorance  ;  and 
when  he  asked  her  how  she  relished  his  music, 
answered,  that,  in  her  opinion,  the  music  and  tie- 
words  were  much  of  a  piece.  "  Oh,  damn  my 
blood  !"  said  he,  "  I  take  that  as  a  high  compli- 
ment ;  for  everybody  allows  the  words  are  damn- 
able fine."  "  They  may  be  so,"  replied  the  lady, 
"for  aught  I  know,  but  they  are  above  my  com- 
"I  an't  obliged  to  find  you  com- 
.  madam,  curse  me  !"  cried  he.    "No, 


nor  to  speak  sense  neither,"  said  she.  "Damn 
my  heart,"  said  he,  "  I  '11  speak  what  I  please." 
Here  the  lawyer  interposed  by  telling  him  there 
were  some  tilings  he  must  not  speak.  And  upon 
being  defied  to  give  an  instance,  mentioned  trea- 
son and  defamation.  "  As  for  the  king,"  cried 
the  soldier,  "  God  bless  him ;  I  eat  his  bread, 
and  have  lost  blood  in  his  cause,  therefore  I 
have  nothing  to  say  to  hini ;  but  by  Gad,  I  dare 
say  anything  to  any  other  man."  "No,"  said 
the  lawyer,  "you  dare  not  call  me  a  rogue." 
"Damme,  for  what?"  said  the  other.  "Be- 
cause," replied  the  counsellor,  "  I  should  have  a 
good  action  against  you,  and  recover."  "Well, 
well,"  cried  the  officer,  "if  I  dare  not  call  you 
a  rogue,  I  dare  think  you  one,  damme."  This 
stroke  of  wit  he  accompanied  with  a  loud  laugh 
of  self-approbation,  which  unluckily  did  not 
affect  the  audience,  but  effectually  silenced  his 
antagonist,  who  did  not  open  his  mouth  for  the 
space  of  an  hour,  except  to  clear  his  pipe  with 
three  hems,  which,  however,  produced  nothing. 


CHAPTER  LIV. 

Day  breaking,  I  have  the  Pleasure  of  viewing  the 
Person  of  Miss  Snapper,  whom  I  had  not  seen 
before — The  Soldier  is  "witty  upon  me — Is 
offended — Talks  much  of  his  Valour — 7s  re- 
primanded by  a  grave  Gentlewoman —  We  are 
alarmed  with  tlie  Cry  of  Highwaymen — I  get 
out  of  the  Coach,  and  sta?id  in  my  own,  De- 
fence— They  ride  off  without  having  attacked 
us — I  pursue  them — One  of  them  is  thrown  from 
his  Horse  and  taken — /  return  to  the  Coach — 
Am  complimented  by  Miss  Snapper—  The  Cap- 
tain's Behaviour  on  this  Occasion — The  Prude 
reproaches  me  in  a  soliloquy — I  upbraid  her 
in  the  same  manner — The  Behaviour  of  Mrs. 
Snapper  at  Breakfast  disobliges  me — The 
Lawyer  is  witty  upon  the  Officer,  who  threatens 
him. 

In  the  meantime,  day  breaking  in  upon  us,  dis- 
covered to  one  another  the  faces  of  their  fellow- 
travellers,  and  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  find  my 
mistress  not  quite  so  deformed  nor  disagreeable  as 
she  had  been  represented  to  me.  Her  head,  in- 
deed, bore  some  resemblance  to  a  hatchet,  the 
edge  being  represented  by  her  face  ;  but  she  had 
a  certain  delicacy  in  her  complexion,  and  a  great 
deal  of  vivacity  in  her  eyes,  which  were  very 
large  and  black  ;  and  though  the  protuberance 
of  her  breast,  when  considered  alone,  seemed  to 
drag  her  forwards,  it  was  easy  to  perceive  an 
equivalent  on  her  back  which  balanced  the  other, 
and  kept  her  body  in  equilibrio.  On  the  whole, 
I  thought  I  should  have  great  reason  to  con- 
gratulate myself,  if  it  should  be  my  fate  to  pos- 
sess twenty  thousand  pounds  encumbered  with 
such  a  wife.  I  began  therefore  to  deliberate 
about  the  most  probable  means  of  acquiring  the 
conquest,  and  was  so  much  engrossed  by  this 
idea,  that  I  scarce  took  any  notice  of  the  rest  of 
the  people  in  the  coach,  but  revolved  my  project 
in  silence  ;  while  the  conversation  was  maintained 
as  before  by  the  object  of  my  hopes,  the  son  of 
Mars,  and  the  banister,  who  by  this  time  had 
recollected  himself,  ana'  talked  in  terms  as  much 
as  ever.  At  length  a  dispute  happened,  which 
ended  in  a  wager,  to  be  determined  by  me,  who 
0  much  absorbed  in  contemplation  that  I 
neither  heard  the  reference  nor  the  question,  which 
was  put  to  me  by  each  in  his  turn.    Affronted  at 
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my  supposed  contempt,  the  soldier,  with  great 
vociferation,  swore  I  was  either  dumb  or  deaf,  if 
not  both,  and  that  I  looked  as  if  I  could  not  say 
Boh  to  a  goose.  Aroused  at  this  observation,  I 
fixed  my  eyes  upon  him,  and  pronounced  with 
emphasis  the  interjection  Boh  I  Upon  which  he 
cocked  his  hat  in  a  fierce  manner,  and  cried, 
"  Damme,  sir,  what  d'  ye  mean  by  that  ?"  Had 
I  intended  to  answer  him,  which,  by  the  bye, 
was  not  my  design,  I  should  have  been  antici- 
pated by  Miss,  who  told  him  my  meaning  was 
to  show  that  I  could  cry  Boh  to  a  goose ;  and 
laughed  very  heartily  at  my  laconic  reproof. 
Her  explanation  and  mirth  did  not  help  to  ap- 
pease his  wrath,  which  broke  out  in  several  mar- 
tial insinuations,  such  as,  "I  do  not  understand 
such  freedoms,  damme  !  Damn  my  blood  !j  I  'm 
a  gentleman,  and  bear  the  king's  commission. 
'Sblood  !  some  people  deserve  to  have  their  noses 
pulled  for  their  impertinence. "  I  thought  to  have 
checked  these  ejaculations  by  a  frown  ;  because 
he  had  talked  so  much  of  his  valour  that  I  had 
long  ago  rated  him  as  an  ass  in  a  lion's  skin  ;  but 
this  expedient  did  not  answer  my  expectation. 
He  took  umbrage  at  the  contraction  of  my  brows, 
swore  he  did  not  value  my  sulky  looks  a  fig's  end, 
and  protested  he  feared  no  man  breathing.  Miss 
Snapper  said  she  was  very  glad  to  find  herself  in 
company  with  a  man  of  so  much  courage,  who, 
she  did  not  doubt,  would  protect  us  all  from 
attempts  of  highwaymen  during  our  journey. 
"Make  yourself  perfectly  easy  on  that  head, 
madam,"  replied  the  officer.  "  I  have  got  a  pair 
of  pistols  (here  they  are)  which  I  took  from  a 
horse-officer  at  the  battle  of  Dettingen ;  they 
are  double  loaded,  and  if  any  highwayman  in 
England  robs  you  of  the  value  of  a  pin,  while 
I  have  the  honour  of  being  in  your  company, 
damn  my  heart."  When  he  had  expressed  him- 
self in  this  manner,  a  prim  gentlewoman,  who 
had  sat  silent  hitherto,  opened  her  mouth,  and 
said  she  wondered  how  any  man  coixld  be  so 
rude  as  to  pull  out  such  weapons  before  ladies. 
"Damme,  madam,"  cried  the  champion,  "if 
you  are  so  much  afraid  at  sight  of  a  pistol, 
how  d'  ye  propose  to  stand  fire  if  there  should 
be  occasion  ?"  She  then  told  him,  that  if  she 
thought  he  could  be  so  unmannerly  as  to  use 
fire-arms  in  her  presence,  whatever  might  be  the 
occasion,  she  would/get  out  of  the  coach  immedi- 
ately, and  walk  to  the  next  village,  where  she 
might  procure  a  convenience  to  herself.  Before 
he  could  make  any  answer,  my  dulcinea  inter- 
posed, and  observed  that,  far  from  being  offended 
at  a  gentleman's  using  his  arms  in  his  own  de- 
fence, she  thought  herself  very  lucky  in  being 
along  with  one  by  whose  valour  she  stood  a  good 
chance  of  saving  herself  from  being  rifled.  The 
prude  cast  a  disdainful  look  at  Miss,  and  said 
that  people  who  have  but  little  to  lose,  are  some- 
times the  most  solicitous  about  preserving  it. 
The  old  lady  was  affronted  at  this  inuendo,  and 
took  notice,  that  people  ought  to  be  very  well 
informed  before  they  spoke  slightingly  of  other 
people's  fortunes,  lest  they  discover  their  own 
envy,  and  make  themselves  ridiculous.  The 
daughter  declared  that  she  did  not  pretend  to 
vie  with  anybody  in  point  of  riches  ;  and  if  the 
lady  who  insisted  upon  non-resistance,  would 
promise  to  indemnify  us  all  for  the  loss  we  should 
sustain,  she  would  be  one  of  the  first  to  persuade 
the  captain  to  submission,  in  case  we  should  be 
attacked.  To  this  proposal,  reasonable  as  it 
was,  the  reserved  lady  made  no  other  reply  than 
a  scornful  glance  and  a  toss  of  her  head.  I  was 
very  well  pleased  with  the  spirit  of  my  mistress  ; 
and  even  wished  for  an  opportunity  of  distin- 


guishing my  courage  under  her  eye,  which  I  be-  [ 
lieved  could  not  fail  of  prepossessing  her  in  my  \ 
favour  ;  when,  all  of  a  sudden,  Strap  rode  up  to  | 
the  coach  door,  and  told  us,  in  a  great  fright, 
that  two  men  on  horseback  were  crossing  the 
heath  (for  by  this  time  we  had  passed  Hounslow), 
and  made  directly  towards  us.  This  piece  of 
information  was  no  sooner  delivered  than  Mrs. 
Snapper  began  to  scream,  her  daughter  grew 
pale,  the  other  lady  pulled  out  her  purse  to  be 
in  readiness,  the  lawyer's  teeth  chattered,  while 
he  pronounced,  "'Tis  no  matter;  we'll  sue  the 
county,  and  recover."  The  captain  gave  evident 
signs  of  confusion  ;  and  I,  after  having  com- 
manded the  coachman  to  stop,  opened  the  door, 
jumped  out,  and  invited  the  warrior  to  follow 
me.  But  finding  him  backward  and  astonished, 
I  took  his  pistols,  and  giving  them  to  Strap,  who 
had  by  this  time  alighted,  and  trembled  very 
much,  I  mounted  on  horseback,  and  taking  my 
own,  which  I  could  better  depend  upon,  from 
the  holsters,  cocked  them  both,  and  faced  the 
robbers,  who  were  now  very  near  us.  Seeing  me 
ready  to  oppose  them  on  horseback,  and  another 
man  armed  a-foot,  they  made  a  halt  at  some  dis- 
tance to  reconnoitre  us,  and,  after  having  rode 
round  us  twice,  myself  still  facing  about  as  they 
rode,  went  off  the  same  way  as  they  came,  at  a 
hand-gallop.  A  gentleman's  servant  coming  up 
with  a  horse  at  the  same  time,  I  offered  him  a 
crown  to  assist  me  in  pursuing  them  :  which  he 
no  sooner  accepted,  than  I  armed  him  with  the 
officer's  pistols,  and  we  galloped  after  the  thieves, 
who,  trusting  to  the  swiftness  of  their  horses, 
stopped  till  we  came  within  shot  of  them,  and 
then  firing  at  us,  put  their  nags  to  the  full  speed. 
We  followed  them  as  fast  as  our  beasts  could 
carry  us  ;  but  not  being  so  well  mounted  as  they, 
our  efforts  would  have  been  to  little  purpose,  had 
not  the  horse  of  one  of  them  stumbled,  and 
thrown  his  rider  with  such  violence  over  his 
head,  that  he  lay  senseless  when  we  came  up, 
and  was  taken  without  the  least  opposition ; 
while  his  comrade  consulted  his  own  safety  in 
flight,  without  regarding  the  distress  of  his 
friend.  We  scarce  had  time  to  make  ourselves 
masters  of  his  arms,  and  tie  his  hands  together, 
before  he  recovered  his  senses,  when,  learning  his 
situation,  he  affected  surprise,  demanded  to  know 
by  what  authority  we  used  a  gentleman  in  that 
manner,  and  had  the  impudence  to  threaten  us 
with  a  prosecution  for  robbery.  In  the  mean- 
time we  perceived  Strap  coming  up  with  a  crowd 
of  people,  armed  with  different  kinds  of  weapons ; 
and  among  the  rest  a  fanner,  who  no  sooner  per- 
ceived the  thief,  whom  we  had  secured,  than  ho 
cried  with  great  emotion,  "  There 's  the  fellow 
who  robbed  me  an  hour  ago  of  twenty  pounds  in 
a  canvas  bag."  He  was  immediately  searched, 
and  the  money  found  exactly  as  it  had  been  de- 
scribed ;  upon  which  we  committed  him  to  the 
charge  of  the  countryman,  who  carried  him  to 
the  town  of  Hounslow,  which  it  seems  the  far- 
mer had  alarmed ;  and  I,  having  satisfied  the 
footman  for  his  trouble,  according  to  promise, 
returned  with  Strap  to  the  coach,  where  I  found 
the  captain  and  lawyer  busy  in  administering 
smelling-bottles  and  cordials  to  the  grave  lady, 
who  had  gone  into  a  fit  at  the  noise  of  the  firing. 
When  I  had  taken  my  seat,  Miss  Snapper,  who 
from  the  coach  had  seen  everything  that  hap- 
pened, made  me  a  compliment  on  my  behaviour, 
and  said  she  was  glad  to  see  me  returned  with- 
out having  received  any  injury  :  her  mother  too 
owned  herself  obliged  to  my  resolution  ;  and  the 
lawyer  told  me  that  I  was  entitled  by  Act  of 
Parliament  to  a  reward  of  forty  pounds,  for  hav- 
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ing  apprehended  a  highwayman.  The  soldier 
observed,  with  a  countenance  in  which  impu- 
dence and  shame  struggling  produced  some  dis- 
order, that  if  I  had  not  been  in  such  a  damn'd 
hurry  to  get  out  of  the  coach,  he  would  have 
secured  the  rogues  effectually,  without  all  this 
bustle  and  loss  of  time,  by  a  scheme  which  my 
heat  and  precipitation  ruined.  "For  my  own 
part,"  continued  he,  "  I  am  always  extremely 
cool  on  these  occasions."  "So  it  appeared,  by 
your  trembling,"  said  the  young  lady.  "  Death 
and  damnation,"  cried  he,  "  your  sex  protects 
you,  madam  ;  if  any  man  on  earth  durst  tell  me 
so  much,  I  'd  send  him  to  hell,  damn  my  heart  ! 
in  an  instant."  So  saying,  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon 
me,  and  asked  if  I  had  seen  him  tremble?  I 
answered  without  hesitation,  "  Yes."  "  Damme, 
sir,"  said  he,  "  d'  ye  doubt  my  courage  ?"  I  re- 
plied, "  Very  much."  This  declaration  quite 
disconcerted  him.  He  looked  blank,  and  pro- 
nounced with  a  faltering  voice,  "  Oh !  'tis  very 
well — damn  my  blood  !  I  shall  find  a  time."  I 
signified  my  contempt  of  him  by  thrusting  my 
tongue  in  my  cheek,  which  humbled  him  so 
much,  that  he  scarce  swore  another  oath  aloud 
during  the  whole  journey. 

The  precise  lady  having  recruited  her  spirits 
by  the  help  of  some  strong  waters,  began  a 
soliloquy,  in  which  she  wondered  that  any  man, 
who  pretended  to  maintain  the  character  of  a 
gentleman,  could,  for  the  sake  of  a  little  paltry 
coin,  throw  persons  of  honour  into  such  quan- 
daries as  might  endanger  their  lives ;  and  pro- 
fessed her  surprise  that  women  were  not  ashamed 
to  commend  such  brutality ;  at  the  same  time 
vowing  that  for  the  future  she  would  never  set 
foot  in  a  stage-coach,  if  a  private  convenience 
could  be  had  for  love  or  money. 

Nettled  at  her  remarks,  I  took  the  same 
method  of  conveying  my  sentiments,  and  won- 
dered in  my  turn,  that  any  woman  of  common 
sense  should  be  so  unreasonable  as  to  expect 
that  people,  who  had  neither  acquaintance  or 
connexion  with  her,  would  tamely  allow  them- 
selves to  be  robbed  and  maltreated  merely  to 
indulge  her  capricious  humour.  I  likewise  con- 
fessed my  astonishment  at  her  insolence  and  in- 
gratitude in  taxing  a  person  with  brutality,  who 
deserved  her  approbation  and  acknowledgment ; 
and  vowed  that  if  ever  we  should  be  assaulted 
again,  I  would  leave  her  to  the  mercy  of  the 
spoiler,  that  she  might  know  the  value  of  my 
protection. 

This  person  of  honour  did  not  think  fit  to  carry 
on  the  altercation  any  farther,  but  seemed  to  chew 
the  cud  of  her  resentment  with  the  crest-fallen 
captain,  while  I  entered  into  discourse  with  my 
charmer,  who  was  the  more  pleased  with  my  con- 
versation, as  she  had  conceived  a  very  indifferent 
opinion  of  my  intellects  from  my  former  silence. 
I  should  have  had  cause  to  be  equally  satisfied 
with  the  sprightliness  of  her  genius,  could  she 
have  curbed  her  imagination  with  judgment ; 
but  she  laboured  under  such  a  profusion  of  talk, 
that  I  dreaded  her  unruly  tongue,  and  felt  by 
anticipation  the  horrors  of  an  eternal  clack  ! 
However,  when  I  considered,  on  the  other  hand, 
the  joys  attending  the  possession  of  twenty  thou- 
sand pounds,  I  forgot  her  imperfections,  seized 
occasion  by  the  forelock,  and  endeavoured  to  in- 
sinuate myself  into  her  affection.  The  careful 
mother  kept  a  strict  watch  over  her,  and  though 
she  could  not  help  behaving  civilly  to  me,  took 
frequent  opportunities  of  discouraging  our  com- 
munication, by  repri  mam  ling  her  for  being  so 
free  with  strangers,  and  telling  her  she  must 
learn  to  speak  less  aud  think  more.     Abridged 


of  the  use  of  speech,  we  conversed  with  our  eyes, 
and  I  found  the  young  lady  very  eloquent  in 
this  kind  of  discourse.  In  short,  I  had  reason  to> 
believe  that  she  was  sick  of  the  old  gentlewoman's 
tuition,  and  that  I  should  find  it  no  difficult  mat- 
ter to  supersede  her  authority. 

When  we  arrived  at  the  place  where  we  were 
to  breakfast,  I  alighted,  and  helped  my  mistress 
out  of  the  coach,  as  well  as  her  mother,  who 
called  for  a  private  room,  to  which  they  with- 
drew, in  order  to  eat  by  themselves.  As  they 
retired  together,  I  perceived  that  Miss  had  got 
more  twists  from  nature  than  I  had  before  ob- 
served, for  she  was  bent  sideways  into  the  figure 
of  an  S,  so  that  her  progression  very  much  re- 
sembled that  of  a  crab.  The  prude  also  chose 
the  captain  for  her  messmate,  and  ordered  break- 
fast for  two  only  to  be  brought  into  another 
separate  room  ;  while  the  lawyer  and  I,  deserted 
by  the  rest  of  the  company,  were  fain  to  put  up 
with  each  other.  I  was  a  good  deal  chagrined  at 
the  stately  reserve  of  Mrs.  Snapper,  who,  I  thought, 
did  not  use  me  with  all  the  complaisance  I  de- 
served ;  and  my  companion  declared  that  he  had 
been  a  traveller  for  twenty  years,  and  never  knew 
the  stage-coach  rules  so  much  infringed  before. 
As  for  the  honourable  gentlewoman,  I  could  not 
conceive  the  meaning  of  her  attachment  to  the 
lieutenant ;  and  asked  the  lawyer  if  he  knew  for 
which  of  the  soldier's  virtues  she  admired  him  ? 
The  counsellor  facetiously  replied,  "I  suppose 
the  lady  knows  him  to  be  an  able  conveyancer, 
and  wants  him  to  make  a  settlement  in  tail."  I 
could  not  help  laughing  at  the  archness  of  the 
barrister,  who  entertained  me  during  breakfast 
with  a  great  deal  of  wit  of  the  same  kind,  at  the 
expense  of  our  fellow-travellers ;  and  among 
other  things  said,  he  was  sorry  to  find  the  young 
lady  saddled  with  such  encumbrances. 

When  we  had  made  an  end  of  our  repast,  and 
paid  our  reckoning,  we  went  into  the  coach,  took 
our  places,  and  bribed  the  driver  with  sixpence, 
to  revenge  us  on  the  rest  of  his  fare,  by  hurrying 
them  away  in  the  midst  of  their  meal.  This  task 
he  performed  to  our  satisfaction,  after  he  had 
disturbed  their  enjoyment  with  his  importunate 
clamour.  The  mother  and  daughter  obeyed  the 
summons  first,  and  coming  to  the  coach  door, 
were  obliged  to  desire  the  coachman's  assistance 
to  get  in,  because  the  lawyer  and  I  had  agreed  to 
show  our  resentment  by  our  neglect.  They  were 
no  sooner  seated,  than  the  captain  appeared  as 
much  heated  as  if  he  had  been  pursued  a  dozen 
miles  by  an  enemy ;  and  immediately  after  him 
came  the  lady,  not  without  some  marks  of  dis- 
order. Having  helped  her  up,  he  entered  him- 
self, growling  a  few  oaths  against  the  coachman 
for  his  impertinent  interruption  ;  and  the  lawyer 
comforted  him  by  saying,  that  if  he  had  suf- 
fered a  nisi  prius  through  the  obstinacy  of  the 
defendant,  he  might  have  an  opportunity  to  join 
issue  at  the  next  stage.  This  last  expression 
gave  offence  to  the  grave  gentlewoman,  who  told 
him,  if  she  was  a  man,  she  would  make  him  re- 
pent of  such  obscenity,  and  thanked  God  she 
had  never  been  in  such  company  before.  At 
this  insinuation,  the  captain  thought  himself 
under  a  necessity  of  espousing  the  lady's  cause ; 
and  accordingly  threatened  to  cut  off  the  lawyer's 
ears,  if  he  should  give  his  tongue  any  such  liber- 
ties for  the  future.  The  poor  counsellor  begged 
pardon,  and  universal  silence  ensued. 
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CHAPTER  LV. 

/  resolve  to  ingratiate  myself  with  the  Mother, 
and  am  favoured  by  accident — The  precise 
Lady  finds  her  Husband,  and  quits  the  Coach 
— The  Captain  is  disappointed  of  his  Dinner 
—  We  arrive  at  Bath — /  accompany  Miss 
Snapper  to  the  Long  Room,  where  she  is  at- 
tacked by  Bean,  Nash,  and  turns  the  laugh 
against  Him — /  make  Love  to  her,  and  receive 
a  Check — Squire  her  to  an  Assembly,  where  I 
am  blessed  with  a  sight  of  my  dear  Narcissa, 
which  discomposes  me  so  much,  that  Miss 
Snapper,  observing  my  disorder,  is  at  pains  to 
discover  the  cause—Is  piqued  at  the  occasion, 
and,  in  our  way  Home,  pays  me  a  sarcastic 
compliment — /  am  met  by  Miss  Williams,  who 
is  Maid  and  Confidant  of  Narcissa— She  ac- 
quaints me  with  her  Lady's  regard  for  me 
while  under  the  disguise  of  a  Servant,  and 
describes  the  transports  of  Narcissa  on  seeing 
me  at  the  Assembly  in  the  character  of  a  Gen- 
tleman— /  am  surprised  with  an  account  of 
her  Aunt's  marriage,  and  make  an  appoint- 
ment to  meet  Miss  Williams  next  day. 

During  this  unsocial  interval,  my  pride  and  in- 
terest maintained  a  severe  conflict  on  the  subject 
of  Miss  Snapper,  whom  the  one  represented  as 
unworthy  of  notice,  and  the  other  proposed  as 
the  object  of  my  whole  attention ;  the  advan- 
tages and  disadvantages  attending  such  a  match 
were  opposed  to  one  another  by  my  imagination ; 
and  at  length  my  judgment  gave  it  so  much  in 
favour  of  the  first,  that  I  resolved  to  prosecute 
my  scheme  with  all  the  address  in  my  power. 
I  thought  I  perceived  some  concern  in  her  coun- 
tenance, occasioned  by  my  silence,  which  she,  no 
doubt,  imputed  to  my  disgust  at  her  mother's 
behaviour;  and  as  I  believed  the  old  woman 
could  not  fail  of  ascribing  my  muteness  to  the 
same  motive,  I  determined  to  continue  that  sul- 
len conduct  towards  her,  and  fall  upon  some 
other  method  of  manifesting  my  esteem  for  the 
daughter  :  nor  was  it  difficult  for  me  to  make  her 
acquainted  with  my  sentiments  by  the  expres- 
sion of  my  looks,  which  I  modelled  into  the 
characters  of  humility  and  love  ;  and  which  were 
answered  by  her  with  all  the  sympathy  and  ap- 
probation I  could  desire.  But  when  I  began  to 
consider,  that  without  further  opportunities  of 
improving  my  success,  all  the  progress  I  had 
hitherto  made  would  not  much  avail,  and  that 
such  opportunities  could  not  be  enjoyed  without 
the  mother's  permission,  I  concluded  it  woidd 
he  requisite  to  vanqiush  her  coldness  and  sus- 
picion by  my  assiduities  and  respectful  behaviour 
on  the  road  ;  and  she  would  in  all  likelihood  in- 
vite me  to  visit  her  at  Bath,  where  I  did  not  fear 
of  being  able  to  cultivate  her  acquaintance  as 
much  as  would  be  necessary  to  the  accomplish- 
ment of  my  purpose.  And  indeed  accident  fur- 
nished me  with  an  opportunity  of  obliging  her  so 
much,  that  she  could  not,  with  any  appearance 
of  good  manners,  forbear  to  gratify  my  incli- 
nation. 

When  we  arrived  at  our  dining-place,  we  found 
all  the  eatables  at  the  inn  bespoke  by  a  certain 
nobleman,  who  had  got  the  start  of  us ;  and  in 
all  likelihood  my  mistress  and  her  mother  must 
have  dined  with  Duke  Humphrey,  had  I  not 
exerted  myself  in  their  behalf,  and  bribed  the 
landlord  with  a  glass  of  wine  to  curtail  his  lord- 
ship's entertainment  of  a  couple  of  fowls  and 
some  bacon,  which  I  sent  with  my  compliments 
to  the  ladies.  They  accepted  my  treat  with  a 
great  many  thanks,  and  desired  I  would  favour 


them  with  my  company  at  dinner,  where  I 
amused  the  old  gentlewoman  so  successfully,  by 
maintaining  a  seemingly  disinterested  ease  in  the 
midst  of  my  civility,  that  she  signified  a  desire 
of  being  better  acquainted,  and  hoped  I  would 
be  so  kind  as  to  see  her  sometimes  at  Bath. 
While  I  enjoyed  myself  in  this  manner,  the  pre- 
cise lady  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with  her 
husband,  who  was  no  other  than  gentleman,  or, 
in  other  words,  valet-de-chambre,  to  the  very 
nobleman  whose  coach  stood  at  the  door.  Proud 
of  the  interest  she  had  in  the  house,  she  affected 
to  show  her  power  by  introducing  the  captain  to 
her  spouse,  as  a  person  who  had  treated  her  with 
great  civility,  upon  which  he  was  invited  to  a 
share  of  their  dinner,  while  the  poor  lawyer,  find- 
ing himself  utterly  abandoned,  made  application 
to  me,  and  was,  through  my  intercession,  admitted 
into  our  company.  Having  satisfied  our  appe- 
tites, and  made,  ourselves  merry  at  the  expense  of 
the  person  of  honour,  the  civil  captain,  and  com- 
plaisant husband,  I  did  myself  the  pleasure  of 
discharging  the  bill  by  stealth,  for  which  I  re- 
ceived a  great  many  apologies  and  acknowledg- 
ments from  my  guests,  and  we  re-embarked  at  the 
first  warning.  The  officer  was  obliged,  at  last, 
to  appease  his  hunger  with  a  luncheon  of  bread 
and  cheese,  and  a  pint  bottle  of  brandy,  which 
he  despatched  in  the  coach,  cursing  the  inappe- 
tence  of  his  lordship,  who  had  ordered  dinner  to 
be  put  back  a  whole  hour. 

Nothing  remarkable  happened  during  the  re- 
maining part  of  our  journey,  which  was  finished 
next  day,  when  I  waited  on  the  ladies  to  the 
house  of  a  relation,  in  which  they  intended  to 
lodge,  and  passing  that  night  at  the  inn,  took 
lodgings  in  the  morning  for  myself. 

The  forenoon  was  spent  in  visiting  everything 
that  was  worth  seeing  in  the  place,  in  company 
with  a  gentleman  to  whom  Banter  had  given  me 
a  letter  of  introduction ;  and  in  the  afternoon  I 
waited  on  the  ladies,  and  found  Miss  a  good  deal 
indisposed  with  the  fatigue  of  the  journey.  As 
they  foresaw  they  should  have  occasion  for  a 
male  acquaintance  to  squire  them  at  all  public 
places,  I  was  received  with  great  cordiality,  and 
had  the  mother's  commission  to  conduct  them 
next  day  to  the  Long  Room,  wrhich  we  no  sooner 
entered  than  the  eyes  of  everybody  present  were 
turned  upon  us ;  and  when  we  had  suffered  the 
martyrdom  of  then-  looks  for  soma  time,  a 
whisper  circulated  at  our  expense,  which  was 
accompanied  with  many  contemptuous  smiles 
and  tittering  observations,  to  my  utter  shame 
and  confusion.  I  did  not  so  much  conduct  as 
follow  my  charge  to  a  place  where  she  seated  her 
mother  and  herself  with  astonishing  composure, 
notwithstanding  the  unmannerly  behaviour  ol 
the  whole  company,  which  seemed  to  be  assumed 
merely  to  put  her  out  of  countenance.  The  cele- 
brated Mr.  Nash,  who  commonly  attends  in  this 
place  as  master  of  the  ceremonies,  perceiving  the 
disposition  of  the  assembly,  took  upon  himself 
the  task  of  gratifying  their  ill-nature  still  further, 
by  exposing  my  mistress  to  the  edge  of  his  wit. 
With  this  view  he  approached  us  with  many 
bows  and  grimaces,  and  after  having  welcomed 
Miss  Snapper  to  the  place,  asked  her,  in  the 
hearing  of  all  present,  if  she  could  inform  him  the 
name  of  Tobit's  dog.  I  was  so  much  incensed  at 
Ins  insolence,  that  I  should  certainly  have  kicked 
him  where  he  stood,  without  ceremony,  had  not 
the  young  lady  prevented  the  effects  of  my  indig- 
nation by  replying,  with  the  utmost  vivacity, 
"  His  name  was  Nash,  and  an  impudent  dog  he 
■was."  This  repartee,  so  unexpected  and  just, 
raised  such  a  universal  laugh  at  the  aggressor 


that  dl  his  assurance  was  insufficient  to  support 
him  under  their  derision  ;  so  that,  after  lie  had 
endeavoured  to  compose  hiruself,  by  taking  snuff, 
and  forcing  a  smile,  he  was  obliged  to  sneak  off 
in  a  very  ludicrous  attitude,  while  my  dulcinea 
was  applauded  to  the  skies  for  the  brilliancy  of 
her  wit,  and  her  acquaintance  immediately  courted 
by  the  best  people  of  both  sexes  in  the  room. 
This  event,  with  which  I  was  infinitely  pleased  at 
first,  did  not  fail  of  alarming  me,  upon  further 
reflection,  when  I  considered  that  the  more  she 
was  caressed  by  persons  of  distinction,  the  more 
her  pride  would  be  inflamed,  and  consequently 
the  obstacles  to  my  success  multiplied  and  en- 
larged. Nor  were  my  presaging  fears  untrue. 
That  very  night  I  perceived  her  a  little  intoxi- 
cated with  the  incense  she  had  received,  and 
though  she  still  behaved  with  a  particular  civility 
to  me,  I  foresaw  that  as  soon  as  her  fortune 
should  be  known,  she  would  be  surrounded  with 
a  swarm  of  admirers,  some  one  of  whom  might 
possibly,  by  excelling  me  in  point  of  wealth,  or  in 
the  arts  of  flattery  and  scandal,  supplant  me  in 
her  esteem,  and  find  means  to  make  the  mother 
of  his  party.  I  resolved  therefore  to  lose  no 
time,  and  being  invited  to  spend  the  evening 
with  them,  found  an  opportunity,  in  spite  of  the 
old  gentlewoman's  vigilance,  to  explain  the  mean- 
ing of  my  glances  in  the  coach,  by  paying  homage 
to  her  wit,  and  professing  myself  enamoured  of 
ner  person.  She  blushed  at  my  declaration,  and 
in  a  favourable  manner  disapproved  of  the  liberty 
I  had  taken,  putting  me  in  mind  of  our  being 
strangers  to  each  other,  and  desiring  I  would  not 
be  the  means  of  interrupting  our  acquaintance  by 
any  such  unseasonable  strokes  of  gallantry  for  the 
future.  My  ardour  was  effectually  checked  by 
this  reprimand,  which  was,  however,  delivered  in 
such  a  gentle  manner  that  I  had  no  cause  to  be 
disobliged ;  and  the  arrival  of  her  mother  re- 
lieved me  from  a  dilemma  in  which  I  should  not 
have  known  how  to  demean  myself  a  minute 
longer.  Neither  could  I  resume  the  easiness  of 
carriage  with  which  I  came  in.  My  mistress  acted 
on  the  reserve,  and  the  conversation  beginning  to 
flag,  the  old  lady  introduced  her  kinswoman  of 
the  house,  and  proposed  a  hand  at  whist. 

While  we  amused  ourselves  at  this  diversion,  I 
understood  from  the  gentlewoman  that  there  was 
to  be  an  assembly  next  night,  at  which  I  begged 
to  have  the  honour  of  dancing  with  Miss.  She 
thanked  me  for  the  favour  I  intended  her,  assured 
me  she  never  did  dance,  but  signified  a  desire  of 
seeing  the  company,  when  I  offered  my  service, 
which  was  accepted  ;  not  a  little  proud  of  being 
exempted  from  appearing  with  her  in  a  situation 
that,  notwithstanding  my  profession  to  the  con- 
trary, was  not  at  all  agreeable  to  my  inclination. 

Having  supped,  and  continued  the  game  till 
such  time  as  the  successive  yawns  of  the '  mother 
warned  me  to  be  gone,  I  took  my  leave  and  went 
home,  where  I  made  Strap  very  happy  with  an 
account  of  my  progress.  Next  day  I  put  on  my 
gayest  apparel,  and  went  to  drink  tea  at  Mrs. 
Snapper's,  according  to  appointment,  when  I 
found,  to  my  inexpressible  satisfaction,  that  she 
was  laid  up  with  the  toothache,  and  that  Miss 
was  to  be  entrusted  to  my  care.  Accordingly, 
we  set  out  for  the  ball-room  pretty  early  in  the 
evening,  and  took  possession  of  a  commodious 
place,  where  we  had  not  sat  longer  than  a  quarter 
of  an  hour,  when  a  gentleman  dressed  in  a  green 
frock  came  in,  leading  a  young  lady,  whom  I 
immediately  discovered  to  be  the  adorable  Nar- 
cissa  !  Good  Heaven  !  what  were  the  thrillings 
of  my  soul  at  that  instant  !  my  reflection  was 
overwhelmed  with  a  torrent  oi   agitation  :   my 


heart  throbbed  with  surprising  violence  :  a  sudden 
mist  overspread  my  eyes  :  my  ears  were  invaded 
with  a  dreadful  sound :  I  panted  for  want  of 
breath,  and,  in  short,  was  for  some  moments  en- 
tranced. This  first  tumult  subsiding,  a  crowd  of 
flattering  ideas  rushed  upon  my  imagination. 
Everything  that  was  soft,  sensible,  and  engaging 
in  the  character  of  that  dear  creature  recurred  to 
my  remembrance,  and  every  favourable  circum- 
stance of  my  own  qualifications  appeared  in  all 
the  aggravation  of  self-conceit  to  heighten  my 
expectation.  Neither  was  this  transport  of  long 
duration.  The  dread  of  her  being  already  dis- 
posed of  intervened,  and  overcast  my  enchanting 
reverie.  My  presaging  apprehension  represented 
her  encircled  in  the  arms  of  some  happy  rival, 
and  of  consequence  for  ever  lost  to  me  !  I  was 
stung  with  this  suggestion,  and  believing  the 
person  who  conducted  her  to  be  the  husband  of 
this  amiable  young  lady,  already  devoted  him  to 
my  fury,  and  stood  up  to  mark  him  for  my  ven- 
geance, when  I  recollected,  to  my  unspeakable 
joy,  her  brother,  the  fox-hunter,  in  the  person  of 
her  gallant.  Undeceived  so  much  to  my  satisfac- 
tion in  this  particular,  I  gazed,  in  a  frenzy  of 
delight,  on  the  irresistible  charms  of  his  sister, 
who  no  sooner  distinguished  me  in  the  crowd, 
than  her  evident  confusion  afforded  a  happy 
omen  to  my  flame.  At  sight  of  me  she  started, 
the  roses  instantly  vanished  from  her  polished 
cheeks,  and  returned  in  a  moment  with  a  double 
glow  that  overspread  her  lovely  neck,  while  her 
enchanting  bosom  heaved  with  strong  emotion. 
I  hailed  these  favourable  symptoms,  and,  lying 
in  wait  for  her  looks,  did  homage  with  my  eyes. 
She  seemed  to  approve  my  declaration  by  the 
complacency  of  her  aspect,  and  I  was  so  trans- 
ported with  her  discovery,  that  more  than  once  I 
was  on  the  point  of  making  up  to  her  to  disclose 
the  throbbings  of  my  heart  in  person,  had  not 
that  profound  veneration  which  her  presence 
always  inspired,  restrained  the  unseasonable  im- 
pulse. All  my  powers  being  engrossed  in  this 
manner,  it  may  easily  be  imagined  how  ill  I  enter- 
tained Miss  Snapper,  on  whom  I  could  not  now 
turn  my  eyes  without  making  comparisons  very 
little  to  her  advantage.  It  was  not  even  in  my 
power  to  return  distinct  answers  to  the  questions 
she  asked  from  time  to  time,  so  that  she  could 
not  help  observing  my  absence  of  mind ;  and 
having  a  turn  for  observation,  watched  my 
glances,  and  tracing  them  to  the  divine  object, 
discovered  the  cause  of  my  disorder.  That  she 
might,  however,  be  convinced  of  the  truth  of  her 
conjecture,  she  began  to  interrogate  me  with 
regard  to  Narcissa,  and,  notwithstanding  all  my 
endeavours  to  disguise  my  sentiments,  perceived 
my  attachment  by  my  confusion.  Upon  which 
she  assumed  a  stateliness  of  behaviour,  and  sat 
silent  during  the  remaining  part  of  the  entertain- 
ment. At  any  other  time  her  suspicion  would 
have  alarmed  me,  but  now  I  was  elevated  by  my 
passion  above  every  other  consideration.  The 
mistress  of  my  soul  having  retired  with  her 
brother,  I  discovered  so  much  uneasiness  at  my 
situation,  that  Miss  Snapper  proposed  to  go  home ; 
and  while  I  conducted  her  to  a  chair,  told  me  she 
had  too  great  a  regard  for  me  to  keep  me  any 
longer  in  torment.  I  feigned  ignorance  of  her 
meaning,  and  having  seen  her  safely  at  her  lodg- 
ings, took  my  leave,  and  went  home  in  an  ecstasy, 
where  I  disclosed  everything  that  had  happened 
to  my  confidant  and  humble  servant  Strap,  who 
did  not  relish  the  accident  so  well  as  I  expected, 
and  observed,  that  a  bird  in  hand  is  worth  two  in 
the  bush.  "But,  however,"  said  he,  "you 
know  best,  you  know  best."    Next  day,  as  I  went 
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to  the  Pump-room,  in  hopes  of  seeing  or  hearing 
some  tidings  of  my  fair  enslaver,  I  was  met  by  a 
gentlewoman  who,  having  looked  hard  at  me, 
cried,  "  0  Christ  !  Mr.  Random  !"  Surprised  at 
this  exclamation,  I  examined  the  countenance  of 
the  person  who  spoke,  and  immediately  recog- 
nised my  old  sweetheart  and  fellow-suherer,  Miss 
Williams. 

I  was  mightily  pleased  to  find  this  unfortunate 
woman  under  such  a  decent  appearance,  professed 
my  joy  at  seeing  her  so  well,  and  desired  to  know 
where  I  should  have  the  pleasure  of  her  conver- 
sation. She  was  as  heartily  rejoiced  at  the  appa- 
rent easiness  of  my  fortune,  and  gave  me  to  know 
that  she  as  yet  had  no  habitation  that  she  could 
properly  call  her  own,  but  would  wait  on  me  at 
any  place  I  should  please  to  appoint.  Under- 
standing that  she  was  unengaged  for  the  present, 
I  showed  her  the  way  to  my  own  lodgings,  where, 
after  a  very  affectionate  salutation,  she  informed 
me  of  her  being  very  happy  in  the  service  of  a 
young  lady,  to  whom  she  was  recommended  by  a 
former  mistress  deceased,  into  whose  family  she 
had  recommended  herself  by  the  honest  deceit 
she  had  concerted  while  she  lived  with  me  in  the 
garret  at  London.  She  then  expressed  a  vehe- 
ment desire  to  be  acquainted  with  the  vicissitudes 
of  my  life  since  we  parted,  and  excused  her  curio- 
sity on  account  of  the  concern  she  had  for  my 
interest.  I  forthwith  gratified  her  request,  and 
when  I  described  my  situation  in  Sussex,  per- 
ceived her  to  attend  to  my  story  with  particular 
eagerness.  She  interrupted  me  when  I  had 
finished  that  period,  with,  "  Good  God  !  is  it  pos- 
sible ?"  and  then  begged  I  would  be  so  good  as 
to  continue  my  relation  ;  which  I  did  as  briefly  as 
I  could,  burning  with  impatience  to  know  the 
cause  of  her  surprise,  about  which  I  had  already 
formed  a  very  interesting  conjecture.  When  I 
had  brought  my  adventures  down  to  the  present 
day,  she  seemed  very  much  affected  with  the  dif- 
ferent circumstances  of  my  fortune,  and  saying 
with  a  smile  she  believed  my  distresses  were  now 
at  a  period,  proceeded  to  inform  me  that  the  lady 
whom  she  served  was  no  other  than  the  charming 
Narcissa,  who  had  honoured  her  with  her  confi- 
dence for  some  time,  in  consequence  of  which 
trust  she  had  often  repeated  the  story  of  John 
Brown  with  great  admiration  and  regard ;  that 
she  loved  to  dwell  upon  the  particulars  of  his 
character,  and  did  not  scruple  to  own  a  tender 
approbation  of  Ms  flame.  I  became  delirious  at 
this  piece  of  intelligence,  strained  Miss  Williams 
in  my  embrace,  called  her  the  angel  of  my  happi- 
ness, and  acted  such  extravagances,  that  she  might 
have  been  convinced  of  my  sincerity,  had  she  not 
been  satisfied  of  my  honour  before.  As  soon  as 
I  was  in  condition  to  yield  attention,  she  de- 
scribed the  present  situation  of  her  mistress,  who 
had  no  sooner  reached  her  lodgings  the  night 
before  than  she  closeted  her,  and,  in  a  rapture  of 
joy,  gave  her  to  know  that  she  had  seen  me  at  the 
ball,  where  I  appeared  in  the  character  which  she 
always  thought  my  due,  with  such  advantage  of 
transformation,  that  unless  my  image  had  been 
engraven  on  her  heart,  it  would  have  been  impos- 
sible to  know  me  for  the  person  who  had  worn 
her  aunt's  livery  ;  that,  by  the  language  of  my 
eyes,  she  was  assured  of  the  continuance  of  my 
passion  for  her,  and  consequently  of  my  being 
unengaged  to  any  other,  and  that,  though  she  did 
not  doubt  I  would  speedily  fall  upon  some  method 
of  being  introduced,  she  was  so  impatient  to  hear 
of  me,  that  she  (Miss  Williams)  had  been  sent 
abroad  this  very  morning,  on  purpose  to  learn  the 
name  and  character  I  at  present  bore.  My  bosom 
had  been  hitherto  a  stranger  to  such  a  flood  of 


joy  as  now  rushed  upon  it.  My  faculties  were 
overborne  by  the  tide.  It  was  some  time  before 
I  could  open  my  mouth,  and  much  longer  ere  I 
could  utter  a  coherent  sentence.  At  length,  I 
fervently  requested  her  to  lead  me  immediately 
to  the  object  of  my  adoration.  But  she  resisted 
my  importunity,  and  explained  the  danger  of 
such  premature  conduct.  "  How  favourable  so- 
ever," said  she,  "my  lady's  inclination  towards 
you  may  be,  you  may  depend  upon  it  she  will 
not  commit  the  smallest  trespass  on  decorum, 
either  in  disclosing  her  own,  or  in  receiving  a 
declaration  of  your  passion ;  and  although  the 
great  veneration  I  have  for  you  has  prompted 
me  to  reveal  what  she  communicated  to  me  in 
confidence,  I  know  so  well  the  severity  of  her 
sentiments  with  respect  to  the  punctilios  of  her 
sex,  that,  if  she  should  learn  the  least  surmise  ot 
it,  she  would  not  only  dismiss  me  as  a  wretch 
unworthy  of  her  benevolence,  but  also  for  eveu 
shun  the  efforts  of  your  love."  I  assented  to  the 
justness  of  her  remonstrance,  and  desired  she 
would  assist  me  with  her  advice  and  direction. 
Upon  which,  it  was  concerted  between  us,  that, 
for  the  present,  I  should  be  contented  with  her 
telling  Narcissa  that,  in  the  course  of  her  in- 
quiries, she  could  only  learn  my  name  ;  and  that 
if,  in  a  day  or  two,  I  could  fall  upon  no  other 
method  of  being  introduced  to  her  mistress,  she 
would  deliver  a  letter  from  me,  on  pretence  of 
consulting  her  happiness  ;  and  say  that  I  met  her 
in  the  streets,  and  bribed  her  to  this  piece  of 
service.  Matters  being  thus  adjusted,  I  kept  my 
old  acquaintance  to  breakfast,  and  learned  from 
her  conversation  that  my  rival  Sir  Timothy  had 
drunk  himself  into  an  apoplexy,  of  which  he 
died  five  months  ago ;  that  the  savage  was  still 
unmarried ;  and  that  his  aunt  had  been  seized 
with  a  whim  which  he  little  expected,  and  chosen 
the  schoolmaster  of  the  parish  for  her  lord  and 
husband  ;  but  matrimony  not  agreeing  with  her 
constitution,  she  had  been  hectic  and  dropsical  a 
good  while,  and  was  now  at  Bath,  in  order  to 
drink  the  waters  for  the  recovery  of  her  health  ; 
that  her  niece  had  accompanied  her  thither  at  her 
request,  and  attended  her  with  the  same  affection 
as  before,  notwithstanding  the  mistake  she  had 
committed  ;  and  that  her  nephew,  who  had  been 
exasperated  at  the  loss  of  her  fortune,  did  not 
give  his  attendance  out  of  good-will,  but  purely 
to  have  an  eye  on  his  sister,  lest  she  should  like- 
wise throw  herself  away,  without  his  consent  or 
approbation.  Having  enjoyed  ourselves  in  this 
manner,  and  made  an  assignation  to  meet  next 
day  at  a  certain  place,  Miss  Williams  took  her 
leave ;  and  Strap's  looks  being  very  inquisitive 
about  the  nature  of  the  communication  subsisting 
between  its,  I  made  hirn  acquainted  with  the 
whole  affair,  to  his  great  astonishment  and  satis- 
faction. 


CHAPTER  LVI. 

I  become  acquainted  with  Narcissa' s  Brother,  who 
invites  me  to  his  House,  where  I  am  introduced 
to  that  adorable  Creature — After  Dinner,  the 
Squire  retires  to  take  his  Nap — Freeman,  guess- 
ing the  Situation  of  my  Thoughts,  withdraws 
likewise  on  pretence  of  Business — I  declare  my 
Passion  to  Narcissa — Am  well  received- 
Charmed  with  her  Conversation — The  Squire 
detains  us  to  Supper — /  elude  his  Design  by  a 
Stratagem,  and  get  home  Sober. 

In  the  afternoon  I  drank  tea  at  the  house  of  Mr. 
Freeman,  to  whom  I  had  been  recommended  by    » 


Banter  ;  where  I  had  not  sat  five  minutes  till  the 
fox-hunter  came  in,  and  by  his  familiar  behaviour 
appeared  to  be  intimate  with  my  friend.  I  was 
at  first  under  some  concern,  lest  he  should  recol- 
lect my  features  ;  but  when  I  found  myself  intro- 
duced to  him  as  a  gentleman  from  London,  without 
being  discovered,  I  blessed  the  opportunity  that 
brought  me  into  his  company,  hoping  that,  in  the 
-course  of  our  acquaintance,  he  would  invite  me 
to  his  house.  Nor  were  my  hopes  frustrated  ; 
for,  as  we  spent  the  evening  together,  he  grew 
extremely  fond  of  my  conversation,  asked  a  great 
many  childish  questions  about  France  and  foreign 
parts  ;  and  seemed  so  highly  entertained  with  my 
answers,  that,  in  his  cups,  he  shook  me  often  by 
the  hand,  pronounced  me  an  honest  fellow,  and, 
in  fine,  desired  our  company  at  dinner  next  day 
in  his  own  house.  My  imagination  was  so  much 
employed  in  anticipating  the  happiness  I  was  to 
«-njoy  next  day,  that  I  slept  very  little  that  night ; 
but,  rising  early  in  the  morning,  went  to  the 
place  appointed,  where  I  met  my  she-friend,  and 
imparted  to  her  my  success  with  the  squire.  She 
was  very  much  pleased  at  the  occasion,  which 
she  said  could  not  fail  of  being  agreeable  to  Nar- 
cissa,  who,  in  spite  of  her  passion  for  me,  had 
mentioned  some  scruples  relating  to  my  true 
situation  and  character,  which  the  delicacy  of 
her  sentiments  suggested,  and  which  she  believed 
I  would  find  it  necessaiy  to  remove,  though  she 
did  not  know  how.  I  was  a  good  deal  startled 
at  this  insinuation,  because  I  foresaw  the  difficulty 
I  should  find  in  barely  doing  myself  justice  :  for, 
although  it  never  was  my  intention  to  impose 
myself  upon  any  woman,  much  less  on  Narcissa, 
as  a  man  of  fortune,  I  laid  claim  to  the  character 
of  a  gentleman  by  birth,  education,  and  behaviour ; 
and  yet,  so  unlucky  had  the  circumstances  of  my 
life  fallen  out,  I  should  find  it  a  very  hard  matter 
to  make  good  my  pretensions  even  to  these,  espe- 
cially to  the  last,  which  was  the  most  essential. 
Miss  Williams  was  as  sensible  as  I  of  this  my  dis- 
advantage, but  comforted  me  with  observing,  that 
when  once  a  woman  has  bestowed  her  affections 
on  a  man,  she  cannot  help  judging  of  him  in  all 
respects  with  a  partiality  easily  influenced  in  his 
favour.  She  remarked,  that  although  some  situa- 
tions of  my  life  had  been  low,  yet  none  of  them 
had  been  infamous  ;  that  my  indigence  had  been 
the  crime  not  of  me,  but  of  fortune ;  and  that 
the  miseries  I  had  undergone,  by  improving  the 
faculties  both  of  mind  and  body,  qualified  me 
the  more  for  any  dignified  station,  and  would  of 
consequence  recommend  me  to  the  good  graces  of 
any  sensible  woman.  She  therefore  advised  me 
to  be  always  open  and  unreserved  to  the  inquiries 
of  my  mistress,  without  unnecessarily  betraying 
the  meanest  occurrences  of  my  fate,  and  trust  to 
the  strength  of  her  love  and  reflection  for  the  rest. 
The  sentiments  of  this  sensible  young  woman,  on 
this  as  well  as  on  almost  every  other  subject, 
perfectly  agreed  with  mine ;  I  thanked  her  for 
the  care  she  took  of  my  interests,  and  promising 
to  behave  myself  according  to  her  direction,  we 
parted,  after  she  had  assured  me  that  I  might 
depend  upon  her  best  offices  with  her  mistress, 
and  that  she  would  from  time  to  time  communi- 
cate to  me  such  intelligence  as  she  should  procure 
relating  to  my  flame.  Having  dressed  myself  to 
the  best  advantage,  I  waited  for  the  time  of  dinner 
with  the  most  fearful  impatience  ;  and  as  the  hour 
drew  nigh,  my  heart  beat  with  such  increased 
velocity,  and  my  spirits  contracted  such  disorder, 
that  I  began  to  suspect  my  resolution,  and  even 
to  wish  myself  disengaged.  At  last  Mr.  Free- 
man called  at  my  lodgings,  in  his  way,  and  I 
i    accompanied  him  to  the  house  where  all  my 


happiness  was  deposited.  We  were  very  kindly 
received  by  the  squire,  who  sat  smoking  his  pipe 
in  a  parlour,  and  asked  if  we  chose  to  drink  any- 
thing before  dinner.  Though  I  never  had  more 
occasion  for  a  cordial,  I  was  ashamed  to  accept 
his  offer,  which  was  also  refused  by  my  friend. 
We  sat  down,  however,  and  entered  into  conver- 
sation, which  lasted  half-an-hour,  so  that  I  had 
time  to  recollect  myself  ;  and,  so  capricious  were 
my  thoughts,  even  to  hope  that  Narcissa  would 
not  appear — when  all  of  a  sudden,  a  servant 
coming  in,  gave  us  notice  that  dinner  was  upon 
the  table — and  my  perturbation  returned  with 
such  violence,  that  I  could  scarce  conceal  it  from 
the  company  as  I  ascended  the  staircase.  When 
I  entered  the  dining-room,  the  first  object  that 
saluted  my  ravished  eyes  was  the  divine  Narcissa, 
blushing  like  Aurora,  adorned  with  all  the  graces 
that  meekness,  innocence,  and  beauty  can  diffuse  ! 
I  was  seized  with  a  giddiness,  my  knees  tottered, 
and  I  scarce  had  strength  enough  to  perform  the 
ceremony  of  salutation,  when  her  brother,  slap- 
ping me  on  the  shoulder,  cried,  "Measter  Randan, 
that  there  is  my  sister."  I  approached  her  with 
eagerness  and  fear  ;  but  in  the  moment  of  our 
embrace,  my  soul  was  agonized  with  rapture ! 
It  was  a  lucky  circumstance  for  us  both,  that  my 
entertainer  was  not  endued  with  an  uncommon 
stock  of  penetration ;  for  our  mutual  confusion 
was  so  manifest,  that  Mr.  Freeman  perceived  it, 
and  as  we  went  home  together,  congratulated  me 
on  my  good  fortune.  But  so  far  was  Bruin  from 
entertainingthe  least  suspicion,  that  he  encouraged 
me  to  begin  a  conversation  with  my  mistress  in  a 
language  unknown  to  him,  by  telling  her  that  he 
had  brought  a  gentleman  who  could  jabber  with 
her  in  French  and  other  foreign  lingos,  as  fast  as 
she  pleased;  then  turning  to  me,  said,  "Odds 
bobs  !  I  wish  you  would  hold  discourse  with  her 
in  your  French  or  Italiano,  and  tell  me  if  she 
understands  it  as  well  as  she  would  be  thought 
to  do  ;  there 's  her  aunt  and  she  will  chatter  to- 
gether whole  days  in  it,  and  I  can't  have  a  mouth- 
ful of  English  for  love  or  money."  I  consulted 
the  look  of  my  amiable  mistress,  and  found  her 
averse  to  his  proposal,  wiiich  she  declined  with  a 
sweetness  of  denial  peculiar  to  herself,  as  a  piece 
of  disrespect  to  that  part  of  the  company  which 
did  not  understand  the  language  in  question.  As 
I  had  the  happiness  of  sitting  opposite  to  her,  I 
feasted  my  eyes  much  more  than  my  palate,  which 
she  tempted  in  vain  with  the  most  delicious  bits 
carved  by  her  fair  hand,  and  recommended  by  her 
persuasive  tongue  ;  but  all  my  other  appetites 
were  swallowed  up  in  the  immensity  of  my  love, 
which  I  fed  by  gazing  incessantly  on  the  delight- 
ful object.  Dinner  was  scarce  ended,  when  the 
squire  became  very  drowsy,  and,  after  several 
dreadful  yawns,  got  up,  stretched  himself,  took 
two  or  three  turns  across  the  room,  begged  we 
would  allow  him  to  take  a  short  nap,  and  having 
laid  a  strong  injunction  on  his  sister  to  detain  us 
till  his  return,  went  to  his  repose  without  further 
ceremony.  He  had  not  been  gone  many  minutes, 
when  Freeman,  guessing  the  situation  of  my  heart, 
and  thinking  he  could  not  do  me  a  greater  favour 
than  to  leave  me  alone  with  Narcissa,  pretended 
to  recollect  himself  all  of  a  sudden,  and  starting 
up,  begged  the  lady's  pardon  for  half-an-hour,  for 
he  had  lucidly  remembered  an  engagement  of 
some  consequence,  that  he  must  perform  at  that 
instant ;  so  saying,  he  took  his  leave,  promising 
to  come  back  time  enough  for  tea,  leaving  my 
mistress  and  me  in  great  confusion.  Now  that  I 
enjoyed  an  opportunity  of  disclosing  the  pantings 
of  my  soul,  I  had  not  power  to  use  it.  I  studied 
many  pathetic  declarations,  but  when  I  attempted 
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to  give  them  utterance,  my  tongue  denied  its 
office  ;  and  she  sat  silent,  with  a  downcast  look, 
full  of  anxious  alarm,  her  bosom  heaving  with 
expectation  of  some  great  event.  At  length  I 
endeavoured  to  put  an  end  to  this  solemn  pause, 
and  began  with,  "It  is  very  surprising,  madam — " 
Here  the  sound  dying  away,  I  made  a  full  stop, 
while  Narcissa,  starting,  blushed,  and  with  a  timid 
accent,  answered,  "Sir?"  Confounded  at  this 
note  of  interrogation,  I  pronounced,  with  the  most 
sheepish  bashfulness,  "Madam?"  To  which  she 
replied,  "  I  beg  pardon — I  thought  you  had  spoke 
to  me."  Another  pause  ensued — I  made  another 
effort ;  and  though  my  voice  faltered  very  much 
at  the  beginning,  made  shift  to  express  myself  in 
this  manner  :  "I  say,  madam,  'tis  very  surprising 
that  love  should  act  so  inconsistent  with  itself,  as 
to  deprive  its  votaries  of  the  use  of  their  faculties 
when  they  have  most  need  of  them.  Since  the 
happy  occasion  of  being  alone  with  you  presented 
itself,  I  have  made  many  unsuccessful  attempts 
to  declare  a  passion  for  the  loveliest  of  her  sex — 
a  passion  which  took  possession  of  my  soul,  while 
my  cruel  fate  compelled  me  to  wear  a  servile  dis- 
guise so  unsuitable  to  my  birth,  sentiments,  and, 
let  me  add,  my  deserts ;  yet  favourable  in  one 
respect,  as  it  furnished  me  with  opportunities  of 
seeing  and  adoring  your  perfections.  Yes,  madam, 
it  was  then  your  dear  idea  entered  my  bosom, 
where  it  has  lived  unimpaired  iu  the  midst  of 
numberless  cares,  and  animated  me  against  a 
thousand  dangers  and  calamities."  While  I  spoke 
thus,  she  concealed  her  face  with  her  fan,  and 
when  I  ceased  speaking,  recovering  herself  from 
the  most  beautiful  confusion,  told  me  she  thought 
herself  very  much  obliged  by  my  favourable 
opinion  of  her,  and  that  she  was  very  sorry  to 
hear  I  had  been  unfortunate.  Encouraged  by 
this  gentle  reply,  I  proceeded ;  owned  myself 
sufficiently  recompensed  by  her  kind  compassion 
for  what  I  had  undergone,  and  declared  that  the 
future  happiness  of  my  life  depended  solely  upon 
her.  "Sir,"  said  she,  "I  should  be  very  un- 
grateful, if,  after  the  signal  protection  you  once 
afforded  me,  I  should  refuse  to  contribute  towards 
your  happiness,  in  any  reasonable  condescension." 
Transported  at  this  acknowledgment,  I  threw 
myself  at  her  feet,  and  begged  she  would  regard 
my  passion  with  a  favourable  eye.  She  was 
alarmed  at  my  behaviour,  entreated  me  to  rise 
lest  her  brother  should  discover  me  in  that  pos- 
ture, and  to  spare  her  for  the  present  upon  a 
subject  for  which  she  was  altogether  unprepared. 
In  consequence  of  this  remonstrance,  I  rose, 
assuring  her  I  would  rather  die  than  disobey 
her ;  but  in  the  meantime  begged  her  to  consider 
how  precious  the  minutes  of  this  opportunity 
were,  and  what  restraint  I  put  upon  my  in- 
clinations in  sacrificing  them  to  her  desire.  She 
smiled  with  unspeakable  sweetness,  and  said 
there  would  be  no  want  of  opportunities,  pro- 
vided I  could  maintain  the  good  opinion  her 
brother  had  conceived  of  me  ;  and  I,  enchanted 
by  her  charms,  seized  her  hand,  which  I  well- 
nigh  devoured  with  kisses.  But  she  checked 
my  boldness  with  a  severity  of  countenance, 
and  desired  I  would  not  so  far  forget  myself 
to  her  as  to  endanger  the  esteem  she  had  for  me  ; 
she  reminded  me  of  our  being  almost  strangers  to 
each  other,  and  of  the  necessity  there  was  for  her 
knowing  me  better  before  she  could  take  any  re- 
solution in  my  favour ;  and,  in  short,  mingled  so 
much  good  sense  and  complacency  in  her  reproof, 
that  I  became  as  much  enamoured  of  her  under- 
standing as  I  had  been  before  of  her  beauty,  and 
asked  pardon  for  my  presumption  with  the  ut- 
most reverence  of  conviction.     She  forgave  my 


offence  with  her  usual  affability  ;  and  sealed  my 
pardon  with  a  look  so  full  of  bewitching  tender- 
ness, that  for  some  minutes  my  senses  were  lost 
in  ecstasy !  I  afterwards  endeavoured  to  regu- 
late my  behaviour  according  to  her  desire,  and 
turn  the  conversation  upon  a  more  indifferent 
subject.  But  her  presence  was  an  insurmount- 
able obstacle  to  my  design ;  while  I  beheld  so 
much  excellence,  I  found  it  impossible  to  call 
my  attention  from  the  contemplation  of  it !  I 
gazed  with  unutterable  fondness  !  I  grew  mad: 
with  admiration  !  "  My  condition  is  insupport- 
able !"  cried  I,  "I  am  distracted  with  passion  ! 
why  are  you  so  exquisitely  fair  ?  "Why  are  you 
so  enchantingly  good?  Why  has  nature  digni- 
fied you  with  charms  so  much  above  the  standard 
of  women  ?  and,  wretch  that  I  am,  how  dares  my 
unworthiness  aspire  to  the  enjoyment  of  such 
perfection?" 

She  was  startled  at  my  ravings,  reasoned  down 
my  transport,  and  by  her  irresistible  eloquence, 
soothed  my  soul  into  a  state  of  tranquil  felicity  ; 
but,  lest  I  might  suffer  a  relapse,  industriously 
promoted  other  subjects  to  entertain  my  imagi- 
nation. She  chid  me  for  having  omitted  to  in- 
quire about  her  aunt,  who,  she  assured  me,  in 
the  midst  of  all  her  absence  in  temper,  and  de- 
tachment from  common  affairs,  often  talked  of 
me  with  uncommon  warmth.  I  professed  my 
veneration  for  the  good  lady,  excused  my  omis- 
sion, by  imputing  it  to  the  violence  of  my  love, 
which  engrossed  my  whole  soul,  and  desired  to 
know  the  situation  of  her  health.  Upon  which 
the  amiable  Narcissa  repeated  what  I  had  heard 
before  of  her  marriage,  with  all  the  tenderness 
for  her  reputation  that  the  subject  would  admit 
of ;  told  me  she  lived  with  her  husband  hard  by, 
and  was  so  much  afflicted  with  the  dropsy,  and 
wasted  by  a  consumption,  that  she  had  small 
hopes  of  her  recovery.  Having  expressed  my 
sorrow  for  her  distemper,  I  questioned  her  about 
my  good  friend  Mrs.  Sagely,  who  I  learned,  to 
my  great  satisfaction,  was  still  in  good  health, 
and  who  had,  by  the  encomiums  she  bestowed, 
upon  me  after  I  was  gone,  confirmed  the  favour- 
able impressions  my  behaviour  at  parting  had- 
made  on  Narcissa's  heart.  The  circumstance  in- 
troduced an  inquiry  into  the  conduct  of  Sir 
Timothy  Thicket,  who,  she  informed  me,  had 
found  means  to  incense  her  brother  so  much 
against  me,  that  she  found  it  impossible  to  unde- 
ceive him ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  suffered  very 
much  in  her  own  character  by  his  scandalous  in- 
sinuations ;  that  the  whole  parish  was  alarmed, 
and  actually  in  pursuit  of  me,  so  that  she  had 
been  in  the  utmost  consternation  upon  my  ac- 
count, well  knowing  how  little  my  own  inno- 
cence, and  her  testimony,  would  have  weighed 
with  the  ignorance,  prejudice,  and  brutality  of 
those  who  must  have  judged  me,  had  I  been 
apprehended.  That  Sir  Timothy,  having  bee.n 
seized  with  a  fit  of  apoplexy,  from  which,  with 
great  difficulty,  he  was  recovered,  began  to  be 
apprehensive  of  death,  and  to  prepare  himself 
accordingly  for  that  great  event ;  as  a  step  to 
which  he  sent  for  her  brother,  owned,  with  great 
contrition,  the  brutal  design  he  had  upon  her, 
and,  of  consequence,  acquitted  me  of  the  assault, 
robbery,  and  correspondence  with  her,  which  he 
laid  to  my  charge ;  after  which  confession,  he 
lived  about  a  month  in  a  languishing  condition, 
and  was  carried  off  by  a  second  assault. 

Every  word  that  this  dear  creature  spoke 
riveted  the  chains  with  which  she  held  me  en- 
slaved. My  mischievous  fancy  began  to  wont, 
and  the  tempest  of  my  passion  to  wake  again, 
when  the  return  of  Freeman  destroyed  the  tempt- 


ing  opportunity,  and  enabled  me  to  quell  the 
rising  tumult.  A  little  while  after,  the  squire 
staggered  into  the  room,  rubbing  his  eyes,  and 
called  for  his  tea,  which  he  drank  out  of  a  small 
bowl,  qualified  with  brandy,  while  we  took  it  in 
the  usual  way.  Narcissa  left  us  in  order  to  visit 
her  aunt ;  and  when  Freeman  and  I  proposed  to 
take  our  leave,  the  fox-hunter  insisted  on  our 
spending  the  evening  at  his  house  with  such 
obstinacy  of  affection,  that  we  were  obliged  to 
comply.  For  my  own  part,  I  should  have  been 
glad  of  the  invitation,  by  which,  in  all  likeli- 
hood, I  should  be  blessed  with  more  of  his 
sister's  company,  had  I  not  been  afraid  of  risk- 
ing her  esteem  by  entering  into  a  debauch  of 
drinking  with  him,  which,  from  the  knowledge 
of  his  character,  I  foresaw  would  happen  ;  but 
there  was  no  remedy.  I  was  forced  to  rely  upon 
the  strength  of  my  constitution,  which  I  hoped 
would  resist  intoxication  longer  than  the  squire's, 
and  to  trust  to  the  good-nature  and  discretion  of 
my  mistress  for  the  rest. 

Our  entertainer,  resolving  to  begin  by  times, 
ordered  the  table  to  be  furnished  with  liquor  and 
glasses  immediately  after  tea  ;  but  we  absolutely 
refused  to  set  in  for  drinking  so  soon,  and  pre- 
vailed upon  him  to  pass  away  an  hour  or  two  at 
whist,  in  which  we  engaged  as  soon  as  Narcissa 
returned.  The  savage  and  I  happened  to  be 
partners  at  first ;  and  as  my  thoughts  were 
■wholly  employed  in  a  more  interesting  game,  I 
played  so  ill  that  he  lost  all  patience,  swore 
bitterly,  and  threatened  to  call  for  wine  if  they 
would  not  grant  him  another  associate.  This 
desire  was  gratified,  and  Narcissa  and  I  were  of 
a  side ;  he  won,  for  the  same  reason  that  made 
him  lose  before.  I  was  satisfied,  my  lovely 
partner  did  not  repine,  and  the  time  slipped 
away  very  agreeably,  until  we  were  told  that 
supper  was  served  in  another  room. 

The  squire  was  enraged  to  find  the  evening  so 
unprofitably  spent,  and  wreaked  his  vengeance 
on  the  cards,  which  he  tore,  and  committed  to 
the  flames  with  many  execrations,  threatening  to 
make  us  redeem  our  loss  with  a  large  glass,  and 
quick  circulation  ;  and,  indeed,  we  had  no  sooner 
supped,  and  my  charmer  withdrawn,  than  he  be- 
gan to  put  his  threats  in  execution.  Three  bottles 
of  port  (for  he  drank  no  other  sort  of  wine)  were 
placed  before  us,  with  as  many  water-glasses, 
which  were  immediately  filled  to  the  brim,  after 
bis  example,  by  each,  out  of  his  respective  al- 
lowance, and  emptied  in  a  trice,  to  the  best  in 
Christendom.  Though  I  swallowed  this  and  the 
next  as  fast  as  the  glass  could  be  replenished, 
without  hesitation  or  show  of  reluctance,  I  per- 
ceived that  my  brain  would  not  be  able  to  bear 
many  bumpers  of  this  sort ;  and,  dreading  the 
perseverance  of  a  champion  who  began  with  such 
vigour,  I  determined  to  make  up  for  the  defi- 
ciency of  my  strength  by  a  stratagem,  which  I 
actually  put  in  practice  wiien  the  second  course 
of  bottles  was  called  for.  The  wine  being  strong 
and  heady,  I  was  already  a  good  deal  discom- 
posed by  the  despatch  we  had  made,  Freeman's 
«yes  began  to  reel,  and  Bruin  himself  was  ele- 
vated into  a  song,  which  he  uttered  with  great 
vociferation.  When  I,  therefore,  saw  the  second 
round  brought  in,  I  assumed  a  gay  air,  enter- 
tained him  with  a  French  catch  on  the  subject 
of  drinking,  which,  though  he  did  not  under- 
stand it,  delighted  him  highly,  and  telling  him 
that  your  choice  spirits  at  Paris  never  troubled 
themselves  with  glasses,  asked  if  he  had  not  a 
bowl  or  cup  in  the  house  that  would  contain  a 
whole  quart  of  wine.  "  Odds  niggers  !"  cried 
he,  "  I  have  a  silver  caudle  cup  that  holds  just 


the  quantity,  for  all  the  world  ;  fetch  it  hither, 
Numps."  The  vessel  being  produced,  I  bade 
him  decant  his  bottle  into  it,  which  he  having 
done,  I  nodded  in  a  very  deliberate  manner,  and 
said,  "  Pledge  you."  He  stared  at  me  for  some 
time,  and  crying,  "  What !  all  at  one  pail, 
Measter  Randan  !"  I  answered,  "At  one  pull, 
sir :  you  are  no  milk-sop — we  shall  do  you 
justice."  "  Shall  you  1"  said  he,  shaking  me  by 
the  hand,  "odds  then,  I'll  see  it  out,  an't  were 
a  mile  to  the  bottom.  Here 's  to  our  better  ac- 
quaintance, Measter  Randan;"  so  saying,  he 
applied  it  to  his  lips,  and  emptied  it  in  a  breath. 
I  knew  the  effect  of  it  would  be  almost  instan- 
taneous ;  therefore,  taking  the  cup,  began  to  dis- 
charge my  bottle  into  it,  telling  him  he  was  now 
qualified  to  drink  with  the  Cham  of  Tartary.  I 
had  no  sooner  pronounced  these  words,  than  he 
took  umbrage  at  them,  and,  after  several  at- 
tempts to  spit,  made  shift  to  stutter  out,  "A 
fart  for  your  Chams  of  T — Tartary  ! — I  am  a 
f — f — free-bom  Englishman,  worth  th — three 
thousand  a  year,  and  v — value  no  man,  damme!" 
Then,  dropping  his  jaw,  and  fixing  his  eyes,  he 
hiccuped  aloud,  and  fell  upon  the  floor  as  mute 
as  a  flounder.  Mr.  Freeman,  heartily  glad  at  Ms 
defeat,  assisted  me  in  carrying  him  to  bed,  where 
we  left  him  to  the  care  of  his  servants,  and  went 
home  to  our  respective  habitations,  congratulat- 
ing each  other  on  our  good  fortune. 


CHAPTER  LVII. 

Miss  Williams  informs  me  of  Narcissa's  appro- 
bation of  my  Flame — /  appease  the  Squire — 

Write  to  my  Mistress — Am  blessed  with  an 
Answer — Beg  leave  of  her  Brother  to  Dance 
Kith  her  at  a  Ball;  obtain  his  consent  and 
hers — Enjoy  a  private  Conversation  with  her 
— Am  perplexed  with  Reflections — Have  the 
honour  of  appearing  her  Partner  at  a  Ball— 

We  are  complimented  by  a  certain  Nobleman 
— He  discovers  some  symptoms  of  a  2)assion 
for  Narcissa — /  am  stung  with  Jealousy — ■ 
Narcissa,  alarmed,  retires — /  observe  Melinda 
in  the  Company— The  Squire  is  captivated  by 
her  Beauty. 

I  was  met  next  morning,  at  the  usual  place,  by 
Miss  Williams,  who  gave  me  joy  of  the  progress 
I  had  made  in  the  affection  of  her  mistress,  and 
blessed  me  with  an  account  of  that  dear  crea- 
ture's conversation  with  her,  after  she  had  re- 
tired the  night  before  from  our  company.  I 
could  scarce  believe  her  information,  when  she 
recounted  her  expressions  in  my  favour,  so  much 
more  warm  and  passionate  were  they  than  my 
most  sanguine  hopes  had  presaged ;  and  was 
particularly  pleased  to  hear  that  she  approved 
of  my  behaviour  to  her  brother  after  she  with- 
drew. Transported  at  the  news  of  my  happi- 
ness, I  presented  my  ring  to  the  messenger,  as  a 
testimony  of  my  gratitiide  and  satisfaction  ;  but 
she  was  above  such  mercenary  considerations, 
and  refused  my  compliment  with  some  resent- 
ment, saying  she  was  not  a  little  mortified  to  see 
my  opinion  of  her  so  low  and  contemptible.  I 
did  myself  a  piece  of  justice  by  explaining  my 
behaviour  on  this  head,  and,  to  convince  her  of 
my  esteem,  promised  to  be  ruled  by  her  direc- 
tions in  the  prosecution  of  the  whole  affair, 
which  I  had  so  much  at  heart,  that  the  repose 
of  my  life  depended  upon  the  consequence. 

As  I  fervently  wished  for  another  interview, 
where  I  might  pour  out  the  effusions  of  my  love 
without  danger  of  being  interrupted,  and  per- 
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haps  reap  some  endearing  return  from  the  queen 
of  my  desires,  I  implored  her  advice  and  assist- 
ance in  promoting  this  event.  But  she  gave  me 
to  understand  that  Narcissa  woiild  make  no  pre- 
cipitate compliances  of  this  kind,  and  that  I 
would  do  well  to  cultivate  her  brother's  acquaint- 
ance, in  the  course  of  which  I  should  not  want 
opportunities  of  removing  that  reserve  which  my 
mistress  thought  herself  obliged  to  maintain  dur- 
ing the  infancy  of  our  correspondence.  In  the 
meantime  she  promised  to  tell  her  lady,  that  I 
had  endeavoured,  by  presents  and  persuasions, 
to  prevail  upon  her  (Miss  Williams)  to  deliver  a 
letter  from  me,  which  she  had  refused  to  charge 
herself  with,  until  she  should  know  Narcissa's 
sentiments  of  the  matter ;  and  said,  by  these 
means  she  did  not  doubt  of  being  able  to  open  a 
literary  communication  between  us,  which  could 
not  fail  of  introducing  more  intimate  connexions. 

I  approved  of  her  counsel,  and  our  appoint- 
ment being  renewed  for  next  day,  left  her  with 
an  intent  of  falling  upon  some  method  of  being 
reconciled  to  the  squire,  who,  I  supposed,  would 
be  offended  with  the  trick  we  had  put  upon  him. 
With  this  view,  I  consulted  Freeman,  who,  from 
his  knowledge  of  the  fox-hunter's  disposition, 
assured  me  there  was  no  other  method  of  pacify- 
ing him,  than  that  of  sacrificing  ourselves  for  one 
night  to  an  equal  match  with  him  in  drinking. 
This  expedient  I  found  myself  necessitated  to 
comply  with,  for  the  interest  of  my  passion,  and 
therefore  determined  to  commit  the  debauch  at 
my  own  lodgings,  that  I  might  run  no  risk  of 
being  discovered  by  Narcissa  in  a  state  of  brutal 
degeneracy.  Mr.  Freeman,  who  was  to  be  of 
the  party,  went  at  my  desire  to  the  squire,  in 
order  to  engage  him,  while  I  took  care  to  fur- 
nish myself  for  his  reception.  My  invitation 
was  accepted,  my  guests  honoured  me  with  their 
company  in  the  evening,  when  Bruin  gave  me  to 
understand  that  he  had  drank  many  tuns  of  wine 
in  his  life,  but  was  never  served  such  a  trick  as  I 
had  played  upon  him  the  night  before.  I  pro- 
mised to  atone  for  my  trespass,  and  having 
ordered  to  every  man  his  bottle,  began  the  contest 
with  a  bumper  to  the  health  of  Narcissa.  The 
toasts  circulated  with  great  devotion,  the  liquor 
began  to  operate,  our  mirth  grew  noisy,  and  as 
Freeman  and  I  had  the  advantage  of  drinking 
small  French  claret,  the  savage  was  effectually 
tamed  before  our  senses  were  in  the  least  affected, 
and  earned  home  in  an  apoplexy  of  drunkenness. 

I  was  next  morning,  as  usual,  favoured  with  a 
visit  from  my  kind  and  punctual  conlidant,  who 
telling  me  she  was  permitted  to  receive  my  let- 
ters for  her  mistress,  I  took  up  the  pen  imme- 
diately, and  following  the  first  dictates  of  my 
passion,  wrote  as  follows  : — 

"Dkae  Mad  ah, — Were  it  possible  for  the  powers  of 
utterance  to  reveal  the  soft  emotions  of  my  soul,  the 
fond  anxiety,  the  glowing  hopes,  the  chilling  fears  that 
rule  my  breast  by  turns,  I  should  need  no  other  wit- 
ness than  this  paper,  to  evince  the  purity  and  ardour 
of  that  flame  your  charms  have  kindled  in  my  heart. 
But,  alas  !  expression  wrongs  my  love !  I  am  in- 
spired with  conceptions  that  no  language  can  convey  ! 
Your  beauty  fills  me  with  wonder  !  your  understand- 
ing with  ravishment,  and  your  goodness  with  adora- 
tion I  I  am  transported  with  desire,  distracted  with 
doubts,  and  tortured  with  impatience !  Suffer  me, 
then,  lovely  arbitress  of  my  fate,  to  approach  you  in 
person,  to  breathe  in  soft  murmurs  my  passion  to  your 
car,  to  offer  the  sacrifice  of  a  heart  overflowing  with 
the  most  genuine  and  disinterested  love ;  to  gaze  with 
ecstasy  on  the  divine  object  of  my  wishes,  to  hear  the 
music  of  her  enchanting  tongue  ;  and  to  rejoice  in  her 
smiles  of  approbation,  which  will  banish  the  most  in- 
tolerable suspense  from  the  bosom  of — Your  enrap- 
tured E E ." 


Having  finished  this  effusion,  I  committed  it 
to  the  care  of  my  faithful  friend,  with  an  injunc- 
tion to  second  my  entreaty  with  all  her  eloquence 
and  influence  ;  and  in  the  meantime  went  to  dress, 
with  an  intention  of  visiting  Mrs.  Snapper  and 
Miss,  whom  I  had  utterly  neglected,  and  indeed 
almost  forgot,  since  my  dear  Narcissa  had  re- 
sumed the  empire  of  my  soul.  The  old  gentle- 
woman received  me  very  kindly,  and  Miss  affected, 
a  frankness  and  gaiety,  which,  however,  I  could 
easily  perceive  were  forced  and  dissembled. 
Among  other  things,  she  pretended  to  joke  me 
upon  my  passion  for  Narcissa,  which  she  averred 
was  no  secret,  and  asked  if  I  intended  to  dance 
with  her  at  the  next  assembly.  I  was  a  good 
deal  concerned  to  find  myself  become  the  town- 
talk  on  this  subject,  lest  the  squire,  having  notice- 
of  my  inclinations,  should  disapprove  of  them, 
and,  by  breaking  off  all  correspondence  with  me, 
deprive  me  of  the  opportunities  I  now  enjoyed. 
But  I  resolved  to  use  the  interest  I  had  with  him, 
while  it  lasted  ;  and  that  very  night  meeting  him. 
occasionally,  asked  his  permission  to  solicit  her 
company  at  the  ball,  which  he  very  readily 
granted,  to  my  inexpressible  satisfaction. 

Having  been  kept  awake  the  greatest  part  of 
the  night  by  a  thousand  delightful  reveries  that 
took  possession  of  my  fancy,  I  got  up  betimes, 
and  flying  to  the  place  of  rendezvous,  had  in  a- 
little  time  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Miss  Williams 
approach  with  a  smile  on  her  countenance,  which 
I  interpreted  into  a  good  omen.  Neither  was  I 
mistaken  in  my  presage.  She  presented  me  with- 
a  letter  from  the  idol  of  my  soul,  which,  after 
having  kissed  it  devoutly,  I  opened  with  the 
utmost  eagerness,  and  was  blessed  with  her  ar>- 
probation  in  these  terms  : — 

"  Sir, — To  say  I  look  upon  you  with  indifference 
would  be  a  piece  of  dissimulation  which  I  think  no- 
decorum  requires,  and  no  custom  can  justify.  As  my 
heart  never  felt  an  impression  that  my  tongue  wax 
ashamed  to  declare,  I  will  not  scruple  to  own  myseW, 
pleased  with  your  passion,  confident  of  your  integrity, 
and  so  well  convinced  of  my  own  discretion,  that  I 
sbculd  not  hesitate  in  granting  you  the  interview  you 
.desire,  were  I  not  overawed  by  the  prying  curiosity 
of  a  malicious  world,  the  censure  of  which  might  ba 
fatally  prejudicial  to  the  reputation  of— Your 

"Nabcissa." 

No  anchorite  in  the  ecstasy  of  devotion  ever 
adored  a  relique  with  more  fervour  than  that 
with  which  I  kissed  this  inimitable  proof  of  my 
charmer's  candour,  generosity,  and  affection  !  I 
read  it  over  an  hundred  times  ;  was  ravished 
with  her  confession  in  the  beginning ;  but  the 
subscription  of  Your  Narcissa  yielded  me  such 
delight  as  I  had  never  felt  before.  My  happi- 
ness was  still  increased  by  Miss  Williams,  who 
blessed  me  with  a  repetition  of  her  lady's  tender 
expressions  in  my  favour,  when  she  received  and 
read  my  letter.  In  short,  I  had  all  the  reason  in 
the  world  to  believe  that  this  gentle  creature's 
bosom  was  possessed  by  a  passion  for  me,  as 
warm,  though  perhaps  not  so  impetuous,  as  mine 
for  her. 

I  informed  my  friend  of  the  squire's  consent  to- 
my  dancing  with  Narcissa  at  the  ball,  and  desired, 
her  to  tell  her  mistress  that  I  would  do  myself 
the  honour  of  visiting  her  in  the  afternoon,  in 
consequence  of  his  permission,  when  I  hoped  to- 
find  her  as  indulgent  as  her  brother  had  been- 
complaisant  in  that  particular.  Miss  Williams 
expressed  a  good  deal  of  joy  at  hearing  I  was  so- 
much  in  favour  with  the  fox-hunter,  and  ven- 
tured to  assure  me  that  my  visit  would  be  very 
agreeable  to  my  mistress,  the  rather  because- 
Bruin  was  engaged  to  dine  abroad.     This  was  a- 
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circumstance  which,  I  scarce  need  say,  pleased 
me.  I  went  immediately  to  the  Long-room, 
where  I  found  him,  and  affecting  to  know  no- 
thing of  the  engagement,  told  him  I  would  do 
myself  the  pleasure  to  wait  upon  him  in  the 
afternoon,  and  to  present  his  sister  with  a  ticket 
for  the  ball.  He  shook  me  by  the  hand,  accord- 
ing to  custom,  and  giving  me  to  understand  that 
he  was  to  dine  abroad,  desired  me  to  go  and  drink 
tea  with  Narcissa  notwithstanding,  and  promised 
to  prepare  her  for  my  visit  in  the  meantime. 

Everything  succeeding  thus  to  my  wish,  I 
waited  with  incredible  impatience  for  the  time, 
which  no  sooner  arrived  than  I  hastened  to  the 
scene,  which  my  fancy  had  preoccupied  long  be- 
fore. I  was  introduced  accordingly  to  the  dear 
enchantress,  whom  I  found  accompanied  by  Miss 
Williams,  who,  on  pretence  of  ordering  tea,  re- 
tired at  my  approach.  This  favourable  accident, 
which  alarmed  my  whole  soul,  disordered  her 
also.  I  found  myself  actuated  by  an  irresistible 
impulse ;  I  advanced  to  her  with  eagerness  and 
awe,  and,  profiting  by  the  confusion  that  pre- 
vailed over  her,  clasped  the  fair  angel  in  my 
arms,  and  imprinted  a  glowing  kiss  upon  her 
lips,  more  soft  and  fragrant  than  the  dewy  rose- 
bud just  bursting  from  the  stem  !  Her  face  was 
in  an  instant  covered  with  blushes  ;  her  eyes 
sparkled  with  resentment ;  I  threw  myself  at  her 
.nd  implored  her  pardon.  Her  love  became 
advocate  in  my  cause  ;  her  look  softened  into  for- 
giveness ;  she  raised  me  up,  and  chid  me  with 
so  much  sweetness  of  displeasure,  that  I  should 
have  been  tempted  to  repeat  the  offence,  had  not 
the  coming  in  of  a  servant  with  the  tea-board  pre- 
vented my  presumption.  While  we  were  subject 
to  be  interrupted  or  overheard,  we  conversed 
about  the  approaching  ball,  at  which  she  pro- 
mised to  grace  me  as  a  partner;  but  when  the 
equipage  was  removed,  and  we  were  left  alone, 
I  resumed  the  more  interesting  theme,  and  ex- 
pressed myself  with  such  transport  and  agitation, 
that  my  unstress,  fearing  I  would  commit  some 
extravagance,  rung  the  bell  for  her  maid,  whom 
she  detained  in  the  room,  as  a  check  upon  my 
vivacity.  I  was  not  sorry  for  this  precaution, 
because  I  could  unbosom  myself  without  reserve 
before  Miss  Williams,  who  was  the  confidant  of 
us  both.  I  therefore  gave  a  loose  to  the  inspira- 
tions of  ray  passion,  which  operated  so  success- 
fully upon  the  tender  affections  of  Narcissa,  that 
she  laid  aside  the  constraint  she  had  hitherto 
wore,  and  blessed  me  with  the  most  melting  de- 
claration of  her  mutual  flame  !  It  was  impossible 
for  me  to  forbear  taking  the  advantage  of  this 
endearing  condescension.  She  now  gently  yielded 
to  my  embraces  ;  while  I,  encircling  all  tkat  I 
held  dear  within  my  arms,  tasted  in  advance  the 
joys  of  that  paradise  I  hoped  in  a  little  time 
wholly  to  possess !  We  spent  the  aftemoo.i  in 
all  the  ecstasy  of  hope  that  the  most  fervent 
love,  exchanged  by  mutual  vows,  could  inspire  ; 
and  Miss  Williams  was  so  much  affected  by  our 
chaste  caresses,  which  recalled  the  sad  remem- 
brance of  what  she  was,  that  her  eyes  were  filled 
with  tears. 

The  evening  being  pretty  far  advanced,  I  forced 
myself  from  the  dear  object  of  my  flame,  who 
indulged  me  in  a  tender  embrace  at  parting  ;  and 
i;ig  to  my  lodgings,  communicated  to  my 
friend  Strap  every  circumstance  of  my  happiness, 
which  filled  him  with  so  much  pleasure  that  it 
ran  over  at  his  eyes  ;  and  he  prayed  heartily  that 
no  envious  devil  might,  as  formerly,  dash  the  cup 
of  blessing  from  my  lip.  When  I  reflected  on 
what  had  happened,  and  especially  on  the  unre- 
served pro  testations  of  Narcisaa's  love,  I  could 


not  help  being  amazed  at  her  omitting  to  inquire 
into  the  particular  circumstances  of  the  life  and 
fortune  of  one  whom  she  had  favoured  with  her 
affection,  and  I  began  to  be  a  little  anxious  about 
the  situation  of  her  finances,  well  knowing  that 
I  should  do  an  irreparable  injury  to  the  person  • 
my  soul  held  most  dear,  if  I  should  espouse  her, 
without  being  able  to  support  her  in  the  rank 
which  was  certainly  her  due.  I  had  heard,  in- 
l '.idle  I  served  her  aunt,  that  her  father  had 
left  her  a  considerable  sum,  and  that  everybody 
believed  she  would  inherit  the  greatest  part  of 
her  kinswoman's  dowry  ;  but  I  did  not  know  how 
far  she  might  be  restricted  by  the  old  gentleman's 
will,  in  the  enjoyment  of  what  he  left  her  ;  and  I 
was  too  well  informed  of  the  virtuoso's  late  con- 
duct to  think  my  mistress  could  have  any  expec- 
tations from  that  quarter.  I  confided,  however, 
in  the  good  sense  and  policy  of  my  charmer,  who, 
I  was  sure,  would  not  consent  to  unite  her  fate 
with  mine,  before  she  had  fully  considered  and 
provided  for  the  consequence. 

The  ball-night  being  arrived,  I  dressed  myself 
in  a  suit  I  had  reserved  for  some  grand  occa- 
sion ;  and  having  drank  tea  with  Narcissa  and 
her  brother,  conducted  my  angel  to  the  scene, 
where  she  in  a  moment  eclipsed  all  her  female 
competitors  for  beauty,  and  attracted  the  admira- 
tion of  the  whole  assembly.  My  heart  dilated 
with  pride  on  this  occasion,  and  my  triumph 
rejected  all  bounds,  when,  after  we  had  danced 
together,  a  certain  nobleman,  remarkable  for  his 
figure  and  influence  in  the  beau  monde,  came  up, 
and  in  the  hearing  of  all  present,  honoured  us 
with  a  very  particular  compliment  upon  our  ac- 
complishments and  appearance.  But  this  trans- 
port was  soon  checked,  when  I  perceived  his 
Lordship  attach  himself  with  great  assiduity  to 
my  mistress,  and  say  some  warm  things,  which, 
I  thought,  savoured  too  much  of  passion.  It  was 
then  I  began  to  feel  the  pangs  of  jealousy.  I 
dreaded  the  power  and  address  of  my  rival.  I 
sickened  at  his  discourse.  When  she  opened  her 
lips  to  answer,  my  heart  died  within  me.  When 
she  smiled,  I  felt  the  pains  of  the  damned  !  I 
was  enraged  at  his  presumption  ;  I  cursed  her 
complaisance.  At  length  he  quitted  her,  and 
went  to  the  other  side  of  the  room.  Narcissa,- 
suspecting  nothing  of  the  rage  that  inflamed  me, 
put  some  questions  to  me  as  soon  as  he  was  gone, 
to  which  I  made  no  reply,  but  assumed  a  grim, 
look,  which  too  well  denoted  the  agitation  of  my 
breast,  and  surprised  her  not  a  little.  She  no 
sooner  observed  my  emotion  than  she  changed 
colour,  and  asked  what  ailed  me  ?  But  before  I 
coidd  make  answer,  her  brother,  pulling  me  by 
the  sleeve,  bade  me  take  notice  of  a  lady  who  sat 
fronting  us,  whom  I  immediately,  to  my  vast 
astonishment,  distinguished  to  be  Melinda,  ac- 
companied by  her  mother,  and  an  elderly  gentle- 
man whom  I  did  not  know.  "Wounds  !  Mr. 
Randan,"  cried  the  squire,  "  is  she  not  a  delicate 
piece  of  stuff?  'Sdeath  !  I  have  a  good  mind,  if 
I  thought  she  was  a  single  person — "  Notwith- 
standing the  perplexity  I  was  in,  I  had  reflection 
enough  to  foresee  that  my  passion  might  suffer 
greatly  by  the  presence  of  this  lady,  who  in  all 
probability  would  revenge  herself  upon  me  for 
having  formerly  disgraced  her,  by  spreading  re- 
ports to  my  prejudice.  I  was  therefore  alarmed 
at  these  symptoms  of  the  squire's  admiration, 
and  for  some  time  did  not  know  what  reply  to 
make,  when  he  asked  my  opinion  of  her  beauty. 
At  length  I  came  to  a  determination,  and  told 
him  that  her  name  was  Melinda,  that  she  had  a 
fortune  of  ten  thousand  pounds,  and  was  said  to 
be  under  promise  of  marriage  to  a  certain  lord. 
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who  deferred  his  nuptials  a  few  months,  until  he 
should  be  of  age.  I  thought  this  piece  of  intelli- 
gence, which  I  had  myself  invented,  would  have 
hindered  him  effectually  from  entertaining  any 
farther  thoughts  of  her ;  but  I  was  egregiously 
mistaken.  The  fox-hunter  had  too  much  self- 
sufficiency  to  despair  of  success  against  any  com- 
petitor on  earth.  He  therefore  made  light  of  her 
engagement,  saying,  with  a  smile  of  self-appro- 
bation, "  Mayhap  she  will  change  her  mind  ; 
what  signifies  his  being  a  lord  ?  I  think  myself 
as  good  a  man  as  e'er  a  lord  in  Christendom  ;  and 
I  '11  see  if  a  commoner  worth  three  thousand  a 
year  won't  serve  her  turn."  This  determination 
startled  me  not  a  little.  I  knew  he  would  soon 
discover  the  contrary  of  what  I  advanced  ;  and 
as  I  believed  he  would  find  her  ear  open  to  his 
addresses,  did  not  doubt  of  meeting  with  every 
obstacle  in  my  amour  that  her  malice  could  in- 
vent, and  her  influence  execute.  This  reflection 
increased  my  chagrin.  My  vexation  was  evident. 
Narcissa  insisted  on  going  home  immediately  ; 
and  as  I  led  her  to  the  door,  her  noble  admirer, 
with  a  look  full  of  languishment,  directed  to  her 
a  profound  bow,  which  stung  me  to  the  soul. 
Before  she  went  into  the  chair,  she  asked,  with 
an  appearance  of  concern,  what  was  the  matter 
with  me  ?  and  I  could  pronounce  no  more  than 
"  By  heaven,  I  'm  distracted  ! " 


CHAPTER  LVIII. 

Tortured  with  Jealousy,  I  go  home  and  abuse 
Strap — Receive  a  Message  from  Narcissa,  in 
consequence  of  which  1  hasten  to  her  Apart- 
ment, where  her  endearing  assurances  banish 
all  my  doubts  and  apiprehensions — In  my  Re- 
treat discover  somebody  in  the  dark,  whom, 
suspecting  to  be  a  Spy,  I  resolve  to  kill ;  but,  to 
my  great  surprise,  am  convinced  of  his  being 
no  other  than  Strap — Melinda  slanders  me — I 
become  acquainted  with  Lord  Quiverwit,  who 
endeavours  to  sound  me  with  regard  to  Narcissa 
— The  Squire  is  introduced  to  his  Lordship, 
and  grows  cold  towards  me — /  learn  from  my 
Confidant  that  this  Nobleman  professes  hon- 
ourable Love  to  my  Mistress,  who  continues 
faithful  to  me,  notwithstanding  the  scandalous 
Reports  she  has  heard  to  my  Prejudice — /  am 
mortified  with  an  assurance  that  her  whole  For- 
tune depends  upon  the  pleasure  of  her  Brother 
— Mr.  Freeman  condoles  me  on  the  decline  of 
my  Character,  which  I  vindicate  so  much  to 
his  satisfaction,  that  he  undertakes  to  combat 
Fame  in  my  behalf. 

Haying  uttered  this  exclamation,  at  which  she 
sighed,  I  went  home  in  the  condition  of  a  frantic 
bedlamite  ;  and  finding  the  fire  in  my  apartment 
almost  extinguished,  vented  my  fury  upon  poor 
Strap,  whose  ear  I  pinched  with  such  violence 
that  he  roared  hideously  with  pain,  and  when  I 
quitted  my  hold,  looked  so  foolishly  aghast,  that 
no  unconcerned  spectator  could  have  seen  him 
without  being  seized  with  an  immoderate  fit  of 
laughter.  It  is  true  I  was  soon  sensible  of  the 
injury  I  had  done,  and  asked  pardon  for  the  out- 
rage I  had  committed  ;  upon  which  my  faithful 
valet,  shaking  his  head,  said,  "  I  forgive  you, 
and  may  God  forgive  you."  But  he  could  net 
help  shedding  some  tears  at  my  unkindness.  I 
felt  unspeakable  remorse  for  what  I  had  done, 
cursed  my  own  ingratitude,  and  considered  his 
tears  as  a  reproach  that  my  soul,  in  her  present 
disturbance,  could  not  bear.     It  set  all  my  pas- 


sions into  a  ferment ;  I  swore  horrible  oaths 
without  meaning  or  application,  I  foamed  at  the 
mouth,  kicked  the  chairs  about  the  room,  and 
played  abundance  of  mad  pranks,  that  frightened 
my  friend  almost  out  of  his  senses.  At  length 
my  transport  subsided,  I  became  melancholy, 
and  wept  insensibly. 

During  this  state  of  dejection  I  was  surprised 
with  the  appearance  of  Miss  Williams,  whom 
Strap,  blubbering  all  the  while,  had  conducted 
into  the  chamber,  without  giving  me  previous 
notice  of  her  approach.  She  was  extremely 
affected  with  my  condition,  which  she  had  learned 
from  him,  begged  me  to  moderate  my  passion, 
suspend  my  conjectures,  and  follow  her  to  Nar- 
cissa, who  desired  to  see  me  forthwith.  That 
dear  name  operated  upon  me  like  a  charm.  I 
started  up,  and  without  opening  my  lips,  was 
conducted  into  her  apartment  through  the  garden, 
which  we  entered  by  a  private  door.  I  found  the 
adorable  creature  in  tears  ! — I  was  melted  at  the 
sight — we  continued  silent  for  some  time — my 
heart  was  too  full  to  speak — her  snowy  bosom 
heaved  with  fond  resentment ;  at  last  she  sobbing 
cried,  "What  have  I  done  to  disoblige  you?" 
My  heart  was  pierced  with  the  tender  question  ! 
—I  drew  near  with  the  utmost  reverence  of  affec- 
tion ! — I  fell  upon  my  knees  before  her,  and 
kissing  her  hand,  exclaimed,  "  Oh  !  thou  art  all 
goodness  and  perfection  ! — I  am  undone  by  my 
want  of  merit ! — I  am  unworthy  to  possess  thy 
charms,  which  Heaven  hath  destined  for  the  arms 
of  some  more  favoured  being."  She  guessed  the 
cause  of  my  disquiet,  upbraided  me  gently  for 
my  suspicion,  and  gave  me  such  flattering  assur- 
ances of  her  eternal  fidelity,  that  all  my  doubts 
and  fears  forsook  me,  and  peace  and  satisfaction 
reigned  within  my  breast. 

At  midnight  I  left  the  fair  nymph  to  her 
repose,  and  being  let  out  by  Miss  Williams  at  the 
garden  gate  by  which  I  entered,  began  to  explore 
my  way  homeward  in  the  dark,  when  I  heard  at 
my  back  a  noise  like  that  of  a  baboon  when  he 
mews  and  chatters.  I  turned  instantly,  and 
perceiving  something  black,  concluded  I  was 
discovered  by  some  spy  employed  to  watch  for 
that  purpose.  Aroused  at  this  conjecture,  by 
which  the  reputation  of  the  virtuous  Narcissa 
appeared  in  jeopardy,  I  drew  my  sword,  and 
would  have  sacrificed  him  to  her  fame,  had  not 
the  voice  of  Strap  restrained  my  arm.  It 
was  with  great  difficulty  he  could  pronounce, 
"  D — d — do  !  mum — ran — um— murder  me,  if 
you  please."  Such  an  effect  had  the  cold  upon 
his  jaws,  that  his  teeth  rattled  like  a  pair  of 
castanets.  Pleased  to  be  thus  undeceived,  I 
laughed  at  his  consternation,  and  asked  what 
brought  him  thither  ?  upon  which  he  gave  me  to 
understand  that  his  concern  for  me  had  induced 
him  to  follow  me  to  that  place,  where  the  same 
reason  had  detained  him  till  now,  and  he  frankly 
owned  that  in  spite  of  the  esteem  he  had  for  Miss 
Williams,  he  began  to  be  very  uneasy  about  me, 
considering  the  disposition  in  which  I  went 
abroad,  and  if  I  had  stayed  much  longer,  would 
have  certainly  alarmed  the  neighbourhood  in  my 
behalf.  The  knowledge  of  this  his  intention 
confounded  me.  I  represented  to  him  the  mis- 
chievous consequences  that  would  have  attended 
such  a  rash  action,  and  cautioniug  him  severely 
against  any  such  design  for  the  future,  concluded 
my  admonition  with  an  assurance,  that  in  case  he 
should  ever  act  so  madly,  I  would,  without  hesi- 
tation, put  him  to  death.  "  Have  a  little 
patience,"  cried  he,  in  a  lamentable  tone,  "  your 
displeasure  will  do  the  business,  without  your 
committing  murder."     I  was  touched  with  this 


reproach,  and  as  soon  as  we  got  home,  made  it 
my  business  to  appease  him,  by  explaining  the 
cause  of  that  transport  during  which  I  had  used 
him  so  unworthily. 

Next  day,  when  I  went  into  the  Long-room,  I 
observed  several  whispers  circulate  all  of  a  sudden, 
and  did  not  doubt  that  Melinda  had  been  busy 
with  my  character  ;  but  I  consoled  myself  with 
the  love  of  Narcissa,  upon  which  I  rested  with 
the  most  perfect  confidence,  and  going  up  to  the 
rowly-powly  table,  won  a  few  pieces  from  my 
suspected  rival,  who,  with  an  easy  politeness, 
entered  into  conversation  with  me,  and  desiring 
my  company  to  the  coffee-house,  treated  me  with 
tea  and  chocolate.  I  remembered  Strutwell,  and 
guarded  against  his  insinuating  behaviour  ;  nor 
was  my  suspicion  wrong  placed  :  he  artfully 
turned  the  discourse  xipon  Narcissa,  and  endea- 
voured, by  hinting  at  an  intrigue  he  pretended  to 
be  engaged  in  elsewhere,  to  learn  what  connexion 
there  was  between  her  and  me.  But  all  his 
finesse  was  ineffectual ;  I  was  convinced  of  his 
dissimulation,  and  gave  such  general  answers  to 
his  inquiries  that  he  was  forced  to  drop  the  sub- 
ject, and  talk  of  something  else. 

While  we  conversed  in  this  manner,  the  savage 
came  in  with  another  gentleman,  who  introduced 
him  to  his  Lordship  ;  and  he  was  received  with 
such  peculiar  marks  of  distinction,  that  I  was 
persuaded  the  courtier  intended  to  use  him  in 
some  shape  or  other,  and  from  thence  I  drew  an 
unlucky  omen.  But  I  had  more  cause  to  be  dis- 
mayed the  following  day,  when  I  saw  the  squire 
in  company  with  Melinda  and  her  mother,  who 
honoured  me  with  several  disdainful  glances,  and 
when  I  afterwards  threw  myself  in  his  way, 
instead  of  the  cordial  shake  of  the  hand,  he 
returned  my  salute  with  a  cold  repetition  of 
"Servant,  servant,"  which  he  pronounced  with 
such  indifference,  or  rather  contempt,  that  if  he 
had  not  been  Narcissa's  brother  I  should  have 
affronted  him  in  public. 

These  occurrences  disturbed  me  not  a  little. 
I  foresaw  the  brooding  storm,  and  armed  myself 
with  resolution  for  the  occasion  ;  but  Narcissa 
being  at  stake,  I  was  far  from  being  resigned.  I 
could  have  renounced  every  other  comfort  of  life 
with  some  degree  of  fortitude  ;  but  the  prospect 
of  losing  her  disabled  all  my  philosophy,  and 
tortured  my  soul  into  madness. 

Miss  Williams  found  me  next  morning  full  of 
anxious  tumult,  which  did  not  abate  when  she 
told  me  that  my  Lord  Quiverwit,  having  pro- 
fessed honourable  intentions,  had  been  introduced 
to  my  lovely  mistress  by  her  brother,  who  had, 
at  the  same  time,  from  the  information  of  Melinda, 
spoke  of  me  as  an  Irish  fortune-hunter,  without 
either  birth  or  estate,  who  supported  myself  in 
the  appearance  of  a  gentleman  by  sharping  and 
other  infamous  practices,  and  who  was  of  such  an 
obscure  origin  that  I  did  not  even  know  my  own 
extraction.  Though  I  expected  all  this  malice,  I 
could  not  hear  it  with  temper,  especially  as  truth 
was  so  blended  with  falsehood  in  the  assertion, 
that  it  would  be  almost  impossible  to  separate 
the  one  from  the  other  in  my  vindication.  But  I 
said  nothing  on  this  head,  being  impatient  to 
know  how  Narcissa  had  been  affected  with  the 
discovery.  Tliat  generous  creature,  far  from 
believing  these  imputations,  was  no  sooner  with- 
drawn with  her  confidant  than  she  inveighed  with 
great  warmth  against  the  malevolence  of  the 
world,  to  which  only  she  ascribed  the  whole  of 
what  had  been  said  to  my  disadvantage,  and  call- 
ing every  circumstance  of  my  behaviour  to  her 
into  review  before  her,  found  everything  so  polite, 
AaaanrisI*,  and  disinterested,  that  she  could  not 


harbour  the  least  doubt  of  my  being  the  gentle- 
man I  assumed.  "  I  here  indeed,"  said  she, 
"purposely  forbore  to  ask  the  particulars  of  his 
life,  lest  the  recapitulation  of  some  misfortunes 
which  he  has  undergone  should  give  hun  pain  ; 
and,  as  to  the  article  of  his  fortune,  I  own  myself 
equally  afraid  of  inquiring  into  it,  and  of"  dis- 
covering the  situation  of  my  own,  lest  we  should 
find  ourselves  both  unhappy  in  the  explanation, 
for  alas  !  my  provision  is  conditional,  and  depends 
entirely  on  my  marrying  with  my  brother's  con- 
sent." 

I  was  thunderstruck  with  this  intelligence  ; 
the  light  forsook  my  eyes,  the  colour  vanished 
from  my  cheeks,  and  I  remained  in  a  state  of 
universal  trepidation.  My  female  friend  perceiv- 
ing my  disorder,  encouraged  me  with  assurances 
of  Narcissa's  constancy,  and  the  hope  of  some 
accident  favourable  to  our  love,  and,  as  a  further 
consolation,  gave  me  to  understand  that  she  had 
acquainted  my  mistress  with  the  outlines  of  my 
life,  and  that,  although  she  was  no  stranger  to 
the  present  low  state  of  my  finances,  her  love 
and  esteem  were  rather  increased  than  diminished 
by  the  knowledge  of  my  circumstances.  I  was 
greatly  comforted  by  this  assurance,  which  saved 
me  a  world  of  confusion  and  anxiety  ;  for  I  must 
have  imparted  my  situation  one  day  to  Narcissa, 
and  this  task  I  could  not  have  performed  without 
shame  and  disorder. 

As  I  did  not  doubt  that  by  this  time  the  scan- 
dalous aspersions  of  Melinda  were  diffused  all 
over  the  town,  I  resolved  to  collect  my  whole 
strength  of  assurance  to  brow-beat  the  efforts  of 
her  malice,  and  to  publish  her  adventure  with 
the  Frenchified  barber  by  way  of  reprisal.  In 
the  meantime,  having  promised  to  be  at  the 
garden  gate  about  midnight,  Miss  Williams  took 
her  leave,  bidding  me  repose  myself  entirely  on 
the  affection  of  my  dear  Narcissa,  which  was  as 
perfect  as  inviolable.  Before  I  went  abroad,  I 
was  visited  by  Freeman,  who  came  on  purpose  to 
inform  me  of  the  infamous  stories  that  were  raised 
at  my  expense.  I  heard  them  with  great  temper, 
and  in  my  turn  disclosed  everything  that  had 
happened  between  Melinda  and  me,  and,  among 
other  circumstances,  entertained  him  with  the 
story  of  the  barber,  letting  him  know  what  share 
his  friend  Banter  had  in  tliat  affair  ;  he  was  con- 
vinced of  the  injury  my  reputation  had  suffered, 
and  no  longer  doubling  the  fountain  from  whence 
this  deluge  of  slander  had  flowed  upon  me,  under- 
took to  undeceive  the  town  in  my  behalf,  and 
roll  the  stream  back  upon  its  source  ;  but  in  the 
meantime  cautioned  me  from  appearing  in  public 
while  the  prepossession  was  so  strong  against  me, 
lest  I  should  meet  with  some  affront  that  might 
have  bad  consequences. 


CHAPTER  LIX. 

I  receive  an  extraordinary  Message  at  the  Door 
of  the  Long-room,  which  I  however  enter,  and 
affront  the  Squire,  who  threatens  to  take  the 
Law  of  me — Rebuke  Melinda  for  her  Malice — 
She  weeps  with  Vexation — Lord  Quiverwit  is 
severe  upon  me— I  retort  his  Sarcasm — Am 
received  with  the  utmost  tenderness  by  Narcissa, 
who  desires  to  hear  the  Story  of  my  Life—  We 
vow  eternal  Constancy  to  om  another— I  retire 
— Am  waked  by  a  Messenger,  who  brings  a 
Challenge  from  Quiverwit,  whom  I  meet,  en- 
gage, and  vanquish. 

I  ttianked  him  for  his  advice,  which,  however, 
my  pride  and  resentment  would  not  permit  me 


to  follow,  for  lie  no  sooner  left  me,  in  order  to 
do  justice  to  my  character  among  his  friends  and 
acquaintance,  than  I  sallied  out,  and  went  directly 
to  the  Long-room.  I  was  met  at  the  door  by  a 
servant,  who  presented  to  me  a  billet  without  a 
subscription,  importing  that  my  presence  was 
disagreeable  to  the  company,  and  desiring  I  would 
take  the  hint  without  further  disturbance,  and 
bestow  myself  elsewhere  for  the  future.  This 
peremptory  message  filled  me  with  indignation. 
I  followed  the  fellow  who  delivered  it,  and  seiz- 
ing him  by  the  collar,  in  presence  of  all  the  com- 
pany, threatened  to  put  him  instantly  to  death, 
if  he  did  not  discover  the  scoundrel  who  had 
charged  him  with  such  an  impudent  commission, 
that  I  might  punish  him  as  he  deserved.  The 
messenger,  affrighted  at  my  menaces  and  furious 
looks,  fell  upon  his  knees,  and  told  me  that  the 
gentleman  who  ordered  him  to  deliver  the  letter 
was  no  other  than  Narcissa's  brother,  who,  at 
that  time,  stood  at  the  other  end  of  the  room, 
talking  to  Melinda.  I  went  up  to  him  imme- 
diately, and,  in  the  hearing  of  his  inamorata, 
accosted  him  in  these  words,  "Look'ee,  squire, 
was  it  not  for  one  consideration  that  protects  you 
from  my  resentment,  I  would  cane  you  where  you 
stand,  for  having  had  the  presumption  to  send 
me  this  scurrilous  intimation,"  which  I  tore  to 
pieces,  and  threw  in  his  face  ;  at  the  same  time, 
darting  an  angry  regard  at  his  mistress,  I  told 
her  I  was  sorry  she  had  put  it  out  of  my  power 
to  compliment  her  upon  her  invention,  but  at 
the  expense  of  her  good  nature  and  veracity. 
Her  admirer,  whose  courage  never  rose  but  in 
proportion  to  the  wine  he  had  swallowed,  instead 
of  resenting  my  address  in  what  is  called  an 
honourable  way,  threatened  to  prosecute  me  for 
an  assault,  and  took  witnesses  accordingly ; 
while  she,  piqued  at  his  pusillanimous  behaviour, 
and  enraged  at  the  sarcasm  I  had  uttered  against 
her,  endeavoured  to  make  her  quarrel  a  public 
cause,  and  wept  aloud  with  spite  and  vexation. 
The  tears  of  a  lady  could  not  fail  of  attracting 
the  notice  and  concern  of  the  spectators,  to 
whom  she  complained  of  my  rudeness  with  great 
bitterness,  saying  if  she  was  a  man  I  durst  not 
use  her  so.  The  greatest  part  of  the  gentlemen, 
already  prejudiced  against  me,  were  offended  at 
the  liberty  I  had  taken,  as  appeared  from,  their 
looks,  though  none  of  them  signified  their  dis- 
gust any  other  way,  except  my  Lord  Quiverwit, 
who  ventured  to  say,  with  a  sneer,  that  I  was  in 
the  right  to  establish  my  own  character,  of 
which  he  had  now  no  longer  any  doubt.  Nettled 
at  this  severe  equivoque,  which  raised  a  laugh  at 
my  expense,  I  replied  with  some  warmth,  "  I  am 
proud  of  having  in  that  particular  got  the  start 
of  your  lordship."  He  made  no  answer  to  my 
repartee,  but,  with  a  contemptuous  smile,  walked 
off,  leaving  me  in  a  veiy  disagreeable  situation. 
In  vain  did  I  make  up  to  several  people  of  my 
acquaintance,  whose  conversation,  I  hoped,  would 
banish  my  confusion  ;  everybody  shunned  me  like 
a  person  infected,  and  I  should  not  have  been 
able  to  bear  my  disgrace,  had  not  the  idea  of  the 
ever  faithful  and  fond  Narcissa  come  to  my  relief. 
I  quitted  the  scene  of  my  mortification,  and, 
sauntering  about  the  town,  happened  to  wake 
from  my  contemplation,  when  I  found  myself 
just  opposite  to  a  toy-shop,  which  I  entered,  and 
purchased  a  ring  set  with  a  ruby  in  the  form  of 
a  heart,  surrounded  by  diamond  sparks,  for  which 
I  paid  ten  guineas,  intending  it  for  a  present  to 
the  charmer  of  my  soul. 

I  was  introduced,  at  the  hour  appointed,  to 
this  divine  creature,  who,  notwithstanding  what 
she  had  heard  to  my  disadvantage,  received  me 


with  the  utmost  confidence  and  tenderness  ;  and, 
having  been  informed  of  the  general  sketches  of 
my  life  by  Miss  Williams,  expressed  a  desire  of 
knowing  the  particular  circumstances,  which  I 
related  with  great  candour ;  omitting,  however, 
some  things  that  I  concluded  altogether  improper 
for  her  ear,  and  which  the  reader's  reflection  will 
easily  suggest.  As  my  story  was  little  else  than 
a  recital  of  misfortunes,  the  tear  of  sympathy 
ceased  not  to  trickle  down  her  enchanting  eyes 
during  the  whole  of  the  narration,  which,  when  I 
had  finished,  she  recompensed  me  for  my  trouble 
with  the  most  endearing  protestations  of  eternal 
love.  She  bewailed  her  restricted  condition,  as. 
it  was  the  means  of  retarding  my  kaprfiness  ;  told 
me  that  Lord  Quiverwit,  by  her  brother's  per- 
mission, had  been  to  drink  tea  with  her  that  very 
afternoon,  and  actually  proposed  marriage ;  and 
seeing  me  extremely  affected  with  this  piece  of 
information,  offered  to  give  me  a  convincing  proof 
of  her  affection,  by  espousing  me  in  private,  and 
leaving  the  rest  to  fate.  I  was  penetrated  with 
this  instance  of  her  regard,  but  that  I  might  not 
be  outdone  in  generosity,  resisted  the  bewitching 
temptation,  in  consideration  of  her  honour  and 
interest ;  at  the  same  time,  I  presented  my  ring 
as  a  pledge  of  my  inviolable  attachment,  and  on 
my  knees  implored  Heaven  to  shower  its  curses 
on  my  head,  if  ever  my  heart  should  entertain  one 
thought  unworthy  of  the  passion  I  then  avowed. 
She  received  my  token,  gave  me  in  return  her 
picture  in  miniature,  exquisitely  drawn,  and  set 
in  gold  ;  and  in  the  same  posture  called  Heaven 
to  witness,  and  to  judge  her  flame.  Our  vows- 
being  thus  reciprocally  breathed,  a  confidence  of 
hope  ensued,  and  our  mutual  fondness  becoming 
as  intimate  as  innocence  would  allow,  I  grew  in- 
sensible of  the  progress  of  time,  and  it  was  morn- 
ing before  I  could  tear  myself  from  this  darling 
of  my  soul ! — My  good  angel  foresaw  what  would 
happen,  and  permitted  me  to  indulge  myself  on 
this  occasion,  in  consideration  of  the  fatal  absence 
I  was  doomed  to  suffer. 

I  went  to  bed  immediately  on  my  return  to  my 
lodging,  and  having  slept  about  two  hours,  was 
waked  by  Strap,  who,  in  great  confusion,  told 
me  there  was  a  footman  below  with  a  letter, 
which  he  would  deliver  to  nobody  but  myself. 
Alarmed  at  this  piece  of  news,  I  desired  my 
friend  to  show  him  up  to  my  chamber,  and  re- 
ceived the  following  letter,  which,  he  said,  re- 
quired an  immediate  answer  : — 

"Sir, — When  any  man  injures  my  honour,  let  the 
difference  of  rank  between  us  he  ever  so  great,  I  am 
contented  to  waive  the  privilege  of  my  quality,  and  to- 
seek  reparation  from  him  on  equal  terms.  The  insol- 
ence of  your  reply  to  me  yesterday  in  the  Long-room 
I  might  have  overlooked,  had  not  your  presumptive 
emulation  in  a  much  more  interesting  affair,  and  a 
discovery  which  I  made  this  morning,  concurred  ins 
persuading  me  to  chastise  your  audacity  with  my 
sword.  If  you,  therefore,  have  spirit  enough  to  sup- 
port the  character  you  assume,  you  will  not  fail  to 
follow  the  bearer  immediately  to  a  convenient  place, 
where  you  shall  be  met  by  Quiverwit." 

Whether  I  was  enervated  by  the  love  and  favour 
of  Narcissa,  or  awed  by  the  superior  station  of 
my  antagonist,  I  know  not,  but  I  never  had  less 
inclination  to  fight  than  at  this  time.  However,  jj 
finding  there  was  a  necessity  for  vindicating  the 
reputation  of  my  mistress,  as  well  as  for  asserting 
my  own  honour,  I  forthwith  rose,  and  dressing 
in  a  hurry,  put  on  my  sword,  bade  Strap  attend 
me,  and  set  out  with  my  conductor,  cursing  my 
bad  fortune  all  the  way  for  having  been  observed 
in  my  return  from  my  angel ;  for  so  I  interpreted 
his  lordship's  discovery.  When  I  came  within 
sight  of  my  rival,  his  lacquey  told  me  ho  had 
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orders  to  stop  ;  upon  which,  I  commanded  Strap 
to  halt  also,  while  I  walked  forward,  resolving, 
if  possible,  to  come  to  an  explanation  with  my 
challenger  before  we  should  come  to  battle.  Nor 
was  an  opportunity  wanting ;  for  I  no  sooner  ap- 
proached, than  he  asked,  with  astern  countenance, 
what  business  I  had  in  Mr.  Topehall's  garden  so 
early  in  the  morning.  "  I  don't  know,  my  lord," 
said  I,  "  how  to  answer  a  question  put  to  me  with 
such  magisterial  haughtiness.  If  your  lordship 
will  please  to  expostulate  calmly,  you  will  have 
no  cause  to  repent  of  your  condescension  ;  other- 
wise, I  am  not  to  be  intimidated  into  any  con- 
fession."  "There  is  no  room  for  denial,"  an- 
swered he  ;  "  1  saw  you  come  out  with  my  own 
eyes."  "  Did  any  other  person  see  me  ?"  said  I. 
'■  I  neither  know  nor  care,"  said  he  ;  "  I  want  no 
other  evidence  than  that  of  my  own  senses." 
Pleased  to  hear  that  the  suspicion  was  confined 
to  him  alone,  I  endeavoured  to  appease  his  jeal- 
ousy, by  owning  an  intrigue  with  the  waiting- 
maid  ;  but  he  had  too  much  discernment  to  be  so 
easily  imposed  upon,  and  told  me  there  was  only 
one  way  to  convince  him  of  the  truth  of  what  I 
alleged,  which  was  no  other  than  renouncing  all 
claim  to  Narcissaupon  oath,  and  promising  upon 
honour  never  to  speak  to  her  for  the  future. 
Exasperated  at  this  proposal,  I  unsheathed  my 
sword,  saying,  "Heavens  !  what  title  have  you, 
or  any  man  on  earth,  to  impose  such  terms  on 
me?"  He  did  the  same,  and,  making  towards  me 
with  a  contracted  brow,  said  I  was  a  villain,  and 
had  dishonoured  Narcissa.  "  He 's  a  scandalous 
villain,"  I  replied,  in  a  transport  of  fury,  "who 
brands  me  with  that  imputation  !  She  is  a  thou- 
sand times  more  chaste  than  the  mother  that 
bore  you  ;  and  I  will  assert  her  honour  with  my 
heart's  blood  !"  So  saying,  I  rushed  upon  him 
with  more  eagerness  than  address,  and,  endeavour- 
ing to  get  within  his  point,  received  a  wound  in 
my  neck,  which  redoubled  my  rage.  He  excelled 
me  in  temper  as  well  as  in  skill,  by  which  means 
he  parried  my  thrusts  with  great  calmness,  until 
I  had  almost  exhausted  my  spirits ;  and,  when 
he  perceived  me  beginning  to  flag,  attacked  me 
fiercely  in  his  turn.  Finding  himself,  however, 
better  opposed  than  he  expected,  he  resolved  to 
follow  his  lunge,  and  close  with  me  ;  accordingly, 
his  sword  entered  my  waistcoat,  on  the  side  of 
the  breast-bone,  and,  miming  \ip  between  my 
shirt  and  skin,  appeared  over  my  left  shoulder. 
I  imagined  that  his  weapon  had  perforated  my 
lungs,  and,  of  consequence,  that  the  wound  was 
mortal ;  therefore,  determined  not  to  die  unre- 
venged,  I  seized  his  shell,  which  was  close  to  my 
breast,  before  he  could  disentangle  his  point,  and 
keeping  it  fast  'with  my  left  hand,  shortened  my 
own  sword  with  my  right,  intending  to  run  him 
through  the  heart ;  but  he  received  the  thrust  in 
the  left  arm,  which  penetrated  up  to  the  shoulder- 
blade.  Disappointed  in  this  expectation,  and 
afraid  still  that  death  would  frustrate  my  revenge, 
I  grappled  with  him,  and,  being  much  the  stronger, 
threw  him  upon  the  ground,  where  I  wrested  bis 
sword  out  of  his  hand ;  and  so  great  was  my 
confusion,  instead  of  turning  the  point  upon  him, 
struck  out  three  of  his  fore  teeth  with  the  hilt. 
In  the  meantime,  our  servants  seeing  us  fall,  ran 
up  to  separate  and  assist  us ;  but,  before  their 
approach,  I  was  upon  my  feet,  and  had  discovered 
that  my  supposed  mortal  wound  was  only  a  slight 
scratch.  The  knowledge  of  my  own  safety  dis- 
armed me  of  a  good  deal  of  my  resentment,  and 
I  began  to  inquire  with  some  concern  into  the 
situation  of  my  antagonist,  who  remained  on  the 
ground,  bleeding  plentifully  at  his  mouth  and 
arm  ;  1  helped  his  footman  to  raise  him,  and  hav- 


ing bound  up  his  wound  with  my  handkerchief, 
assured  him  it  was  not  dangerous  ;  I  likewise  re- 
stored his  sword,  and  offered  to  support  him  to 
his  house.  He  thanked  me  with  an  air  of  sullen 
dignity,  and,  whispering  that  I  should  hear  from 
him  soon,  went  away,  leaning  on  his  servant's 
shoulder. 

I  was  surprised  at  this  promise,  which  I  con- 
strued into  a  threat ;  and  resolved,  if  ever  he 
should  call  me  out  again,  to  use  whatever  advan- 
tage fortune  might  give  me  over  him  in  another 
manner.  In  the  meantime,  I  had  leisure  to  take 
notice  of  Strap,  who  seemed  quite  stupefied  with 
horror.  I  comforted  him  with  an  assurance  that 
I  had  received  no  damage,  and  explained  the 
nature  of  this  affair  as  we  walked  homeward.  By 
the  time  I  had  got  into  my  apartment,  I  found 
the  wound  in  my  neck  stiff  and  uneasy,  and  a 
good  deal  of  clotted  blood  run  down  upon  my 
shirt ;  upon  which  I  pulled  off  my  coat  and 
waistcoat,  and  unbuttoned  my  collar,  that  I  might 
dress  it  with  more  ease.  My  friend  no  sooner 
perceived  my  shirt  quite  dyed  with  blood,  than, 
imagining  I  had  got  at  least  twenty  thousand 
wounds,  he  cried,  "0  Jesus!"  and  fell  flat  on 
the  floor.  I  stopped  the  bleeding  with  a  little 
dry  lint,  and,  applying  a  plaster  over  it,  cleansed 
myself  from  the  gore,  shifted  and  dressed,  while 
he  lay  senseless  at  my  feet ;  so  that  when  he  re- 
covered, and  saw  me  perfectly  well,  he  could 
scarce  believe  his  own  eyes.  Now  that  the  danger 
was  past,  I  was  very  well  pleased  with  what  had 
happened,  hoping  that  it  would  soon  become 
known,  and,  consequently,  dignify  my  character 
not  a  little  in  this  place.  I  was  also  proud  of 
having  shown  myself  in  some  shape  worthy  the 
love  of  Narcissa,  who,  I  was  persuaded,  would 
not  think  the  worse  of  me  for  what  I  had  done. 


CHAPTER  LX. 

/  am  visited  by  Freeman,  with  whom  1  appear 
in  Public,  and  am  caressed — Am  sent  for  by 
Lord  Quiverwit,  whose  Presence  I  quit  in  a 
Passion — Narcissa  is  carried  off  by  her  Brother 
— /  intend  to  pursue  him,  and  am  dissuaded 
by  my  Friend — Engage  in  Play,  and  lose  all 
my  Money— Set  out  for  London — Try  my  For- 
tune at  the  Gaming-table  without  Success — 
Receive  a  Letter  from  Narcissa — Bilk  my 
Tailor. 

WniLE  I  entertained  myself  with  these  reflections, 
the  news  of  the  duel,  being  communicated  by  some 
unknown  channel,  spread  all  over  the  town.  I 
was  visited  by  Freeman,  who  testified  his  sur- 
prise at  finding  me ;  for  he  was  told  that  Lord 
Quiverwit  being  dead  of  his  wounds,  I  had  ab- 
sconded, in  order  to  avoid  the  cognizance  of  the 
law.  I  asked  if  people  guessed  the  occasion  of 
the  quarrel ;  and,  understanding  it  was  attributed 
to  his  lordship's  resentment  of  my  reply  in  the 
Long-room,  confirmed  that  conjecture,  glad  to 
find  Narcissa  unsuspected.  My  friend,  after  I 
had  assured  him  that  my  antagonist  was  in  no 
danger,  wished  me  joy  of  the  event,  than  which, 
he  said,  nothing  could  happen  more  opportunely 
to  support  the  idea  he  had  given  of  my  character 
to  his  friends,  among  whom  he  had  been  very 
assiduous  in  my  behalf. 

On  the  strength  of  this  assurance,  I  went  with 
him  to  the  coffee-house,  where  I  was  saluted  by 
a  great  many  of  those  very  persons  who  had 
shunned  me  the  preceding  day;  and  I  found 
everybody  making  merry  with  the  story  of  Me- 
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linda's  French  gallant.  While  I  remained  in  this 
place,  I  received  a  message  from  Lord  Quiverwit, 
desiring,  if  I  was  not  engaged,  to  see  me  at  his 
house. 

Thither  I  immediately  repaired,  and  was  con- 
ducted to  an  apartment,  where  I  was  received  by 
his  lordship  in  bed.  When  we  were  left  by  our- 
selves, he  thanked  me,  in  very  polite  terms,  for 
having  used  the  advantage  fortune  had  given  me 
over  him  with  such  moderation  ;  and  asked  par- 
don for  any  offence  his  resentment  might  have 
prompted  him  to  commit.  "  I  would  willingly," 
said  he,  "make  you  my  friend  ;  but  as  it  is  im- 
possible for  me  to  divest  myself  of  my  passion 
for  Narcissa,  I  am  too  well  convinced  of  your 
sentiments  to  think  we  shall  ever  agree  on  that 
subject.  I  took  the  liberty,  therefore,  of  sending 
for  you,  in  order  to  own  candidly  that  I  cannot 
help  opposing  your  success  with  that  young  lady ; 
though,  at  the  same  time,  I  promise  to  regulate 
my  opposition  by  the  dictates  of  justice  and 
honour.  This,  however,  I  think  proper  to  adver- 
tise you  of,  that  she  has  no  independent  fortune  ; 
and  if  you  should  even  succeed  in  your  addresses, 
you  would  have  the  mortification  to  see  her  re- 
duced to  indigence,  unless  you  have  wherewithal 
to  support  her ;  and  I  am  credibly  informed  of 
your  incapacity  that  way.  Nay,  I  will  confess 
that,  urged  by  this  consideration,  I  have  actually 
sent  notice  to  her  brother  of  the  progress  I  sus- 
pect you  have  made  in  her  affection,  and  desired 
him  to  take  his  precautions  accordingly."  Alarmed 
and  provoked  at  this  information,  I  told  his  lord- 
ship that  I  did  not  see  how  he  could  reconcile 
that  piece  of  conduct  with  his  profession  of  open 
dealing,  and  flung  away  from  him  in  a  passion. 

As  I  walked  homeward,  in  hope  of  hearing 
from  my  mistress  as  usual,  by  means  of  Miss 
Williams,  I  was  surprised  with  the  waving  of  a 
handkerchief  from  the  window  of  a  coach  and 
six  that  passed  by  me  at  full  speed ;  and,  upon 
further  observation,  I  saw  a  servant  on  horse- 
back riding  after  it,  who,  I  knew  by  his  livery, 
belonged  to  the  squire.  Thunderstruck  with 
this  discovery,  the  knowledge  of  my  misfortune 
rushed  all  at  once  on  my  reflection  !  I  guessed 
immediately  that  the  signal  was  made  by  the 
dear  hand  of  Narcissa,  who,  being  hurried  away 
in  consequence  of  Lord  Quiverwit's  message  to 
her  brother,  had  no  other  method  of  relating  her 
distress  and  imploring  my  assistance.  Frantic 
with  this  conjecture,  I  ran  to  my  lodgings, 
snatched  my  pistols,  and  ordered  Strap  to  get 
post-horses,  with  such  incoherence  of  speech  and 
disorder,  that  the  poor  valet,  terrified  with  the 
suspicion  of  another  duel,  instead  of  providing 
what  I  desired,  went  forthwith  to  Freeman,  who, 
being  informed  of  my  behaviour,  came  straight 
to  my  apartment,  and  conjured  me  so  patheti- 
cally to  make  him  acquainted  with  the  cause  of 
my  uneasiness,  that  I  could  not  refuse  telling 
him  my  happiness  was  fled  with  Narcissa,  and 
that  I  must  retrieve  her,  or  perish.  He  repre- 
sented the  madness  of  such  an  undertaking,  and 
endeavoured  to  divert  mo  from  it  with  great 
strength  of  friendship  and  reason.  But  all  his 
arguments  would  have  been  ineffectual,  had  he 
not  put  me  in  mind  of  the  dependence  I  ought  to 
have  on  the  love  of  Narcissa,  and  the  attachment 
of  her  maid,  who  could  not  fail  of  finding  oppor- 
tunities to  advertise  me  of  their  situation ;  and 
at  the  same  time  demonstrated  the  injury  my 
charmer's  reputation  must  suffer  from  my  pre- 
cipitate retreat.  I  was  convinced  and  composed 
by  these  considerations.  I  appeared  in  public 
with  an  air  of  tranquillity,  was  well  received  by 
the  best  company  in  town,  and,  my  misfortune 


taking  air,  condoled  accordingly ;  while  I  had 
the  satisfaction  of  seeing  Melinda  so  universally 
discountenanced,  that  she  was  fain  to  return  to 
London,  in  order  to  avoid  the  scoffs  and  censure 
of  the  ladies  of  Bath.  But  though  the  hope  of 
hearing  from  the  darling  of  my  soul  supported 
my  spirits  a  little  while,  I  began  to  be  very  un- 
easy, when,  at  the  end  of  several  weeks,  I  found 
that  expectation  disappointed.  In  short,  melan- 
choly and  despondence  took  possession  of  my 
soul ;  and,  repining  at  that  Providence  which, 
by  acting  the  stepmother  towards  me,  kept  me 
from  the  fruition  of  my  wishes,  I  determined  in 
a  fit  of  despair  to  risk  all  I  had  at  the  gaming- 
table, with  a  view  of  acquiring  a  fortune  suffi- 
cient to  render  me  independent  for  life,  or  of 
plunging  myself  into  such  a  state  of  misery  as 
would  effectually  crush  every  ambitious  hope 
that  now  tortured  my  imagination. 

Actuated  by  this  fatal  resolution,  I  engaged  in 
play,  and,  after  some  turns  of  fortune,  found  my- 
self at  the  end  of  three  days  worth  a  thousand 
Eounds ;  but  it  was  not  my  intention  to  stop 
ere,  for  which  cause  I  kept  Strap  ignorant  of 
my  success,  and  continued  my  career,  until  1 
was  reduced  to  five  guineas,  which  I  would  have 
hazaided  also,  had  I  not  been  ashamed  to  fall 
from  a  bet  of  two  hundred  pounds  to  such  a 
petty  sum. 

Having  thus  executed  my  scheme,  I  went 
home,  amazed  to  find  myself  so  much  at  ease, 
and  informed  my  friend  Strap  of  my  mischance, 
with  such  calmness,  that  he,  imagining  I  joked, 
affected  to  receive  the  tidings  with  great  equani- 
mity. But  both  he  and  I  found  ourselves  mis- 
taken very  soon.  I  had  misinterpreted  my  own 
stupidity  into  deliberate  resignation  ;  and  he  had 
reason  to  believe  me  in  earnest,  when  he  saw  me 
next  morning  agitated  with  the  most  violent  de- 
spair, which  he  endeavoured  to  alleviate  with  all 
the  consolation  in  his  power. 

In  one  of  my  lucid  intervals,  however,  I  charged 
him  to  take  a  place  in  the  stage-coach  for  Lon- 
don, and  in  the  meantime  paid  my  debts  in  Bath, 
which  amounted  to  thirty  shillings  only.  With- 
out taking  leave  of  my  friends,  I  embarked, 
Strap  having  the  good  fortune  to  find  a  return 
horse,  and  arrived  in  town,  without  having  met 
with  anything  remarkable  on  the  road.  While 
we  crossed  Bagshot  Heath,  I  was  seized  with  a 
sort  of  inclination  to  retrieve  my  fortune,  by 
laying  passengers  under  contribution  in  some 
such  place.  My  thoughts  were  so  circumstanced 
at  this  time,  that  I  should  have  digested  the 
crime  of  robbery,  so  righteously  had  I  concerted 
my  plan,  and  ventured  my  life  in  the  execution, 
had  I  not  been  deterred  by  reflecting  upon  the 
infamy  that  attends  detection. 

The  apartment  I  formerly  lived  in  being  unen- 
gaged, I  took  possession  of  it,  and  next  day  went 
in  quest  of  Banter,  who  received  me  with  open 
arms,  in  expectation  of  having  his  bond  discharged 
to  his  liking.  But  when  he  understood  what  had 
happened,  his  countenance  changed  of  a  sudden  ; 
and  he  told  me,  with  a  dryness  of  displeasure 
peculiar  to  himself,  that,  if  he  was  in  my  place, 
he  would  put  it  out  of  fortune's  power  to  play 
him  such  another  trick,  and  be  avenged  of  his 
own  indiscretion  at  once.  When  I  desired  him 
to  explain  his  meaning,  he  pointed  to  his  neck, 
raised  himself  on  his  tip-toes,  and  was  going 
away  without  any  further  ceremony,  when  I  put 
him  in  mind  of  my  indigence,  and  demanded  the 
five  guineas  I  had  formerly  lent  him.  "  Five 
guineas!"  cried  he,  "Zounds!  had  you  acted 
with  common  prudence  you  might  have  had 
twenty  thousand  in  your  pocket  by  this  time. 


I  depended  upon  five  hundred  from  you,  as  much 
as  it'  I  had  had  notes  for  it  in  the  hank  ;  and  by- 
all  the  rules  of  equity,  you  are  indebted  to  me 
for  that  sum."  I  was  neither  pleased  nor  con- 
vinced by  this  computation,  and  insisted  on  my 
right  with  such  determined  obstinacy,  that  he 
was  fain  to  alter  his  tone,  and  appease  my 
clamour,  by  assuring  me  that  he  was  not  mas- 
ter of  five  shillings.  Society  in  distress  generally 
promotes  good  understanding  among  people ; 
from  being  a  dun,  I  descended  to  be  a  client, 
and  asked  his  advice  about  repairing  my  losses. 
He  counselled  me  to  have  recourse  again  to  the 
gaming-table,  where  I  succeeded  so  well  before, 
and  put  myself  in  a  condition  by  selling  my 
watch.  I  followed  his  directions,  and  having 
accommodated  him  with  a  few  pieces,  went  to 
the  place,  where  I  lost  every  shilling. 

Then  I  returned  to  my  lodgings  full  of  desper- 
ate resolution,  and  having  made  Strap  acquainted 
with  my  fate,  ordered  him  to  pawn  my  sword 
immediately,  that  I  might  be  enabled  to  make 
another  effort.  This  affectionate  creature  no 
sooner  understood  my  purpose,  than,  seized 
with  insuppressible  sorrow  at  the  prospect  of 
my  misery,  he  burst  into  tears,  and  asked  what 
I  proposed  to  do,  after  the  small  sum  he  could 
raise  on  the  sword  should  be  spent  ?  "  On  my 
own  account,"  said  he,  "I  am  quite  tmcon- 
cerned ;  for,  while  God  spares  me  health  and 
these  ten  fingers,  I  can  earn  a  comfortable  sub- 
sistence anywhere ;  but  what  must  become  of 
you,  who  have  less  humility  to  stoop,  and  more 
appetites  to  gratify  ? "  Here  I  interrupted  him, 
I  by  saying,  with  a  gloomy  aspect,  I  should  never 
j  want  a  resource  while  I  had  a  loaded  pistol  in 
possession.  Stupefied  with  horror  at  this  dread- 
ful insinuation,  he  stood  mute  for  some  time, 
and  then  broke  out  into,  "  God  of  his  infinite 
mercy  enable  you  to  withstand  that  temptation 
of  the  devil !  Consider  your  immortal  soul  : 
there  is  no  repentance  in  the  grave.  0  Lord ! 
that  ever  we  should  come  to  this  !  Are  we  not 
enjoined  to  resign  ourselves  to  the  will  of  Heaven  ! 
— where  is  your  patience?  Durum,  patientia 
frango ;  you  are  but  a  young  man — there  may 
be  many  good  things  in  store  for  you — Accidit 
in  puncto,  quod  non  speratur  in  anno — remember 
your  uncle,  Mr.  Bowling ;  perhaps  he  is  now  on 
his  voyage  homeward,  pleasing  himself  with  the 
hopes  of  seeing  and  relieving  you ;  nay,  perad- 
venture  he  is  already  arrived,  for  the  ship  was 
expected  about  this  time."  A  ray  of  hope  shot 
athwart  my  soul  at  this  suggestion ;  I  thanked 
my  friend  for  his  seasonable  recollection,  and, 
alter  having  promised  to  take  no  resolution  till 
his  return,  dismissed  him  to  WappirTg  for  intelli- 
gence. 

In  his  absence  I  was  visited  by  Banter,  who 
being  informed  of  my  bad  luck  at  play,  told  me 
that  fortune  would  probably  be  one  day  weary  of 
persecuting  me.  "  In  the  meantime,"  said  he, 
,;  here  is  a  letter  for  you,  which  I  received  just 
now  enclosed  in  one  from  Freeman."  I  snatched 
it  with  eagerness,  and  knowing  the  superscription 
to  be  of  Narcissa's  handwriting,  kissed  it  with 
transport,  and  having  opened  it,  read, 

"  It  is  with  great  difficulty  that  I  have  stolen,  from 
the  observation  of  those  spies  who  are  set  over  me, 
this  opportunity  of  telling  you  that  I  was  suddenly 
carried  away  from  Bath  by  my  brother,  who  was  in- 
formed of  our  correspondence  by  Lord  Quiverwit, 
whom,  I  since  understand,  you  have  wounded  In  a 
duel  on  my  account.  As  I  am  fully  convinced  of  your 
honour  and  love,  I  hope  I  shall  never  hear  of  such 
desperate  proofs  of  either  for  the  future.  I  am  so 
strictly  watched,  that  it  will  be  impossible  for  you  to 
see  me,  until  my  brother's  suspicions  shall  abate,  or 


Ileaven  contrive  some  other  unforeseen  event  in  our 
behalf.  In  the  meantime  you  may  depend  on  the 
constancy  and  affection  of — Your  own 

"  Narcissa." 
"  P.S.—  Miss  Williams,  who  is  my  fellow-prisoner, 
desires  to  be  remembered  to  you.  We  are  both  in 
good  health,  and  only  in  pain  for  you,  especially  as  it 
will  be  impracticable  for  you  to  convey  any  message 
or  letter  to  the  place  of  our  confinement  ;  for  which 
reason,  pray  desist  from  the  attempt,  that,  by  mis- 
carrying, might  prolong  our  captivity. 

«N» 

This  kind  letter  afforded  me  great  consolation. 
I  communicated  it  to  Banter,  and  at  the  same- 
time  showed  him  her  picture.  He  approved  of 
her  beauty  and  good  sense,  and  could  not  help 
owning,  that  my  neglect  of  Miss  Snapper  was 
excusable,  when  such  a  fine  creature  engrossed 
my  attention. 

I  began  to  be  reconciled  to  my  fate,  and  ima- 
gined that,  if  I  could  contrive  means  of  subsist- 
ing until  my  uncle  should  arrive,  in  case  he  was 
not  already  at  home,  he  would  enable  me  to  do 
something  effectual  in  behalf  of  my  love  and  for- 
tune. I  therefore  consulted  Banter  about  a  pre- 
sent supply,  who  no  sooner  understood  that  I 
had  credit  with  a  tailor,  than  he  advised  me  to- 
take  off  two  or  three  suits  of  rich  clothes,  and 
convert  them  into  cash,  by  selling  them  at  half- 
price  to  a  salesman  in  Monmouth-street.  I  was 
startled  at  this  proposal,  which  I  thought  savoured 
a  little  of  fraud  ;  but  he  rendered  it  palatable,  by 
observing,  that  in  a  few  months  I  might  be  in  a 
condition  to  do  everybody  justice ;  and  in  the 
meantime  I  was  acquitted  by  the  honesty  of  my 
intention.  I  suffered  myself  to  be  persuaded  by 
his  salvo,  by  which  my  necessity,  rather  than 
my  judgment,  was  convinced  ;  and  when  I  found 
there  were  no  accounts  of  the  ship  in  which  my 
uncle  embarked,  actually  put  the  scheme  in 
practice,  and  raised  by  it  five-and-twenty  guineas, 
paying  him  for  his  advice  with  the  odd  five. 


CHAPTER  LXI. 

/  am  arrested — Carried  to  the  Marshalsea — Find 
my  old  Acquaintance  Beau  Jackson  in  that 
Jail — He  informs  me  of  his  Adventures — 
Strap  arrives,  and  with  difficulty  is  comforted 
— Jackson  introduces  me  to  a  Poet — 1  admire 
his  Conversation  and  Capacity — Am  deeply 
affected  loith  my  Misfortune — Strap  hires 
himself  as  a  Journeyman  Barber. 

But  this  expedient  was  in  a  few  weeks  attended 
with  a  consequence  I  did  not  foresee.  A  player 
having  purchased  one  of  the  suits  which  were  ex- 
posed to  sale,  appeared  in  it  on  the  stage  one 
night,  while  my  tailor  tmfortunately  happened 
to  be  present.  He  knew  it  immediately,  and 
inquiring  minutely  into  the  affair,  discovered  my 
whole  contrivance  ;  upon  which  he  came  to  my 
lodgings,  and  telling  me  that  he  was  very  much 
straitened  for  want  of  money,  presented  his  bill, 
which  amounted  to  fifty  pounds.  Surprised  at. 
this  unexpected  address,  I  affected  to  treat  him 
cavalierly,  swore  some  oaths,  asked  if  he  doubted 
my  honour,  and  telling  him  I  should  take  care 
whom  I  dealt  with  for  the  future,  bade  him 
come  again  in  three  days.  He  obeyed  me  punc- 
tually, demanded  his  money,  and  finding  himself 
amused  with  bare  promises,  arrested  me  that 
very  day  in  the  street.  I  was  not  much  shocked 
at  this  adventure,  which,  indeed,  put  an  end  to 
a  state  of  horrible  expectation ;  but  I  refused  to 
go  to  a  spunging-house,  where  I  heard  there  was 


nothing  but  the  most  flagrant  imposition  ;  and  a 
coach  being  called,  was  carried  to  the  Marshal- 
sea,  attended  by  a  bailiff  and  his  follower,  who 
were  very  much  disappointed  and  chagrined  at 
my  resolution. 

The  turnkey,  guessing  from  my  appearance 
that  I  had  money  in  my  pocket,  received  me 
with  the  repetition,  of  the  Latin  word  depone, 
ana  gave  me  to  understand  that  I  must  pay  be- 
forehand for  the  apartment  I  should  choose  to 
dwell  in.  I  desired  to  see  his  conveniences,  and 
hired  a  small  paltry  bedchamber  for  a  crown  a 
week,  which,  in  any  other  place,  would  have  let 
for  half  the  money.  Having  taken  possession  of 
this  dismal  habitation,  I  sent  for  Strap,  and  my 
thoughts  were  busied  in  collecting  matter  of  con- 
solation to  that  faithful  squire,  when  somebody 
knocked  at  my  door,  which  I  no  sooner  opened, 
than  a  young  fellow  entered  in  very  shabby 
clothes,  and  marvellous  foul  linen.  After  a  low 
bow,  he  called  me  by  name,  and  asked  if  I  had 
forgot  him.  His  voice  assisted  me  in  recollect- 
ing his  person,  whom  I  soon  recognised  to  be  my 
old  acquaintance  Jackson,  of  whom  mention  is 
made  in  the  first  part  of  my  memoirs.  I  saluted 
him  cordially,  expressed  my  satisfaction  of  find- 
ing him  alive,  and  condoled  him  on  his  pi'esent 
situation,  which,  however,  did  not  seem  to  affect 
him  much,  for  he  laughed  very  heartily  at  the 
occasion  of  our  meeting  so  unexpectedly  in  this 
place.  Our  mutual  compliments  being  past,  I 
inquired  about  his  amour  with  the  lady  of  for- 
tune, which  seemed  to  be  so  near  a  happy  con- 
clusion when  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  him 
last ;  and,  after  an  immoderate  fit  of  laughter, 
he  gave  me  to  understand  that  he  had  been 
egregiously  bit  in  that  affair.  "  You  must 
know,"  said  he,  "that  a  few  days  after  our  ad- 
venture with  the  bawd  and  her  bitches,  I  found 
means  to  be  married  to  that  same  fine  lady  you 
speak  of,  and  passed  the  night  with  her  at  her 
lodgings,  so  much  to  her  satisfaction,  that  early 
in  the  morning,  after  a  good  deal  of  snivelling 
and  sobbing,  she  owned  that,  far  from  being  an 
heiress  of  great  fortune,  she  was  no  other  than  a 
common  woman  of  the  town,  who  had  decoyed 
me  into  matrimony,  in  order  to  enjoy  the  privi- 
lege of  a  femme  couverte ;  and  that,  unless  I 
made  my  escape  immediately,  I  should  be  arrested 
for  a  debt  of  her  contracting,  by  bailiffs  employed 
and  instructed  for  that  purpose.  Startled  at  this 
intimation,  I  rose  in  a  twinkling,  and  taking 
leave  of  my  spouse  with  several  hearty  damns, 
got  safe  into  the  verge  of  the  court,  where  I  kept 
snug  until  I  was  appointed  surgeon's  mate  of  a 
man  of  war  at  Portsmouth  ;  for  which  place  I  set 
out  on  Sunday,  went  on  board  of  my  ship,  in 
which  I  sailed  to  the  Straits,  where  I  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  made  surgeon  of  a  sloop  that 
came  home  a  few  months  after,  and  was  put  out 
of  commission  ;  whereupon  I  came  to  London, 
imagining  myself  forgotten,  and  freed  from  my 
wife  and  her  creditors  ;  but  had  not  been  in  town 
a  week  before  I  was  arrested  for  a  debt  of  hers, 
amounting  to  twenty  pounds,  and  brought  to  this 
place,  where  I  have  been  fixed  by  another  action 
since  that  time.  However,  you  know  my  dispo- 
sition ;  I  defy  care  and  anxiety ;  and,  being  on 
the  half-pay  list,  make  shift  to  live  here  toler- 
ably easy."  I  congratulated  him  on  his  philo- 
sophy, and  remembering  that  I  was  in  his  debt, 
repaid  the  money  he  formerly  lent  me,  which,  I 
believe,  was  far  from  being  unseasonable.  I  then 
inquired  about  the  economy  of  the  place,  which 
he  explained  to  my  satisfaction  ;  and  after  we  had 
agreed  to  mess  together,  he  was  just  going  to  give 
orders  for  dinner,  when  Strap  arrived. 


I  never  in  my  life  saw  sorrow  so  extravagantly 
expressed  in  any  countenance  as  in  that  of  my 
honest  friend,  which  was,  indeed,  particularly 
adapted  by  nature  for  such  impressions.  When 
we  were  left  by  ourselves,  I  communicated  to  him 
my  disaster,  and  endeavoured  to  console  him  with 
the  same  arguments  he  had  formerly  used  to  me, 
withal  representing  the  fair  chance  I  had  of  being 
rebeved  in  a  short  time  by  Mr.  Bowling.  But 
his  grief  was  unutterable  ;  he  seemed  to  give  at- 
tention without  listening,  and  wrung  his  hands 
in  silence  ;  so  that  I  was  in  a  fair  way  of  being  in- 
fected by  his  behaviour,  when  Jackson  returned, 
and,  perceiving  the  deference  I  paid  to  Strap, 
although  in  a  footman's  habit,  distributed  his 
crumbs  of  comfort  with  such  mirth,  jollity,  and 
unconcern,  that  the  features  of  the  distressed 
squire  relaxed  by  degrees  ;  he  recovered  the  use 
of  speech,  and  began  to  be  a  little  more  recon- 
ciled to  this  lamentable  event.  We  dined  to- 
gether on  boiled  beef  and  greens,  brought  from  a 
cook's  shop  in  the  neighbourhood  ;  and,  although 
this  meal  was  served  up  in  a  manner  little  cor- 
responding with  the  sphere  of  life  in  which  I 
had  lately  lived,  I  made  a  virtue  of  necessity,  ate 
with  good  appetite,  and  treated  my  friends  with 
a  bottle  of  wine,  which  had  the  desired  effect  of 
increasing  the  good  humour  of  my  fellow-prisoner, 
and  exhilarating  the  spirits  of  Strap,  who  now 
talked  cavalierly  of  my  misfortune. 

After  dinnei-,  Jackson  left  us  to  our  private 
affairs  ;  when  I  desired  my  friend  to  pack  up  all 
our  things  and  carry  them  to  some  cheap  lodging 
he  should  choose  for  himself  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  the  Marshalsea,  after  he  had  discharged 
my  lodging,  for  which  purpose  I  gave  him  money. 
I  likewise  recommended  to  him  the  keeping  my 
misfortune  secret,  and  saying  to  my  landlord,  or 
any  other  who  should  inquire  for  me,  that  I  was 
gone  into  the  country  for  a  few  weeks.  At  the 
same  time  I  laid  strong  injunctions  upon  him  to 
call  every  second  day  upon  Banter,  in  case  he 
should  receive  any  letter  for  me  from  Narcissa, 
by  the  channel  of  Freeman  ;  and  by  all  means  to 
leave  a  direction  for  himself,  at  my  uncle's  lodg- 
ings in  Wapping,  by  which  I  might  be  found 
when  my  kinsman  should  arrive. 

When  he  departed  to  execute  these  orders, 
which,  by  the  by,  were  punctually  performed  that 
very  night,  I  found  myself  so  little  seasoned  to  my 
situation,  that  I  dreaded  reflection,  and  sought 
shelter  from  it  in  the  company  of  the  beau,  who, 
promising  to  regale  me  with  a  lecture  upon  taste, 
conducted  me  to  the  common  side,  where  I  saw 
a  number  of  naked  miserable  wretches  assembled 
together.  We  had  not  been  here  many  minutes, 
when  a  figure  appeared,  wrapped  in  a  dirty  rag, 
tied  about  his  loins  with  two  pieces  of  list,  of  dif- 
ferent colours,  knotted  together  ;  having  a  black 
bushy  beard,  and  his  head  covered  with  a  huge 
mass  of  brown  periwig,  which  seemed  to  have 
been  ravished  from  the  crown  of  some  scarecrow. 
This  apparition,  stalking  in  with  great  solemnity, 
made  a  profound  bow  to  the  audience,  who  sig- 
nified their  approbation  by  a  general  response  of 
"How  d'ye  do,  doctor?"  He  then  turned  to- 
wards us,  and  honoured  Jackson  with  a  particular 
saluation.  Upon  which  my  friend,  in  a  formal 
manner,  introduced  him  to  me  by  the  name  of 
Mr.  Melopoyn.  This  ceremony  being  over,  he 
advanced  into  the  middle  of  the  congregation, 
which  crowded  around  him,  and,  hemming  three 
times,  to  my  utter  astonishment,  pronounced, 
with  great  significance  of  voice  and  gesture,  a 
very  elegant  and  ingenious  discourse  upon  the 
difference  between  genius  and  taste,  illustrating 
his  assertions  with  apt  quotations  from  the  best 


.authors,  ancient  as  well  as  modern.  When  he 
had  finished  his  harangue,  which  lasted  a  full 
hour,  he  bowed  again  to  the  spectators,  not  one 
of  whom,  I  was  informed,  understood  so  much  as 
a  sentence  of  what  he  had  uttered.  They  mani- 
fested, however,  their  admiration  and  esteem  by 
a  voluntary  contribution,  which,  Jackson  told 
me,  one  week  with  another,  amounted  to  eighteen- 
pencc.  This  moderate  stipend,  together  with 
some  small  presents  that  he  received  for  making 
■up  differences,  and  deciding  causes  amongst  the 
prisoners,  just  enabled  him  to  breathe  and  walk 
about,  in  the  grotesque  figure  I  have  described. 
I  understood,  also,  that  he  was  an  excellent  poet, 
and  had  composed  a  tragedy,  which  was  allowed 
by  everybody  who  had  seen  it  to  be  a  perform- 
ance of  great  merit ;  that  his  learning  was  in- 
finite, his  morals  unexceptionable,  and  his  mo- 
desty invincible.  Such  a  character  could  not  fail 
of  attracting  my  regard ;  I  longed  impatiently 
to  be  acquainted  with  him,  and  desired  Jack- 
son would  engage  him  to  spend  the  evening  in 
my  apartment.  My  request  was  granted ;  he 
favoured  us  with  his  company,  and  in  the  course 
of  our  conversation,  perceiving  that  I  had  a 
strong  passion  for  the  Belles  Lettres,  acquitted 
himself  so  well  on  that  subject,  that  I  expressed 
a  fervent  desire  of  seeing  his  productions.  In 
this  point,  too,  he  gratified  my  inclination ;  he 
promised  to  bring  his  tragedy  to  my  room  next 
day,  and  in  the  meantime  entertained  me  with 
some  detached  pieces,  which  gave  me  a  very  ad- 
vantageous idea  of  his  poetical  talent.  Among 
other  things,  I  was  particularly  pleased  with 
some  elegies,  in  imitation  of  Tibullus ;  one  of 
which  I  beg  leave  to  submit  to  the  reader,  as  a 
specimen  of  his  complexion  and  capacity  : — 

Where  now  are  all  my  flattering  dreams  of  joy? 

Monimia,  give  my  soul  her  wonted  rest : — 
Since  first  thy  beauty  fix'd  my  roving  eye. 

Heart-gnawing  cares  corrode  my  pensive  breast ! 

Let  happy  lovers  fly  where  pleasures  call, 
With  festive  songs  beguile  the  fleeting  hour  ; 

Lead  beauty  through  the  mazes  of  the  ball, 
Or  press  her  wanton  in  Love's  roseate  bower. 

For  me,  no  more  1 11  range  the  empurpled  mead, 
Where  shepherds  pipe,  and  virgins  dance  around  ; 

Nor  wander  through  the  woodbine's  fragrant  shade, 
To  hear  the  music  of  the  grove  resound. 

I'll  seek  some  lonely  church,  or  dreary  hall, 
Where  fancy  paints  the  glimm'ring  taper  blue, 

Where  damps  hang  mould'ring  on  the  ivy'd  wall, 
And  sheeted  ghosts  drink  up  the  midnight  dew. 

There,  leagued  with  hopeless  anguish  and  despair, 
Awhile  in  silence  o'er  my  fate  repine  ; 

Then,  with  a  long  farewell  to  love  and  care, 
To  kindred  dust  my  weary  limbs  consign. 

Wilt  thou,  Monimia,  shed  a  gracious  tear 

On  the  cold  grave  where  all  my  sorrows  rest? 

Strew  vernal  flowers,  applaud  my  love  sincere, 
And  bid  the  turf  lie  easy  on  my  breast  ? 

I  was  wonderfully  affected  with  this  pathetic 
complaint,  which  seemed  so  well  calculated  for 
my  own  disappointment  in  love,  that  I  could  not 
help  attaching  the  idea  of  Narcissa  to  the  name 
of  Monimia,  and  of  forming  such  melancholy  pre- 
sages of  my  passion,  that  I  could  not  recover  my 
tranquillity,  and  was  fain  to  have  recourse  to  the 
bottle,  which  prepared  rne  for  a  profound  sleep, 
that  I  could  not  otherwise  have  enjoyed.  "Whether 
these  impressions  invited  and  introduced  a  train 
of  other  melancholy  reflections,  or  my  fortitude 
was  all  exhausted  in  the  effort  I  made  against 
despondence  during  the  first  day  of  my  impri- 
sonment, I  cannot  determine  ;  but  I  awoke  in  the 
horrors,  and  found  my  imagination  haunted  with 
such  dismal  apparitions,  that  I  was  ready  to  de- 


spair ;  and  I  believe  the  reader  will  own  I  had  no 
great  cause  to  congratulate  myself,  when  I  con- 
sidered my  situation.  I  was  interrupted  in  the 
midst  of  these  gloomy  apprehensions  by  the 
arrival  of  Strap,  who  contributed  not  a  little  to 
the  re-establishment  of  my  peace,  by  letting  me 
know  that  he  had  hired  himself  as  a  journeyman 
barber ;  by  which  means  he  would  be  able  not 
only  to  save  me  a  considerable  expense,  but  even 
make  shift  to  lay  up  something  for  my  subsistence 
after  my  money  should  be  spent,  in  case  I  should 
not  be  relieved  before. 


CHAPTER  LXII. 

/  rrad  Melopoyn's  Tragedy,  and  conceive  a  vast 
opinion  of  his  Genius — He  recounts  his  Ad- 
ventures. 

While  we  ate  our  breakfast  together,  I  made 
him  acquainted  with  the  character  and  condition 
of  the  poet,  who  came  in  with  his  play  at  that 
instant,  and,  imagining  we  were  engaged  about 
business,  could  not  be  prevailed  upon  to  sit; 
but,  leaving  his  performance,  went  away.  My 
friend's  tender  heart  was  melted  at  the  sight  of 
a  gentleman  and  Christian  (for  lie  had  a  great 
veneration  for  both  these  epithets)  in  such 
misery,  and  assented,  with  great  cheerfulness, 
to  a  proposal  I  made,  of  clothing  him  with  our 
superfluities  ;  a  task  with  which  he  charged  him- 
self, and  departed  immediately  to  perform  it. 

He  was  no  sooner  gone  than  I  locked  my  door, 
and  sat  down  to  the  tragedy,  which  I  read  to  the 
end  with  vast  pleasure,  not  a  little  amazed  at  the 
conduct  of  the  managers  who  had  rejected  it. 
The  fable,  in  my  opinion,  was  well  chosen,  and 
naturally  conducted  ;  the  incidents  interesting, 
the  characters  beautifully  contrasted,  strongly 
marked,  and  well  supported ;  the  diction  poetical, 
spirited,  and  correct ;  the  unities  of  the  drama 
maintained  with  the  most  scrupulous  exactness  ; 
the  opening  gradual  and  engaging,  the  peripeteia 
surprising,  and  the  catastrophe  affecting.  In 
short,  I  judged  it  by  the  laws  of  Aristotle  and 
Horace,  and  could  find  nothing  in  it  exception- 
able, but  a  little  too  much  embellishment  in 
some  few  places,  which  objection  he  removed  to 
my  satisfaction,  by  a  quotation  from  Aristotle's 
Poetics,  importing  that  the  least  interesting 
parts  of  a  poem  ought  to  be  raised  and  digni- 
fied by  the  charms  and  energy  of  diction. 

I  revered  his  genius,  and  was  seized  with  an 
eager  curiosity  to  know  the  particular  events  of 
a  fortune  so  unworthy  of  his  merit.  At  that 
instant  Strap  returned  with  a  bundle  of  clothes, 
which  I  sent,  with  my  compliments,  to  Mr.  Melo- 
poyn,  as  a  small  token  of  my  regard,  and  de- 
sired the  favour  of  his  company  to  dinner.  He 
accepted  my  present  and  invitation,  and  in  less 
than  half-an-hour  made  his  appearance  in  a 
decent  dress,  which  altered  his  figure  very 
much  to  his  advantage.  I  perceived  by  his 
countenance  that  his  heart  was  big  with  grati- 
tude, and  endeavoured  to  prevent  his  acknow- 
ledgments by  asking  pardon  for  the  liberty  I  had 
taken.  He  made  no  reply,  but,  with  an  aspect 
full  of  admiration  and  esteem,  bowed  to  the 
ground,  while  the  tears  gushed  from  his  eyes. 
Aifected  with  these  symptoms  of  an  ingenuous 
mind,  I  shifted  the  conversation,  and  compli- 
mented him  on  his  performance,  which,  I  assured 
him,  afforded  me  infinite  pleasure.  My  appro- 
bation made  him  happy.  Dinner  being  served, 
and  Jackson  arrived,  I  begged  their  permission 
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for  Strap  to  sit  at  table  with  us,  after  having  in- 
formed them  that  he  was  a  person  to  whom  I  was 
extremely  obliged.  They  were  kind  enough  to 
grant  that  favour,  and  we  ate  together  with  great 
harmony  and  satisfaction. 

Our  meal  being  ended,  I  expressed  my  wonder 
at  the  little  regard  Mr.  Melopoyn  had  met  with 
from  the  world  ;  and  signified  a  desire  of  hearing 
how  he  had  been  treated  by  the  managers  of  the 
playhouses,  to  whom  I  understood  from  Jack- 
son he  had  offered  his  tragedy  without  success. 
"There  is  so  little  entertaining  in  the  incidents 
of  my  life,"  said  he,  "that  I  am  sure  the  recital 
will  not  recompense  your  attention ;  but,  since 
you  discover  an  inclination  to  know  them,  I 
understand  my  duty  too  well  to  disappoint  your 
desire. 

"  My  father,  who  was  a  curate  in  the  country, 
being,  by  the  narrowness  of  his  circumstances, 
hindered  from  maintaining  me  at  the  university, 
took  the  charge  of  my  education  upon  himself, 
and  laboured  with  such  industry  and  concern  in 
the  undertaking,  that  I  had  little  cause  to  regret 
the  want  of  public  masters.  Being  at  great  pains 
to  consult  my  natural  bias,  he  discovered  in  me, 
betimes,  an  inclination  for  poetry ;  upon  which 
he  recommended  to  me  an  intimate  acquaintance 
with  the  classics,  in  the  cultivation  of  which  he 
assisted  me  with  paternal  zeal  and  uncommon 
erudition.  When  he  thought  me  sufficiently 
acquainted  with  the  ancients,  he  directed  my 
studies  to  the  best  modern  authors,  French  and 
Italian,  as  well  as  English,  and  laid  a  particular 
injunction  upon  me  to  make  myself  master  of 
my  mother  tongue. 

"About  the  age  of  eighteen,  I  grew  ambitious  of 
undertaking  a  work  of  some  consequence  ;  and, 
with  my  father's  approbation,  actually  planned 
the  tragedy  you  have  read  ;  but,  before  I  had  fin- 
ished four  acts,  that  indulgent  parent  died,  and 
left  my  mother  and  me  in  very  indigent  circum- 
stances. A  near  relation,  compassionating  our 
distress,  took  us  into  his  family,  where  I  brought 
my  fable  to  a  conclusion,  and  soon  after  that 
period  my  mother  quitted  this  life.  When  my 
sorrow  for  this  melancholy  event  had  subsided,  I 
told  my  kinsman,  who  was  a  farmer,  that,  having 
paid  my  last  duty  to  my  parent,  I  had  now  no 
attachment  to  detain  me  in  the  country,  and 
therefore  was  resolved  to  set  out  for  London,  and 
offer  my  play  to  the  stage,  where  I  did  not  doubt 
of  acquiring  a  large  share  of  fame  as  well  as 
fortune,  in  which  case  I  should  not  be  unmindful 
of  my  friends  and  benefactors.  My  cousin  was 
ravished  with  the  prospect  of  my  felicity,  and 
willingly  contributed  towards  the  expense  of 
fitting  me  out  for  my  expedition. 

"Accordingly  I  took  a  place  in  the  waggon, 
and  arrived  in  town,  where  I  hired  an  apartment 
in  a  garret,  willing  to  live  as  frugal  as  possible 
until  I  should  know  what  I  had  to  expect  from 
the  manager,  to  whom  I  intended  to  offer  my 
play ;  for  though  I  looked  upon  myself  as  per- 
fectly secure  of  a  good  reception,  imagining  that 
a  patentee  would  be  as  eager  to  receive  as  I  to 
present  my  production,  I  did  not  know  whether 
or  not  he  might  be  pre-engaged  in  favour  of 
another  author,  a  circumstance  that  would  cer- 
tainly retard  my  success.  On  this  consideration, 
too,  I  determined  to  be  speedy  in  my  application, 
and  even  to  wait  upon  one  of  the  managers  the 
very  next  day.  For  this  purpose,  I  inquired  of 
my  landlord  if  he  knew  where  either  or  both  of 
them  lived  ;  and  he,  being  curious  to  know  my 
business,  and  at  the  same  time  appearing  to  be  a 
very  honest  friendly  man  (a  tallow-chandler),  I 
made  him   acquainted  with   my  design,  upon 


which  he  told  me  that  I  went  the  wrong  way  to 
work,  that  I  would  not  find  such  easy  access  to  a 
manager  as  I  imagined,  and  that,  if  I  delivered 
my  performance  without  proper  recommendation, 
it  would  be  as  one  to  a  thousand  if  ever  it  should 
be  minded.     'Take  my  advice,'   said  he,    'and 
your  business  is  done.     One  of  the  patentees  is  a 
good  Catholic,  as  I  am,  and  uses  the  same  father 
who  confesses  me.     I  will  make  you  acquainted 
with  this  good  priest,  who  is  an  excellent  scholar, 
and  if  he  should  approve  of  your  play,  his  recom- 
mendation will  go  a  great  way  in  determining 
Mr.  Supple  to  bring  it  on  the  stage.'    I  applauded 
his  expedient,  and  was  introduced  to  the  friar, 
who,  having  perused  the  tragedy,  was  pleased  to 
signify  his  approbation,  and  commended  me,  in 
particular,  for  having  avoided  all  reflections  upon 
religion.     He  promised  to  use  all  his  influence 
with  his  sou  Supple  in  my  behalf,  and  to  inform 
himself  that  very  day  at  what  time  it  would  be 
proper  for  me  to  wait  upon  him  with  the  piece. 
He  was  punctual  in  performing  his  engagement, 
and  next  morning  gave  me  to  understand  that  he 
had  mentioned  my  affair  to  the  manager,  and 
that  I  had  no  more  to  do  than  to  go  to  his  house 
any  tune  in  the  forenoon,  and  make  use  of  his 
name,   upon  which    I    should    find    immediate 
admittance.     I  took  this  advice,  put  my  perform- 
ance in  my  bosom,  and,  having  received  direc- 
tions, went  immediately  to   the  house  of  Mr. 
Supple,  and  knocked  at  the  door,  which  had  a, 
wicket  in  the  middle,  faced  with  a  net-work  of 
iron.     Through  this  a  servant  having  viewed  me 
for  some  time,  demanded  to  know  my  business. 
I  told  him  my  business  was  with  Mr.   Supple, 
and  that  I  came  from  Mr.  O'Varnish.     He  ex- 
amined my  appearance  once   more,  then  went 
away,  returned  in  a  few  minutes,  and  said  his 
master  was  busy,  and  covdd  not  be  seen.  Although 
I  was  a  little  mortified  at  my  disappointment,  I 
was  persuaded  that  my  reception  was  owing  to 
Mr.  Supple's  ignorance  of  my  errand  ;  and,  that 
I  might  meet  with  no  more  obstructions  of  the 
same  kind,  I  desired  Mr.  O'Varnish  to  be  my 
introductor  the  next  time.     He  complied  with 
my  request,  and  obtained  immediate  admittance 
to  the  manager,  who  received  me  with  the  utmost 
civility,  and  promised  to  read  my  play  with  tha 
first  convenience.     By  his  own  appointment,  I 
called  again  in  a  fortnight,  but  he  was  gone  out ; 
I  returned  in  a  week  after,  and  the  poor  gentle- 
man was  extremely  ill ;  I  renewed  my  visit  in  a 
fortnight  after  that,  and  he  assured  me  he  had 
been  so  much  fatigued  with  business  that  he  had 
not  been  able  as  yet  to  read  it  to  an  end,  but  he 
would  take  the  first  opportunity,  and  in  the 
meantime  observed,  that  what  he  had  just  seen  of 
it  was  very  entertaining.     I   comforted  myself 
with  this  declaration  a  few  weeks  longer,  at  the 
end  of  which  I  appeared  again  before  his  wicket, 
was  let  in,  and  found  him  laid  up  with  the  gout. 
I  no  sooner  entered  his  chamber  than,  looking  at 
me  with  a  languishing  eye,  he  said,  '  Mr.  Melo- 
poyn, I  'm  heartily  sorry  for  an  accident  that  has 
happened  during  my  illness.     You  must  know 
that   my  eldest  boy,  finding  your  manuscript 
upon  the  table  in  the  dining-room,  where  I  used 
to  read  it,  carried  it  into  the  kitchen,  and  leaving 
it  there,  a  negligent  wench  of  a  cook-maid,  mis- 
taking it  for  waste  paper,  has  expended  it  all  but 
a  few  leaves  in  singing  fowls  upon  the  spit.     But 
I  hope  the  misfortune  is  not  irreparable,  since,  no 
doubt,  you  have  several  copies.' 

"  I  protest  to  you,  my  good  friend,  Mr.  Random, 
I  was  extremely  shocked  at  this  information,  but 
the  good-natured  gentleman  seemed  to  be  so  much 
affected  with  my  "misfortune  that  I  suppressed  my 
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concern,  and  told  him  that  although  I  had  not 
another  copy,  I  should  be  able  to  retrieve  the 
loss  by  writing  another  from  my  memory,  which 
was  very  tenacious.  You  cannot  imagine  how 
well  pleased  Mr.  Supple  was  at  this  assurance  ; 
he  begged  I  would  set  about  it  immediately,  and 
carefully  revolve  and  recollect  every  circumstance 
before  I  pretended  to  commit  it  to  paper,  that  it 
might  be  the  same  individual  play  that  he  had 
perused.  Encouraged  by  this  injunction,  which 
plainly  demonstrated  how  much  he  interested 
himself  in  the  affair,  I  tasked  my  remembrance 
and  industry,  and  in  three  weeks  produced  the 
exact  image  of  the  former,  which  was  conveyed 
to  him  by  my  good  friend,  Father  O'Varnish, 
who  told  me  next  day  that  Mr.  Supple  would 
revise  it  superficially,  in  order  to  judge  of  its 
sameness  with  the  other,  and  then  give  his  final 
answer.  For  this  examination  I  allotted  a  week, 
and  in  full  confidence  of  seeing  it  acted  in  a  little 
while,  demanded  an  audience  of  the  manager 
when  that  term  was  expired.  But  alas  !  the 
season  had  slipped  away  insensibly ;  he  con- 
vinced me  that  if  my  play  had  been  put  into 
rehearsal  at  that  time,  it  could  not  have  been 
ready  for  performing  until  the  end  of  March, 
when  the  benefit  nights  came  on,  consequently  it 
would  have  interfered  with  the  interest  of  the 
players,  whom  it  was  not  my  business  to  dis- 
oblige. 

"  I  was  fain  to  acquiesce  in  these  reasons, 
which  to  be  sure  were  extremely  just,  and  to  re- 
serve my  performance  for  the  next  season,  when 
he  hoped  I  would  not  be  so  unlucky.  Although 
it  was  a  grievous  disappointment  to  me,  who  by 
this  time  began  to  want  both  money  and  neces- 
saries, having,  on  the  strength  of  my  expectation 
from  the  theatre,  launched  out  into  some  extrava- 
gances, by  which  the  sum  I  brought  to  town  was 
already  almost  consumed.  Indeed,  I  ought  to 
be  ashamed  at  this  circumstance  of  my  conduct, 
for  my  finances  were  sufficient,  with  good  economy, 
/  to  have  maintained  me  comfortably  a  whole  year. 
\  You  will  perhaps  be  amazed  when  I  tell  you 
;  that  in  six  months  I  expended  not  a  farthing  less 
I  than  ten  guineas ;  but  when  one  considers  the 
temptations  to  which  a  young  man  is  exposed  in 
this  great  city,  especially  if  he  is  addicted  to 
pleasure,  as  I  am,  the  wonder  will  vanish,  or  at 
least  abate.  Nor  was  the  cause  of  my  concern 
limited  to  my  own  situation  entirely  :  I  had  writ 
•an  account  of  my  good  reception  to  my  kinsman 
the  farmer,  and  desired  him  to  depend  upon  me 
for  the  money  he  had  kindly  accommodated  me 
with  about  the  end  of  February,  which  promise  I 
now  found  myself  unable  to  perform.  However, 
there  was  no  remedy  but  patience.  I  applied  to 
my  landlord,  who  was  a  very  good-natured  man, 
candidly  owned  my  distress,  and  begged  his 
advice  in  laying  down  some  plan  for  my  subsist- 
ence. He  readily  promised  to  consult  his  con- 
fessor on  this  subject,  and  told  me  I  was  welcome, 
in  the  meantime,  to  lodge  and  board  with  him 
until  fortune  should  put  it  in  my  power  to  make 
restitution. 

"  Mr.  O'Varnish,  being  informed  of  my  neces- 
sity, offered  to  introduce  me  to  the  author  of  a 
weekly  paper,  who,  he  did  not  doubt,  would 
employ  me  in  that  way,  provided  he  should  find 
me  duly  qualified  ;  but,  upon  inquiry,  I  under- 
stood that  this  journal  was  calculated  to  foment 
divisions  in  the  commonwealth,  and  therefore  I 
desired  to  be  excused  from  engaging  in  it.  He 
then  proposed  that  I  should  write  something  in 
the  poetical  way,  which  I  might  dispose  of  to  a 
bookseller  for  a" pretty  sum  of  ready  money,  and 
perhaps   establish  my   own  character  into   the 


bargain;  this  event  would  infallibly  procure 
friends,  and  my  tragedy  would  appear  next 
season  to  the  best  advantage,  by  being  supported 
both  by  interest  and  reputation.  I  waa  charmed 
with  this  prospect,  and  having  heard  what  friends 
Mr.  Pope  acquired  by  his  pastorals,  set  about  a 
work  of  that  kind,  and  in  less  than  six  weeks 
composed  as  many  eclogues,  which  I  forthwith 
offered  to  an  eminent  bookseller,  who  desired  me 
to  leave  them  for  his  perusal,  and  he  would  give 
me  an  answer  in  two  days.  At  the  end  of  that 
time  I  went  to  him,  when  he  returned  the  poems, 
telling  me  they  would  not  answer  his  purpose, 
and  sweetened  his  refusal  by  saying  there  were 
some  good  clever  lines  in  them.  Not  a  little 
dejected  at  this  rebuff,  which  I  learned  from  Mr. 
O'Varnish  was  owing  to  the  opinion  of  another 
author,  whom  this  bookseller  always  consulted 
on  these  occasions,  I  applied  to  another  person  of 
the  same  profession,  who  told  me  the  town  was 
cloyed  with  pastorals,  and  advised  me,  if  I  in- 
tended to  profit  by  my  talents,  to  write  some- 
thing satirical  or  luscious,  such  as  the  Button- 
Hole,  Shockey  and  Tovjzer,  The  Leaky  Vessel,  etc. ; 
and  yet  this  was  a  man  in  years,  who  wore  a 
reverend  periwig,  looked  like  a  senator,  and  went 
regularly  to  church.  Be  that  as  it  will,  I  scorned 
to  prostitute  my  pen  in  the  manner  he  proposed, 
and  carried  my  papers  to  a  third,  who  assured 
me  that  poetry  was  entirely  out  of  his  way,  and 
asked  if  I  had  ROt  never  a  piece  of  secret  history, 
thrown  into  a  series  of  letters,  or  a  volume  of 
adventures,  such  as  those  of  Kobinson  Crusoe, 
and  Colonel  Jack,  or  a  collection  of  conundrums, 
wherewith  to  entertain  the  plantations  ?  Being 
quite  unfurnished  for  this  dealer,  I  had  recourse 
to  another  with  as  little  success,  and  I  verily 
believe  was  rejected  by  the  whole  trade. 

"  I  was  afterwards  persuaded  to  offer  myself 
as  a  translator,  and  accordingly  repaired  to  a 
person  who  was  said  to  entertain  numbers  of  that 
class  in  his  pay.  He  assured  me  he  had  already 
a  great  deal  of  that  work  on  his  hands,  which  he 
did  not  know  what  to  do  with,  observed  that 
translation  was  a  mere  drug,  that  branch  of 
literature  being  overstocked  with  an  inundation 
of  authors  from  North  Britain,  and  asked  what  I 
would  expect  per  sheet  for  rendering  the  Latin 
classics  into  English.  That  I  might  not  make 
myself  too  cheap,  I  determined  to  set  a  high  price 
upon  my  qualifications,  and  demanded  half  a 
guinea  for  every  translated  sheet.  '  Half  a 
guinea  !'  cried  he,  staring  at  me,  then  paused  a 
little,  and  said,  '  he  had  no  occasion  for  my 
service  at  present.'  I  found  my  error,  and,  re- 
solving to  make  amends,  fell  one  half  in  my 
demand,  upon  which  he  stared  at  me  agaiu,  and 
told  me  his  hands  were  full.  I  attempted  others 
without  finding  employment,  and  was  actually 
reduced  to  a  very  uncomfortable  prospect,  when 
I  bethought  myself  of  offering  my  talents  to  the 
printers  of  halfpenny  ballads,  and  other  such 
occasional  essays  as  are  hawked  about  the 
streets.  With  this  view,  I  applied  to  one  of  the 
most  noted  and  vociferous  of  this  tribe,  who 
directed  me  to  a  person  whom  I  found  entertain- 
ing a  whole  crowd  of  them  with  gin,  bread,  and 
cheese  ;  he  carried  me  into  a  little  back  parlour, 
very  neatly  furnished,  where  I  signified  my  desire 
of  being  enrolled  among  his  writers,  and  was 
asked  what  kind  of  composition  I  professed. 
Understanding  that  my  inclination  leaned  towards 
poetry,  he  expressed  his  satisfaction,  telling  me 
one  of  his  poets  had  lost  his  senses,  and  was  con- 
fined in  Bedlam,  and  the  other  was  become  dozed 
with  drinking  drams,  so  that  he  had  not  done 
anything  tolerable  these  many  weeks.     When  I 
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proposed  that  we  should  enter  into  terms  of 
agreement,  he  gave  me  to  understand  that  his 
bargains  were  always  conditional,  and  his  authors 
paid  in  proportion  to  the  sale  of  their  works. 

"  Having  therefore  settled  these  conditions, 
which,  I  do  assure  you,  were  not  very  advanta- 
geous to  me,  he  assigned  me  a  subject  for  a  ballad, 
which  was  to  be  finished  in  two  hours,  and  I  re- 
tired to  my  garret  in  order  to  perform  his  injunc- 
tion. As  the  theme  happened  to  suit  my  fancy, 
I  completed  a  pretty  sort  of  an  ode  within  the 
time  prescribed,  and  brought  it  to  him  big  with 
hope  of  profit  and  applause.  He  read  it  in  a 
twinkling,  and,  to  my  utter  astonishment,  told 
me  it  would  not  do,  though  indeed  he  owued  I 
wrote  a  good  hand,  and  spelled  very  well,  but  my 
language  was  too  high-flown,  and  of  consequence 
not  at  all  adapted  to  the  capacity  and  taste  of  his 
customers.  I  promised  to  rectify  that  mistake, 
and  in  half-an-hour  humbled  my  style  to  the 
comprehension  of  vulgar  readers ;  he  approved 
of  the  alteration,  and  gave  me  some  hopes  of 
succeeding  in  time,  though  he  observed  that  my 
performance  was  very  deficient  in  the  quaintness 
of  expression  that  pleases  the  multitude  ;  how- 
ever, to  encourage  me,  he  ventured  the  expense 
of  printing  and  paper,  and,  if  I  remember  aright, 
my  share  of  the  sale  amounted  to  fourpence-kalf- 
penny. 

"  From  that  day  I  studied  the  Grub-street 
manner  with  great  diligence,  and  at  length  became 
such  a  proficient,  that  my  works  were  in  great 
request  among  the  most  polite  of  the  chairmen, 
draymen,  hackney-coachmen,  footmen,  and  ser- 
vant-maids. Nay,  I  have  enjoyed  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  my  productions  adorned  with  cuts,  pasted 
upon  the  wall  as  ornaments  in  beer-cellars  and 
cobbler's  stalls,  and  have  actually  heard  them  sung 
in  clubs  of  substantial  tradesmen.  But  empty 
praise,  you  know,  my  dear  friend,  will  not  sup- 
ply the  cravings  of  nature.  I  found  myself  in 
danger  of  starving  in  the  midst  of  all  my  fame  ; 
for  of  ten  songs  I  composed,  it  was  we'll  if  two 
had  the  good  fortune  to  please.  For  this  reason 
I  turned  my  thoughts  to  prose,  and,  during  a 
tract  of  gloomy  weather,  published  an  apparition, 
on  the  substance  of  which  I  subsisted  very  com- 
fortably a  whole  month ;  I  have  made  many  a  good 
meal  upon  a  monster ;  a  rape  has  often  afforded 
me  great  satisfaction  ;  but  a  murder,  well  timed, 
was  my  never-failing  resource.  What  then?  I 
was  a  most  miserable  slave  to  my  employers,  who 
expected  to  be  furnished  at  a  minute's  warning 
with  prose  and  verse,  just  as  they  thought  the 
circumstances  of  the  times  required,  whether  the 
inclination  was  absent  or  present.  Upon  my 
sincerity,  Mr.  Random,  I  have  been  so  much 
pestered  and  besiegedby  those  children  of  clamour, 
that  life  became  a  burden  to  me. 


CHAPTER  LXIII. 

The  Continuation  and  Conclusion  of  Mr.  Melo- 
poyn's  Story. 

"I  MADE  shift,  notwithstanding,  to  maintain 
myself  till  the  beginning  of  next  winter,  when  I 
renewed  my  addresses  to  my  friend  Mr.  Supple, 
and  was  most  graciously  received.  '  I  have  been 
thinking  of  your  affair,  Mr.  Melopoyn,'  said  he, 
'  and  am  determined  to  show  how  far  I  have  your 
interest  at  heart,  by  introducing  you  to  a  young 
nobleman  of  my  acquaintance,  who  is  remarkable 
for  his  fine  taste  in  dramatic  writings,  and  is, 
besides,  a  man  of  such  influence,  that,  if  once  he 


should  approve  of  your  play,  his  patronage  will 
support  it  against  all  the  efforts  of  envy  and 
ignorance ;  for  I  do  assure  you  that  merit  alone 
will  not  bring  success.  I  have  already  spoke  of 
your  performance  to  Lord  Rattle,  and  if  you  will 
call  at  my  house  in  a  day  or  two,  you  shall  have 
a  letter  of  introduction  to  his  lordship.'  I  was 
sensibly  touched  with  this  mark  of  Mr.  Supple's 
friendship,  and  looking  upon  my  affair  as  already 
done,  went  home  and  imparted  my  good  fortune 
to  my  landlord,  who,  to  render  my  appearance 
more  acceptable  to  my  patron,  procured  a  suit  of 
new  clothes  for  me  on  his  own  credit. 

"Not  to  trouble  you  with  idle  particulars,  I 
carried  my  tragedy  to  his  lordship's  lodgings,  and 
sent  it  up,  along  with  Mr.  Supple's  letter,  by  one 
of  his  servants,  who  desired  me,  by  his  lord's 
order,  to  return  in  a  week.  I  did  so,  and  was 
admitted  to  his  lordship,  who  received  me  very 
courteously ;  told  me  he  had  perused  my  play, 
which  he  thought,  on  the  whole,  was  the  best 
coup  d'essai  he  had  ever  seen ;  but  that  he  had 
marked  some  places  in  the  margin,  which  he 
imagined  might  be  altered  for  the  better.  I  was 
transported  with  this  reception,  and  promised, 
with  many  acknowledgments  of  his  lordship's 
generosity,  to  be  governed  solely  by  his  advice' 
and  direction.  'Well  then,'  said  he,  'write- 
another  fair  copy  with  the  alterations  I  have  pro- 
posed, and  bring  it  to  me  as  soon  as  possible  ;. 
for  I  am  resolved  to  have  it  brought  on  the  stage- 
this  winter.'  You  may  be  sure  I  set  about  this 
task  with  alacrity  ;  and  though  I  found  his  lord- 
ship's remarks  much  more  numerous,  and  of  less 
importance,  than  I  expected,  I  thought  it  was 
not  my  interest  to  dispute  upon  trifles  with  my 
patron  ;  therefore  new-modelled  it,  according  to 
his  desire,  in  less  than  a  month. 

"When  I  waited  upon  him  with  the  manu- 
script, I  found  one  of  the  actors  at  breakfast  with 
his  lordship,  who  immediately  introduced  him  to 
my  acquaintance,  and  desired  him  to  read  a  scene 
of  my  play.  This  task  he  performed  very  much 
to  my  satisfaction,  with  regard  to  emphasis  and 
pronunciation  ;  but  he  signified  his  disgust  at 
several  words  in  every  page,  which  I  presuming 
to  defend,  Lord  Rattle  told  me,  with  a  peremptory 
look,  I  must  not  pretend  to  dispute  with  him, 
who  had  been  a  player  these  twenty  years,  and 
understood  the  economy  of  the  stage  better  than 
any  man  living.  I  was  forced  to  submit,  and  his 
lordship  proposed  the  same  actor  should  read  the 
whole  play  in  the  evening  before  some  gentlemen 
of  his  acquaintance,  whom  he  would  convene  at 
his  lodgings  for  that  purpose. 

"  I  was  present  at  the  reading ;  and  I  protest 
to  you,  my  dear  friend,  I  never  underwent  such 
a  severe  trial  in  the  whole  course  of  my  life  as  at 
that  juncture  ;  for  although  the  player  might  be 
a  very  honest  man,  and  a  good  performer,  he  was 
excessively  illiterate  and  assuming,  and  made  a 
thousand  frivolous  objections,  which  I  was  not 
permitted  to  answer.  However,  the  piece  was 
very  much  applauded  on  the  whole  ;  the  gentle- 
men present,  who,  I  understood,  were  men  of 
fortune,  promised  to  countenance  and  support  it 
as  much  as  they  could ;  and  Lord  Rattle,  assuring 
me  that  lie  would  act  the  part  of  a  careful  nurse 
to  it,  desired  me  to  carry  it  home,  and  alter  it 
immediately  according  to  their  remarks.  I  was 
fain  to  acquiesce  in  his  determination,  and  ful- 
filled his  injunctions  with  all  the  expedition  in 
my  power ;  but  before  I  could  present  the  new 
copy,  my  good  friend  Mr.  Supple  had  disposed  of 
his  property  and  patent  to  one  Mr.  Brayer,  s<v 
that  fresh  interest  was  to  be  made  with  the  new 
manager.      This  task  Lord  Rattle    undertook, 
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having  some  acquaintance  with  him,  and  recom- 
mended my  performance  so  strongly  that  it  was 
received. 

"  I  looked  upon  myself  now  as  upon  the  eve  of 
reaping  the  fruits  of  all  my  labour.  I  waited  a 
few  days  in  expectation  of  its  being  put  into  re- 
hearsal, and  wondering  at  the  delay,  applied  to 
my  worthy  patron,  who  excused  Mr.  Braver,  on 
account  of  the  multiplicity  of  business  in  which 
lie  was  involved,  and  bade  me  beware  of  teasing 
the  patentee.  I  treasured  up  this  caution,  and 
exerted  my  patience  three  weeks  longer ;  at  the 
cud  of  which  his  lordship  gave  me  to  understand 
that  Mr.  Braver  had  read  my  play,  and  owned  it 
had  indubitable  merit ;  but  as  he  had  long  been 
pre-engaged  to  another  author,  he  could  not  pos- 
sibly represent  it  that  season  ;  though,  if  I  woidd 
reserve  it  for  the  next,  and,  in  the  interim,  make 
such  alterations  as  he  had  proposed  by  observa- 
tions on  the  margin,  I  might  depend  upon  his 
compliance. 

"Thunderstruck  at  this  disappointment,  I  could 
not,  for  some  minutes,  utter  one  syllable.  At 
length,  however,  I  complained  bitterly  of  the 
manager's  insincerity  in  amusing  me  so  long, 
when  he  knew  from  "the  beginning  that  he  could 
sot  gratify  my  desire.  But  his  lordship  repri- 
manded me  for  my  freedom  ;  said  Mr.  Braver  was 
a  man  of  honour,  and  imputed  his  behaviour  with 
respect  to  me  to  nothing  else  but  forgetfulness. 
And  indeed  I  have  had  some  reason  since  that 
time  to  be  convinced  of  his  bad  memory ;  for,  in 
spite  of  appearances,  I  will  not  allow  myself  to 
interpret  his  conduct  any  other  way.  Lord  Rattle, 
observing  me  very  much  affected  with  my  disap- 
pointment, offered  his  interest  to  bring  on  my 
play  at  the  other  house,  which  I  eagerly  accept- 
ing, he  forthwith  wrote  a  letter  of  recommenda- 
tion to  Mr.  Bellower,  actor  and  prime  minister 
to  Mr.  Vandal,  proprietor  of  that  theatre ;  and 
desired  me  to  deliver  it  with  my  tragedy  without 
loss  of  time.  Accordingly,  I  hastened  to  his 
house,  where,  after  having  waited  a  whole  hour 
in  a  lobby,  I  was  admitted  to  his  presence, 
and  my  performance  received  with  great  state. 
lie  told  me  he  was  extremely  busy  at  present, 
but  he  would  peruse  it  as  soon  as  possible,  and 
bade  me  call  again  in  a  week.  I  took  my  have, 
not  a  little  astonished  at  the  pert  and  supercilious 
behaviour  of  this  stage-player,  who  had  not 
treated  me  with  good  manners ;  and  I  began  to 
think  the  dignity  of  a  poet  greatly  impaired  since 
the  days  of  Euripides  and  Sophocles  ;  but  all  this 
was  notliing  in  comparison  to  what  I  have  since 
observed. 

"Well,  Mr.  Random,  I  went  back  at  the  ap- 
pi  dnted  time,  and  was  told  that  Mr.  Bellower  was 
engaged,  and  coidd  not  see  me.  1  repeated  my 
visit  a  few  days  after,  and,  having  waited  a  con- 
siderable time,  was  favoured  with  an  audience, 
during  which  he  said  he  had  not  as  yet  read  my 
play.  Nettled  at  this  usage,  I  could  contain  my- 
self no  longer,  but  telling  him  I  imagined  he 
would  have  paid  more  deference  to  Lord  Rattle's 
recommendation,  demanded  my  manuscript  with 
some  expressions  of  resentment.  '  Ay,'  said  he, 
in  a  theatrical  tone,  'with  all  my  heart.'  Then 
pulling  out  a  drawer  of  the  bureau  at  which  he 
sat,  he  took  out  a  bundle,  and  threw  it  upon  a 
table  that  was  near  him,  pronouncing  the  word 
'There'  with  great  disdain.  1  took  it  up,  and 
perceiving,  with  some  surprise,  that  it  was  .1 
comedy,  told  him  it  did  not  belong  to  me  ;  upon 
which  he  offered  me  another,  which  I  also  dis- 
claimed. A  third  was  produced,  and  rejected 
for  the  same  reason.  At  length  he  pulled  out  a 
whole  handful,  and  spread  them  before  me,  say- 


ing, '  There  are  seven  ;  take  which  you  please,  or 
take  them  all.'  I  singled  out  my  own,  and  went 
away,  struck  dumb  with  admiration  at  what  I 
had  seen ;  not  so  much  on  account  of  his  insolence, 
as  of  the  number  of  new  plays,  which  from  this 
circumstance  I  concluded  were  yearly  offered  to 
the  stage.  You  may  be  sure  I  did  not  fail  to 
carry  my  complaint  to  my  patron,  who  did  not 
receive  it  with  all  the  indignation  I  expected; 
but  taxed  me  with  precipitation,  and  told  me  I 
must  lay  my  account  with  bearing  the  humours 
of  the  players,  if  I  intended  to  write  for  the 
stage.  '  There  is  now  no  other  remedy,'  said  he, 
'  but  to  keep  it  till  the  next  season  for  Mr.  Brayer, 
and  alter  it  at  your  leisure  in  the  summer  accord- 
ing to  his  directions.'  I  was  now  reduced  to  a 
terrible  alternative,  either  to  quit  all  hopes  of 
my  tragedy,  from  which  I  had  all  along  promised 
myself  a  large  share  of  fortune  and  reputation, 
or  to  encounter  eight  long  months  of  adversity  in 
preparing  for,  and  expecting  its  appearance.  This 
last  penance,  painful  as  it  was,  seemed  most 
eligible  to  my  reflection  at  that  time,  and  there- 
fore I  resolved  to  undergo  it. 

"Why  should  I  tire  you  with  particulars  of  no 
consequence  1  I  wrestled  with  extreme  poverty 
until  the  time  of  my  probation  was  expired  ;  and 
went  to  my  Lord  Rattle,  in  order  to  remind  him 
of  my  affair,  when  I  understood,  to  my  great 
concern,  that  his  lordship  was  just  on  the  point 
of  going  abroad,  and,  which  was  still  more  un- 
fortunate for  me,  Mr.  Brayer  had  gone  into  the 
country,  so  that  my  generous  patron  had  it  not 
in  Ids  power  to  introduce  me  personally,  as  he 
intended.  However,  he  wrote  a  very  strong  letter 
to  the  manager  in  my  favour,  and  put  him  in 
mind  of  the  promise  he  had  made  in  behalf  of 
my  play. 

"As  soon  as  I  was  certified  of  Brayer's  return, 
I  went  to  his  house  with  this  letter,  but  was  told 
he  was  gone  out.  I  called  again  next  day  early 
in  the  morning,  received  the  same  answer,  and 
was  desired  to  leave  my  name  and  business ;  I 
did  so,  and  returned  the  day  after,  when  the 
servant  still  affirmed  that  his  master  was  gone 
abroad,  though  I  perceived  him,  as  I  retired,  ob- 
serving me  through  a  window.  Incensed  at  this 
discovery,  I  went  to  a  coffee-house  hard  by,  and 
enclosing  his  lordship's  letter  in  one  from  myself, 
demanded  a  categorical  answer.  I  sent  it  to  his 
house  by  a  porter,  who  returned  in  a  few  minutes, 
and  told  me  Mr.  Brayer  would  be  glad  to  see  me 
at  that  instant.  I  obeyed  the  summons,  and  was 
received  with  such  profusion  of  compliments  and 
apologies,  that  my  resentment  immediately  sub- 
sided, and  I  was  even  in  pain  for  the  concern 
which  this  honest  man  showed  at  the  mistake  of 
his  servant,  who,  it  seems,  had  been  ordered  to 
deny  him  to  everybody  but  me.  He  expressed 
the  utmost  veneration  for  his  good  and  noble 
friend  Lord  Rattle,  whom  he  should  be  always 
proud  to  serve  ;  promised  to  peruse  the  play  with 
all  despatch,  and  give  me  a  meeting  upon  it ;  and, 
as  a  testimony  of  his  esteem,  made  me  a  present 
of  a  general  order  for  the  season,  by  which  I 
should  be  admitted  to  any  part  of  the  theatre. 
This  was  a  very  agreeable  compliment  to  me, 
whose  greatest  pleasure  consisted  in  seeing  dra- 
matic performances  ;  and  you  need  not  doubt 
that  I  often  availed  myself  of  my  privilege.  As 
I  had  an  opportunity  of  being  behind  the  scenes 
when  I  pleased,  I  frequently  conversed  with  Mr. 
Brayer  about  my  play,  and  asked  when  he  in- 
tended to  put  it  into  rehearsal ;  but  he  had 
always  so  much  business  upon  his  hands,  that 
it  remained  with  him  unopened  a  considerable 
while ;   and  I  became  very  uneasy  about  th* 
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season,  that  wasted  apace,  when  I  saw  in  the 
papers  another  new  play  advertised,  which  had 
been  written,  offered,  accepted,  and  rehearsed  in 
the  compass  of  three  months.  You  may  easily 
guess  how  much  I  was  confounded  at  this  event. 
I  own  to  you  that,  in  the  first  transports  of  my 
anger,  I  suspected  Mr.  Brayer  of  having  acted 
towards  me  in  the  most  pitiful,  perfidious  manner ; 
and  was  actually  glad  at  his  disappointment  in 
the  success  of  his'favourite  piece,  which,  by  the 
strength  of  art,  lingered  till  the  third  night,  and 
then  died  in  a  deplorable  manner.  But,  now 
that  passion  has  no  share  in  my  rellection,  I  am 
willing  to  ascribe  his  behaviour  to  his  want  of 
memory  or  want  of  judgment,  which,  you  know, 
are  natural  defects,  that  are  more  worthy  of  com- 
passion than  reproach. 

"About  this  time  I  happened  to  be  in  com- 
pany with  a  gentlewoman,  who,  having  heard  of 
my  tragedy,  told  me  she  was  acquainted  with  the 
wife  of  a  gentleman,  who  was  very  well  known  to 
a  lady,  who  had  great  interest  with  a  person  who 
was  intimate  with  Earl  Sheerwit,  and.  that,  if  I 
pleased,  she  would  use  her  influence  in  my  behalf. 
As  this  nobleman  had  the  character  of  a  Maecenas 
in  the  nation,  and  could  stamp  a  value  upon  any 
work  by  his  sole  countenance  and  approbation,  I 
accepted  her  offer  with  eagerness,  in  full  confi- 
dence of  seeing  my  reputation  established,  and 
my  wishes  fulfilled  in  a  very  short  time,  pro- 
vided that  I  should  have  the  good  fortune  to 
please  his  lordship's  taste.  I  withdrew  the 
manuscript  from  the  hands  of  Mr.  Brayer,  and 
committed  it  to  the  care  of  this  gentlewoman, 
who  laboured  so  effectually  in  my  interest,  that 
in  less  than  a  month  it  was  conveyed  to  the  earl, 
and,  in  a  few  weeks  after.  I  had  the  satisfaction 
to  hear  that  he  had  read  and  approved  it  very 
much.  Transported  with  tins  piece  of  intelli- 
gence, I  flattered  myself  with  the  hopes  of  his 
interesting  himself  in  its  favour  ;  but  hearing  no 
more  of  this  matter  in  three  whole  months,  I 
began — God  forgive  me  ! — to  suspect  the  vera- 
city of  the  person  who  brought  me  the  good 
tidings  ;  for  I  thought  it  impossible  that  a  man 
of  his  rank  and  character,  who  knew  the  diffi- 
culty of  writing  a  good  tragedy,  and  understood 
the  dignity  of  the  work,  should  read  and  applaud 
an  essay  of  this  kind,  without  feeling  an  inclina- 
tion to  befriend  the  author,  whom  his  counte- 
nance alone  could  raise  above  dependence.  But 
it  was  not  long  before  I  found  my  friend  very 
much  wronged  by  my  opinion . 

"  You  must  know  that  the  civilities  I  had  re- 
ceived from  Lord  Rattle,  and  the  desire  he  mani- 
fested to  promote  the  success  of  my  play,  en- 
couraged me  to  write  an  account  of  my  bad 
fortune  to  his  lordship,  who  condescended  so  far 
as  to  desire,  by  letter,  a  young  squire  of  a  great 
estate,  with  whom  he  was  intimate,  to  espouse 
my  cause,  and,  in  particular,  make  me  acquainted 
with  one  Mr.  Marmozet,  a  celebrated  player,  who 
had  lately  appeared  on  the  stage  with  astonish- 
ing eclat,  and  bore  such  sway  in  the  house  where 
he  acted,  that  the  managers  durst  not  refuse  any- 
thing he  recommended.  The  young  gentleman 
whom  Lord  Rattle  had  employed  for  this  pur- 
pose, being  diffident  of  his  own  interest  with  Mr. 
Marmozet,  had  recourse  to  a  nobleman  of  his 
acquaintance,  who,  at  his  solicitation,  was  so 
good  as  to  introduce  me  to  him ;  and  the  con- 
versation turning  upon  my  performance,  I  was 
not  a  little  surprised,  as  well  as  pleased,  to  hear 
that  Earl  Sheerwit  had  spoken  very  much  in  its 
praise,  and  even  sent  Mr.  Marmozet  the  copy, 
with  a  message  expressing  a  desire  that  he  would 
act  in  it  next  season.     Nor  was  this  favourite 


actor  backward  in  commending  the  piece,  which 
he  mentioned  with  some  expressions  of  regard, 
that  I  do  not  choose  to  repeat ;  assuring  me 
that  he  would  appear  in  it,  provided  he  should 
be  engaged  to  play  at  all  during  the  ensuing 
season.  In  the  meantime,  he  desired  I  would 
give  him  leave  to  peruse  it  in  the  countiy, 
whither  he  intended  to  remove  next  day,  that 
he  might  have  leisure  to  consider  and  point  out 
such  alterations  as  might,  perhaps,  be  necessary 
for  its  representation ;  and  took  my  direction 
that  he  might  communicate  by  letter  the  obser- 
vations he  should  make.  Trusting  to  these  assur- 
ances, and  the  interest  which  had  been  made  in 
my  behalf,  I  hugged  myself  in  the  expectation 
of  seeing  it  not  only  acted,  but  acted  to  the 
greatest  advantage  ;  and  this  I  thought  could 
not  fail  of  recompensing  me  in  an  ample  manner 
for  the  anxiety  and  affliction  I  had  undergone. 
But  six  weeks  being  elapsed,  I  did  not  know 
how  to  reconcile  Mr.  Marmozet's  silence  with 
his  promise  of  writing  to  me  in  ten  days  after  he 
set  out  for  the  country ;  however,  I  was  at  last 
favoured  with  a  letter,  importing  that  he  had 
made  some  remarks  on  my  tragedy,  which  he 
would  freelv  impart  at  meeting,  and  advising  me 
to  put  it,  without  loss  of  time,  into  the  hands  of 
that  manager  who  had  the  best  company,  as  he 
himself  was  quite  uncertain  whether  or  not  he 
should  be  engaged  that  winter.  I  was  a  good 
deal  alarmed  at  this  last  part  of  his  letter,  and 
advised  about  it  with  a  friend,  who  told  me  it 
was  a  plain  indication  of  Mr.  Marmozet's  desire 
to  get  rid  of  his  promise ;  that  his  pretended 
uncertainty  about  acting  next  winter  was  no 
other  than  a  scandalous  evasion  ;  for,  to  his  cer- 
tain knowledge,  he  was  already  engaged,  or  at 
least  in  terms  with  Mr.  Vandal ;  and  that  his 
design  was  to  disappoint  me,  in  favour  of  a  new 
comedy,  which  he  had  purchased  of  the  author, 
and  intended  to  bring  upon  the  stage  for  his 
own  advantage.  In  short,  my  dear  sir,  this  per- 
son, who,  I  must  own,  is  of  a  sanguine  com- 
plexion, handled  the  moral  character  of  Mr. 
Marmozet  with  such  severity,  that  I  began  to 
suspect  him  of  some  particular  prejxidice,  and 
put  myself  upon  my  guard  against  his  insinua- 
tions. I  ought  to  crave  pardon  for  this  tedious 
narration  of  trivial  circumstances,  which,  how- 
ever interesting  they  may  be  to  me,  must  cer- 
tainly be  very  dry  and  insipid  to  the  ear  of  one 
unconcerned  in  the  affair.  But  I  understand  the 
meaning  of  your  looks,  and  will  proceed.  Well, 
sir,  Mr.  Marmozet,  upon  his  return  to  town, 
treated  me  with  uncommon  complaisance,  and  in- 
vited me  to  his  lodgings,  where  he  proposed  to  com- 
municate his  remarks,  which  I  confess  were  more 
unfavourable  than  I  expected ;  but  I  answered 
his  objections,  and,  as  I  thought,  brought  him 
over  to  my  opinion  ;  for,  on  the  whole,  he  signi- 
fied the  highest  approbation  of  the  performance. 
In  the  course  of  our  dispute,  I  was  not  a  little 
surprised  to  find  this  poor  gentleman's  memoiy 
so  treacherous,  as  to  let  him  forget  what  he  had 
said  to  me,  before  he  went  out  of  town,  in  regard 
to  Earl  Sheerwit's  opinion  of  my  play,  which  he 
now  professed  himself  ignorant  of;  and  I  was 
extremely  mortified  at  hearing  from  his  own 
mouth,  that  his  interest  with  Mr.  Vandal  was  so 
very  low,  as  to  be  insufficient  of  itself  to  bring  a 
new  piece  upon  the  stage.  I  then  begged  his 
advice ;  and  he  counselled  me  to  apply  to  Earl 
Sheerwit  for  a  message  in  my  favour  to  the 
manager,  who  would  not  presume  to  refuse  any- 
thing recommended  by  so  great  a  man  ;  and  he 
was  so  kind  as  to  promise  to  second  this  message 
with  all  his  power.    I  had  immediate  recourse  to 
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the  worthy  gentlewoman,  my  friend,  already  men- 
tioned, who  opened  the  channels  of  her  convey- 
ance with  such  expedition,  that  in  a  few  days  I 
had  the  promise  of  the  message,  provided  I  could 
assure  myself  of  Mr.  Vandal's  being  unengaged 
to  any  other  author ;  for  his  lordship  did  not 
choose  to  condescend  so  far,  until  he  should 
understand  that  there  was  a  probability  (at  least) 
of  succeeding ;  at  the  same  time  that  blessed  me 
with  this  piece  of  news,  I  was  startled  at  another, 
by  the  same  channel  of  communication ;  which 
was,  that  Mr.  Marmozet,  before  he  advised  me 
to  this  application,  had  informed  the  earl  that 
he  had  read  my  play,  and  found  it  altogether 
unfit  for  the  stage.  Though  I  could  not  doubt 
the  certainty  of  this  intelligence,  I  believed  there 
was  some  misapprehension  in  the  case  ;  and  with- 
out taking  any  notice  of  it,  told  Mr.  Marmozet 
the  answer  I  had  been  favoured  with ;  and  he 
promised  to  ask  Mr.  Vandal  the  question  pro- 
posed. J.  waited  upon  him  in  a  day  or  two, 
when  he  gave  me  to  understand  that  Mr.  Vandal, 
having  professed  himself  free  of  all  engagements, 
he  had  put  my  play  into  his  hands,  and  repre- 
sented it  as  a  piece  strongly  recommended  by 
Earl  Sheerwit,  who,  he  assured  him,  would  hon- 
our him  with  a  message  in  its  favour ;  and  he 
desired  me  to  call  for  an  answer  at  Mr.  Vandal's 
house  in  three  days.  I  followed  his  directions, 
and  found  the  manager,  who,  being  made  ac- 
quainted with  my  business,  owned  that  Mr. 
Marmozet  had  given  him  a  manuscript  play,  but 
denied  that  he  had  mentioned  Earl  Sheerwit's 
name.  When  I  informed  him  of  the  circum- 
stances of  the  affair,  he  said  he  had  no  engage- 
ment with  any  author ;  that  he  would  read  my 
tragedy  forthwith,  and  did  not  believe  he  should 
venture  to  reject  it  in  contradiction  to  his  lord- 
ship's opinion,  for  which  he  had  the  utmost 
veneration,  but  put  it  into  rehearsal  without 
loss  of  time.  I  was  so  much  intoxicated  with 
this  encouragement,  that  I  overlooked  the  mys- 
terious conduct  of  Mr.  Marmozet,  and  attended 
the  manager  at  the  time  appointed,  when,  to  my 
infinite  confusion,  he  pronounced  my  play  im- 
proper for  the  stage,  and  rejected  it  accordingly. 
As  soon  as  I  could  recollect  myself  from  the  dis- 
order into  which  this  unexpected  refusal  had 
thrown  me,  I  expressed  a  desire  of  hearing  his 
objections,  which  were  so  groundless,  indistinct, 
and  unintelligible,  that  I  persuaded  myself  he 
had  not  at  all  perused  the  piece,  but  had  been 
prompted  by  somebody,  whose  lessons  he  had 
not  rightly  retained.  However,  I  have  been 
since  informed  that  the  poor  man's  head,  which 
was  not  naturally  very  clear,  had  been  dis- 
ordered with  superstition,  and  that  he  laboured 
under  the  tyranny  of  a  wife  and  the  terrors  of 
hell-fire  at  the  same  time.  Precipitated  in  this 
manner  from  the  highest  pinnacle  of  hope  to  the 
abyss  of  despondence,  I  was  ready  to  sink  under 
the  burden  of  my  affliction,  and,  in  the  bitterness 
of  my  anguish,  could  not  help  entertaining  some 
doubts  of  Mr.  Marmozet's  integrity,  when  I  re- 
collected and  compared  the  circumstances  of  his 
conduct  towards  me.  I  was  encouraged  in  this 
suspicion  by  being  told  that  my  Lord  Sheerwit 
had  spoke  of  his  character  with  great  contempt, 
and,  in  particular,  resented  his  insolence  in  oppos- 
ing his  own  taste  to  that  of  his  lordship  concern- 
ing my  tragedy.  While  I  hesitated  between  dif- 
ferent opinions  of  the  matter,  that  friend,  who, 
as  I  told  you  before,  was  a  little  hot-headed, 
favoured  me  with  a  visit,  and  having  heard  a 
circumstantial  account  of  the  whole  affair,  could 
not  contain  his  indignation,  but  affirmed,  with- 
out ceremony,  that  Marmozet  was  the  sole  occa- 


sion of  my  disappointment ;  that  he  had  acted 
from  first  to  last  with  the  most  perfidious  dis- 
simulation, cajoling  me  with  insinuating  civilities, 
while  he  underhand  employed  all  his  art  and  in- 
fluence to  prejudice  the  ignorant  manager  against 
my  performance  ;  that  nothing  could  equal  his 
hypocrisy  but  his  avarice,  which  engrossed  the 
faculties  of  his  soul  so  much,  that  he  scrupled 
not  to  be  guilty  of  the  meanest  practices  to 
gratify  that  sordid  appetite  ;  that,  in  consequence 
of  this  disposition,  he  had  prostituted  his  honour 
in  betraying  my  inexperience,  and  in  undermin- 
ing the  interest  of  another  author  of  established 
reputation,  who  had  also  offered  a  tragedy  to  the 
stage,  which  he  thought  would  interfere  with  the 
success  of  the  comedy  he  had  bought,  and  deter- 
mined to  bring  on  at  all  events. 

"  I  was  shocked  at  the  description  of  such  a 
monster,  which  I  could  not  believe  existed  in 
the  world,  bad  as  it  is,  and  argued  against  the 
asseverations  of  my  friend,  by  demonstrating  the 
bad  policy  of  such  behaviour,  which  could  not 
fail  of  entailing  infamy  upon  the  author;  and 
the  small  temptation  that  a  man  of  Mr.  Mar- 
mozet's figure  and  success  could  have  to  consult 
his  interest  in  such  a  grovelling  manner,  which 
must  create  contempt  and  abhorrence  of  him  in 
his  patrons,  and  effectually  deprive  him  of  the 
countenance  and  protection  he  now  enjoys  in 
such  an  eminent  degree.  He  pretended  to  laugh 
at  my  simplicity,  and  asked  if  I  knew  for  which 
of  his  virtues  he  was  so  much  caressed  by  the 
people  of  fashion.  '  It  is  not,'  said  he,  '  for  the 
qualities  of  his  heart,  that  this  little  parasite  is 
invited  to  the  tables  of  dukes  and  lords,  who 
hire  extraordinary  cooks  for  his  entertainment. 
His  avarice  they  see  not,  Ids  ingratitude  they 
feel  not,  his  hypocrisy  accommodates  itself  to 
their  humours,  and  is  of  consequence  pleasing  ; 
but  he  is  chiefly  courted  for  his  buffoonery,  and 
will  be  admitted  into  the  choicest  parties  of 
quality  for  his  talent  of  mimicking  Punch  and 
his  wife  Joan,  when  a  poet  of  the  most  exquisite 
genius  is  not  able  to  attract  the  least  regard.' 
God  forbid,  Mr.  Random,  that  I  should  credit 
assertions  that  degrade  the  dignity  of  our  supe- 
riors so  much,  and  represent  that  poor  man  as 
the  most  abject  of  all  beings  !  No  !  I  looked 
upon  them  as  the  hyperboles  of  passion ;  and 
though  that  comedy  of  which  he  spoke  did 
actually  appear,  I  dare  not  doubt  the  innocence 
of  Mr.  Marmozet,  who,  I  am  told,  is  as  much  as 
ever  in  favour  with  the  earl :  a  circumstance  that 
surely  could  not  be,  unless  he  had  vindicated  his 
character  to  the  satisfaction  of  his  lordship. 
Pray  forgive  this  long  digression,  and  give  me 
the  hearing  a  little  longer ;  for,  thank  Heaven  1 
I  am  now  near  the  goal. 

"  Baffled  in  all  my  attempts,  I  despaired  of 
seeing  my  play  acted  ;  and  bethought  myself  of 
choosing  some  employment  that  might  afford  a 
sure,  though  mean  subsistence  ;  but  my  landlord, 
to  whom  I  was  by  this  time  considerably  indebted, 
and  who  had  laid  his  account  with  having  his 
money  paid  all  in  a  heap  from  the  profits  of 
my  third  night,  could  not  brook  his  disappoint- 
ment, therefore  made  another  effort  in  my  be- 
half, and,  by  dint  of  interest,  procured  a  message 
from  a  lady  of  fashion  to  Mr.  Braycr,  who  had 
always  professed  a  great  veneration  for  her,  de- 
siring that  he  would  set  up  my  play  forthwith, 
and  assuring  him  that  she  and  all  her  friends 
would  support  it  in  the  performance.  To 
strengthen  my  interest,  she  engaged  his  best 
actors  in  my  cause  ;  and,  in  short,  exerted  her- 
self so  much,  that  it  was  again  received,  and 
my  hopes  began  to  revive.     But  Mr.  Brayer, 
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honest  man,  was  so  much  engrossed  by  business 
of  vast  consequence,  though  to  appearance  he 
had  nothing  at  all  to  do,  that  he  could  not  find 
time  to  read  it  until  the  season  was  pretty  far 
advanced  ;  and  read  it  he  must,  for,  notwith- 
standing his  having  perused  it  before,  his  me- 
mory did  not  retain  one  circumstance  of  the 
matter. 

"At  length  he  favoured  it  with  his  attention, 
and,  having  proposed  certain  alterations,  sent  his 
■duty  to  the  lady  who  patronized  it,  and  promised 
on  his  honour  to  bring  it  on  next  winter,  pro- 
vided these  alterations  should  be  made,  and  the 
copy  delivered  to  him  before  the  end  of  April. 
"With  an  aching  heart,  I  submitted  to  these  con- 
ditions, and  performed  them  accordingly.  But 
fortune  owed  me  another  unforeseen  mortifica- 
tion. Mr.  Marmozet,  during  the  summer,  be- 
came joint  patentee  with  Mr.  Brayer  ;  so  that, 
when  I  claimed  performance  of  articles,  I  was 
told  he  could  do  nothing  without  the  consent  of 
his  partner,  who  was  pre-engaged  to  another 
author. 

"My  condition  was  rendered  desperate  by  the 
death  of  my  good  friend  and  landlord,  whose 
executors  obtained  a  judgment  against  my  effects, 
■which  they  seized,  turned  me  out  into  the  streets 
naked,  friendless,  and  forlorn.  There  I  was 
arrested  at  the  suit  of  my  tailor,  arid  thrown 
into  this  prison,  where  I  have  made  shift  to  live 
these  five  weeks  on  the  bounty  of  my  fellow- 
prisoners,  who,  I  hope,  are  not  the  worse  for  the 
instruction  and  good  offices  by  which  I  manifest 
my  gratitude  ;  but,  in  spite  of  all  their  chari- 
table endeavours,  my  life  was  scarce  tolerable, 
until  your  uncommon  benevolence  enabled  me  to 
enjoy  it  with  comfort." 


CHAPTER  LXIV. 

I  am  seized  with  a  deep  Melancholy,  and  become 
a  Sloven— Am  relieved  by  my  Uncle — He  pre- 
vails upon  me  to  engage  with  his  Owners,  as 
Surgeon  of  the  Ship  which  he  commands — He 
makes  me  a  considerable  Present — Entertains 
Strap  as  his  Steward — /  take  leave  of  my 
Friends,  and  go  on  Board — The  Ship  arrives 
in  the  Downs. 

I  shall  not  make  any  reflections  on  this  story, 
in  the  course  of  which  the  reader  must  perceive 
how  egregiously  the  simplicity  and  milky  dispo- 
sition of  this  worthy  man  had  been  duped  and 
abused  by  a  set  of  scoundrels,  who  were  so  habi- 
tuated to  falsehood  and  equivocation,  that  I  verily 
believe  they  would  have  found  the  utmost  diffi- 
culty in  uttering  one  syllable  of  truth,  though 
their  lives  had  depended  upon  their  sincerity. 
Notwithstanding  all  I  had  suffered  from  the 
knavery  and  selfishness  of  mankind,  I  was  amazed 
and  incensed  at  the  base  indifference  which  suf- 
fered such  uncommon  merit  as  he  possessed  to 
languish  in  obscurity,  and  struggle  with  all  the 
miseries  of  a  loathsome  jail  ;  and  should  have 
blessed  the  occasion  that  secluded  me  from  such 
a  perfidious  world,  had  not  the  remembrance  of 
the  amiable  Narcissa  preserved  my  attachment 
to  that  society  of  which  she  constituted  a  part. 
The  picture  of  that  lovely  creature  was  the  con- 
stant companion  of  my  solitude.  How  often  did 
I  contemplate  the  resemblance  of  those  enchant- 
ing features  that  first  captivated  my  heart  !  How 
often  did  I  weep  over  those  endearing  scenes 
which  her  image  recalled  ;  and  how  often  did  I 
•  curse  my  perfidious  fate  for  having  robbed  me  of 


the  fair  original !  In  vain  did  my  imagination 
flatter  me  with  schemes  of  future  happiness  ; 
surly  reason  always  interposed,  and,  hi  a  mo- 
ment, overthrew  that  unsubstantial  fabric,  by 
chastising  the  extravagance  of  my  hope,  and  re- 
presenting my  unhappy  situation  in  the  right 
point  of  view.  In  vain  did  I  fly  for  refuge  to 
the  amusements  of  the  place,  and  engage  in  the 
parties  of  Jackson,  at  cards,  billiards,  nine-pins, 
and  fives.  A  train  of  melancholy  thoughts  took 
possession  of  my  soul,  which  even  the  conversa- 
tion of  Melopoyn  could  not  divert.  I  ordered 
Strap  to  inquire  every  day  at  Banter's  lodgings, 
in  expectation  of  hearing  again  from  my  charmer, 
and  my  disappointment  considerably  augmented 
my  chagrin.  My  affectionate  valet  was  infected 
with  my  sorrow,  and  often  sat  with  me  whole 
hours  without  speaking,  uttering  sigh  for  sigh, 
and  shedding  tear  for  tear.  This  fellowship  in- 
creased our  distemper ;  he  became  incapable  of 
business,  and  was  discarded  by  his  master ; 
while  I,  seeing  my  money  melt  away,  without 
any  certainty  of  deliverance,  and,  in  short,  all 
my  hopes  frustrated,  grew  negligent  of  life,  lost 
all  appetite,  and  degenerated  into  such  a  sloven, 
that  during  the  space  of  two  months  I  was 
neither  washed,  shifted,  nor  shaved;  so  that  my 
face$  rendered  meagre  with  abstinence,  was  ob- 
scured with  dirt  and  overshadowed  with  hair,  and 
my  whole  appearance  squalid,  and  even  frightful ; 
when  one  day  Strap  brought  me  notice  that  there 
was  a  man  below  who  wanted  to  speak  with  me. 
Roused  at  this  intelligence,  and  in  full  hopes  of 
receiving  a  letter  from  the  dear  object  of  my  love, 
I  ran  down  stairs  with  the  utmost  precipitation, 
and  found,  to  my  infinite  surprise,  my  generous 
uncle,  Mr.  Bowling.  Transported  at  the  sight,  I 
sprung  forward  to  embrace  him.  Upon  which  he 
started  aside  with  great  agility,  drew  his  hanger, 
and  put  himself  upon  his  guard,  saying,  "  Avast, 
brother,  avast  !  sheer  off !  Yoho  !  you  turnkey, 
why  don't  you  keep  a  better  look-out?  here's 
one  of  yo\ir  crazy  prisoners  broke  from  his  lash- 
ings, I  do  suppose."  I  could  not  help  laughing 
heartily  at  his  mistake  ;  but  this  I  soon  rectified 
by  my  voice,  which  he  instantly  recollected,  and 
shook  me  by  the  hand  with  great  affection,  testi- 
fying his  concern  at  seeing  me  in  such  a  miserable 
condition. 

I  conducted  him  to  my  apartment,  where,  in 
presence  of  Strap,  whom  I  introduced  to  him  as 
one  of  my  best  friends,  he  gave  me  to  under- 
stand that  he  was  just  arrived  from  the  coast  of 
Guinea,  after  having  made  a  pretty  successful 
voyage,  in  which  he  acted  as  mate,  until  the  ship 
was  attacked  by  a  French  privateer ;  that  the 
captain  being  killed  during  the  engagement,  he 
had  taken  the  command,  and  was  so  fortunate  as 
to  sink  the  enemy  ;  after  which  exploit  he  fell  in 
with  a  merchant  ship  from  Martinico,  laden  with 
sugar,  indigo,  and  some  silver  ;  and  by  virtue  of 
his  letter  of  marque,  attacked,  took,  and  brought 
her  safe  into  Kinsale,  in  Ireland,  where  she  was 
condemned  as  a  lawful  prize ;  by  which  means 
he  had  not  only  got  a  pretty  sum  of  money,  but 
also  acquired  the  favour  of  his  owners,  who  had 
already  conferred  upon  him  the  command  of  a 
large  ship,  mounted  with  twenty  nine-pounders, 
ready  to  sail  upon  a  very  advantageous  voyage, 
which  he  was  not  at  liberty  to  discover.  And 
he  assured  me  that  it  was  with  the  greatest  diffi- 
culty that  he  had  found  me,  in  consequence  of  a 
direction  left  for  him  at  his  lodgings  at  Wapping. 

I  was  rejoiced  beyond  measure  at  this  account 
of  his  good  fortune,  and  at  his  desire  recounted 
all  the  adventures  that  had  happened  to  me  since 
we  parted.     When  he  understood  the  particulars 


of  Strap's  attachment  to  me,  lie  squeezed  his 
hand  very  cordially,  and  promised  to  make  a 
man  of  him  ;  then  giving  me  ten  guineas  for  my 
present  occasion,  took  a  direction  for  the  tailor 
who  arrested  me,  and  went  away  in  order  to 
discharge  the  debt,  telling  me  at  parting  that  he 
■would  soon  fetch  up  all  my  lee-way  with  a  wet  sail. 

I  was  utterly  confounded  at  this  sudden  tran- 
sition, which  affected  me  more  than  any  reverse 
I  had  formerly  felt ;  and  a  crowd  of  incoherent 
ideas  rushed  so  impetuously  upon  my  imagina- 
tion, that  my  reason  could  neither  separate  nor 
•connect  them,  when  Strap,  whose  joy  had  mani- 
fested itself  in  a  thousand  fooleries,  came  into  my 
7'oom  with  his  shaving  utensils,  and,  without  any 
previous  intimation,  began  to  lather  my  beard, 
whistling  with  great  emotion  all  the  while.  I 
started  from  my  reverie,  and  being  too  well 
acquainted  with  Strap,  to  trust  myself  in  his 
hands  while  he  was  under  such  agitation,  desired 
to  he  excused,  sent  for  another  barber,  and  suf- 
fered myself  to  be  trimmed.  Having  performed 
the  ceremony  of  ablution,  I  shifted,  and  dressing 
in  my  gayest  apparel,  waited  for  the  return  of 
my  uncle,  who  was  agreeably  surprised  at  my 
sudden  transformation. 

This  heneficent  kinsman  had  satisfied  my  cre- 
ditor, and  obtained  an  order  for  my  discharge,  so 
that  I  was  no  longer  a  prisoner  ;  but  as  I  had  some 
reluctance  to  part  with  my  friends  and  fellows  in 
distress,  I  prevailed  upon  Mr.  Bowling  to  favour 
us  with  his  company,  and  invited  Mr.  Melopoyn 
and  Jackson  to  spend  the  evening  at  my  apart- 
ment, where  I  regaled  them  with  a  supper,  good 
wine,  and  the  news  of  my  release,  on  which  they 
heartily  congratulated  me,  notwithstanding  the 
loss  of  my  company,  which,  they  were  pleased  to 
say,  they  should  severely  feel.  As  for  Jackson, 
Ids  misfortune  made  so  little  impression  on 
himself,  and  he  was  altogether  so  loose,  indiffer- 
ent, and  indiscreet,  that  I  could  scarce  pity  his 
situation.  But  I  had  conceived  a  veneration  and 
friendship  for  the  poet,  who  was,  in  all  respects, 
an  object  much  more  worthy  of  compassion  and 
regard.  When  our  guests  withdrew,  and  my 
uncle  had  retired,  with  an  intention  to  visit  me 
next  morning,  I  made  up  a  bundle  of  some  linen, 
and  other  necessaries,  and  bidding  Strap  cany 
them  to  Mr.  Melopoyn's  lodging,  went  thither 
myself,  and  pressed  it  upon  his  acceptance,  with 
live  guineas,  which,  with  much  diiliculty,  he 
received,  assuring  me,  at  the  same  time,  that 
he  should  never  have  it  in  his  power  to  make 
satisfaction.  I  then  asked  if  I  could  serve  him 
any  other  way;  to  which  he  answered,  "You 
already  have  done  too  much  ;"  and  unable  to 
■contain  the  emotions  of  his  soul  any  longer, 
burst  into  tears  and  wept  aloud.  Moved  at  this 
spectacle,  I  left  him  to  his  repose  ;  and  when  my 
uncle  returned  in  the  morning,  represented  his 
character  in  such  a  favourable  light,  that  the 
honest  seaman  was  affected  with  his  distress,  and 
determined  to  follow  my  example  in  presenting 
him  with  live  pieces  more  ;  upon  which,  that  I 
might  save  him  some  confusion,  I  advised  Mr. 
Bowling  to  enclose  it  in  a  letter  to  ho  delivered 
•~by  Strap  after  we  should  be  gone. 

This  was  accordingly  done.  I  took  a  formal 
leave  of  all  my  acquaintance  in  the  jail ;  and  just 
as  I  was  about  to  step  into  a  hackney-coach  at 
the  gate,  Jackson  calling  me,  I  returned,  and  he 
.asked  me  in  a  whisper  if  I  could  lend  him  a 
shilling?  His  demand  being  so  moderate,  and  in 
all  likelihood  the  last  he  would  make  upon  me, 
I  slipped  a  guinea  into  his  hand,  which  he  no 
■sooner  perceived  than  he  cried,  "0  Jesus  !  a 
guinea  !"  then  laying  hold  of  a  button  of  my  coat, 


broke  out  into  an  immoderate  fit  of  laughter;  and 
when  his  convulsion  was  ended,  told  me  I  was  an 
honest  fellow,  and  let  me  go.  The  coachman 
was  ordered  to  drive  to  Mr.  Bowling's  lodgings, 
where,  when  we  arrived,  he  entered  into  a  serious 
discourse  with  me  on  the  subject  of  my  situa- 
tion, and  proposed  that  I  should  sail  with  him  in 
quality  of  his  surgeon  ;  in  which  case  he  would 
put  me  in  a  method  of  getting  a  fortune  in  a  few 
years  by  my  own  industry  ;  and  assured  me  that 
I  might  expect  to  inherit  all  that  he  should  die 
possessed  of,  provided  I  should  survive  him. 
Though  I  was  penetrated  with  a  sense  of  his 
generosity,  I  was  startled  at  a  proposal  that 
offered  violence  to  my  love,  and  signified  my 
sentiments  on  that  head,  which  he  did  not  seem 
to  relish.,  but  observed  that  love  was  the  fruit  of 
idleness  ;  that  when  once  I  should  be  employed 
in  business,  and  my  mind  engaged  in  making 
money,  I  should  be  no  more  troubled  with  these 
silly  notions,  which  none  but  your  fair-weather 
Jacks,  who  have  nothing  but  their  pleasure  to 
mind,  ought  to  entertain.  I  was  piqued  at  this 
insinuation,  which  I  looked  upon  as  a  reproach, 
and,  without  giving  myself  time  to  deliberate, 
accepted  his  offer.  He  was  overjoyed  at  my  com- 
pliance, carried  me  immediately  to  his  chief 
owner,  with  whom  a  bargain  was  struck  ;  so  that 
then  I  could  not  retract  with  honour,  had  I  been 
ever  so  much  averse  to  the  agreement.  That  I 
might  not  have  time  to  cool,  he  bade  me  draw 
out  a  list  of  medicines  for  a  complement  of  five 
hundred  men,  adapted  to  the  distempers  of  hot 
climates,  and  sufficient  for  a  voyage  of  eighteen 
months,  and  carry  it  to  a  certain  wholesale  apo- 
thecary, who  would  also  provide  me  in  two  well 
qualified  mates.  While  I  was  thus  employed, 
Strap  came  in,  and  looked  very  blank  when  he 
understood  my  resolution.  However,  after  a 
pause  of  some  minutes,  he  insisted  upon  going 
along  with  me,  and  at  my  desire  was  made  ship's 
steward  by  Captain  Bowling,  who  promised  to 
be  at  the  expense  of  fitting  him  out,  and  to 
lend  him  two  hundred  pounds  to  purchase  an 
adventure. 

When  I  had  delivered  my  list  of  medicines, 
chosen  a  couple  of  my  own  countrymen  for 
mates,  and  bespoke  a  set  of  chirurgical  instru- 
ments, my  uncle  told  me  that,  by  his  last  voyage, 
he  had  cleared  almost  three  thousand  pounds, 
one  third  of  which  he  would  immediately  make 
over  and  put  into  my  hands  ;  that  he  would  pro- 
cure for  me  credit  to  the  value  of  as  much  more, 
in  such  goods  as  would  turn  to  best  account  in 
the  country  to  which  we  were  bound  ;  and  that, 
although  he  looked  upon  my  interest  as  his  own, 
he  would  keep  the  remaining  part  of  his  fortune 
in  his  own  disposal,  with  a  view  of  preserving  his 
independence,  and  a  power  of  punishing  me,  in 
case  I  should  not  make  a  good  use  of  what  he 
had  already  bestowed. 

Without  troubling  the  reader  with  an  account 
of  the  effect  which  this  surprising  generosity  had 
upon  my  mind,  I  shall  only  say  that  his  promises 
were  instantly  performed,  and  an  invoice  of  mer- 
chandise proper  for  the  voyage  presented  to  me, 
that  I  might  purchase  the  goods,  and  ship  them 
with  all  expedition.  In  the  midst  of  this  hurry, 
the  remembrance  of  my  charming  Narcissa  often 
interposed,  and  made  me  the  most  miserable  of 
all  mortals.  I  was  distracted  with  the  thought 
of  being  torn  from  her,  perhaps  for  ever ;  and 
though  "the  hope  of  seeing  her  again  might  have 
supported  me  under  the  torments  of  separation, 
I  could  not  reilect  upon  the  anguish  she  must 
feel  at  parting  with  me,  and  the  incessant  sor- 
rows to  which  her  tender  bosom  would  be  er- 
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posed  during  my  absence,  without  being  pierced 
with  the  deepest  affliction.  As  my  imagination 
was  daily  and  nightly  upon  the  rack  to  invent 
some  method  of  mitigating  this  cruel  stroke,  or 
at  least  of  acquitting  my  love  and  honour  in 
the  opinion  of  this  gentle  creature,  I  at  length 
stumbled  upon  an  expedient,  with  which  the 
reader  will  be  made  acquainted  in  due  time  ; 
and,  in  consequence  of  my  determination,  be- 
came less  uneasy  and  disturbed. 

My  business  being  finished,  and  the  ship  ready 
to  sail,  I  resolved  to  make  my  last  appearance 
among  my  acquaintance  at  the  other  end  of  the 
town,  where  I  had  not  been  since  my  imprison- 
ment ;  and  as  I  had,  by  the  advice  of  my  uncle, 
taken  off  some  very  rich  clothes  for  sale,  I  put  on 
the  gayest  suit  in  my  possession,  and  went  in  a 
chair  to  the  coffee-house  I  used  to  frequent,  where 
I  found  my  friend  Banter  so  confounded  at  the 
magnificence  of  my  dress,  that  when  I  made  up 
to  him,  he  gazed  at  me  with  a  look  of  astonish- 
ment, without  being  able,  for  some  minutes,  to 
open  his  lips  ;  then  pulling  me  aside  by  the 
sleeve,  and  fixing  his  eyes  on  mine,  accosted  me 
in  this  manner  :  "  Random,  where  the  devil  have 
you  been  ?  eh  ! — What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this 
finery  ? — Oho  !  I  understand  you. — You  are  just 
arrived  from  the  country !  what !  the  roads  are 
good,  eh  ! — Well,  Random,  you  are  a  bold  fellow, 
and  a  lucky  fellow  ! — but  take  care,  the  pitcher 
goes  often  to  the  well,  but  is  broke  at  last."  So 
saying,  he  pointed  to  his  collar,  by  which  gesture, 
and  the  broken  hints  he  had  ejaculated,  I  found 
he  suspected  me  of  having  robbed  on  the  high- 
way, and  I  laughed  very  heartily  at  his  supposi- 
tion. Without  explaining  myself  any  further,  I 
told  him  he  was  mistaken  in  his  conjecture  ; 
that  I  had  been  for  some  time  past  with  the 
relation  of  whom  he  had  frequently  heard  me 
speak  ;  and  that,  as  I  should  set  out  next  day 
upon  my  travels,  I  had  come  to  take  my  leave  of 
my  friends,  and  to  receive  of  him  the  money  he 
had  borrowed  from  me,  which,  now  that  I  was 
going  abroad,  I  should  certainly  have  occasion 
for.  He  was  a  little  disconcerted  at  this  demand, 
but,  recollecting  himself  in  a  moment,  swore  in 
an  affected  passion  that  I  had  used  him  extremely 
ill,  and  he  would  never  forgive  me,  for  having,  by 
this  short  warning,  put  it  out  of  his  power  to  free 
himself  of  an  obligation  he  could  no  longer  bear. 
I  could  not  help  smiling  at  this  pretended  deli- 
cacy, which  I  commended  highly,  telling  him  he 
needed  not  to  be  uneasy  on  that  score,  for  I 
would  give  him  a  direction  to  a  merchant  in  the 
city,  with  whom  I  would  leave  a  discharge  for 
the  sum,  to  be  delivered  upon  payment.  He 
professed  much  joy  at  this  expedient,  and  with 
great  eagerness  asked  the  person's  name  and  place 
of  abode,  which  he  forthwith  wrote  in  his  pocket- 
book,  assuring  me  that  he  should  not  be  long  in 
my  debt.  This  affair,  which  I  knew  he  would 
never  after  think  of,  being  settled  to  his  satisfac- 
tion, I  sent  cards  to  all  my  friends,  desiring  the 
favour  of  their  company  at  a  tavern  in  the  even- 
ing, when  they  honoured  my  invitation,  and  I 
had  the  pleasure  of  treating  them  in  a  very 
elegant  manner,  at  which  they  expressed  equal 
admiration  as  applause.  Having  enjoyed  our- 
selves till  midnight,  I  took  my  leave  of  them,  and 
was  well-nigh  stifled  with  caresses.  Next  day  I 
set  out  with  Strap  in  a  post-chaise  for  Gravesend, 
where  we  went  on  board,  and,  the  wind  serving, 
weighed  anchor  in  less  than  twelve  hours.  With- 
out meeting  with  any  accident,  we  reached  the 
Downs,  where  we  were  obliged  to  come  to  an 
anchor,  and  wait  for  an  easterly  wind  to  carry  us 
out  of  the  Channel. 


CHAPTER  LXV. 

2"  set  out  for  Sussex — Consult  Mrs.  Sagely — 
Achieve  an  Interview  with  Narcissa — Return 
to  the  Ship—  We  get  clear  of  the  Channel — / 
learn  our  Destination — We  are  chased  by  a 
large  Ship — The  Company  are  dismayed,  and 
encouraged  by  the  Captain's  Speech — Our  Pur- 
suer happens  to  be  an  English  Man-of-  War — 
We  arrive  at  the  Coast  of  Guinea,  purchase  four 
hundred  Negroes,  sail  for  Paraguay,  get  safe 
into  the  River  of  Plate,  and  sell  our  Cargo 
to  great  advantage. 

It  was  now  I  put  in  execution  the  scheme  I  had 
projected  at  London,  and  asking  leave  of  the 
captain  for  Strap  and  me  to  stay  on  shore  till  the 
wind  should  become  favourable,  my  request  was 
granted,  because  he  had  orders  to  remain  in  the 
Downs  until  he  should  receive  some  despatches 
from  London,  which  he  did  not  expect  in  less 
than  a  week.  Having  imparted  my  resolution  to 
my  trusty  valet,  who  (though  he  endeavoured  to 
dissuade  me  from  such  a  rash  undertaking)  wouldl 
not  quit  me  in  the  enterprise,  I  hired  horses,  and 
set  out  immediately  for  that  part  of  Sussex  where 
my  charmer  was  confined,  which  was  not  above 
thirty  miles  distant  from  Deal,  where  we  mounted. 
As  I  was  perfectly  well  acquainted  with  the  ex- 
tent of  the  squire's  estate  and  influence,  I  halted 
within  five  miles  of  his  house,  where  we  remained 
till  the  twilight,  at  which  time  we  set  forward, 
and,  by  the  favour  of  a  dark  night,  reached  a 
copse  about  half  a  mile  from  the  village  where 
Mrs.  Sagely  lived.  Here  we  left  our  horses  tied 
to  a  tree,  and  went  directly  to  the  house  of  my 
old  benefactress,  Strap  trembling  all  the  way, 
and  venting  ejaculatory  petitions  to  Heaven  for 
our  safety.  Her  habitation  being  quite  solitary, 
we  arrived  at  the  door  without  being  observed, 
when  I  ordered  my  companion  to  enter  by  him- 
self, and,  in  case  there  should  be  company  with 
her,  deliver  a  letter  which  I  had  writ  for  that 
purpose,  and  say  that  a  friend  of  hers  in  London,, 
understanding  that  he  intended  to  travel  this 
road,  had  committed  it  to  his  care.  He  rapped 
at  the  door,  to  which  the  good  old  matron  coming, 
told  him  that  being  a  lone  woman,  he  must  ex- 
cuse her  if  she  did  not  open  it  until  he  had  de- 
clared his  name  and  business.  He  answered  that 
his  name  was  unknown  to  her,  and  that  his- 
business  was  to  deliver  a  letter,  which,  to  free  her 
from  all  manner  of  apprehension,  he  woiild  con- 
vey to  her  through  the  space  between  the  door 
and  threshold.  This  he  instantly  performed, 
and  she  no  sooner  read  the  contents,  which 
specified  my  being  present,  than  she  cried,  "  If 
the  person  who  wrote  this  letter  be  at  hand,  let 
him  speak,  that  I  may  be  assured  by  his  voice 
whether  or  not  I  may  safely  admit  him."  I 
forthwith  applied  my  mouth  to  the  keyhole,  and 
pronounced,  "  Dear  mother,  you  need  not  be 
afraid ;  it  is  I,  so  much  indebted  to  your  good- 
ness, who  now  crave  admittance. "  She  knew  my 
voice,  and  opening  the  door  immediately,  received' 
me  with  a  truly  maternal  affection,  manifesting, 
by  the  tears  she  let  fall,  her  concern  lest  I  should 
be  discovered,  for  she  had  been  informed  of  every- 
thing that  had  happened  between  Narcissa  and 
me,  from  the  dear  captive's  own  mouth. 

When  I  explained  the  motive  of  my  journey, 
which  was  no  other  than  a  desire  of  seeing  the 
object  of  my  love  before  I  should  quit  the  king- 
dom, that  I  might  in  person  convince  her  of  the 
necessity  I  was  under  to  leave  her,  reconcile  her 
to  that  event  by  describing  the  advantages  that 
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in  all  probability  would  attend  it,  repeat  my 
vows  of  eternal  constancy,  and  enjoy  the  melan- 
choly pleasure  of  a  tender  embrace  at  parting  ;  I 
Bay,  when  I  had  thus  signified  my  intention,  Mrs. 
Sagely  told  me  that  Narcissa,  upon  her  return 
from  Bath,  had  been  so  strictly  watched  that 
nobody  but  one  or  two  of  the  servants,  devoted 
to  her  brother,  was  admitted  to  her  presence  ; 
that  afterwards  she  had  been  a  little  enlarged, 
and  was  permitted  to  see  company,  during  which 
indulgence  she  had  been  several  times  at  her 
cottage  ;  but  of  late  she  had  been  betrayed  by  one 
of  the  servants,  who  discovered  to  the  squire  that 
he  had  once  carried  a  letter  from  her  to  the  post- 
house,  directed  to  me,  upon  which  information 
she  was  now  more  confined  than  ever,  and  that  I 
could  have  no  chance  of  seeing  her,  unless  I  would 
run  the  risk  of  getting  into  the  garden,  where  she 
and  her  maid  were  every  day  allowed  to  take  the 
air,  and  lie  hid  until  I  should  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  speaking  to  them — an  adventure  at- 
tended with  such  danger  that  no  man  in  his  right 
wits  would  attempt  it.  This  enterprise,  hazard- 
ous as  it  was,  I  resolved  to  perform,  in  spite  of 
all  the  arguments  of  Mrs.  Sagely,  who  reasoned, 
chid,  and  entreated  by  turns,  and  the  tears  and 
prayers  of  Strap,  who  conjured  me,  on  his  knees, 
to  have  more  regard  to  myself,  as  well  as  to  him, 
than  to  attempt  my  own  destruction  in  such  a 
precipitate  manner.  I  was  deaf  to  everything 
but  the  suggestions  of  my  love,  and  ordering  him 
to  return  immediately  with  the  horses  to  the  inn 
from  whence  we  set  out,  and  wait  for  my  coming 
in  that  place,  he  at  first  peremptorily  refused  to 
leave  me,  until  I  persuaded  him  that  if  our  horses 
should  remain  where  they  were  till  daylight,  they 
would  certainly  be  discovered,  and  the  whole 
county  alarmed.  On  this  consideration,  he  took 
nis  leave  in  a  sorrowful  plight,  kissed  my  hand, 
and  weeping,  cried,  "God  knows  if  ever  I  shall 
see  you  again."  My  kind  landlady,  finding  me 
obstinate,  gave  me  her  best  advice  how  to  behave 
in  the  execution  of  my  project,  and,  after  having 
persuaded  me  to  take  a  little  refreshment,  accom- 
modated me  with  a  bed,  and  left  me  to  my  repose. 
Early  in  the  morning  I  arose,  and,  armed  with  a 
couple  of  loaded  pistols  and  a  hanger,  went  to 
the  back  of  the  squire's  garden,  climbed  over  the 
wall,  and,  according  to  Mrs.  Sagely's  direction, 
concealed  myself  in  a  thicket,  hard  by  an  alcove 
that  terminated  a  walk  at  a  good  distance  from 
the  house,  which  (I  was  told)  my  mistress  chiefly 
frequented.  Here  I  absconded  from  five  o'clock 
in  the  morning  to  six  in  the  evening,  without 
seeing  a  human  creature  ;  at  last  I  perceived  two 
women  approaching,  whom,  by  my  throbbing 
heart,  I  soon  recognised  to  be  the  adorable  Nar- 
cissa and  Miss  Williams.  I  felt  the  strongest 
agitation  of  soul  at  the  sight ;  and  guessing  that 
they  would  repose  themselves  in  the  alcove, 
stepped  into  it  unperceived,  and  laid  upon  the 
stone  table  a  picture  of  myself  in  miniature,  for 
which  1  had  sat  in  London,  purposing  to  leave  it 
with  Narcissa  before  I  should  go  abroad.  I  ex- 
posed it  in  this  manner,  as  an  introduction  to  my 
own  appearance,  which,  without  some  previous 
intimation,  I  was  afraid  might  have  an  unlucky 
effect  upon  the  delicate  nerves  of  my  fair  en- 
slaver, and  then  withdrew  into  the  thicket,  where 
I  could  hear  their  discourse,  and  suit  myself  to 
the  circumstances  of  the  occasion.  As  they  ad- 
vanced, I  observed  an  air  of  melancholy  in  the 
countenance  of  Narcissa,  blended  with  such  un- 
speakable sweetness,  that  I  could  scarce  refrain 
from  flying  into  her  arms,  and  kissing  away  the 
pearly  drop  that  stood  collected  in  each  bewitch- 
ing   eye.      According   to    my  expectation,   she 


entered  the  alcove,  and  perceiving  something  on 
the  table,  took  it  up.  No  sooner  did  she  cast 
her  eye  upon  the  features,  than,  startled  at  the 
resemblance,  she  cried,  "Good  God  !"  and  the 
roses  instantly  vanished  from  her  cheeks.  Her 
confidant,  alarmed  at  this  exclamation,  looked  at 
the  picture,  and,  struck  with  the  likeness,  ex- 
claimed, "  0  Jesus  !  the  very  features  of  Mr. 
Random  ! "  Narcissa,  having  recollected  herselt 
a  little,  said,  "  Whatever  angel  brought  it  hither 
as  a  comfort  to  me  in  my  affliction,  I  am  thankful 
for  the  benefit,  and  will  preserve  it  as  the  dearest 
object  of  my  care."  So  saying,  she  kissed  it  with 
surprising  ardour,  shed  a  flood  of  tears,  and  then 
deposited  the  lifeless  image  in  her  lovely  bosom. 
Transported  at  these  symptoms  of  her  unaltered- 
affection,  I  was  about  to  throw  myself  at  her 
feet,  when  Miss  Williams,  whose  reflection  was- 
less  engaged  than  that  of  her  mistress,  observed 
that  the  picture  could  not  transport  itself  hither, 
and  that  she  could  not  help  thinking  I  was  not 
far  off.  The  gentle  Narcissa,  starting  at  this 
conjecture,  answered,  "Heaven  forbid  !  for  al- 
though nothing  in  the  universe  could  yield  mo 
satisfaction  equal  to  that  of  his  presence  for  one 
poor  moment,  in  a  proper  place,  I  would  rather 
forfeit  his  company,  almost  for  ever,  than  see 
him  here,  where  his  life  would  be  exposed  to  so 
much  danger."  I  could  no  longer  restrain  the 
impulse  of  my  passion,  but,  breaking  from  my 
concealment,  stood  before  her,  when  she  uttered 
a  fearful  shriek,  and  fainted  in  the  arms  of  her 
companion.  I  flew  towards  the  treasure  of  my 
sold,  clasped  her  in  my  embrace,  and,  with  the 
warmth  of  my  kisses,  brought  her  again  to  life. 
Oh  that  I  were  endowed  with  the  expression  of  a 
Raphael,  the  graces  of  a  Guido,  the  magic  touches 
of  a  Titian,  that  I  might  represent  the  fond  con- 
cern, the  chastened  rapture,  and  ingenuous  blush 
that  mingled  on  her  beauteous  face  when  she 
opened  her  eyes  upon  me,  and  pronounced,  "  0 
heavens  !  is  it  you  ? " 

I  am  afraid  I  have  already  encroached  upon 
the  reader's  patience  with  the  particulars  of  this 
amour,  on  which  I  own  I  cannot  help  being  im- 
pertinently circumstantial.  I  shall  therefore 
omit  the  less  material  passages  of  this  interview,, 
during  which  I  convinced  her  reason,  though  I 
covdd  not  appea.se  the  sad  presages  of  her  love, 
with  regard  to  the  long  voyage  and  dangers  I 
must  undergo.  When  we  had  spent  an  hour 
(which  was  all  she  could  spare  from  the  barbarity 
of  her  brother's  vigilance)  in  lamenting  over  our 
hard  fate,  and  in  repeating  our  reciprocal  vows, 
Miss  Williams  reminded  us  of  the  necessity  there 
was  for  our  immediate  parting ;  and  sure  lovers 
never  parted  with  such  sorrow  and  reluctance  as 
we.  But  because  my  words  are  incapable  of 
doing  justice  to  this  affecting  circumstance,  I  am 
obliged  to  draw  a  veil  over  it,  and  observe  that  I 
returned  in  the  dark  to  the  house  of  Mrs.  Sagely, 
who  was  overjoyed  to  hear  of  my  success,  and 
opposed  the  tumults  of  my  grief  with  such 
strength  of  reason,  that  my  mind  regained  in  some 
measure  its  tranquillity,  and  that  very  night, 
after  having  forced  upon  the  good  gentlewoman 
a  purse  of  twenty  guineas,  as  a  token  of  my 
gratitude  and  esteem,  I  took  my  leave  of  her, 
and  set  out  on  foot  for  the  inn,  where  my  arrival 
freed  honest  Strap  from  the  horrors  of  unutter- 
able dread. 

We  took  horse  immediately,  and  alighted  early 
next  morning  at  Deal,  where  I  found  my  xmcle  in 
great  concern  on  account  of  my  absence,  because 
he  had  received  his  despatches,  and  must  have 
weighed  with  the  first  fail  wind,  whether  I  bad 
been  on  board  or  not.     Next  day,  a  brisk  easterly 


gale  springing  up,  we  set  sail,  and  in  eight-and- 
1'ort.y  hours  got  clear  of  the  Channel. 

When  we  were  about  two  hundred  leagues  to 
westward  of  the  Land's  End,  the  captain,  taking 
me  apart  into  the  cabin,  told  me  that,  now  he 
was  permitted  by  his  instructions,  he  would  dis- 
close the  intent  and  destination  of  our  voyage. 
"The  ship,"  said  he,  "which  has  been  fitted  out 
at  a  great  expense,  is  bound  for  the  coast  of 
Guinea,  where  we  shall  exchange  part  of  our 
cargo  for  slaves  and  gold-dust ;  from  thence  we 
■Will  transport  our  negroes  to  Buenos  Ayres  in 
New  Spain,  where,  by  virtue  of  passports  ob- 
tained from  our  own  court,  and  that  of  Madrid, 
we  will  dispose  of  them  and  the  goods  that  re- 
main on  board  for  silver,  by  means  of  our  super- 
cargo, who  is  perfectly  well  acquainted  with  the 
coast,  the  lingo,  and  inhabitants."  Being  thus 
let  into  the  secret  of  our  expedition,  I  borrowed 
■  of  the  supercargo  a  Spanish  grammar,  dictionary, 
and  some  other  books  of  the  same  language, 
which  I  studied  with  such  application,  that,  be- 
fore we  arrived  in  New  Spain,  I  could  maintain 
a  conversation  with  him  in  that  tongue.  Being 
arrived  in  the  warm  latitudes,  I  ordered,  with  the 
captain's  consent,  the  whole  ship's  company  to 
be  blooded  and  purged,  myself  undergoing  the 
same  evacuation,  in  order  to  prevent  those  dan- 
gerous fevers  to  which  northern  constitutions  are 
subject  in  hot  climates ;  and  I  have  reason  to 
believe  that  this  precaution  was  not  unservice- 
able, for  we  lost  but  one  sailor  during  our  whole 
passage  to  the  coast. 

One  day,  when  we  had  been  about  five  weeks 
at  sea,  we  descried  to  windward  a  large  ship  bear- 
ing down  upon  lis  with  all  the  sail  she  could 
carry ;  upon  which  my  uncle  ordered  the  stud- 
ding sails  to  be  hoisted,  and  the  ship  to  be  cleared 
for  engaging ;  but  finding  that,  to  use  the  sea- 
man's phrase,  we  were  very  much  wronged  by 
the  ship  which  had  us  in  chase,  and  which  by 
this  time  had  hoisted  French  colours,  he  com- 
manded the  studding-sails  to  be  taken  in,  the 
courses  to  be  clewed  up,  the  main-topsail  to  be 
backed,  the  tompions  to  be  taken  out  of  the  eruns, 
and  every  man  to  repair  to  his  quarters.  While 
everybody  was  busied  in  the  performance  of  these 
orders,  Strap  came  upon  the  quarter-deck,  trem- 
bling, and  looking  aghast,  and,  with  a  voice  half 
suppressed  by  fear,  asked  if  I  thought  we  were  a 
match  for  the  vessel  in  pursuit  of  us.  Observing 
his  consternation,  I  said,  "What !  are  you  afraid, 
Strap?"  "Afraid!"  he  replied;  "n — n — no; 
what  should  I  be  afraid  of?  I  thank  God  I  have  a 
clear  conscience  ;  but  I  believe  it  will  be  a  bloody 
battle,  and  I  wish  you  may  not  have  occasion  for 
another  hand  to  assist  you  in  the  cock-pit."  I 
immediately  perceived  his  drift;  and  making  the 
captain  acquainted  with  his  situation,  desired  he 
might  be  stationed  below  with  me  and  my  mates. 
My  uncle,  incensed  at  his  pusillanimity,  bade  me 
send  him  down  instantly,  that  his  fear  might  not 
infect  the  ship's  company ;  whereupon  I  told  the 
poor  steward  that  I  had  begged  him  for  my 
assistant,  and  desired  him  to  go  down  and  help 
my  mates  to  get  ready  the  instruments  and  dress- 
ings. Notwithstanding  the  satisfaction  he  must 
have  felt  at  these  tidings,  he  affected  a  shyness  of 
quitting  the  upper  deck  ;  and  said  he  hoped  I  did 
not  imagine  he  was  afraid  to  do  his  duty  above 
board  ;  for  he  believed  himself  as  well  prepared 
for  death  as  any  man  in  the  ship,  no  disparage- 
ment to  me  or  the  captain.  I  was  disgusted  at  this 
affectation,  and,  in  order  to  punish  his  hypocrisy, 
assured  him  he  might  take  his  choice  either  of 
going  down  to  the  cock-pit  with  me,  or  of  staying 
■upon  deck  during  the  engagement.     Alarmed  at 


this  indifference,  he  replied,  "Well,  to  oblige 
you,  I  '11  go  down ;  but  remember,  it  is  more 
for  your  sake  than  my  own."  So  saying,  he  dis- 
appeared in  a  twinkling,  without  waiting  for  an 
answer.  By  this  time  we  could  observe  two  tier 
of  guns  in  the  ship  which  pursued  us,  and  which 
was  now  but  two  short  miles  astern.  This  dis- 
covery had  an  evident  effect  upon  the  sailors,  who 
did  not  scruple  to  say  that  we  should  be  torn  to 
pieces,  and  blown  out  of  the  water,  and  that,  if 
in  case  any  of  them  should  lose  their  precious 
limbs,  they  must  go  a-begging  for  life,  for  there 
was  no  provision  made  by  the  merchants  for  those 
poor  souls  who  were  maimed  in  their  service. 
The  captain,  understanding  this  backwardness, 
ordered  the  crew  abaft,  and  spoke  to  them  thus  : 
"My  lads,  I  am  told  you  hang  an  arse.  I  have 
gone  to  sea  thirty  years  man  and  boy,  and  never 
saw  English  sailors  afraid  before.  Mayhap  you 
think  I  want  to  expose  you  for  the  lucre  of  gain. 
Whosoever  thinks  so,  thinks  a  damn'd  lie,  for 
my  whole  cargo  is  insured ;  so  that,  in  case  I 
should  be  taken,  my  loss  would  not  be  great. 
The  enemy  is  stronger  than  we,  to  be  sure.  What 
then?  have  we  not  a  chance  for  carrying  away 
one  of  her  masts,  and  so  get  clear  of  her  ?  If  we 
find  her  too  hard  for  us,  'tis  but  striking  at  last. 
If  any  man  is  hurt  in  the  engagement,  I  promise, 
on  the  word  of  an  honest  seaman,  to  make  him  a 
recompense  according  to  his  loss.  So  now,  you 
that  are  lazy,  lubberly,  cowardly  dogs,  get  away 
and  skulk  in  the  hold  and  bread-room  ;  and  you 
that  are  jolly  boys,  stand  by  me,  and  let  us  give 
one  broadside  for  the  honour  of  Old  England  !" 
This  eloquent  harangue  was  so  well  adapted  to 
the  disposition  of  his  hearers,  that  one  and  all  of 
them,  pulling  off  their  hats,  waved  them  over 
their  heads,  and  saluted  him  with  three  cheers  ; 
upon  which  he  sent  his  boy  for  two  large  case- 
bottles  of  brandy,  and  having  treated  every  man 
with  a  dram,  they  repaired  to  their  quarters,  and 
waited  impatiently  for  the  word  of  command.  I 
must  do  my  uncle  the  justice  to  say  that,  in  the 
whole  of  his  disposition,  he  behaved  with  the 
utmost  intrepidity,  conduct,  and  deliberation. 
The  enemy  being  very  near,  he  ordered  me  to  my 
station,  and  was  just  going  to  give  the  word  for 
hoisting  the  colours,  and  firing,  when  the  sup- 
posed Frenchman  hauled  down  his  white  pennant, 
jack,  and  ensign,  hoisted  English  ones,  and  fired 
a  gun  ahead  of  us.  This  was  a  joyful  event  to 
Captain  Bowling,  who  immediately  showed  his 
colours,  and  fired  a  gun  to  leeward.  Upon  which 
the  other  ship  ran  alongside  of  us,  hailed  him, 
and  giving  him  to  know  that  she  was  an  English 
man-of-war  of  forty  guns,  ordered  him  to  hoist 
out  his  boat  and  come  on  board.  This  command 
he  obeyed  with  the  more  alacrity,  because,  upon 
inquiry,  he  found  that  she  was  commanded  by  an 
old  messmate  of  his,  who  was  overjoyed  to  see 
him,  detained  him  to  dinner,  and  sent  his  barge 
for  the  supercargo  and  me,  who  were  very  much 
caressed  on  his  account.  As  this  commander  was 
destined  to  cruise  upon  the  French,  in  the  lati- 
tude of  Martinico,  his  stem  and  quarters  were 
adorned  with  white  fleur-de-lis,  and  the  whole 
shell  of  the  ship  so  much  disguised  for  a  decoy 
to  the  enemy,  that  it  was  no  wonder  my  uncle 
did  not  know  her,  although  he  had  sailed  on 
board  of  her  many  years.  We  kept  company 
with  her  four  days,  during  which  time  the  cap- 
tains were  never  asunder,  and  then  parted,  our 
course  lying  different  from  hers. 

In  less  than  a  fortnight  after  our  separation, 
we  made  the  land  of  Guinea,  near  the  mouth  of 
the  river  Gambia,  and  trading  along  the  coast  as 
far  to  the  southward  of  the  line  as  Angola  and 
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Bengula,  in  less  than  six  months  disposed  of  the 
greatest  part  of  our  cargo,  and  purchased  four 
hundred  negroes,  my  adventure  having  been  laid 
out  in  gold  dust. 

Our  complement  being  made  up,  we  took  our 
■departure  from  Cape  Negro,  and  arrived  in  the 
Rio  de  la  Plata  in  six  weeks,  having  met  with 
nothing  remarkable  in  our  voyage,  except  an 
epidemic  fever,  not  unlike  the  jail  distemper, 
which  broke  out  among  our  slaves,  and  carried 
off  a  good  many  of  the  ship's  company  ;  among 
whom  I  lost  one  of  my  mates,  and  poor  Strap  had 
well-nigh  given  up  the  ghost.  Having  produced 
our  passport  to  the  Spanish  governor,  we  were 
received  with  great  courtesy,  sold  our  slaves  in 
a  very  few  days,  and  could  have  put  off  five  times 
the  number  at  our  own  price ;  though  we  were 
obliged  to  smuggle  the  rest  of  our  merchandise, 
consisting  of  European  bale  goods,  which,  how- 
ever, we  made  shift  to  dispose  of  at  a  great  ad- 
vantage. 


CHAPTER  LXVI. 

I  am,  invited  to  the  Villa  of  a  Spanish  Don,  where 
we  meet  with  an  English  Gentleman,  and  make 
a  very  interesting  Discovery —  We  leave  Buenos 
Ay  res,  and  arrive  at  Jamaica. 

Our  ship  being  freed  from  the  disagreeable  lading 
of  negroes,  to  whom,  indeed,  I  had  been  a  miser- 
able slave  since  our  leaving  the  coast  of  Guinea, 
I  began  to  enjoy  myself,  and  breathe  with  plea- 
sure the  pure  air  of  Paraguay,  this  part  of  which 
is  reckoned  the  Montpelier  of  South  America, 
and  has  obtained,  on  account  of  its  climate,  the 
name  of  Buenos  Ayres.  It  was  in  this  delicious 
place  that  I  gave  myself  entirely  up  to  the  thoughts 
of  my  dear  Narcissa,  whose  image  still  kept  pos- 
session of  my  breast,  and  whose  charms,  enhanced 
by  absence,  appeared  to  my  imagination,  if  pos- 
sible, more  engaging  than  ever  !  I  calculated 
the  profits  of  my  voyage,  which  even  exceeded 
my  expectation  ;  resolved  to  purchase  a  hand- 
eome  sinecure  upon  my  arrival  in  England,  and, 
if  1  should  find  the  squire  as  averse  to  me  as 
ever,  marry  his  sister  by  stealth  ;  and  in  case  our 
family  should  increase,  rely  upon  the  generosity 
of  my  uncle,  who  was  by  this  time  worth  a  con- 
siderable sum. 

While  I  amused  myself  with  these  agreeable 
projects,  and  the  transporting  hopes  of  enjoying 
Narcissa,  we  were  very  much  caressed  by  the 
Spanish  gentlemen,  who  frequently  formed  par- 
ties of  pleasure  for  our  entertainment,  in  which 
we  made  excursions  a  good  way  into  the  country. 
Among  those  who  signalized  themselves  by  their 
civility  to  us,  there  was  one  Don  Antonio  de 
Ribera,  a  very  polite  young  gentleman,  with 
whom  I  had  contracted  an  intimate  friendship, 
who  invited  us  one  day  to  his  country  house, 
and,  as  a  further  inducement  to  our  compliance, 
promised  to  procure  for  us  the  company  of  an 
English  signior,  who  had  been  settled  in  those 
parts  many  years,  and  acquired  the  love  and 
esteem  of  the  whole  province,  by  his  affability, 
good  sense,  and  honourable  behaviour. 

We  accepted  his  invitation,  and  set  out  for  his 
villa,  where  we  had  not  been  longer  than  an  hour, 
when  the  person  arrived  in  whose  favour  I  had 
been  so  much  prepossessed.  lie  was  a  tall  man, 
remarkably  well-shaped,  of  a  line  mien  and  ap- 
pearance, commanding  respect,  and  seemed  to  be 
turned  of  forty ;  the  features  of  his  face  were 
saddened  with  a  reserve  and  gravity,  which  in 


other  countries  would  have  been  thought  the 
effect  of  melancholy  ;  but  here  appeared  to  have 
been  contracted  by  his  commerce  with  the 
Spaniards,  who  are  remarkahle  for  that  severity 
of  countenance.  Understanding  from  Don  An- 
tonio that  we  were  his  countrymen,  he  saluted 
us  all  round  very  complaisantly,  and,  fixing  his 
eyes  very  attentively  on  me,  uttered  a  deep  sigh. 
I  had  been  struck  with  a  profound  veneration 
for  him  at  his  first  coining  into  the  room  ;  and 
no  sooner  observed  this  expression  of  his  sorrow, 
directed,  as  it  were,  in  a  particular  manner  to 
an  my  heart  took  part  in  his  grief.  I  sym- 
pathized involuntarily,  and  sighed  in  my  turn. 
Having  asked  leave  of  our  entertainer,  he  accosted 
us  in  English,  professed  his  satisfaction  at  seeing 
so  many  of  his  countrymen  in  such  a  remote 
place,  and  asked  the  captain,  who  went  by  the 
name  of  Signior  Thonia,  from  what  part  of  Britain 
he  had  sailed,  and  whither  he  was  bound.  My 
uncle  told  him  that  we  had  sailed  from  the  river 
Thames,  and  were  bound  for  the  same  place,  by 
the  way  of  Jamaica,  where  we  intended  to  take 
in  a  lading  of  sugar. 

Having  satisfied  himself  in  these  and  other 
particulars  about  the  state  of  the  war,  he  gave 
us  to  understand  that  he  had  a  longing  desire  to 
revisit  his  native  country,  in  consequence  of 
which  he  had  already  transmitted  to  Europe  the 
greatest  part  of  his  fortune  in  neutral  bottoms, 
and  would  willingly  embark  the  rest  of  it  with 
himself,  in  our  ship,  provided  the  captain  had 
no  objection  to  such  a  passenger.  My  uncle  very 
prudently  replied,  that  for  his  part  he  should  be 
glad  of  his  company,  if  he  could  procure  the  con- 
sent of  the  governor,  without  which  he  durst  not 
admit  him  on  board,  whatever  inclination  he  had 
to  oblige  him.  The  gentleman  approved  of  his 
discretion,  and,  telling  him  that  there  would  be 
no  difficulty  in  obtaining  the  connivance  of  the 
governor,  who  was  his  good  friend,  shifted  the 
conversation  to  another  subject. 

I  was  overjoyed  to  hear  his  intention,  and  al- 
ready interested  myself  so  much  in  his  favour, 
that,  had  he  been  disappointed,  I  should  have 
been  very  unhappy.  In  the  course  of  our  enter- 
tainment, he  eyed  me  with  uncommon  attach- 
ment ;  I  felt  a  surprising  attraction  towards  him  ; 
when  he  spoke,  I  listened  with  attention  and 
reverence ;  the  dignity  of  his  deportment  filled 
me  with  affection  and  awe  ;  and,  in  short,  the 
emotions  of  my  soul,  in  presence  of  this  stranger, 
were  strong  and  unaccountable. 

Having  spent  the  best  part  of  the  day  with  us, 
he  took  his  leave,  telling  Captain  Thoma  that  he 
should  hear  from  him  in  a  short  time.  He  was 
no  sooner  gone,  than  I  asked  a  thousand  ques- 
tions about  him  of  Don  Antonio,  who  could  give 
me  no  other  satisfaction  than  that  his  name  was 
Don  Rodrigo,  that  he  had  lived  fifteen  or  sixteen 
years  in  these  parts,  was  reputed  rich,  and  sup- 
posed to  have  been  unfortunate  in  his  younger 
years,  because  lie  was  observed  to  nourish  a  pen- 
sive melancholy,  even  from  the  time  of  his  first 
settlement  among  them ;  but  that  nobody  had 
ventured  to  inquire  into  the  cause  of  his  sorrow, 
in  consideration  of  his  peace,  which  might  suffer 
in  the  recapitulation  of  his  misfortunes. 

I  was  seized  with  an  irresistible  desire  of  know- 
ing the  particulars  of  hi6  fate,  and  enjoyed  not  one 
hour  of  repose  during  the  whole  night,  by  reason 
of  the  eager  conceptions  that  inspired  me  with 
regard  to  his  story,  which  I  resolved,  if  possible, 
to  learn.  Next  morning,  while  we  were  at  break- 
fast, three  mules  richly  caparisoned  arrived  with 
a  message  from  Don  Rodrigo,  desiring  our  com- 
pany, and  that  of  Don  Antonio,  at  his  house, 


which  was  situated  about  ten  miles  farther  up  in 
the  country.  I  was  pleased  with  this  invitation, 
in  consequence  of  which  we  mounted  the  mules 
which  he  had  provided  for  us,  and  alighted  at 
his  house  before  noon.  Here  we  were  splendidly- 
entertained  by  the  generous  stranger,  who  still 
seemed  to  show  a  particular  regard  for  me,  and, 
after  dinner,  made  me  a  present  of  a  ring  set 
with  a  beautiful  amethyst,  the  production  of 
that  country,  saying,  at  the  same  time,  that  he 
was  once  blessed  with  a  son,  who,  had  he  lived, 
would  have  been  nearly  of  my  age.  This  obser- 
vation, delivered  with  a  profound  sigh,  made  my 
heart  throb  with  violence ;  a  crowd  of  confused 
ideas  rushed  upon  my  imagination,  which  while 
I  endeavoured  to  unravel,  my  uncle  perceived 
my  absence  of  thought,  and  tapping  me  on  the 
shoulder,  said,  "Oons!  are  you  asleep,  Rory?" 
Before  I  had  time  to  reply,  Don  Rodrigo,  with 
uncommon  eagerness  of  voice  and  look,  pro- 
nounced, "  Pray,  captain,  what  is  the  young 
gentleman's  name?" — "His  name,"  said  my 
uncle,  "  is  Roderick  Random."  "  Gracious 
Powers ! "  cried  the  stranger,  starting  up, — 
"  and  his  mother's  ?" — "  His  mother,"  answered 
the  captain,  amazed,  "was  called  Charlotte  Bow- 
ling." "  0  bounteous  Heaven  !"  exclaimed  Don 
Rodrigo,  springing  across  the  table,  and  clasping 
me  in  his  arms,  "  my  son  !  my  son  !  have  I  found 
thee  again  ? — do  I  hold  thee  in  my  embrace,  after 
having  lost  and  despaired  of  seeing  thee  so  long  ?" 
So  saying,  he  fell  upon  my  neck  and  wept  aloud 
with  joy ;  while  the  power  of  nature  operating 
strongly  in  my  breast,  I  was  lost  in  rapture,  and 
while  he  pressed  me  to  his  heart,  let  fall  a 
shower  of  tears  into  his  bosom.  His  utterance 
was  choked  up  a  good  while  by  the  agitation  of 
his  soul.  At  length  he  broke  out  into,  "  Myste- 
rious Providence  !  Oh  my  dear  Charlotte  !  there 
yet  remains  a  pledge  of  our  love ;  and  such  a 
pledge  ! — so  found  !  Oh  Infinite  Goodness,  let 
me  adore  thy  all-wise  decrees  !"  Having  thus 
expressed  liimself,  he  kneeled  upon  the  floor, 
lifted  up  his  eyes  and  hands  to  heaven,  and  re- 
mained some  minutes  in  a  silent  ecstasy  of  devo- 
tion. I  put  myself  in  the  same  posture,  adored 
the  All-good  Disposer  in  a  prayer  of  mental 
thanksgiving ;  and  when  his  ejaculation  was 
ended,  did  homage  to  my  father,  and  craved  his 
parental  blessing.  He  hugged  me  again  with 
unutterable  fondness,  and  having  implored  the 
protection  of  Heaven  upon  my  head,  raised  me 
from  the  ground,  and  presented  me  as  his  son  to 
the  company,  who  wept  in  concert  over  this 
affecting  scene.  Among  the  rest,  my  uncle  did 
not  fail  to  discover  the  goodness  and  joy  of  his 
heart.  Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood,  he 
blubbered  with  great  tenderness,  and  wringing 
my  father's  hand,  cried,  "  Brother  Random,  I  'm 
I  rejoiced  to  see  you — God  be  praised  for  this 
happy  meeting."  Don  Rodrigo,  understanding 
that  he  was  his  brother-in-law,  embraced  him 
affectionately,  saying,  "Are  you  my  Charlotte's 
brother? — Alas  !  unhappy  Charlotte  !  but  why 
6hould  I  repine  ?  we  shall  meet  again  never  more 
to  part ! — Brother,  you  are  truly  welcome. — 
Bear  6on,  I  am  transported  with  unspeakable 
joy  !— This  day  is  a  jubilee— my  friends  and 
servants  shall  share  my  satisfaction." 

While  he  despatched  messengers  to  the  gentle- 
man in  the  neighbourhood,  to  announce  this  event, 
and  gave  orders  for  a  grand  entertainment,  I  was 
so  much  affected  with  the  tumults  of  passion 
whioh  assailed  me  on  this  great,  sudden,  and  un- 
expected occasion,  that  I  fell  sick,  fevered,  and 
in  less  than  three  hours  became  quite  delirious  ; 
so  that  the  preparations  were  countermanded, 


and  the  joy  of  the  family  converted  into  griel 
and  despair.  Physicians  were  instantly  called ; 
I  was  plentifully  blooded  in  the  foot,  my  lower 
extremities  were  bathed  in  a  decoction  of  saluti- 
ferous  herbs  ;  in  ten  hours  after  I  was  taken  ill 
I  enjoyed  a  critical  sweat,  and  next  day  felt  no 
remains  of  the  distemper,  but  an  agreeable  lassi- 
tude, which  did  not  hinder  me  from  getting  up. 
During  the  progress  of  this  fever,  wlrich  from 
the  term  of  its  duration  is  called  ephemera,  my 
father  never  once  quitted  my  bedside,  but  ad- 
ministered the  prescriptions  of  the  physicians 
with  the  most  pious  care  ;  while  Captain  Bow- 
ling manifested  his  concern  by  the  like  attend- 
ance. I  no  sooner  found  myself  delivered  from 
the  disease,  than  I  bethought  myself  of  my 
honest  friend,  Strap  ;  and  resolving  to  make 
him  happy  forthwith  in  the  knowledge  of  my 
good  fortune,  told  my  father  in  general,  that  I 
had  been  infinitely  obliged  to  this  faithful  ad- 
herent, and  begged  he  would  indulge  me  so  far 
as  to  send  for  him,  without  letting  him  know 
my  happiness,  until  he  could  receive  an  account 
of  it  from  my  own  mouth. 

My  request  was  instantly  complied  with,  and 
a  messenger  with  a  spare  mule  detached  to  the 
ship,  carrying  orders  from  the  captain  to  the 
mate  to  send  the  steward  by  the  bearer.  My 
health  being  in  the  meantime  re-established, 
and  my  mind  composed,  I  began  to  relish  this 
important  turn  of  my  fortune,  in  reflecting  upon 
the  advantages  with  which  it  must  be  attended ; 
and  as  the  idea  of  my  lovely  Narcissa  always 
joined  itself  to  every  scene  of  happiness  I  could 
imagine,  I  entertained  myself  now  with  the  pro- 
spect of  possessing  her  in  that  distinguished 
sphere  to  which  she  was  entitled  by  her  birth 
and  qualifications.  Having  often  mentioned  her 
name  while  I  was  deprived  of  my  senses,  my 
father  guessed  that  there  was  an  intimate  con- 
nexion between  us,  and  discovering  the  picture 
which  hung  in  my  bosom  by  a  ribbon,  did  not 
doubt  that  it  was  the  resemblance  of  my  amiable 
mistress.  In  this  belief  he  was  confirmed  by  my 
uncle,  who  told  him  that  it  was  the  picture  of  a 
young  woman,  to  whom  I  was  under  promise  of 
marriage.  Alarmed  at  this  piece  of  information, 
Don  Rodrigo  took  the  first  opportunity  of  ques- 
tioning me  about  the  particulars  of  this  affair, 
which,  when  I  had  candidly  recounted,  he  ap- 
proved of  my  passion,  and  promised  to  contri- 
bute all  in  his  power  towards  its  success.  Though 
I  never  doubted  his  generosity,  I  was  transported 
on  this  occasion,  and,  throwing  myself  at  his  feet, 
told  him  he  had  now  completed  my  happiness  ; 
for,  without  the  possession  of  Narcissa,  I  should 
be  miserable  among  all  the  pleasures  of  life. 
He  raised  me  with  a  smile  of  paternal  fondness ; 
said  he  knew  what  it  was  to  be  in  love  ;  and  ob- 
served, that  if  he  had  been  as  tenderly  beloved 
by  his  father  as  I  was  by  mine,  he  should  not  now 
perhaps  have  cause — .  Here  he  was  interrupted 
by  a  sigh,  the  tear  rushed  into  his  eye,  he  sup- 
pressed the  dictates  of  his  grief,  and  the  time 
being  opportune,  desired  me  to  relate  the  pas- 
sages of  my  life,  which  my  uncle  had  told  him 
were  manifold  and  surprising.  I  recounted  the 
most  material  circumstances  of  my  fortune,  to 
which  he  listened  with  wonder  and  attention, 
manifesting  from  time  to  time  those  different 
emotions  which  my  different  situations  may  be 
supposed  to  have  raised  in  a  parent's  breast, 
and,  when  my  detail  was  ended,  blessed  God 
for  the  adversity  I  had  undergone,  which,  he 
said,  enlarged  the  understanding,  improved  the 
heart,  steeled  the  constitution,  and  qualified  a 
young  man  for  all  the  duties  and  enjoyments  of 
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life,  much  better  than  any  education  which 
ullluence  could  bestow. 

When  I  had  thus  satisfied  his  curiosity,  I  dis- 
covered an  inclination  to  hear  the  particulars  of 
bis  story,  which  he  gratified,  by  beginning  with 
ins  marriage,  and  proceeded  to  the  day  of  his 
disappearing,  as  I  have  related  in  the  first  part 
of  my  memoirs.  "  Careless  of  life,"  continued 
lie,  "  and  unable  to  live  in  a  place  where  every 
object  recalled  the  memory  of  my  dear  Charlotte, 
whom  I  had  lost  through  the  barbarity  of  an 
unnatural  parent,  I  took  my  leave  of  you,  my 
child,  then  an  infant,  with  a  heart  full  of  un- 
utterable woe,  but  little  suspecting  that  my 
lather's  unkindness  would  have  descended  to  my 
innocent  orphan  ;  and  setting  out  alone  at  mid- 
night for  the  nearest  sea-port,  early  next  morn- 
ing got  on  board  a  ship,  bound  as  I  had  heard 
for  France,  and,  bargaining  with  the  master  for 
my  passage,  bade  a  long  adieu  to  my  native 
■country,  and  put  to  sea  with  the  first  fair  wind. 
The  place  of  our  destination  was  Granville  ;  but 
we  had  the  misfortune  to  run  upon  a  ridge  of 
rocks  near  the  Island  of  Alderney,  called  the 
Caskets,  where  the  sea  running  high,  the  ship 
went  to  pieces,  the  boat  sunk  alongside,  and 
every  soul  on  board  perished,  except  myself, 
who,  by  the  assistance  of  a  grating,  got  ashore 
on  the  coast  of  Normandy.  I  went  directly  to 
Caen,  where  I  was  so  lucky  as  to  meet  with  a 
count,  whom  I  had  formerly  known  in  my 
travels.  With  this  gentleman  I  set  out  for 
Paris,  where  I  was  recommended  by  him  and 
other  friends  as  a  tutor  to  a  young  nobleman, 
whom  I  accompanied  to  the  court  of  Spain. 
There  we  remained  a  whole  year,  at  the  end  of 
which  my  pupil  being  recalled  by  his  father,  I 
quitted  my  office,  and  stayed  behind,  by  the  ad- 
vice of  a  certain  Spanish  grandee,  who  took  me 
into  his  protection,  and  introduced  me  to  another 
nobleman,  who  was  afterwards  created  viceroy 
of  Peru.  He  insisted  on  my  attending  him  to 
his  government  in  the  Indies,  where,  however, 
by  reason  of  my  religion,  it  was  not  in  his 
power  to  make  my  fortune  any  other  way  than 
by  encouraging  me  to  trade,  which  I  had  not 
long  prosecuted,  when  my  patron  died,  and  I 
found  myself  in  the  midst  of  strangers,  without 
one  friend  to  support  or  protect  me.  Urged  by 
this  consideration,  I  sold  my  effects,  and  re- 
moved to  this  country,  the  governor  of  which, 
having  been  appointed  by  the  viceroy,  was  my 
intimate  acquaintance.  Here  has  Heaven  pros- 
pered my  endeavours  during  a  residence  of  six- 
teen years,  in  which  my  tranquillity  was  never 
invaded,  but  by  the  remembrance  of  your  mother, 
whose  death  I  have  in  secret  mourned  without 
ceasing,  and  the  reflection  of  you,  whose  fate  I 
could  never  learn,  notwithstanding  all  my  in- 
quiries, by  means  of  my  friends  in  France,  who, 
after  the  most  strict  examination,  could  give  me 
no  other  account  than  that  you  went  abroad  six 
years  ago,  and  was  never  after  heard  of.  I  could 
not  rest  satisfied  with  this  imperfect  information, 
■and  though  my  hope  of  finding  you  was  but 
languid,  resolved  to  go  in  quest  of  you  in  per- 
son ;  for  which  purpose,  I  have  remitted  to  Hol- 
land the  value  of  twenty  thousand  pounds,  and 
am  in  possession  of  fifteen  thousand  more,  with 
which  I  intended  to  embark  myself  on  board  of 
Captain  Bowling,  before  I  discovered  this  amaz- 
ing stroke  of  Providence,  which  you  may  be  sure 
has  not  altered  my  intention." 

My  father  having  entertained  us  with  this 
agreeable  sketch  of  his  life,  withdrew,  in  order 
to  relieve  Don  Antonio,  who,  in  his  absence,  had 
done  the  honours  of  his  house ;  and  I  was  just 


dressed  for  my  appearance  among  the  guests, 
when  Strap  arrived  from  the  ship. 

He  no  sooner  entered  the  grand  apartment  in 
which  I  was,  and  saw  the  magnificence  of  my 
apparel,  than  his  speech  was  lost  in  amazement, 
and  he  gaped  in  silence  at  the  objects  that  .sur- 
rounded him.  I  took  him  by  the  hand,  observed 
that  I  had  sent  for  him  to  be  a  witness  and 
sharer  of  my  happiness,  and  told  him  I  had 
found  a  father.  At  these  words  he  started,  and 
after  having  continued  some  minutes  with  his 
mouth  and  eyes  wide  open,  cried,  "  Aha  ! — odd, 
I  know  what !  go  thy  ways,  poor  Narcissa,  and 
go  thy  ways,  somebody  else — well — Lord,  what 
a  thing  is  love  ! — God  help  us  !  are  all  our  mad 
pranks  and  protestations  come  to  this  ?  and  have 
you  fixed  your  habitation  in  this  distant  land  ? 
God  prosper  you  ! — I  find  we  must  part  at  last 
— for  I  would  not  leave  my  poor  carcass  so  far 
from  my  native  home  for  all  the  wealth  in  the 
universe  !"  With  these  ejaculations,  he  began 
to  sob  and  make  wry  faces ;  upon  which  I 
assured  him  of  his  mistake,  both  in  regard  to 
Narcissa,  and  my  staying  at  Paraguay,  and  in- 
formed him,  as  briefly  as  I  could,  of  the  great 
event  which  had  happened.  Never  was  rapture 
more  ludicrously  expressed,  than  in  the  be- 
haviour of  this  worthy  creature,  who  cried, 
laughed,  whistled,  sung,  and  danced  all  in  a 
breath.  His  transport  was  scarce  over,  when 
my  father  entered,  who  no  sooner  understood 
that  this  was  Strap,  than  he  took  him  by  the 
hand,  saying,  "  Is  this  the  honest  man  who  be- 
friended you  so  much  in  your  distress  ?  you  are 
welcome  to  my  house,  and  I  will  soon  put  it  in 
the  power  of  my  son  to  reward  you  for  your 
good  offices  in  his  behalf ;  in  the  meantime,  go 
with  us,  and  partake  of  the  repast  that  is  pro- 
vided." Strap,  wild  as  he  was  with  joy,  would 
by  no  means  accept  of  the  proffered  honour-,  cry- 
ing, "  God  forbid  ! — I  know  my  distance — your 
worship  shall  excuse  me."  And  Don  Rodrigo 
finding  lus  modesty  invincible,  recommended 
him  to  his  major-domo,  to  be  treated  with  the 
utmost  respect ;  while  he  carried  me  into  a  large 
saloon,  where  I  was  presented  to  a  numerous 
company,  who  loaded  me  with  compliments  and 
caresses,  and  congratulated  my  father  in  terms 
not  proper  for  me  to  repeat. 

Without  specifying  the  particulars  of  our 
entertainment,  let  it  suffice  to  say,  it  was  at  the 
same  time  elegant  and  sumptuous,  and  the  re- 
joicings lasted  two  days ;  after  which,  Don 
Rodrigo  settled  his  affairs,  converted  his  effects 
into  silver  and  gold,  visited  and  took  leave  of  all 
his  friends,  who  were  grieved  at  his  departure, 
and  honoured  me  with  considerable  presents ; 
and  coming  on  board  of  my  uncle's  ship,  with 
the  first  favourable  wind  we  sailed  from  the  Rio 
de  la  Plata,  and  in  two  months  came  safe  to  an 
anchor  in  the  harbour  of  Kingston,  in  the  Island 
of  Jamaica. 


CHAPTER  LXVII. 

/  visit  my  old  Friend  Thomson — We  set  sail  for 
Europe— Meet  with  an  odd  A  dventure — Arrive 
in  England — I  ride  across  the  country  from 
Portsmouth  to  Sussex — Converse  with  Mrs. 
Sagely,  who  informs  me  of  Narcissa's  being  in 
London — In  consequence  of  this  Intelligence 
I  proceed  to  Canterbury — Meet  with  my  old 
Friend  Morgan — Arrive  at  London — Visit 
Narcissa — Introduce  my  Fal/itr  to  her — He  is 
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charmed  with  her  good  Sense  and  Beauty —  We 
come  to  a  Determination  of  demanding  her 
Brother's  Consent  to  our  Marriage. 

I  inquired,  as  soon  as  I  got  ashore,  about  my 
generous  companion,  Mr.  Thomson ;  and  hearing 
that  he  lived  in  a  nourishing  condition  upon  the 
estate  left  him  by  his  wife's  father,  who  had  been 
dead  some  years,  I  took  horse  immediately,  with 
the  consent  of  Don  Rodrigo,  who  had  heard'  me 
mention  him  with  great  regard,  and  in  a  few 
hours  reached  the  place  of  his  habitation. 

I  should  much  wrong  the  delicacy  of  Mr.  Thom- 
son's sentiments  to  say  barely  he  was  glad  to  see 
me.  He  felt  all  that  the  most  sensible  and  dis- 
interested friendship  could  feel  on  this  occasion ; 
introduced  me  to  his  wife,  a  very  amiable  young 
lady,  who  had  ah-eady  blessed  him  with  two  fine 
children ;  and  being  as  yet  ignorant  of  my  cir- 
cumstances, frankly  offered  me  the  assistance  of 
his  purse  and  interest.  I  thanked  him  for  his 
generous  intention,  and  made  him  acquainted 
with  my  situation,  on  which  he  congratulated 
me  with  great  joy,  and  after  I  had  stayed  with 
him  a  whole  day  and  night,  accompanied  me 
back  to  Kingston,  to  wait  upon  my  father,  whom 
he  invited  to  his  house.  Don  Rodrigo  complied 
with  his  request,  and  having  been  handsomely 
entertained  during  the  space  of  a  week,  returned 
extremely  well  satisfied  with  the  behaviour  of 
my  friend  and  his  lady,  to  whom,  at  parting,  he 
presented  a  very  valuable  diamond  ring,  as  a 
token  of  his  esteem.  During  the  course  of  my  con- 
versation with  Mr.  Thomson,  he  gave  me  to  under- 
stand that  his  and  my  old  commander,  Captain 
Oakum,  was  dead  some  months  ;  and  that,  im- 
mediately after  his  death,  a  discovery  had  been 
made  of  some  valuable  effects  that  he  had  feloni- 
ously secreted  out  of  a  prize,  by  the  assistance  of 
Doctor  Mackshane,  who  was  now  actually  in 
prison  on  that  account,  and,  being  destitute  of 
friends,  subsisted  solely  on  the  charity  of  my 
friend,  whose  bounty  he  had  implored  in  the 
most  abject  manner,  after  having  been  the  bar- 
barous occasion  of  driving  him  to  that  terrible 
extremity  on  board  of  the  Thunder,  which  we  have 
formerly  related.  Whatsoever  this  wretch  might 
have  been  guilty  of,  I  applauded  Mr.  Thomson's 
generosity  towards  him  in  his  distress,  which 
wrought  so  much  upon  me  also,  that  I  sent  him 
ten  pistoles,  in  such  a  private  manner  that  he 
could  never  know  his  benefactor. 

While  my  father  and  I  were  caressed  among 
the  gentlemen  on  shore,  Captain  Bowling  had 
written  to  his  owners  by  the  packet,  which  sailed 
a  few  days  after  our  arrival,  signifying  his  pros- 
perous voyage  hitherto,  and  desiring  them  to 
insure  his  ship  and  cargo  homeward-bound ; 
after  which  precaution  he  applied  himself  so 
heartily  to  the  task  of  loading  his  ship,  that, 
with  the  assistance  of  Mr.  Thomson,  she  was  full 
in  less  than  six  weeks.  This  kind  gentleman 
likewise  procured  for  Don  Rodrigo  bills  upon 
London  for  the  greatest  part  of  his  gold  and 
silver,  by  which  means  it  was  secured  against 
the  risk  of  the  seas  and  the  enemy  ;  and  before 
we  sailed  supplied  us  with  such  large  quantities 
of  all  kinds  of  stock,  that  not  only  we,  but  the 
ship's  company,  fared  sumptuously  during  the 
voyage. 

Everything  being  ready,  we  took  our  leave  of 
our  kind  entertainers,  and  going  on  board  at  Port 
Royal,  set  sail  for  England  on  the  first  day  of 
June.  We  beat  up  to  windward,  with  fine  easy 
weather ;  and  one  night,  believing  ourselves  near 
Cape  Tiberoon,  lay  too,  with  an  intention  to 
wood  and  water  next  morning  in  the  bay.    While 


we  remained  in  this  situation,  a  sailor,  having, 
drank  mere  new  rum  than  he  could  carry, 
staggered  overboard,  and  notwithstanding  all 
the  means  that  could  be  used  to  preserve  him, 
went  to  the  bottom  and  disappeared.  About 
two  hours  after  this  melancholy  accident  hap- 
pened, as  I  enjoyed  the  cool  air  on  the  quarter 
deck,  I  heard  a  voice  rising  as  it  were  out  of  the 
sea,  and  calling,  "Ho,  the  ship,  ahoy  !"  Upon 
which  one  of  the  men  upon  the  forecastle  cried, 
"I'll  be  damned  if  that  an't  Jack  Marlinspike, 
who  went  overboard  ! "  Not  a  little  surprised 
at  this  event,  I  jumped  into  the  boat  that  lay 
alongside,  with  the  second  mate  and  four  men, 
and,  rowing  towards  the  place  from  whence  the 
voice  (which  repeated  the  hail)  seemed  to  pro- 
ceed, we  perceived  something  floating  upon  the 
water.  When  we  had  rowed  a  little  farther  we 
discerned  it  to  be  a  man  riding  upon  a  hencoop, 
who,  seeing  us  approach,  pronounced  with  a. 
hoarse  voice,  "  Damn  your  bloods  !  why  did  you 
not  answer  when  I  hailed?"  Our  mate,  who 
was  a  veritable  seaman,  hearing  this  salute,  said, 
"By  God,  my  lads,  this  is  none  of  our  man. 
This  is  the  devil ;  pull  away  for  the  ship."  The 
fellows  obeyed  his  command  without  question, 
and  were  already  some  fathoms  on  our  return, 
when  I  insisted  on  their  taking  up  the  poor 
creature,  and  prevailed  upon  them  te  go  back  to 
the  wreck  ;  which  when  we  came  near  the  second 
time,  and  signified  our  intention,  we  received  an 
answer  of,  "  Avast,  avast — what  ship,  brother  ?" 
Being  satisfied  in  this  particular,  he  cried, 
"  Damn  the  ship,  I  was  in  hopes  it  had  been  my 
own — where  are  you  bound?"  We  satisfied  his 
curiosity  in  this  particular  too ;  upon  which  he 
suffered  himself  to  be  taken  on  board,  and  after 
having  been  comforted  with  a  dram,  told  us  he  be- 
longed to  the  Vesuvio  man-of-war,  upon  a  cruise 
off  the  Island  of  Hispaniola  ;  that  he  had  fallen 
overboard  about  four-and-twenty  hours  ago,  and 
the  ship  being  under  sail,  they  did  not  choose  to 
bring  to,  but  tossed  a  hencoop  overboard  for  his 
convenience,  upon  which  he  was  in  good  hopes 
of  reaching  the  Cape  next  morning  ;  howsomever 
he  was  as  well  content  to  be  aboard  of  us,  be- 
cause he  did  not  doubt  that  we  should  meet  his 
ship ;  and  if  he  had  gone  ashore  in  the  bay  he 
might  have  been  taken  prisoner  by  the  French. 
My  uncle  and  father  were  very  much  diverted 
with  the  account  of  this  fellow's  unconcerned 
behaviour ;  and,  in  two  days,  meeting  with  the 
Vesuvio,  as  he  expected,  sent  him  on  board  of 
her,  according  to  his  desire. 

Having  beat  up  successfully  the  Windward 
Passage,  we  stretched  to  the  northward,  and 
falling  in  with  a  westerly  wind,  in  eight  weeks 
arrived  in  soundings,  and  in  two  days  after  made 
the  Lizard.  It  is  impossible  to  express  the  joy 
I  felt  at  the  sight  of  English  ground  !  Don  Rod- 
rigo was  not  unmoved,  and  Strap  shed  tears  of 
gladness.  The  sailors  profited  by  our  satisfac- 
tion ;  the  shoe  that  was  nailed  to  the  mast  being 
quite  filled  with  our  liberality.  My  uncle  re- 
solved to  run  up  into  the  Downs  at  once  ;  but 
the  wind  shifting  when  we  were  abreast  of  the 
Isle  of  Wight,  he  was  obliged  to  turn  into  St. 
Helen's,  and  come  to  Spithead,  to  the  great 
mortification  of  the  crew,  thirty  of  whom  were 
immediately  pressed  on  board  of  a  man-of-war. 

My  father  and  I  went  ashore  immediately  at 
Portsmouth,  leaving  Strap  with  the  captain  to  go 
round  with  the  ship  and  take  care  of  our  effects  ; 
and  I  discovered  so  much  impatience  to  see  my 
charming  Narcissa,  that  my  father  permitted  me 
to  ride  across  the  country  to  her  brother's  house ; 
while  he  should  hire  a  post-chase  for  London, 
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where  he  would  wait  for  me  at  a  place  to  which  I 
directed  him. 

Fired  with  all  the  eagerness  of  passion,  I  took 
post  that  very  night,  and  in  the  morning  reached 
an  inn,  about  three  miles  from  the  squire's  habi- 
tation ;  here  I  remained  till  next  evening,  allay- 
ing the  torture  of  my  impatience  with  the  rap- 
turous hope  of  seeing  that  divine  creature,  after 
an  absence  of  eighteen  months,  which,  far  from 
impairing,  had  raised  my  love  to  the  most  exalted 
pitch  !  Neither  were  my  reflections  free  from 
apprehensions,  that  sometimes  intervened  in  spite 
01  all  my  hope,  and  represented  her  as  having 

d  to  the  importunity  of  her  brother,  and 
blessed  the  arms  of  a  happy  rival.  My  thoughts 
were  even  maddened  with  the  fear  of  her  death  ; 
and  when  I  arrived  in  the  dark  at  the  house  of 
Mrs.  Sagely,  I  had  not  for  some  time  courage  to 
desire  admittance,  lest  my  soul  should  be  shocked 
with  dismal  tidings.  At  length,  however,  I 
knocked,  and  no  sooner  certified  the  good  gentle- 
woman of  my  voice  than  she  opened  the  door 
and  received  me  with  a  most  affectionate  embrace, 
that  brought  tears  into  her  aged  eyes.  "For 
Heaven's  sake,  dear  mother,"  cried  I,  "tell  me 
how  is  Narcissa?  is  she  the  same  that  I  left 
her?"  She  blessed  my  ears  with  saying,  "She 
is  as  beautiful,  in  as  good  health,  and  as  much 
yonrs  as  ever."  Transported  at  this  assurance, 
I  begged  to  know  if  I  could  not  see  her  that  very 
night ;  when  this  sage  matron  gave  me  to  under- 
stand that  my  mistress  was  in  London,  and  that 
things  were  strangely  altered  in  the  squire's 
house  since  my  departure  ;  that  he  had  been  mar- 
ried a  whole  year  to  Melinda,  who  at  first  found 
means  to  wean  his  attention  so  natch  from  Nar- 
cissa, that  he  became  quite  careless  of  that  lovely 
sister,  comforting  himself  with  the  clause  in  his 
father's  will  by  which  she  should  forfeit  her  for- 
tune by  marrying  without  his  consent ;  that  my 
mistress,  being  but  indifferently  treated  by  her 
sister-in-law,  had  made  use  of  her  freedom  some 
months  ago,  and  gone  to  town,  where  she  was 
lodged  with  Miss  Williams,  in  expectation  of  my 
arrival ;  and  had  been  pestered  with  the  addresses 
of  Lord  Quiverwit,  who,  finding  her  heart  en- 
gaged, had  fallen  upon  a  great  many  shifts  to 
persuade  her  that  1  was  dead  ;  but  finding  all 
Lis  artifices  unsuccessful,  and  despairing  of  gain- 

r  affection,  he  had  consoled  himself  for  her 
indifference  by  marrying  another  lady  some  weeks 
ago,  who  had  already  left  him  on  account  of  some 
family  uneasiness.  Besides  this  interesting  in- 
formation, she  told  me  that  there  was  not  a  great 
deal  of  harmony  between  Melinda  and  the  squire, 
who  was  so  much  disgusted  at  the  number  of  gal- 
lants who  continued  to  hover  about  her  even  after 
marriage,  that  he  had  hurried  her  down  into  the 
country,  much  against  her  own  inclination,  where 
their  mutual  animosities  had  risen  to  such  a 
height  that  they  preserved  no  decency  before 
company  or  servants,  but  abused  one  another  in 
the  grossest  terms. 

This  good  old  gentlewoman,  to  give  me  a  con- 
vincing proof  of  my  dear  Narcissa's  unalterable 
love,  gratified  me  with  a  sight  of  the  last  letter 
she  had  favoured  her  with,  in  which  I  was  men- 
tioned with  so  much  honour,  tenderness,  and 
concern,  that  my  soul  was  fired  with  impatience, 
and  I  determined  to  ride  all  night  that  I  might 
have  it  the  sooner  in  my  power  to  make  her 
happy.  Mrs.  Sagely  perceiving  my  eagerness, 
and  her  maternal  affection  being  equally  divided 
between  Narcissa  and  me,  begged  leave  to  re- 
mind me  of  the  sentiments  with  which  I  went 
abroad,  that  would  not  permit  me  for  any  selfish 
gratification   to   prejudice  the  fortune  of  that 


amiable  young  lady,  who  must  entirely  depend 
upon  me,  after  having  bestowed  herself  in  mar- 
riage. 1  thanked  her  for  her  kind  concern,  and 
as  briefly  as  possible  described  my  flourishing 
situation,  which  afforded  this  humane  person  in- 
finite wonder  and  satisfaction.  I  told  her  that 
now  I  had  an  opportunity  to  manifest  my  grati- 
tude for  the  obligations  I  owed,  I  would  en- 
deavour to  make  her  old  age  comfortable  and 
easy  ;  as  a  step  to  which  I  proposed  she  should 
come  and  live  witli  Narcissa  and  me.  This 
venerable  gentlewoman  was  so  much  affected 
with  my  words,  that  the  tears  ran  down  her 
ancient  cheeks  ;  she  thanked  Heaven  that  I  had 
not  belied  the  presages  she  had  made  on  her  first 
acquaintance  with  me  ;  acknowledging  my  gene- 
rosity, as  she  called  it,  in  the  most  elegant  and 
pathetic  expressions  ;  but  declined  my  proposal 
on  account  of  her  attachment  to  the  dear  melan- 
choly cottage  where  she  had  so  peacefully  con- 
sumed her  solitary  widowhood.  Finding  her 
immoveable  on  this  subject,  I  insisted  on  her 
accepting  a  present  of  thirty  guineas,  and  took 
my  leave,  resolving  to  accommodate  her  with  the 
same  sum  annually,  for  the  more  comfortable 
support  of  the  infirmities  of  old  age. 

Having  rode  all  night,  I  found  myself  at  Canter- 
bury in  the  morning,  where  I  alighted  to  procure 
fresh  horses ;  and,  as  I  walked  into  the  inn,  per- 
ceived an  apothecary's  shop  on  the  other  side  of 
the  street,  with  the  name  of  Morgan  over  the 
door.  Alarmed  at  this  discovery,  I  could  not 
help  thinking  that  my  old  messmate  had  settled 
in  this  place  ;  and,  upon  inquiry,  found  my  con- 
jecture true,  and  that  he  was  married  lately  to  a 
widow  in  that  city,  by  whom  he  had  got  three 
thousand  pounds.  Kejoiced  at  this  intelligence, 
I  went  to  his  shop  as  soon  as  it  was  open,  and 
found  my  friend  behind  the  counter,  busy  in 
preparing  a  glyster.  I  saluted  him  at  entrance 
with  "  Your  servant,  Mr.  Morgan."  Upon  which 
he  looked  at  me,  and  replying,  "Your  most 
humble  servant,  goot  sir!"  rubbed  his  ingre- 
dients in  the  mortar,  without  any  emotion. 
"What!"  said  I,  "Morgan,  have  you  forgot 
your  old  messmate  ?"  At  these  words  he  looked 
up  again,  and  starting,  cried,  "As  Got  is  my — 
sure  it  cannot — yes,  by  my  saltation,  I  pelieve 
it  is  my  dear  friend  Mr.  Rantoni."  He  was  no 
sooner  convinced  of  my  identity,  than  he  threw 
down  the  pestle,  overset  the  mortar,  and  jump- 
ing over  the  board,  swept  up  the  contents  with 
his  clothes,  flew  about  my  neck,  hugged  me 
affectionately,  and  daubed  me  all  over  with  tur- 
pentine and  the  yolks  of  eggs,  which  he  had  been 
mixing  when  I  came  in.  Our  mutual  congratu- 
lations being  over,  he  told  me  that  he  found 
himself  a  widower  upon  his  return  from  the  West 
Indies ;  that  he  had  got  interest  to  be  appointed 
surgeon  of  a  man-of-war,  in  which  capacity  he 
had  served  some  years,  until  he  married  an 
apothecary's  widow,  with  whom  he  now  enjoyed 
a  pretty  good  sum  of  money,  peace  and  quiet, 
and  an  indifferent  good  trade.  He  was  very 
desirous  of  hearing  my  adventures,  which  I  as- 
sured him  I  had  not  time  to  relate,  but  told  him 
in  general,  my  circumstances  were  very  good, 
and  that  I  hoped  to  see  him  when  I  should  not 
be  in  such  a  hurry  as  at  present.  He  insisted, 
however,  on  my  staying  breakfast,  and  intro- 
duced me  to  his  wife,  who  seemed  to  be  a  decent 
sensible  woman,  pretty  well  stricken  in  years. 
In  the  course  of  our  conversation  he  showed  the 
sleeve  buttons  I  had  exchanged  with  him  at  our 
parting  in  the  West  Indies,  and  was  not  a  little 
proud  to  see  that  I  had  preserved  his  with  the 
same  care.     When  I  informed  liim  of  Mackshane'a 
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condition,  he  seemed  at  first  to  exult  over  his 
distress ;   but,   after  a  little  recollection,  said, 
*'  Well,  he  has  paid  for  his  malice  ;  I  forgife  him, 
and  may  Got  forgife  him  likewise."     He    ex- 
pressed great  concern  for  the  soul  of  Captain 
Oakum,  which  he  believed  was  now  gnashing  its 
teeth  ;  but  it  was  some -time  before  I  could  con- 
vince him  of  Thomson's  being  alive,  at  whose 
good  fortune,  nevertheless,  he  was  extremely  glad. 
Having  renewed  our  protestations  of  friend- 
ship, I  bade  the  honest  Welshman  and  his  spouse 
farewell,    and    taking    post-horses,    arrived    at 
London  that  same    night,   where  I   found  my 
father  in  good  health,  to  whom  I  imparted  what 
I  had  learned  of  Narcissa.     This  indulgent  parent 
approved  of  my  intention  of  marrying  her,  even 
without  a  fortune,  provided  her  brother's  consent 
could  not  be  obtained;  promised  to  make  over 
to  me  in  a  few  days  a  sufficiency  to  maintain  her 
in  a  fashionable  manner,  and  expressed  a  desire 
of  seeing  this  amiable  creature,  who  had  capti- 
vated me  so  much.     As  I  had  not  slept  the  night 
before,  and  was  besides  fatigued  with  my  journey, 
I  found  myself  under  a  necessity  of  taking  some 
repose,    and    went    to    bed    accordingly;    next 
morning  about  ten  o'clock,  took  a  chair,  and, 
according  to   Mrs.  Sagely's  directions,   went  to 
my  charmer's  lodgings,  and  inquired  for  Miss 
Williams.      I  had  not  waited   in  the   parlour 
longer  than  a  minute,  when  this  young  woman 
entered,  and  no  sooner  perceived  me,  than  she 
shrieked  and  ran  backward ;  but  I  got  between 
her  and  the  door,  and  clasping  her  in  my  arms, 
brought  her  to  herself  with  an  embrace.     "  Good 
Heaven,"  cried  she,    "  Mr.  Random,   is  it  you 
indeed?  my  mistress  will  run  distracted  with 
joy."     I  to'ld  her  it  was  from  an  apprehension 
that  my  sudden  appearance  might  have  some 
bad  effect    on   my  dear  Narcissa,  that  I  had 
desired  to  see  her  first,  in  order  to  concert  some 
method  of  acquainting  her  mistress  gradually 
with  my  arrival.     She  approved  of  my  conduct, 
aud,  after  having  yielded  to  the  suggestions  of  her 
own  friendship,  in  asking  if  my  voyage  had  been 
successful,  charged  herself  with  that  office,  and 
left  me  glowing  with  desire  of  seeing  and  em- 
bracing the  object  of  my  love.     In  a  very  little 
time  I  heard  somebody  come  down  stairs  in  haste, 
and  the  voice  of  my  angel  pronounced,  with  an 
eager  tone,  "  0  Heaven  !  is  it  possible  !  where  is 
he?"    How  were  my  faculties  aroused  at  this 
weil-known  sound  !  and  how  was  my  soul  trans- 
ported, when  she  broke  in  upon  my  view,  in  all 
the  bloom  of  ripened  beauty  !     Grace,  was  in  all 
her  steps,  heaven  in  her  eye,  in  every  gesture 
dignity  and  love  /—You  whose  souls  are  suscep- 
tible of  the  most  delicate  impressions,  whose 
tender  bosoms    have    felt  the   affecting  vicissi- 
tudes of  love,  who  have  suffered  an  absence  of 
eighteen  long  months  from  the  dear  object  _  of 
your  hope,  and  found  at  your  return  the  melting 
fair  as  land  and  constant  as  your  heart  could 
wish,  do  me  justice  on  this  occasion,  and  con- 
ceive what  unutterable  rapture  possessed  us  both, 
while  we  flew  into  each  other's  arms  !     This  was 
no  time  for  speech,— locked  in  a  mutual  embrace, 
we  continued  some  minutes  in  a  silent  trance  of 
joy !     When  I  thus  encircled  all  that  my  soul 
held  dear,  while   I  hung  over  her  beauties,— 
beheld  her  eyes  sparkle,  and  every  feature  flush 
with  virtuous  fondness  ;  when  I  saw  her  enchant- 
ing bosom  heave  with  undissembled  rapture,  and 
knew  myself  the  happy  cause— Heavens  !  what 
■was  my  situation !    I  am  tempted  to  commit  my 
paper  to  the  flames,  and  to  renounce  my  pen  for 
ever,  because  its  most  ardent  and  lucky  expres- 
sion so  poorly  describes  the  emotions  of  my  soul. 


"  0  adorable  Narcissa,"  cried  I ;  "  0  miracle  of 
beauty,  love,  and  truth  !     I  at  last  fold  thee  in 
my  arms !    I   at  last  can  call  thee  mine !    No 
jealous  brother  shall  thwart  our  happiness  again ; 
fortune  hath  at  length  recompensed  me  for  all 
my  sufferings,  and  enabled  me  to  do  justice  to 
my  love."     The  dear  creature  smiled  ineffably 
charming,  and  with  a  look  of  bewitching  ten- 
derness, said,  "  And  shall  we  never  part  again  ? " 
"Never,"  I  replied,  "  thou  wondrous  pattern  of 
all  earthly  perfection !   never,  until  death  shall 
divide  us  !    By  this  ambrosial  kiss,  a  thousand 
times  more  fragrant  than  the  breeze  that  sweeps 
the  orange  grove,  I  never  more  will  leave  thee  !" 
As  my  first  transport  abated,  my  passion  grew 
turbulent  and  unruly.     I  was  giddy  with  stand- 
ing on  the  brink  of  bliss,  and  all  my  virtue  and 
philosophy  were  scarce  sufficient  to  restrain  the 
inordinate  sallies  of  desire.     Narcissa  perceived 
the  conflict  within  me,  and  with  her  usual  dig- 
nity of  prudence,  called  off  my  imagination  from 
the   object  in  view,  and  with  eager  expressions 
of  interested  curiosity,  desired  to  know  the  par- 
ticulars of  my  voyage.     In  this  I  gratified  her 
inclination,  bringing  my  story  down  to  the  present 
hour.     She  was  infinitely  surprised  at  the  cir- 
cumstance of  my  finding  my  father,  which  brought 
tears  into  her  lovely  eyes.     She  was  transported 
at  hearing  that  he  approved  my  flame,  discovered 
a  longing  desire  of  being  introduced  to  him,  con- 
gratulated herself  and  me  upon  my  good  fortune, 
and  observed  that  this   great   and  unexpected 
stroke  of  fate  seemed  to  have  been  brought  about 
by  the  immediate  direction  of  Providence.     Hav- 
ing entertained  ourselves  some  hours  with  the 
genuine  effusions  of  our  souls,  I  obtained  her 
consent  to  complete  my  happiness  as  soon  as  my 
father  should  judge  it  proper,  and  applying  with 
my  own  hands  a  valuable  necklace,  composed  of 
diamonds  and  amethysts  set  alternately,  which 
an  old  Spanish  lady  at  Paraguay  had  presented 
me  with,  I  took  my  leave,  promising  to  return 
in  the  afternoon  with  Don  Rodrigo.     When  I 
went  home,  this  generous  parent  inquired  very 
affectionately  about  the  health  of  my  dear  Nar- 
cissa, to  whom,  that  I  might  be  the  more  agree- 
able, he  put  into  my  hand  a  deed,  by  which  I 
found  myself  in  possession  of  fifteen  thousand 
pounds,  exclusive  of  the  profits  of  my  own  mer- 
chandise,   which    amounted  to  three   thousand 
more.     After  dinner  I  accompanied  him  to  the 
lodging  of  my  mistress,  who,  being  dressed  for 
the  occasion,  made  a  most  dazzling  appearance. 
I  could  perceive  him  struck  with  her  figure, 
which  I  really  think  was  the  most  beautiful  that 
ever  was  created  under  the  sun.     He  embraced 
her  tenderly,  and  told  her  he  was  proud  of  having 
a  son  who  had  a  spirit  to  attempt,  and  qualifi- 
cations to  engage,  the  affections  of  such  a  fine 
lady.     She  blushed  at  this  compliment,  and  witli 
eyes  full   of   the    softest  languishment  turned 
upon  me,  said,  she  should  have  been  unworthy  of 
Mr.  Random's  attention,  had  she  been  blind  tb 
his  extraordinary  merit.     I  made  no  other  answer 
than  a  low  bow.     My  father,  sighing,  pronounced, 
"  Such  once  was  my  Charlotte  !"  while  the  tear 
rushed  into  his  eye,  and  the  tender  heart  of 
Narcissa  manifested  itself  in  two  precious  drops 
of  sympathy,   which,   but  for   his  presence,   I 
would  have  kissed  away.     Without  repeating 
the  particidars  of  our  conversation,  I  shall  only 
observe,  that  Don  Rodrigo  was  as  much  charmed 
with  her  good  sense  as  with  her  appearance  ;  and 
she  was  no  less  pleased  with  his  understanding 
and  polite  address.     It  was  determined  that  he 
should  write  to  the  squire,  signifying  his  appro- 
bation of  my  passion  for  his  sister,  and  ofl'ering 
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a  settlement  which  he  should  have  no  reason  to 
reject ;  and  that,  if  he  should  refuse  the  proposal, 
we  would  crown  our  mutual  wishes  without  any 
farther  regard  to  his  will. 


CHAPTER  LXVIII. 

My  Father  makes  a  present  to  Narcissa — The 
Letter  is  despatched  to  her  Brother — /  appear 
among  my  Acquaintance — Banter's  Befa 
—  The  Sguire  re/uses  his  Consent — My  Uncle 
comes  to  Town — Approves  of  my  Choice — /  am 
Married1—  We  meet  the  Squire  and  his  Lady  at 
the  Play — Our  Acquaintance  is  courted. 

AffTER  having  spent  the  evening  to  the  satisfac- 
tion of  all  present,  my  father  addressed  himself 
thus  to  Narcissa,  "  Madam,  give  me  leave  to 
consider  you  hereafter  as  my  daughter,  in  which 
capacity  I  insist  upon  your  accepting  this  first 
instance  of  my  paternal  duty  and  affection. " 
With  these  words  he  put  into  her  hand  a  bank- 
note of  £500,  which  she  no  sooner  examined, 
than,  with  a  low  curtsey,  she  replied,  "  Dear  sir, 
though  I  have  not  the  least  occasion  for  this 
supply,  I  have  too  great  a  veneration  for  you  to 
refuse  this  proof  of  your  generosity  and  esteem, 
which  I  the  more  freely  receive,  because  I  already 
look  upon  Mr.  Random's  interest  as  inseparably 
connected  with  mine."  He  was  extremely  well 
pleased  with  her  frank  and  ingenuous  reply ; 
upon  which  we  saluted,  and  wished  her  good 
night.  The  letter,  at  my  request,  was  despatched 
to  Sussex  by  an  express,  and  in  the  meantime, 
Don  Rodrigo,  to  grace  my  nuptials,  hired  a 
ready-furnished  house,  and  set  up  a  very  hand- 
some equipage. 

Though  I  passed  the  greatest  part  of  the  day 
with  the  darling  of  my  soul,  1  found  leisure 
sometimes  to  be  among  my  former  acquaintance, 
who  were  astonished  at  the  magnificence  of  my 
appearance.  Banter,  in  particular,  was  con- 
founded at  the  strange  vicissitudes  of  my  fortune, 
the  causes  of  which  he  endeavoured  in  vain  to 
discover,  until  I  thought  fit  to  disclose  the  whole 
secret  of  my  last  voyage,  partly  in  consideration 
of  our  former  intimacy,  and  partly  to  prevent 
unfavourable  conjectures  which  he  and  others, 
in  all  probability,  would  have  made  in  regard  to 
my  circumstances.  He  professed  great  satisfac- 
tion at  this  piece  of  news,  and  I  had  no  cause  to 
e  him  insincere,  when  I  considered  that  he 
w-nild  now  look  upon  himself  as  acquitted  of  the 
debt  he  owed  me,  and  at  the  same  time  flatter 
himself  with  hopes  of  borrowing  more.  I 
carried  him  home  to  dinner  with  me,  and  my 
father  liked  his  conversation  so  much,  that, 
upon  healing  his  difficulties,  he  desired  me  to 
accommodate  him  for  the  present,  and  inquire  if 
lie  would  accept  of  a  commission  in  the  army, 
towards  the  purchase  of  which  he  would  willingly 
lend  him  money.  Accordingly  I  gave  my  friend 
an  opportunity  of  being  alone  with  me,  when,  as 
I  expected,  he  told  me  that  he  was  just  on  the 
point  of  being  reconciled  to  an  old  rich  uncle, 
whose  heir  he  was,  but  wanted  a  few  pieces  for 
immediate  expense,  which  he  desired  I  would 
lend  him,  and  take  his  bond  for  the  whole.  His 
demand  was  limited  to  ten  guineas;  and  when  I 
put  twenty  into  his  hand,  lie  stared  at  me  for 
some  moments  ;  then  putting  it  into  his  purse, 
said,  "Ay,  'tis  all  one, — you  shall  have  the  whole 
inavery  short  time."  When]  had  taken  his  note, 
to  save  the  expense  of  a  bond,  I  expressed  some 
Surprise  that  a  fellow  of  his  spirit  should  loiter 


away  his  time  in  idleness,  and  asked  why  he  did 
not  choose  to  make  his  fortune  in  the  army? 
"  What !"  said  he,  •''  throw  away  my  money  upon 
a  subaltern's  commission,  to  be  under  the  com- 
mand of  a  parcel  of  scoundrels,  who  have  raised 
themselves  above  me  by  the  most  infamous 
practices  !  No,  I  love  independency  too  well  to 
sacrifice  my  life,  health,  and  pleasure  for  such  a 
pitiful  consideration."  Finding  him  averse  to 
this  way  of  life,  I  changed  the  subject,  and  re- 
turned to  Don  Rodrigo,  who  had  just  received 
the  following  epistle  from  the  squire  : — 

"Sir,— Concerning  a  letter  which  I  received,  sub- 
scribed R.  Random,  this  is  the  answer.  As  for  you, 
I  know  nothing  of  you.  Your  son,  or  pretended  son, 
I  have  seen  ;— if  lie  marries  my  sister,  at  his  peril  be 
it :  I  do  declare,  that  lie  shall  not  have  one  farthing  of 
her  fortune,  which  becomes  my  property,  if  she  takes 
a  husband  without  my  consent.  Your  settlement,  I 
do  believe,  is  all  a  sham,  and  yourself  no  better  than 
you  should  be  ;  but  if  you  had  all  the  wealth  of  the 
Indies,  your  son  shall  never  match  in  our  family  with 
the  consent  of  Orson  Topehall.  " 

My  father  was  not  much  surprised  at  this  polite 
letter,  after  having  heard  the  character  of  the 
author ;  and  as  for  me,  I  was  even  pleased  at  his 
refusal,  because  I  now  had  an  opportunity  of 
showing  my  disinterested  love.  By  his  permis- 
sion I  waited  on  my  charmer ;  and,  having  im- 
parted the  contents  of  her  brother's  letter,  at 
which  she  wept  bitterly,  in  spite  of  all  my  con- 
solation and  caresses,  the  time  of  our  marriage 
was  fixed  at  the  distance  of  two  days.  During 
this  interval,  in  which  my  soul  was  wound  up  to 
the  last  stretch  of  rapturous  expectation,  Narcissa 
endeavoured  to  reconcile  some  of  her  relations  in 
town  to  her  marriage  with  me  ;  but,  finding  them 
all  deaf  to  her  remonstrances,  either  out  of  envy 
or  prejudice,  she  told  me  with  the  most  enchant- 
ing sweetness,  while  the  tears  bedewed  her  lovely 
cheeks,  "  Sure  the  world  will  no  longer  question 
your  generosity,  when  you  take  a  poor  forlorn 
beggar  to  your  arms."  Affected  with  her  sorrow, 
I  pressed  the  fair  mourner  to  my  breast,  and 
swore  that  she  was  more  dear  and  welcome  on 
that  account,  because  she  had  sacrificed  her 
friends  and  fortune  to  her  love  for  me.  My 
uncle,  for  whose  character  she  had  a  great  ven- 
eration, being  by  this  time  come  to  town,  I 
introduced  him  to  my  bride  ;  and  although  he 
was  not  very  much  subject  to  refined  sensations, 
he  was  struck  dumb  with  admiration  at  her 
beauty.  After  having  kissed  and  gazed  at  her 
for  some  time,  he  turned  to  me,  saying,  "  Odds 
bobs,  Rory  !  here 's  a  notable  prize  indeed,  finely 
built  and  gloriously  rigged,  i'faith  !  If  she  an't 
well  manned  when  you  have  the  command  of  her, 
sirrah,  you  deserve  to  go  to  sea  in  a  cockle-shell. 
No  offence,  I  hope,  niece  ;  you  must  not  mind 
what  I  say,  being,  as  the  saying  is,  a  plain  sea- 
faring man,  thof,  mayhap,  1  have  as  much  regard 
for  you  as  another."  She  received  him  with  great 
civility,  told  him  she  had  longed  a  great  while  to 
see  a  person  to  whom  she  was  so  much  indebted 
for  his  generosity  to  Mr.  Random  ;  that  she 
looked  upon  him  as  her  uncle,  by  which  name 
she  begged  leave  to  call  him  for  the  future  ;  and 
thai  -lie  was  very  sure  he  could  say  nothing  that 
would  give  her  the  least  offence.  The  honest 
captain  was  transported  at  her  courteous  beha- 
viour, and  insisted  upon  giving  her  away  at  the 
ceremony,  swearing  that  he  loved  her  as  well  as 
if  she  was  his  own  child,  and  that  he  would  give 
two  thousand  guineas  to  the  first-fruit  of  ourlove, 
as  soon  as  it  could  squeak.  Everything  being 
prepared  for  the  solemnization  of  our  nuptials, 
which  were   to  be   performed   privately  at  my 
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father's  house,  the  auspicious  hour  arrived,  when 
Don  Rodrigo  and  my  v.ncle  went  in  the  coach  to 
fetch  the  bride  and.  Miss  Williams,  leaving  me 
with  a  parson,  Banter,  and  Strap,  neither  of  whom 
had  as  yet  seen  my  charming  mistress.  My  faith- 
ful valet,  who  was  on  the  rack  of  impatience  to 
behold  a  lady  of  whom  he  had  heard  so  much,  no 
sooner  understood  that  the  coach  was  returned, 
than  he  placed  himself  at  a  window  to  have  a 
peep  at  her  as  she  alighted,  and  when  he  saw  her, 
clapped  his  hands  together,  turned  up  the  white 
of  his  eyes,  and,  with  his  mouth  wide  open,  re- 
mained in  a  sort  of  ecstasy,  which  broke  out  into 
"  0  Dea  certe  I  qualis  in  Eurotce  ripis,  aut  per 
Juga  Cynthi,  exercet  Diana  choros  J"  The  doctor 
and  Banter  were  surprised  to  hear  my  man  speak 
Latin  ;  but  when  my  father  led  Narcissa  into  the 
room,  the  object  oi'  their  admiration  was  soon 
changed,  as  appeared  in  the  countenances  of  both. 
Indeed,  they  must  have  been  the  most  insensible 
of  all  beings  could  they  have  beheld,  without 
emotion,  the  divine  creature  that  approached. 
She  was  dressed  in  a  sack  of  white  satin,  em- 
broidered on  the  breast  with  gold ;  the  crown  of 
her  head  was  covered  with  a  small  French  cap, 
from  whence  descended  her  beautiful  hair  in 
ringlets  that  waved  upon  her  snowy  neck,  which 
dignified  the  necklace  I  had  given  her  ;  her  looks 
glowed  with  modesty  and  love  ;  and  her  bosom, 
through  the  veil  of  gauze  that  shaded  it,  afforded 
a  prospect  of  Elysium.  I  received  this  inestim- 
able gift  of  Providence  as  became  me  ;  and  in  a 
little  time  the  clergyman  did  his  office,  my  uncle, 
at  his  own  earnest  request,  acting  the  part  of  a 
father  to  my  dear  Narcissa,  who  trembled  very 
much,  and  had  scarce  spirits  sufficient  to  support 
her  under  this  great  change  of  situation.  Soon  as 
she  was  mine  by  the  laws  of  heaven  and  earth,  1 
printed  a  burning  kiss  upon  her  lips,  my  father 
embraced  her  tenderly,  my  uncle  hugged  her 
with  great  affection,  and  I  presented  her  to  my 
friend  Banter,  who  saluted  her  in  a  veiy  polite 
manner ;  Miss  Williams  hung  round  her  neck, 
and  wept  plentifully  ;  while  Strap  fell  upon  his 
knees,  and  begged  to  kiss  his  lady's  hand,  which 
she  presented  with  great  affability.  I  shall  not 
pretend  to  describe  my  own  feelings  at  this  junc- 
ture ;  let  it  suffice  to  say  that,  after  having  supped 
and  entertained  ourselves  till  ten  o'clock,  I 
cautioned  my  Narcissa  against  exposing  her 
health  by  sitting  up  too  late,  and  she  was  pre- 
vailed upon  to  withdraw  with  her  maid  to  an 
apartment  destined  for  us.  When  she  left  the 
room,  her  face  was  overspread  with  a  blush  that 
set  all  my  blood  in  a  state  of  fermentation,  and 
made  every  pulse  beat  with  tenfold  vigour.  She 
was  so  cruel  as  to  let  me  remain  in  this  condition 
a  full  half-hour,  when,  no  longer  able  to  restrain 
my  impatience,  I  broke  from  the  company,  burst 
into  her  chamber,  pushed  out  her  confidant, 
locked  the  door,  and  found  her — 0  heaven  and 
earth  ! — a  feast  a  thousand  times  more  delicious 
than  my  most  sanguine  hope  presaged.  — But  let 
me  not  profane  the  chaste  mysteries  of  Hymen. 
I  was  the  happiest  of  men  ! 

In  the  morning  I  was  waked  by  three  or  four 
drums,  which  Banter  had  placed  under  the  win- 
dew,  upon  which  I  withdrew  the  curtain,  and 
enjoyed  the  unspeakable  satisfaction  of  contem- 
plating those  angelic  charms  which  were  now  in 
iny  possession  !  Beauty  which,  whether  sleeping 
or  aivaJce,  shot  forth  peculiar  graces  /  The  light 
darting  upon  my  Narcissa's  eyes,  she  awoke  also, 
and,  recollecting  her  situation,  hid  her  blushes  in 
my  bosom.  I  was  distracted  with  joy  !  I  could 
not  believe  the  evidence  of  my  senses,  and  looked 
upon  all  that  had  happened  as  the  fictions  of  a 


dream  !  In  the  meantime  my  uncle  knocked  at 
the  door,  and  bade  me  turn  out,  for  I  had  had  a 
long  spell.  I  rose  accordingly,  and  sent  Miss 
Williams  to  her  mistress,  myself  receiving  the 
congratulations  of  Captain  Bowling,  who  rallied 
me  in  his  sea  phrase  with  great  success.  In  less 
than  an  hour  Don  Rodrigo  led  my  wife  in  to 
breakfast,  where  she  received  the  compliments  of 
the  company  on  her  looks,  which,  they  said,  if 
possible,  were  improved  by  matrimony.  As  her 
delicate  ears  were  offended  with  none  of  those 
indecent  ambiguities  which  are  too  often  spoke 
on  such  occasions,  she  behaved  with  dignity,  un- 
affected modesty,  and  ease  ;  and,  as  a  testimony 
of  my  affection  and  esteem,  I  presented  her,  in 
presence  of  them  all,  with  a  deed,  by  which  I 
settled  the  whole  fortune  I  was  possessed  of  on 
her  and  her  heirs  for  ever.  She  accepted  it  with 
a  glance  of  most  tender  acknowledgment,  ob- 
served that  she  could  not  be  surprised  at  any- 
thing of  this  kind  I  should  do,  aud  desired  my 
father  to  take  the  trouble  of  keeping  it,  saying, 
"  Next  to  my  own  Mr.  Random,  you  are  the 
person  in  whom  I  ought  to  have  the  greatest 
confidence."  Charmed  with  her  prudent  and 
ingenuous  manner  of  proceeding,  he  took  the 
paper,  and  assured  her  that  it  should  not  lose  its 
value  while  in  his  custody. 

As  we  had  not  many  visits  to  give  and  receive, 
the  little  time  we  stayed  in  town  was  spent  in 
going  to  public  diversions,  where  I  have  the 
vanity  to  think  Narcissa  was  seldom  eclipsed. 
One  night  in  particular,  we  had  sent  our  footman 
to  keep  one  of  the  stage  boxes,  which  we  no 
sooner  entered  than  we  perceived  in  the  opposite 
box  the  squire  and  his  lady,  who  seemed  not  a 
little  surprised  at  seeing  us.  I  was  pleased  at 
this  opportunity  of  confronting  them,  the  more 
because  Melinda  was  robbed  of  all  her  admirers 
by  my  wife,  who  happened  that  night  to  outshine 
her  sister  both  in  beauty  and  dress.  She  was 
piqued  at  Narcissa's  victory,  tossed  her  head  a 
thousand  different  ways,  flirted  her  fan,  looked  at 
us  with  disdain,  then  whispered  to  her  husband, 
and  broke  out  into  an  affected  giggle  ;  but  all  her 
arts  proved  ineffectual,  either  to  discompose  Mrs. 
Random,  or  to  conceal  her  own  mortification, 
which  at  length  forced  her  away  long  before  the 
play  was  done.  The  news  of  our  marriage  being 
spread  with  many  circumstances  to  our  disadvan- 
tage by  the  industry  of  this  malignant  creature, 
a  certain  set  of  persons,  fond  of  scandal,  began  to 
inquire  into  the  particulars  of  my  fortune,  which 
they  no  sooner  understood  to  be  independent 
than  the  tables  were  turned,  and  our  acquaintance 
courted  as  much  as  it  had  been  despised  before. 
But  Narcissa  had  too  much  dignity  of  pride  to 
encourage  this  change  of  conduct,  especially  in 
her  relations,  whom  she  could  never  be  prevailed 
upon  to  see,  after  the  malicious  reports  they  had 
raised  to  her  prejudice. 


CHAPTER  LXIX. 

My  Father  intends  to  revisit  the  place  of  his  Na- 
tivity—  We  promise  to  accompany  him — My 
Uncle  renews  his  Will  in  my  favour,  determin- 
ing to  go  to  Sea  again—  We  set  out  for  Scotland 
—Arrive  at  Edinburgh— Purchase  our  Pater- 
nal Estate— Proceed  to  it— Halt  at  the  Tenon 
where  I  was  educated— Take  up  my  Bond  to 
Crab — Tlie  Behaviour  of  Potion  and  his  Wife, 
and  one  of  my  female  Cousins — Our  Reception 
at  the  Estate— Slrav  marries  Miss  Williams,    , 
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and  is  settled  by  my  Father  to  his  own,  satis- 
faction— /  am  more  and  more  Happy. 

My  father  intending  to  revisit  his  native  country, 
and  pay  the  tribute  of  a  few  tears  at  my  mother's 
prave,  Narcissa  and  I  resolved  to  accompany  him 
in  the  execution  of  his  pious  ofiice,  and  accordingly 
prepared  for  the  journey,  in  which,  however,  my 
ttncle  would  not  engage,  being  resolved  to  try  his 
fortune  once  more  at  sea.  In  the  meantime  he 
renewed  his  will  in  favour  of  my  wife  and  me, 
and  deposited  it  in  the  hands  of  his  brother-ia- 
law ;  while  I,  that  I  might  not  he  wanting  to  my 
own  interest,  summoned  the  squire  to  produce 
his  father's  will  at  Doctors'  Common1!,  and  em- 
ployed a  proctor  to  manage  the  a<Tair  in  my 
absence. 

Everything  heing  thus  settled,  we  took  leave  of 
all  our  friends  in  London,  and  set  out  for  Scot- 
land, Don  Rodrigo,  Narcissa,  Miss  Williams,  and 
I,  in  the  coach,  and  Strap  with  two  men  in  livery 
on  horseback.  As  we  made  easy  stages,  my 
charmer  held  it  out  very  well  till  we  arrived  at 
Edinburgh,  where  we  proposed  to  rest  ourselves 
weeks. 

Here  Don  Rodrigo  having  intelligence  that  the 
fox-hunter  had  spent  his  estate,  which  was  to  he 
exposed  to  sale  by  public  auction,  he  determined 
to  make  a  purchase  of  the  spot  where  he  was 
horn,  and  actually  bought  all  the  land  that  be- 
longed to  his  father. 

In  a  few  days  after  this  bargain  was  made,  we 
left  Edinburgh,  in  order  to  go  and  take  possession  ; 
and,  by  the  way,  halted  one  night  in  that  town 
where  I  was  educated.  Upon  inquiry,  I  found 
that  Mr.  Crab  was  dead,  whereupon  I  sent  for  his 
executor,  paid  the  sum  I  owed,  with  interest,  and 
took  up  my  bond.  Mr.  Potion  and  his  wife, 
hearing  of  our  arrival,  had  the  assurance  to  come 
to  the  inn  where  we  lodged,  and  send  up  their 
names,  with  a  desire  of  being  permitted  to  pay 
their  respects  to  my  father  and  me,  hut  their 
sordid  behaviour  towards  me  when  I  was  an 
orphan,  had  made  too  deep  an  impression  on  my 
mind  to  he  effaced  hy  this  mean  mercenary  piece 
of  condescension.  I  therefore  rejected  their  mes- 
sage with  disdain,  and  bade  Strap  tell  them,  that 
my  father  and  I  desired  to  have  no  communi- 
cation with  such  low-minded  wretches  as  they 
were. 

They  had  not  been  gone  half  an  hour  when  a 
woman,  without  any  ceremony,  opened  the  door 
of  the  room  where  we  sat,  and,  making  towards 
my  father,  accosted  him  with,  "  Uncle,  your  ser- 
vant— I  am  glad  to  see  you."  This  was  no  other 
than  one  of  my  female  cousins,  mentioned  in  the 
first  part  of  my  memoirs,  to  whom  Don  Rodrigo 
replied,  "  Pray,  who  are  you,  madam  ? "  "  Oh  ! " 
lie,  "  my  cousin  Rory  there  knows  me  very 
well.  Don't  you  remember  me,  Rory  ?"  "Yes, 
madam,"  said  I ;  "  for  my  own  part,  I  shall  never 
forget  you.  Sir,  this  is  one  of  the  young  ladies 
who,  as  I  formerly  told  you,  treated  me  so 
humanely  in  my  childhood. "  When  I  pronounced 
these  words,  my  father's  resentment  glowed  in 
his  visage,  and  he  ordered  her  to  he  gone  with 
such  a  commanding  aspect  that  she  retired  in  a 
fright,  muttering  curses  as  she  went  down  stairs. 
We  afterwards  learned  that  she  was  married  to 
an  ensign,  who  had  already  spent  all  her  fortune, 
and  that  her  sister  had  bore  a  child  to  her  mother's 
footman,  who  is  now  her  husband,  and  keeps  a 
petty  ale-house  in  the  country. 

The  fame  of  our  flourishing  condition  having 
arrived  at  this  place  before  us,  we  got  notice  that 
the  magistrates  intended  next  day  to  compliment 
us  with  the  freedom  of  their  town,  upon  which 


my  father,  considering  their  complaisance  in  the 
right  point  of  view,  ordered  the  horses  to  the 
coach  early  in  the  morning. 

We  proceeded  to  our  estate,  which  lay  about 
twenty  miles  from  this  place  ;  and  when  we  came 
within  half  a  league  of  the  house,  were  met  by  a 
prodigious  number  of  poor  tenants,  men,  women, 
and  children,  who  testified  their  joy  by  loud  accla- 
mations, and  accompanied  our  coach  to  the  gate. 
„s  there  is  no  part  of  the  world  in  which  the 
peasants  are  more  attached  to  their  lords  than  in 
Scotlai.d,  we  were  almost  devoured  by  their  affec- 
tion. My  father  had  always  been  their  favourite, 
and  now  that  he  appeared  their  master,  after 
having  been  thought  dead  so  long,  their  joy  broke 
out  into  a  thousand  extravagances.  When  we 
entered  the  court-yard,  we  were  surrounded  by  a 
vast  number,  who  crowded  together  so  closely  to 
see  us,  that  several  were  in  danger  of  being 
squeezed  to  death  ;  those  who  were  near  Don 
Rodrigo  fell  upon  their  knees,  and  kissed  his 
hand,  or  the  hem  of  his  garment,  praying  aloud 
for  long  life  and  prosperity  to  him ;  others  ap- 
proached Narcissa  and  me  in  the  same  manner ; 
while  the  rest  clapped  their  hands  at  a  distance, 
and  invoked  Heaven  to  shower  its  choicest  bless- 
ings on  our  heads  !  In  short,  the  whole  scene, 
though  rude,  was  so  affecting  that  the  gentle 
partner  of  my  heart  wept  over  it,  and  my  father 
himself  could  not  refrain  from  dropping  a  tear. 

Having  welcomed  his  daughter  and  me  to  his 
house,  he  ordered  some  bullocks  to  be  killed,  and 
some  hogsheads  of  ale  to  be  brought  from  the 
neighbouring  village  to  regale  these  honest  people, 
who  had  not  enjoyed  such  a  holiday  for  many 
years  hefore. 

Next  day  we  were  visited  hy  the  gentlemen  in 
the  neighbourhood,  most  of  them  our  relations, 
one  of  whom  brought  along  with  him  my  cousin 
the  fox-hunter,  who  had  stayed  at  his  house  since 
he  was  obliged  to  leave  his  own.  My  father  was 
generous  enough  to  receive  him  kindly,  and  even 
promise  to  purchase  for  him  a  commission  in  the 
army,  for  which  he  expressed  great  thankfulness 
and  joy. 

My  charming  Narcissa  was  universally  admired 
and  loved  for  her  beauty,  affability,  and  good 
sense,  and  so  well  pleased  with  the  situation  of  the 
place,  and  the  company  round,  that  she  has  not  as 
yet  discovered  the  least  desire  of  changing  her 
habitation. 

We  had  not  heen  many  days  settled,  when  I 
prevailed  upon  my  father  to  pay  a  visit  to  the 
village  where  I  had  heen  at  school.  Here  we 
were  received  hy  the  principal  inhabitants,  who 
entertained  us  in  the  church,  where  Mr.  Syntax 
the  schoolmaster,  my  tyrant  being  dead,  pro- 
nounced a  Latin  oration  in  honour  of  our  family. 
And  none  exerted  themselves  more  than  Strap's 
father  and  relations,  who  looked  upon  the  honest 
valet  as  the  first  gentleman  of  their  race,  and 
honoured  his  benefactors  accordingly.  Having 
received  the  homage  of  this  place  we  retired, 
leaving  forty  pounds  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor 
of  the  parish,  and  that  very  night,  Strap  being 
a  little  elevated  with  the  regard  that  had  been 
shown  to  him,  and  to  me  on  his  account,  ven- 
tured to  tell  me  that  he'hiui  a  sneaking  kindness 
for  Miss  Williams,  and  that,  if  his  lady  and  I 
would  use  our  interest  in  his  behalf,  he  did  not 
doubt  that  she  would  listen  to  his  addresses. 
Surprised  at  this  proposal,  I  asked  if  he  knew 
the  story  of  that  unfortunate  young  gentle- 
woman. Upon  which  he  replied,  "Yes,  yes,  I 
know  what  you  mean.  She  has  been  unhappy, 
I  grant  you  ;  but  what  of  that  ?  I  am  convinced 
of  her  reformation  ;  or  else  you  and  my  good  lady 


would  not  treat  her  with  such  respect.  As  for 
the  censure  of  the  world,  I  value  it  not  a  fig's 
end;  besides,  the  world  knows  nothing  of  the 
matter."  I  commended  his  philosophy,  and  in- 
terested Narcissa  in  his  cause  ;  who  interceded 
so  effectually,  that  in  a  little  time  Miss  Williams 
yielded  her  consent,  and  they  were  married,  with 
the  approbation  of  Don  Kodrigo,  who  gave  him 
five  hnndred  pounds  to  stock  a  farm,  and  made 
him  overseer  of  his  estate.  My  generous  bed- 
fellow gave  her  maid  the  same  s\im  ;  so  that 
they  live  in  great  peace  and  plenty  within  half  a 
mile  of  us,  and  daily  put  up  prayers  for  our  pre- 
servation. 

If  there  be  such  a  thing  as  true  happiness  on 
earth,  I  enjoy  it.  The  impetuous  transports  of 
my  passion  are  now  settled  and  mellowed  into 
endearing    fondness    and    tranquillity  of    love, 


rooted  by  that  intimate  connexion  and  inter- 
change of  hearts,  which  nought  but  virtuous- 
wedlock  can  produce.  Fortune  seems  deter- 
mined to  make  ample  amends  for  her  former 
cruelty ;  for  my  proctor  writes,  that,  notwith- 
standing the  clause  in  my  father-in-law's  will, 
on  which  the  squire  founds  his  claim,  I  shall 
certainly  recover  my  wife's  fortune,  in  conse- 
quence of  a  codicil  annexed,  which  explains  that 
clause,  and  limits  her  restriction  to  the  age  of 
nineteen,  after  which  she  was  at  her  own  dis- 
posal. I  would  have  set  out  for  London  imme- 
diately after  receiving  this  piece  of  intelligence, 
but  my  dear  angel  has  been  qualmish  of  late, 
and  begins  to  grow  remarkably  round  in  the- 
waist ;  so  that  I  cannot  leave  her  in  such  an  in- 
teresting situation,  which  I  hope  will  produce 
something  to  crown  my  felicity. 
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ADVERTISEMENT  TO  THE  SECOND  EDITION. 

At  length  Peregrine  Pickle  makes  his  appearance  in  a  new  edition,  in  spite  of  all  the  art  and  in- 
dustry that  were  used  to  stifle  him  in  the  birth,  by  certain  booksellers  and  others,  who  were  at 
uncommon  pains  to  misrepresent  the  work  and  calumniate  the  author. 

The  performance  was  decried  as  an  immoral  piece,  and  a  scurrilous  libel ;  the  author  was  charged 
with  having  defamed  the  characters  of  particular  persons,  to  whom  he  lay  under  considerable  obli- 
gations ;  and  some  formidable  critics  declared  that  the  book  was  void  of  humour,  character,  and 
sentiment. 

These  charges,  had  they  been  supported  by  proof,  would  have  certainly  damned  the  writer  and  all 
his  works  ;  and,  even  unsupported  as  they  were,  had  an  unfavourable  effect  with  the  public.  But, 
luckily  for  him,  his  real  character  was  not  unknown  ;  and  some  readers  were  determined  to  judge 
for  themselves,  rather  than  trust  implicitly  to  the  allegations  of  his  enemies.  The  book  was  found 
not  altogether  unworthy  of  their  recommendation ;  a  very  large  impression  has  been  sold  in  Eng- 
land ;  another  was  bought  up  in  a  neighbouring  kingdom  ;  the  work  has  been  translated  into  the 
French  language ;  and  the  demand  for  the  original  lately  increased  in  England.  It  was  the  author's 
duty,  therefore,  as  well  as  his  interest,  to  oblige  the  public  with  this  edition,  which  he  has  endea- 
voured to  render  less  unworthy  of  their  acceptance,  by  retrenching  the  superfluities  of  the  first, 
reforming  its  manners,  and  correcting  its  expression.  Divers  uninteresting  incidents  are  wholly 
suppressed.  Some  humorous  scenes  he  has  endeavoured  to  heighten,  and  he  flatters  himself  that 
he  has  expunged  every  adventure,  phrase,  and  insinuation  that  could  be  construed  by  the  most  deli- 
cate reader  into  a  trespass  upon  the  rules  of  decorum. 

He  owns,  with  contrition,  that,  in  one  or  two  instances,  he  gave  way  too  much  to  the  suggestions 
of  personal  resentment,  and  represented  characters  as  they  appeared  to  him  at  that  time,  through 
the  exaggerating  medium  of  prejudice.  But  he  has  in  this  impression  endeavoured  to  make  atone- 
ment for  these  extravagances.  Howsoever  he  may  have  erred  in  point  of  judgment  or  discretion, 
he  defies  the  whole  world  to  prove  that  he  was  ever  guilty  of  one  act  of  malice,  ingratitude,  or  dis- 
honour. This  declaration  he  may  be  permitted  to  make,  without  incurring  the  imputation  of  vanity 
or  presumption,  considering  the  numerous  shafts  of  envy,  rancour  and  revenge,  that  have  lately, 
both  in  private  and  in  public,  been  levelled  at  his  reputation. 

Note. — The  two  Letters  relating  to  the  Memoirs  of  a  Lady  of  Quality,  inserted  after  Chap.  Lxxx., 
were  sent  to  the  Editor  by  a  person  of  honour. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


An  Account  of  Mr.  Gamaliel  Pickle — The  Dis- 
position of  his  Sister  described — lie  yields  to 
her  Solicitations,  and  retires  to  the  Country. 

In  a  certain  county  of  England,  bounded  on  one 
side  by  the  sea,  and  at  the  distance  of  one  hun- 
dred miles  from  the  metropolis,  lived  Gamaliel 
Pickle,  Esq.,  the  father  of  that  hero  whose  ad- 


sm all  beginnings  had  raised  himself  to  the  high- 
est honours  of  the  city,  and  acquired  a  plentiful 
fortune,  though,  to  his  infinite  regret,  he  died 
before  it  amounted  to  a  plum,  conjuring  his  son, 
as  he  respected  the  last  injunction  of  a  parent,  to 
imitate  his  industry,  and  adhere  to  his  maxims, 
until  he  should  have  made  up  the  deficiency, 
which  was  a  sum  considerably  less  than  fifteen 
thousand  pounds. 

This  pathetic  remonstrance  had  the  desired 


ventures  we  purpose  to  record.     Be  was  the  eon  I  effect  upon  his  representative,  who  spared  no 
of  a  merchant  in  London,  who,  like  Rome,  from     pains  to  fulfil  the  request  of  the  deceased,  but 
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exerted  all  the  capacity  with  which  nature  had 
endowed  him  in  a  series  of  efforts,  winch,  how- 
ever, did  not  succeed ;  for,  by  the  time  he  had 
been  fifteen  years  in  trade,  he  found  himself  five 
thousand  pounds  worse  than  he  was  when  he  first 
took  possession  of  his  father's  effects  ;  a  circum- 
stance that  affected  him  so  nearly  as  to  detach 
his  inclinations  from  business,  and  induce  him  to 
retire  from  the  world,  to  some  place  where  he 
might  at  leisure  deplore  his  misfortunes,  and, 
by  frugality,  secure  himself  from  want  and  the 
apprehensions  of  a  jail,  with  which  his  imagina- 
tion was  incessantly  haunted.  He  was  often 
heard  to  express  his  fears  of  coming  upon  the 
parish,  and  to  bless  God,  that,  on  account  of  his 
having  been  so  long  a  housekeeper,  he  was  en- 
titled to  that  provision.  In  short,  his  talents 
were  not  naturally  active,  and  there  was  a  sort  of 
inconsistency  in  his  character ;  for,  with  all  the 
desire  of  amassing  which  any  citizen  could  pos- 
sibly entertain,  he  was  encumbered  by  a  certain 
indolence  and  sluggishness  that  prevailed  over 
every  interested  consideration,  and  even  hindered 
him  from  profiting  by  the  singleness  of  apprehen- 
sion, and  moderation  of  appetites,  which  have 
so  frequently  conduced  to  the  acquisition  of  im- 
mense fortunes,  qualities  which  he  possessed  in 
a  very  remarkable  degree.  Nature,  in  all  proba- 
bility, had  mixed  little  or  nothing  inflammable 
in  his  composition  ;  or  whatever  seeds  of  excess 
she  might  have  sown  within  him,  were  effectu- 
ally stifled  and  destroyed  by  the  austerity  of  his 
education. 

The  sallies  of  his  youth,  far  from  being  inor- 
dinate or  criminal,  never  exceeded  the  bounds  of 
that  decent  jollity,  which  an  extraordinary  pot, 
on  extraordinary  occasions,  may  be  supposed  to 
have  produced  in  a  club  of  sedate  book-keepers, 
whose  imaginations  were  neither  very  warm  nor 
luxuriant.  Little  subject  to  refined  sensations, 
he  was  scarce  ever  disturbed  with  violent  emo- 
tions of  any  kind.  The  passion  of  love  never  in- 
terrupted his  tranquillity  ;  and  if,  as  Mr.  Creech 
says,  after  Horace, 

"  Not  to  admire  is  all  the  art  I  know, 
To  make  men  happy,  and  to  keep  them  so," 

Mr.  Pickle  was  undoubtedly  possessed  of  that 
invaluable  secret ;  at  least  he  was  never  known 
to  betray  the  faintest  symptom  of  transport,  ex- 
cept one  evening  at  the  club,  where  he  observed, 
with  some  demonstrations  of  vivacity,  that  he 
had  dined  upon  a  delicate  loin  of  veal. 

Notwithstanding  this  appearance  of  phlegm, 
he  could  not  help  feeling  his  disappointments  in 
trade  ;  and,  upon  the  failure  of  a  certain  under- 
writer, by  which  he  lost  five  hundred  pounds, 
declared  his  design  of  relinquishing  business, 
and  retiring  to  the  country.  In  this  resolution 
he  was  comforted  and  encouraged  by  his  only 
sister,  Mrs.  Grizzle,  who  had  managed  his  family 
since  the  death  of  his  father,  and  was  now  in  the 
thirtieth  year  of  her  maidenhood,  with  a  fortune 
of  five  thousand  pounds,  and  a  large  stock  of 
economy  and  devotion. 

These  qualifications,  one  would  think,  might 
have  been  the  means  of  abridging  the  term  of  her 
celibacy,  as  she  never  expressed  any  aversion  to 
wedlock ;  but  it  seems  she  was  too  delicate  in 
her  choice  to  find  a  mate  to  her  inclination  in  the 
city ;  for  I  cannot  suppose  that  she  remained  so 
long  unsolicited,  though  the  charms  of  her  per- 
son were  not  altogether  enchanting,  nor  her 
manner  over  and  above  agreeable.  Exclusive  of 
a  very  wan  (not  to  call  it  sallow)  complexion, 
which  perhaps  was  the  effect  of  her  virginity  and 
mortification,  she  had  a  cast  in  her  eyes  that  was 


not  at  all  engaging,  and  such  an  extent  of  mouth 
as  no  art  or  affectation  could  contract  into  any 
proportionable  dimension.  Then  her  piety  was- 
rather  peevish  than  resigned,  and  did  not  in  the- 
least  diminish  a  certain  stateliness  in  her  de- 
meanour and  conversation,  that  delighted  in 
communicating  the  importance  and  honour  of 
her  family,  which,  by  the  bye,  was  not  to  be 
traced  two  generations  back,  by  all  the  power  of 
heraldry  or  tradition. 

She  seemed  to  have  renounced  all  the  ideas  she 
had  acquired  before  her  father  served  the  office  of 
sheriff;  and  the  era  which  regulated  the  dates  of 
all  her  observations,  was  the  mayoralty  of  her 
papa.  Nay,  so  solicitous  was  this  good  lady  for 
the  support  and  propagation  of  the  family  name, 
that,  suppressing  every  selfish  motive,  she  actu- 
ally prevailed  upon  her  brother  to  combat  with 
his  own  disposition,  and  even  surmount  it  so 
far,  as  to  declare  a  passion  for  the  person  whom 
he  afterwards  wedded,  as  we  shall  see  in  the 
sequel.  Indeed  she  was  the  spur  that  instigated 
him  in  all  his  extraordinary  undertakings  ;  and 
I  question  whether  or  not  he  would  have  been 
able  to  disengage  himself  from  that  course  of  life 
in  which  he  had  so  long  mechanically  moved, 
unless  he  had  been  roused  and  actuated  by  her 
incessant  exhortations.  London,  she  observed, 
was  a  receptacle  of  iniquity,  where  an  honest 
unsuspecting  man  was  every  clay  in  danger  of 
falling  a  sacrifice  to  craft ;  where  innocence  was 
exposed  to  continual  temptations,  and  virtue  eter- 
nally persecuted  by  malice  and  slander ;  where 
everything  was  ruled  by  caprice  and  corruption, 
and  merit  utterly  discouraged  and  despised.  This- 
last  imputation  she  pronounced  with  such  em- 
phasis and  chagrin,  as  plainly  denoted  how  far 
she  considered  herself  as  an  example  of  what  she 
advanced  ;  and  really  the  charge  was  justified  by 
the  constructions  that  were  put  upon  her  retreat 
by  her  female  friends,  who,  far  from  imputing  it 
to  the  laudable  motives  that  induced  her,  insinu- 
ated, in  sarcastic  commendations,  that  she  had 
good  reason  to  be  dissatisfied  with  a  place  where 
she  had  been  so  long  overlooked  ;  and  that  it 
was  certainly  her  wisest  course  to  make  her  last 
effort  in  the  country,  where,  in  all  probability, 
her  talents  would  be  less  eclipsed,  and  her  for- 
tune more  attractive. 

Be  this  as  it  will,  her  admonitions,  though 
they  were  powerful  enough  to  convince,  would 
have  been  insufficient  to  overcome  the  languor 
and  vis  inerticc  of  her  brother,  had  she  not  rein- 
forced her  arguments  by  calling  in  question  the 
credit  of  two  or  three  merchants,  with  whom  he 
was  embarked  in  trade. 

Alarmed  at  these  hints  of  intelligence,  he  ex- 
erted himself  effectually  ;  he  withdrew  his  money 
from  trade,  and,  laying  it  out  in  bank  stock  and 
India  bonds,  removed  to  a  house  in  the  country, 
which  his  father  had  built  near  the  sea-side,  for 
the  convenience  of  carrying  on  a  certain  branch 
of  traffic  in  which  he  had  been  deeply  concerned. 

Here,  then,  Mr.  Pickle  fixed  his  habitation  for 
life,  in  the  six-and-thirtieth  year  of  his  age  ;  and 
though  the  pangs  he  felt  at  parting  with  his  inti- 
mate companions,  and  quitting  all  his  former 
connexions,  were  not  quite  so  keen  as  to  produce 
any  dangerous  disorder  in  his  constitution,  he  did 
not  fail  to  be  extremely  disconcerted  at  his  first 
entrance  into  a  scene  of  life  to  which  he  was 
totally  a  stranger.  Not  but  that  he  met  with 
abundance  of  people  in  the  country,  who,  in  con- 
sideration of  his  fortune,  courted  his  acquaint- 
ance, and  breathed  nothing  but  friendship  ana' 
hospitality.  Yet  even  the  trouble  of  receiving; 
and  returning  these  civilities  was  an  intolerable 
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fatigue  to  a  man  of  his  habits  and  disposition. 
lie  therefore  left  the  care  of  the  ceremonial  to 
his  sister,  who  indulged  herself  in  all  the  pride 
of  formality,  while  he  himself,  having  made  a 
discovery  of  a  public-house  in  the  neighbourhood, 
went  thither  every  evening,  and  enjoyed  his  pipe 
and  can ;  being  very  well  satisfied  with  the  be- 
haviour of  the  landlord,  whose  communicative 
temper  was  a  peat  comfort  to  his  own  taciturnity  ; 
for  he  shunned  all  superfluity  of  speech,  as  much 
as  he  avoided  any  other  unnecessary  expense. 


CHAPTER  II. 

I  lie  is  made  acquainted  -with  the  Characters  of 
Commodore  Trunnion  and  his  Adherents; 
meets  with  them  by  accident,  and  contracts  an 
Intimacy  with  that  Commander. 

I    This  loquacious  publican  soon  gave  him  sketches 
of  all  the  characters  in  the  county,  ami,  among 
I    others,  described  that  of  his  next  neighbour,  Com- 
modore Trunnion,  which  was  altogether  singular 
1    and  odd.    "The  Commodore  and  your  worship," 
said  he,  "will  in  a  short  time  be  hand  and  glove  ; 
I    he  has  a  power  of  money,  and  spends  it  like  a 
j    prince — that  is,  in  his  own  way ;  for,  to  be  sure, 
I    ne  is  a  little  huinorsome,  as  the  saying  is,  and 
1    swears  woundily,  though  I  '11  be  sworn  he  means 
I    no  more  harm  than  a  sucking  babe.     Lord  help 
I    us  !  it  wUl  do  your  honour's  heart  good  to  hear 
!    him  tell  a  story,  as  how  he  lay  alongside  of  the 
French,  yard-arm  and  yard-arm,  board  and  board, 
1    and  of  heaving  grapplings,  and  stink-pots,  and 
I    grapes,  and  round  and  double-headed  partridges, 
1    crows  and  carters.     Laud  have  mercy  upon  us  ! 
I    he  has  been  a  great  warrior  in  his  time,  and  lost 
]    an  eye  and  a  heel  in  the  service.    Then  he  does 
not  live  like  any  other  Christian  land-man  ;  but 
keeps  garrison  in  his  house,  as  if  he  were  in  the 
midst  of  his  enemies,  and  makes  his  servants  turn 
out  in  the  night,  watch  and  watch,  as  he  calls  it, 
all  the  year  round.     His  habitation  is  defended 
by  a  ditch,  over  which  he  has  laid  a  drawbridge, 
and  planted  his  court-yard  with  patereroes  con- 
tinually loaded  with  shot,  under  the  direction  of 
one  Mr.  Hatchway,  who  had  one  of  his  legs  shot 
away,  while  he  acted  as  lieutenant  on  board  the 
commodore's  ship  ;  and  now,  being  on  half-pay, 
lives  with  him  as  his  companion.    The  lieutenant 
is  a  very  brave  man,  a  great  joker,  and,  as  the 
saying  is,  hath  got  the  length  of  his  commander's 
foot ;   though  he  has  another  favourite  in  the 
house,  called  Tom  Pipes,  that  was  his  boatswain's 
mate,  and  now  keeps  the  servants  in  order.    Tom 
is  a  man  of  few  words,  but  an  excellent  hand  at 
a  song  concerning  the  boatswain's  wlustle,  hussle- 
cap,  and  chuck-farthing ;  there  is  not  such  another 
pipe  in  the  county.    So  that  the  commodore  lives 
very  happy  in  his  own  manner  ;  thof  he  be  some- 
times thrown  into  perilous  passions  and  quan- 
daries, by  the  application  of  his  poor  kinsmen, 
whom  he  can't  abide,  because  as  how  some  of 
them  were  the  first  occasion  of  his  going  to  sea. 
Then  he  sweats  with  agony  at  the  sight  of  an 
attorney ;  just  for  all  the  world,  as  some  people 
have  an  antipathy  to  a  cat ;  for  it  seems  he  was 
once  at  law  for  striking  one  of  his  officers,  and 
cast  in  a  swinging  sum.     He  is  moreover  exceed- 
ingly afflicted  with  goblins  that  disturb  his  rest, 
and  keep  such  a  racket  in  his  house,  that  you 
would  think,  God  bless  us  !  all  tne  devils  m  hell 
had  broke  loose  upon  him.    It  was  no  longer  ago 
than  last  year  about  this  time,  that  he  was  tor- 
mented the  livelong  night  by  two  mischievous 


spirits  that  got  into  his  chamber,  and  played  a 
thousand  pranks  about  his  hammook  (for  there 

is  not  one  bed  within  his  walls).  Well,  sir,  he 
rang  his  bell,  called  up  all  his  servants,  got 
lights,  and  made  a  thorough  search  ;  but  the 
devil  a  goblin  was  to  be  found.  He  had  no 
sooner  turned  ia  again,  and  the  rest  of  the  family 
gone  to  sleep,  than  the  foul  fiends  began  their 
game  anew.  The  commodore  got  up  in  the  dark, 
drew  his  cutlass,  and  attacked  them  both  so 
manfully,  that,  at  five  minutes,  everything  in 
the  apartment  went  to  pieces.  The  lieutenant, 
hearing  the  noise,  came  to  his  assistance.  Tom 
Pipes,  being  tcld  what  was  the  matter,  lighted 
his  match,  and,  going  down  to  the  yai'd,  tired  all 
the  patereroes  as  signals  of  distress.  Well,  to 
be  sure,  the  whole  parish  was  in  a  pucker  ;  some 
thought  the  French  had  landed ;  others  imagined 
the  commodore's  house  was  beset  by  thieves ; 
for  my  own  part,  I  called  up  two  dragoons  that 
are  quartered  upon  me  ;  and  they  swore  with 
deadly  oaths,  it  w-as  a  gang  of  smugglers  engaged 
with  a  party  of  their  regiment,  that  lies  in  the 
next  village  ;  and  mounting  their  horses  like 
lusty  fellows,  rode  up  into  the  country  as  fast  as 
thek  beasts  could  carry  them.  Ah,  master  !  these 
are  hard  times,  when  an  industrious  body  cannot 
earn  his  bread  without  fear  of  the  gallows.  Your 
worship's  father,  God  rest  his  soul !  was  a  good 
gentleman,  and  as  well  respected  in  this  parish 
as  e'er  a  he  that  walks  upon  neat's  leather.  Aud 
if  your  honour  should  want  a  small  parcel  of 
fine  tea,  or  a  few  ankers  of  right  Nants,  I  '11  be 
bound  you  shall  be  furnished  to  your  heart's  con- 
tent. But,  as  I  was  saying,  the  hubbub  continued 
till  morning,  when  the  parson  being  sent  for, 
conjured  the  spirits  into  the  Red  Sea ;  and  the 
house  has  been  pretty  quiet  ever  since.  True  it 
is,  Mr.  Hatchway  makes  a  mock  of  the  whole  - 
affair ;  and  told  his  commander,  in  this  very 
blessed  spot,  that  the  two  goblins  were  no  other 
than  a  couple  of  jackdaws  which  had  fallen  down 
the  chimney,  and  made  a  flapping  with  their 
wings  up  and  down  the  apartment.  But  the 
commodore,  who  is  very  choleric,  and  does  not 
like  to  be  jeered,  fell  into  a  main  high  passion, 
and  stormed  like  a  perfect  hurricane,  swearing 
that  he  knew  a  devil  from  a  jackdaw  as  well  as 
e'er  a  man  in  the  three  kingdoms.  He  owned, 
indeed,  that  the  birds  were  found,  but  denied 
that  they  were  the  occasion  of  the  uproar.  For 
my  own  part,  master,  I  believe  much  may  be  said- 
on  both  sides  of  the  question,  thof,  to  be  sure, 
the  devil  is  always  going  about,  as  the  saying  is." 

This  circumstantial  account,  extraordinary  as 
it  was,  never  altered  one  feature  in  the  counte- 
nance of  Mr.  Pickle,  who,  having  heard  it  to  an 
end,  took  the  pipe  from  his  mouth,  saying,  with 
a  look  of  infinite  sagacity  and  deliberation,  "I 
do  suppose  he  is  of  the  Cornish  Trunnions.  What: 
sort  of  a  woman  is  his  spouse?"  "Spouse!" 
cried  the  other,  "odds  heart!  I  don't  think  he 
would  marry  the  Queen  of  Sheba.  Lack-a-day  ! 
sir,  he  won't  suffer  his  own  maids  to  lie  in  the 
garrison,  but  turns  them  into  an  outhouse  every 
night  before  the  watch  is  set.  Bless  your  honour's 
soul,  he  is,  as  it  were,  a  very  oddish  kind  of  a 
gentleman.  Your  worship  would  have  seen  him 
before  now  ;  for  when  he  is  well,  he  and  my  good 
master  Hatchway  come  hither  every  evening,  and 
drink  a  couple  of  cans  of  rumbo  apiece ;  but  ho 
has  been  confined  to  his  house  tins  fortnight  by 
a  plaguy  fit  of  the  gout,  which,  I  '11  assure  your 
wTorship,  is  a  good  penny  out  of  my  pocket." 

At  that  instant  Mr.  Pickle's  ears  were  saluted 
with  such  a  strange  noise,  as  even  discomposed 
the  muscles  of  his  face,  which  gave  immeiiato 
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indications  of  alarm.  This  composition  of  notes 
at  first  resembled  the  crying  of  quails  and  croak- 
ing of  bull-frogs ;  but,  as  it  approached  nearer, 
he  could  distinguish  articulate  sounds  pronounced 
with  great  violence,  in  such  a  cadence  as  one 
would  expect  to  hear  from  a  human  creature 
scolding  through  the  organs  of  an  ass.  It  was 
neither  speaking  nor  braying,  but  a  surprising 
mixture  of  both,  employed  in  the  utterance  of 
terms  absolutely  unintelligible  to  our  wondering 
merchant,  who  had  just  opened  his  mouth  to 
express  his  curiosity,  when  the  landlord,  starting 
up  at  the  well-known  sound,  cried,  "  Odds  nig- 
gers !  there  is  the  commodore  with  his  company, 
as  sure  as  I  live  ;"  and  with  his  apron  began  to 
wipe  the  dust  off  an  elbow-chair  placed  at  one 
side  of  the  fire,  and  kept  sacred  for  the  ease  and 
convenience  of  this  infirm  commander.  While 
he  was  thus  occupied,  a  voice  still  more  uncouth 
than  the  former,  bawled  aloud,  "  Ho  !  the  house, 
ahoy  !"  Upon  which  the  publican,  clapping  a 
hand  to  each  side  of  his  head,  with  his  thumbs 
fixed  to  his  ears,  rebellowed  in  the  same  tone, 
which  he  had  learned  to  imitate,  "Hilloah!" 
The  voice  again  exclaimed,  "Have  you  got  any 
attorneys  aboard?"  and  when  the  landlord  re- 
plied "No,  no,"  this  man  of  strange  expectation 
came  in,  supported  by  his  two  dependants,  and 
displayed  a  figure  every  way  answerable  to  the 
oddity  of  his  character.  He  was  in  stature  at 
least  six  feet  high,  though  he  had  contracted  an 
habit  of  stooping,  by  living  so  long  on  board  ;  his 
complexion  was  tawny,  and  his  aspect  rendered 
hideous  by  a  large  scar  across  his  nose,  and  a 
patch  that  covered  the  place  of  one  eye.  Being 
seated  in  his  chair  with  great  formality,  the  land- 
lord complimented  him  upon  his  being  able  to 
come  abroad  again  ;  and  having,  in  a  whisper, 
communicated  the  name  of  his  fellow-guest,  whom 
the  commodore  already  knew  by  report,  went  to 
prepare,  with  all  imaginable  despatch,  the  first 
allowance  of  his  favourite  liquor,  in  three  separate 
cans,  for  each  was  accommodated  with  his  own 
portion  apart,  while  the  lieutenant  sat  down  on 
the  blind  side  of  his  commander  ;  and  Tom  Pipes, 
knowing  his  distance,  with  great  modesty  took 
his  station  in  the  rear.  After  a  pause  of  some 
minutes,  the  conversation  was  begun  by  this 
ferocious  chief,  who,  fixing  his  eye  upon  the  lieu- 
tenant with  a  sternness  of  countenance  not  to  be 
described,  addressed  him  in  these  words  :  "  Damn 
my  eyes  !  Hatchway,  I  always  took  you  to  be  a 
better  seaman  than  to  overset  our  chaise  in  such 
fair  weather.  Blood  !  didn't  I  tell  you  we  were 
running  bump  ashore,  and  bid  you  set  in  the  lee- 
brace,  and  haul  upon  a  wind?"  "Yes,"  replied 
the  other,  with  an  arch  sneer,  "  I  do  confess  as 
how  you  did  give  such  orders,  after  you  had  run 
us  foul  of  a  post,  so  as  that  the  carriage  lay  along, 
and  could  not  right  herself."  "I  run  you  foul 
of  a  post!"  cried  the  commander;  "damn  my 
heart !  you  're  a  pretty  dog,  an't  you,  to  tell  me 
so  aboveboard  to  my  face  ?  Did  I  take  charge  of 
the  chaise  ?  Did  I  stand  at  the  helm  ?"  "  No," 
answered  Hatchway ;  "I  must  confess  you  did 
not  steer ;  but  howsomever,  you  cunned  all  the 
way,  and  so,  as  you  could  not  see  how  the  land 
lay,  being  blind  of  your  larboard  eye,  we  were 
fast  ashore  before  you  knew  anything  of  the 
matter.  Pipes,  who  stood  abaft,  can  testify  the 
truth  of  what  I  say."  "Damn  my  limbs  !"  re- 
sumed the  commodore,  "  I  don't  value  what  you 
or  Pipes  say  a  rope-yarn.  You're  a  couple  of 
mutinous—  I  '11  say  no  more ;  but  you  shan't  run 
your  rig  upon  me,  damn  ye.  I  am  the  man  that 
learnt  you,  Jack  Hatchway,  to  splice  a  rope  and 
raise  a  perpendicular." 


The  lieutenant,  who  was  perfectly  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  trim  of  his  captain,  did  not 
choose  to  carry  on  the  altercation  any  farther; 
but,  taking  up  his  can,  drank  to  the  health  of 
the  stranger,  who  very  courteously  returned  the 
compliment,  without,  however,  presuming  to  join 
in  the  conversation,  which  suffered  a  considerable 
pause.  During  this  interruption,  Mr.  Hatchway's 
wit  displayed  itself  in  several  practical  jokes 
upon  the  commodore,  with  whom,  he  knew,  it 
was  dangerous  to  tamper  in  any  other  way.  Being 
without  the  sphere  of  his  vision,  he  securely  pil- 
fered his  tobacco,  drank  his  rumbo,  made  wry 
faces,  and,  to  use  the  vulgar  phrase,  cocked  his 
eye  at  him,  to  the  no  small  entertainment  of  the 
spectators,  Mr.  Pickle  himself  not  excepted,  who 
gave  evident  tokens  of  uncommon  satisfaction  at 
the  dexterity  of  this  marine  pantomime. 

Meanwhile,  the  captain's  choler  gradually  sub- 
sided, and  he  was  pleased  to  desire  Hatchway, 
by  the  familiar  and  friendly  diminutive  of  Jack, 
to  read  a  newspaper  that  lay  on  the  table  before 
him.  This  task  was  accordingly  undertaken  by 
the  lame  lieutenant,  who,  among  other  para- 
graphs, read  that  which  follows,  with  an  elevation 
of  voice  that  seemed  to  prognosticate  something 
extraordinary:  "We  are  informed  that  Admiral 
Bower  will  very  soon  be  created  a  British  peer, 
for  his  eminent  services  during  the  war,  particu- 
larly in  his  late  engagement  with  the  French 
fleet."  Trunnion  was  thunderstruck  at  this  piece 
of  intelligence.  The  mug  dropped  from  his  hand, 
and  shivered  into  a  thousand  pieces ;  his  eye 
glistened  like  that  of  a  rattlesnake,  and  some 
minutes  elapsed  before  he  could  pronounce— 
"Avast!  overhaul  that  article  again."  It  was 
no  sooner  read  the  second  time,  than,  smiting  the 
table  with  his  fist,  he  started  up,  and  with  the 
most  violent  emphasis  of  rage  and  indignation, 
exclaimed,  "  Damn  my  heart  and  liver  !  'tis  a 
land  lie,  d'  ye  see  ;  and  I  will  maintain  it  to  be  a 
lie,  from  the  spritsail-yard  to  the  niizen-topsail- 
haulyards  !  Blood  and  thunder  !  Will  Bower  a 
peer  of  this  realm  !  a  fellow  of  yesterday,  that 
scarce  knows  a  mast  from  a  manger ;  a  snotty- 
nose  boy,  whom  I  myself  have  ordered  to  the 
gun,  for  stealing  eggs  out  of  the  hencoops  !  and 
I,  Hawser  Trunnion,  who  commanded  a  ship 
before  he  could  keep  a  reckoning,  am  laid  aside, 
d'  ye  see,  and  forgotten.  If  so  be  as  this  be  the 
case,  there  is  a  rotten  plank  in  our  constitution, 
which  ought  to  be  hove  down  and  repaired, 
damn  my  eyes  !  For  my  own  part,  d'  ye  see,  I 
was  none  of  your  guinea-pigs  ;  I  did  not  rise  in 
the  service  by  parliamenteering  interest,  or  a 
handsome  bitch  of  a  wife.  I  was  not  hoisted 
over  the  bellies  of  better  men,  nor  strutted  athwart 
the  quarter-deck  in  a  laced  doublet,  and  thingum- 
bobs at  the  wrists.  Damn  my  limbs  !  I  have 
been  a  hard-working  man,  and  served  all  offices 
on  board,  from  cook's  shifter  to  the  command  of 
a  vessel.  Here,  you  Tunley,  there 's  the  hand  of 
a  seaman,  you  dog."  So  saying,  he  laid  hold  on 
the  landlord's  fist,  and  honoured  him  with  such 
a  squeeze,  as  compelled  him  to  roar  with  great 
vociferation,  to  the  infinite  satisfaction  of  the 
commodore,  whose  features  were  a  little  unbended 
by  this  acknowledgment  of  his  vigour;  and  he 
thus  proceeded  in  a  less  outrageous  strain: 
"  They  make  a  damned  noise  about  this  engage- 
ment with  the  French ;  but,  egad  !  it  was  no 
more  than  a  bumboat  battle,  in  comparison  with 
some  that  I  have  seen.  There  was  old  Rook  and 
Jennings,  and  another  whom  I'll  be  damned  before 
I  name,  that  knew  what  fighting  was.  As  for 
my  own  share,  d'  ye  see,  I  am  none  of  those  that 
hollo  in  their  own  commendation ;  bzi  ITii  '_;  ™L 


I  were  minded  to  stand  my  own  trumpeter, 
some  of  those  little  fellows  that  hold  their  heads 
so  high,  woidd  be  taken  all  aback,  as  the  saying 
is  ;  they  would  be  ashamed  to  show  their  colours, 
damn  my  eyes  !  T  once  lay  eight  glasses  along- 
side of  the  Flour  de  Louse,  a  French  man-of-war, 
though  her  metal  was  heavier,  and  her  comple- 
ment larger  by  an  hundred  hands  than  mine. 
You,  Jack  Hatchway,  damn  ye,  what  d'  ye  grin 
at  ?  D'  ye  think  I  tell  a  story,  because  you  never 
heard  it  before  ? " 

"Why,  look  ye,  sir,"  answered  the  lieu- 
tenant, "I  am  glad  to  find  you  can  stand  your 
own  trumpeter  on  occasion ;  thof  I  wish  you 
would  change  the  tune  ;  for  that  is  the  same  you 
have  been  piping  every  watch  for  these  ten 
months  past.  Tunley  himself  will  tell  you,  he 
has  heard  it  five  hundred  times."  "God  for- 
give you,  Mr.  Hatchway,"  said  the  landlord, 
interrupting  him  ;  "  as  I  'm  an  honest  man  and  a 
housekeeper,  I  never  heard  a  syllab  of  the 
matter." 

This  declaration,  though  not  strictly  true,  was 
extremely  agreeable  to  Mr.  Trunnion,  who,  with 
an  air  of  triumph,  observed,  "  Aha !  Jack,  I 
thought  I  should  bring  you  up,  with  your  jibes 
and  your  jokes ;  but  suppose  you  had  heard  it 
before,  is  that  any  reason  why  it  shouldn't  be 
told  to  another  person  ?  There's  the  stranger, 
belike  he  has  heard  it  five  hundred  times  too ; 
han't  you,  brother?"  addressing  himself  to  Mr. 
Pickle  ;  who  replying,  with  a  look  expressing 
curiosity,  "No,  never;"  he  thus  went  on: 
"Well,  you  seem  to  be  an  honest,  quiet  sort  of 
a  man  ;  and  therefore  you  must  know,  as  I  said 
before,  I  fell  in  with  a  French  man-of-war,  Cape 
Finisterre,  bearing  about  six  leagues  on  the 
weather  bow,  and  the  chase  three  leagues  to  lee- 
ward, going  before  the  wind ;  whereupon  I  set 
my  studding  sails,  and,  coming  up  with  her, 
hoisted  my  jack  and  ensign,  and  poured  in  a 
whole  broadside,  before  you  could  count  three 
rattlins,  in  the  mizen  shrouds  ;  for  I  always  keep 
a  good  look-out,  and  love  to  have  the  first  fire." 
"  That  I  '11  be  sworn,"  said  Hatchway  ;  "  for  the 
day  we  made  the  Triumph,  you  ordered  the  men 
to  fire  when  she  was  hull-to,  by  the  same  token 
we  below  pointed  the  guns  at  a  flight  of  gulls  ; 
and  I  won  a  can  of  punch  from  the  gunner,  by 
killing  the  first  bird."  Exasperated  at  this 
sarcasm,  he  replied  with  great  vehemence,  "  You 
lie,  lubber !  damn  your  bones !  what  business 
have  you  to  come  always  athwart  my  hawse  in 
this  mariner?  You,  Pipes,  was  upon  deck,  and 
can  bear  witness,  whether  or  not  I  fired  too  soon. 
Speak,  you  blood  of  a  bitch,  and  that  upon  the 
word  of  a  seaman  ;  how  did  the  chase  bear  of  us 
when  I  gave  orders  to  fire  ?" 

Pipes,  who  had  hitherto  sat  silent,  being  thus 
called  upon  to  give  his  evidence,  after  divers 
strange  gesticulations,  opened  his  mouth  like  a 
gasping  cod,  and  with  a  cadence  like  that  of  the 
east  wind  singing  through  a  cranny,  pronounced, 
"  Half  a  quarter  of  a  league  right  upon  our  lee- 
beam."  "Nearer,  you  porpus-faced  swab!" 
cried  the  commodore,  "nearer  by  twelve  fathoms ; 
but  howsomever,  that's  enough  to  prove  the 
falsehood  of  Hatchway's  jaw— and  so,  brother, 
d'  ye  see,"  turning  to  Mr.  Pickle,  "  I  lay  along- 
side of  the  Flour  de  Louse,  yard-arm  and  yard- 
arm,  plying  our  great  guns  and  small  arms,  and 
heaving  in  stink-pots,  powder-bottles,  and  hand- 
grenades,  till  our  shot  was  all  expended,  double- 
headed,  partridge,  and  grape  ;  then  we  loaded 
with  iron  crows,  marlin  spikes,  and  old  nails  ; 
but  finding  the  Frenchman  took  a  great  deal  of 
*~*^'T"J".  ;::.!  that  he  had  shot  away  all  our  | 


rigging,  and  killed  and  wounded  a  great  number 
of  our  men,  d'  ye  see,  I  resolved  to  run  him  on 
board  upon  his  quarter,  and  so  ordered  our 
grapplings  to  be  got  ready  ;  but  Monsieur,  per- 
ceiving what  we  were  about,  filled  his  topsails  and 
sheered  off,  leaving  us  like  a  log  upon  the  water, 
and  our  scuppers  ntnning  with  blood." 

Mr.  Pickle  and  the  landlord  paid  such  extra- 
ordinary attention  to  the  rehearsal  of  this  exploit, 
that  Trunnion  was  encouraged  to  entertain  them 
with  more  stories  of  the  same  nature  ;  after  which 
he  observed,  by  way  of  encomium  on  the  Govern- 
ment, that  all  he  had  gained  in  the  service  was  a 
lame  foot  and  the  loss  of  an  eye.  The  lieutenant, 
who  could  not  find  in  his  heart  to  lose  any  oppor- 
tunity of  being  witty  at  the  expense  of  bis  com- 
mander-, gave  a  loose  to  his  satirical  talent  once 
more,  saying,  "  I  have  heard  as  how  you  came  by 
your  lame  foot,  by  having  your  upper  decks 
overstowed  with  liquor,  whereby  you  became 
crank,  and  rolled,  d  ye  see,  in  such  a  manner, 
that,  by  a  pitch  of  the  ship,  your  starboard  heel 
was  jammed  in  one  of  the  scuppers  ;  and  as  for 
the  matter  of  your  eye,  that  was  knocked  out  by 
your  own  crew  when  the  Lightning  was  paid  off. 
There 's  poor  Pipes,  who  was  beaten  into  all  the 
colours  of  the  rainbow  for  taking  your  part,  and 
giving  you  time  to  sheer  off ;  and  I  don't  find  as 
how  you  have  rewarded  him  according  as  he 
deserves. "  As  the  commodore  could  not  deny  the 
truth  of  these  anecdotes,  however  unseasonably 
they  were  introduced,  he  affected  to  receive  them 
with  good  humour,  as  jokes  of  the  lieutenant's 
own  inventing,  and  replied,  "  Ay,  ay,  Jack,  every- 
body knows  your  tongue  is  no  slander  ;  but,  how- 
somever, I  '11  work  you  to  an  oil  for  this,  you 
dog."  So  saying,  he  lifted  up  one  cf  his  crutches, 
intending  to  lay  it  gently  across  Mr.  Hatchway's 
pate  ;  but  Jack,  with  great  agility,  tilted  up  his 
wooden  leg,  with  which  he  warded  off  the  blow, 
to  the  no  small  admiration  of  Mr.  Pickle,  and 
utter  astonishment  of  the  landlord,  who,  by  the 
bye,  had  expressed  the  same  amazement,  at  the 
same  feat,  at  the  same  hour,  every  night  for 
three  months  before.  Trunnion  then  directing 
his  eye  to  the  boatswain's  mate,  "  You,  Pipes," 
said  he,  "  do  you  go  about  and  tell  people  that  I 
did  not  reward  you  for  standing  by  me,  when  I 
was  hussled  by  these  rebellious  rapscallions ; 
damn  you,  han't  you  been  rated  on  the  books 
ever  since?"  Tom,  who  indeed  had  no  words  to 
spare,  sat  smoking  his  pipe  with  great  indiffer- 
ence, and  never  dreamed  of  paying  any  regard  to 
these  interrogations  ;  which,  being  repeated  and 
reinforced  with  many  oaths,  that,  however,  pro- 
duced no  effect,  the  commodore  pulled  out  his 
purse,  saying,  "  Here,  you  bitch's  baby,  here  's 
something  better  than  a  smart  ticket !"  and 
threw  it  at  his  silent  deliverer,  who  received  and 
pocketed  his  bounty,  without  the  least  demon- 
stration of  surprise  or  satisfaction ;  while  the 
donor  turning  to  Mr.  Pickle,  "  You  see,  brother," 
said  he,  "  I  make  good  the  old  saying,  '  We 
sailors  get  money  like  horses,  and  spend  it  like 
asses;'  come,  Pipes,  let's  have  the  boatswain's 
whistle,  and  be  jovial."  This  musician  accord- 
ingly applied  to  his  mouth  the  silver  instrument 
that  hung  at  a  button-hole  of  his  jacket,  by  a 
chain  of  the  same  metal,  and,  though  not  quite 
so  ravishing  as  the  pipe  of  Hermes,  produced  a 
sound  so  loud  and  shrill,  that  the  stranger  (as  it 
were  instinctively)  stopped  his  ears,  to  preserve 
his  organs  of  hearing  from  such  a  dangerous 
invasion.  The  prelude  being  thus  executed, 
Pipes  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  egg  of  an  ostrich 
that  depended  from  the  ceiling,  and  without 
once  moving  them  from  that  object,  performed 
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the  whole  cantata  in  a  tone  of  voice  that  seemed 
to  be  the  joint  issue  of  an  Irish  bagpipe  and  a 
sow-gelder's  horn ;  the  commodore,  the  lien- 
tenant,  and  landlord  joined  in  the  chorus,  repeat- 
ing this  elegant  stanza — 

"  Bustle,  bustle,  brave  boys  ! 
Let  us  sing,  let  us  toil, 
Aud  drink  all  the  while, 
Since  labour 's  the  price  of  our  joys." 

The  third  line  was  no  sooner  pronounced  than 
the  can  was  lifted  to  every  man's  mouth  with 
admirable  uniformity  ;  and  the  next  word  taken 
up  at  the  end  of  their  draught  with  a  twang 
equally  expressive  and  harmonious.  In  short, 
the  company  began  to  understand  one  another ; 
Mr.  Pickle  seemed  to  relish  the  entertainment, 
and  a  correspondence  immediately  commenced 
between  him  and  Trunnion,  who  shook  him  by 
the  hand,  drank  to  further  acquaintance,  and 
even  invited  him  to  a  mess  of  pork  and  peas  in 
the  garrison.  The  compliment  was  returned, 
good  fellowship  prevailed,  and  the  night  was 
pretty  far  advanced  when  the  merchant's  man 
arrived  with  a  lanthorn  to  light  his  master  home  ; 
upon  which  the  new  friends  parted,  after  a 
mutual  promise  o  meeting  next  evening  in  the 
same  place. 


CHAPTER  III. 

Mrs.  Grizzle  exerts  herself  in  finding  a  proper 
Match  for  her  Brother,  who  is  accordingly 
introduced  to  the  young  Lady,  whom  he 
marries  in  due  season. 

I  have  been  the  more  circumstantial  in  opening 
the  character  of  Trunnion,  because  he  bears  a 
considerable  share  in  the  course  of  these  memoirs  ; 
but  now  it  is  high  time  to  resume  the  considera- 
tion of  Mrs.  Grizzle,  who,  since  her  arrival  in 
the  country,  had  been  engrossed  by  a  double 
care,  namely,  that  of  finding  a  suitable  match  for 
her  brother,  and  a  comfortable  yoke-fellow  for 
herself. 

Neither  was  this  aim  the  result  of  any  sinister 
or  frail  suggestion,  but  the  pure  dictates  of  that 
laudable  ambition  which  prompted  her  to  the 
preservation  of  the  family  name.  Nay,  so  dis- 
interested was  she  in  this  pursuit,  that,  postpon- 
ing her  nearest  concern,  or  at  least  leaving  her 
own  fate  to  the  silent  operation  of  her  charms, 
she  laboured  with  such  indefatigable  zeal  in  be- 
half of  her  brother,  that,  before  they  had  been 
three  months  settled  in  the  country,  the  general 
topic  of  conversation  in  the  neighbourhood,  was 
an  intended  match  between  the  rich  Mr.  Pickle 
and  the  fair  Miss  Appleby,  daughter  of  a  gentle- 
man who  lived  in  the  next  parish,  and  who, 
though  he  had  but  little  fortune  to  bestow  upon 
his  children,  had  (to  use  his  own  phrase)  replen- 
ished their  veins  with  some  of  the  best  blood  in 
the  country. 

This  young  lady,  whose  character  and  disposi- 
tion Mrs.  Grizzle  had  investigated  to  her  own 
satisfaction,  was  destined  for  the  spouse  of  Mr. 
Pickle,  and  an  overture  accordingly  made  to  her 
father,  who  being  overjoyed  at  the  proposal, 
gave  his  consent  without  hesitation,  and  even 
recommended  the  immediate  execution  of  the 
project  with  such  eag'iness,  as  seemed  to  indicate 
either  a  suspicion  of  Mr.  Pickle's  constancy,  or  a 
diffidence  of  his  own  daughter's  complexion, 
which  perhaps  he  thought  too  sanguine  to  keep 
much  longer  cool.  The  previous  point  being 
thus  settled,  our  merchant,  at  the  instigation  of 


Mrs.  Grizzle,  went  to  visit  his  future  father-in- 
law,  and  was  introduced  to  the  daughter,  with 
whom  he  had,  that  same  afternoon,  an  oppor- 
tunity of  being  alone.  What  passed  in  that 
interview  I  never  could  learn,  though,  from  the 
character  of  the  suitor,  the  reader  may  justly 
conclude  that  she  was  not  much  teased  with  tho- 
impertinence  of  his  addresses.  He  was  not,  i 
believe,  the  less  welcome  for  that  reason  ;  certain 
it  is,  she  made  no  objection  to  his  taciturnity, 
and,  when  her  father  communicated  his  resolution, 
acquiesced  with  the  most  pious  resignation.  But 
Mrs.  Grizzle,  in  order  to  give  the  lady  a  more 
favourable  idea  of  his  intellects  than  what  his 
conversation  coxild  possibly  inspire,  wras  resolved 
to  dictate  a  letter,  which  her  brother  should 
transcribe  and  transmit  to  his  mistress,  as  the 
produce  of  his  own  understanding,  and  had 
actually  composed  a  very  tender  billet  for  this- 
purpose  ;  yet  her  intention  was  entirely  frustrated 
by  the  misapprehension  of  the  lover  himself, 
who,  in  consequence  of  his  sister's  repeated  ad- 
monitions, anticipated  her  scheme,  by  writing 
for  himself,  and  despatching  the  letter  one  after- 
noon, while  Mrs.  Grizzle  was  visiting  at  the  par- 
son's. 

Neither  was  this  step  the  effect  of  his  vanity 
or  precipitation ;  but  having  been  often  assured- 
by  his  sister  that  it  was  absolutely  necessary  for 
him  to  make  a  declaration  of  his  love  in  writing, 
he  took  this  opportunity  of  acting  in  conformity 
with  her  advice,  when  his  imagination  was  unen- 
gaged or  undisturbed  by  any  other  suggestion, 
without  suspecting  the  least  that  she  intended  to 
save  him  the  trouble  of  exercising  his  own  genius. 
Left,  therefore,  as  he  imagined,  to  his  own  inven- 
tions, he  sat  down  and  produced  the  following 
morceau,  which  was  transmitted  to  Miss  Appleby, 
before  his  sister  and  counsellor  had  the  least 
intimation  of  the  affair. 

"  Miss  Sally  Appleby. 
"  Madam, — Understanding  you  have  a  parcel  of 
heart,  warranted  sound,  to  be  disposed  of,  shall  be 
willing  to  treat  for  said  commodity,  on  reasonable 
terms  ;  doubt  not  shall  agree  for  same  ;  shall  wait  of 
you  for  further  information,  when  and  where  you 
shall  appoint.  This  the  needful  from — Yours,  etc., 
"  Gam.  Pickle." 

This  laconic  epistle,  simple  and  unadorned  as- 
it  was,  met  with  as  cordial  a  reception  from  the 
person  to  whom  it  was  adib-essed,  as  if  it  had  been 
couched  in  the  most  elegant  terms  that  delicacy 
of  passion  and  cultivated  genius  could  supply ; 
nay,  I  believe,  was  the  more  welcome  on  account 
of  its  mercantile  plainness  :  because,  when  an  ad- 
vantageous match  is  in  view,  a  sensible  woman 
often  considers  the  flowery  professions  and  rap- 
turous exclamations  of  love  as  ensnaring  ambi- 
guities, or  at  best  impertinent  preliminaries,  that 
retard  the  treaty  they  are  designed  to  promote  ; 
whereas  Mr.  Pickle  removed  all  disagreeable  un- 
certainty by  descending  at  once  to  the  most 
interesting  particular. 

She  had  no  sooner,  as  a  dutiful  child,  com- 
municated this  billet-doux  to  her  father  than  he, 
as  a  careful  parent,  visited  Mr.  Pickle,  and,  in  pre- 
sence of  Mrs.  Grizzle,  demanded  a  formal  ex- 
planation of  his  sentiments  with  regard  to  hi* 
daughter  Sally.  Mr.  Gamaliel,  without  any 
ceremony,  assured  him  he  had  a  respect  for  the 
young  woman,  and  with  his  good  leave  would 
take  her  for  better  for  worse.  Mr.  Appleby, 
after  having  expressed  his  satisfaction  that  ho 
had  fixed  his  affections  in  his  family,  comforted 
the  lover  with  the  assurance  of  his  being  agree- 
able to  the  young  lady,  and  they  forthwith  pro- 
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ceeded  to  the  articles  of  the  marriage-settlement, 
which,  being  discussed  and  determined,  a  lawyer 
was  ordered  to  engross  them ;  the  wedding-clothes 
were  bought,  and,  in  short,  a  day  was  appointed 
for  the  celebration  of  their  nuptials,  to  which 
everybody  of  any  fashion  in  the  neighbourhood 
was  invited.  Among  these  Commodore  Trunnion 
and  Mr.  Hatchway  were  not  forgotten,  being  the 
sole  companions  of  the  bridegroom,  with  whom, 
1".'  this  time,  they  had  contracted  a  sort  of  inti- 
macy at  their  nocturnal  rendezvous. 

They  had  received  a  previous  intimation  of 
what  was  on  the  anvil  from  the  landlord  before 
Mr.  Pickle  thought  proper  to  declare  himself; 
in  consequence  of  which  the  topic  of  the  one- 
eyed  commander's  discourse  at  their  meeting  for 
several  evenings  before,  had  been  the  folly  and 
plague  of  matrimony,  on  which  he  held  forth 
with  great  vehemence  of  abuse  levelled  at  the 
fair  sex,  whom  he  represented  as  devils  incarnate, 
sent  from  hell  to  torment  mankind  ;  and,  in  par- 
ticular, inveighed  against  old  maids,  for  whom 
he  seemed  to  entertain  a  singular  aversion ;  while 
his  friend  Jack  confirmed  the  truth  of  all  his 
allegations,  and  gratified  his  own  malignant  vein 
at  the  same  time  by  clenching  every  sentence 
with  a  sly  joke  upon  the  married  state,  built  upon 
some  allusion  to  a  ship  or  seafaring  life.  He 
compared  a  woman  to  a  great  gun  loaded  with 
lire,  brimstone,  and  noise,  which  being  violently 
heated,  will  bounce  and  fly  and  play  the  devil 
if  you  don't  take  special  care  of  her  breechings. 
He  said  she  was  like  a  hurricane  that  never  blows 
from  one  quarter,  but  veers  about  to  all  points 
of  the  compass.  He  likened  her  to  a  painted 
galley  curiously  rigged,  with  a  leak  in  her  hold, 
which  her  husband  would  never  be  able  to  stop. 
He  observed  that  her  inclinations  were  like  the 
Bay  of  Biscay ;  for  why  ?  because  you  may  heave 
yourdeep-sea  lead  long  enough  without  ever  reach- 
ing the  bottom.  That  he  who  comes  to  anchor  on 
a  wife  may  find  himself  moored  in  damned  foul 
ground,  and  after  all  can't  for  his  blood  slip  his 
cable ;  and  that  for  his  own  part,  thof  he  might 
make  short  trips  for  pastime,  he  would  never 
embark  in  woman  on  the  voyage  of  life,  because 
he  was  afraid  of  foundering  in  the  first  foul 
weather. 

In  all  probability  these  insinuations  made 
some  impression  on  the  mind  of  Mr.  Pickle,  who 
was  not  very  much  inclined  to  run  great  risks  of 
any  kind  ;  but  the  injunctions  and  importunities 
of  his  sister,  who  was  bent  upon  the  match, 
overbalanced  the  opinion  of  his  sea  friends,  who, 
finding  him  determined  to  marry  notwithstand- 
ing all  the  hints  of  caution  they  had  thrown  out, 
resolved  to  accept  his  invitation,  and  honoured 
his  nuptials  with  their  presence  accordingly. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

The  behaviour  of  Mrs.  Grizzle  at  the  Wedding, 
with  an  account  of  the  Guests. 

I  hope  it  will  not  be  thought  uncharitable  if  I 
advance,  by  way  of  conjecture,  that  Mrs.  Grizzle 
on  this  grand  occasion  summoned  her  whole 
exertion,  to  play  off  the  artillery  of  her  charms 
upon  the  single  gentlemen  who  were  invited 
to  the  entertainment.  Sure  I  am  she  dis- 
played to  the  best  advantage  all  the  engaging 
qualities  she  possessed.  Her  affability  at  i 
was  altogether  uncommon  ;  her  attention  to  the 
guests  was  superfluously  hospitable  ;  her  tongue 
was  sheathed  with  the  most  agreeable  and  infan- 


tine lisp  ;  her  address  was  perfectly  obliging ; 
and  though,  conscious  of  the  extraordinary  capa- 
city of  her  mouth,  she  would  not  venture  to 
hazard  a  laugh,  she  modelled  her  lips  into  an 
enchanting  simper,  which  played  upon  her  coun- 
tenance all  day  long  ;  nay,  she  even  profited  by 
defect  in  her  vision  we  have  already  ob- 
served, and  securely  contemplated  those  features 
which  were  most  to  her  liking,  while  the  rest  of 
the  company  believed  her  regards  were  disposed 
in  a  quite  contrary  direction.  With  what  humi- 
lity and  complaisance  did  she  receive  the  com- 
pliments of  those  who  could  not  help  praising  the- 
elegance  of  the  banquet !  and  how  piously  did 
she  seize  that  opportunity  of  commemorating  the 
honours  of  her  sire,  by  observing  that  it  was  no 
merit  in  her  to  understand  something  of  enter- 
tainments, as  she  had  occasion  to  preside  at  so 
many  during  the  mayoralty  of  her  papa  !  Far 
from  discovering  the  least  symptom  of  pride  and 
exultation  when  the  opulence  of  her  family  be- 
came the  subject  of  conversation,  she  assumed 
a  severity  of  countenance  ;  and,  after  having 
moralized  on  the  vanity  of  riches,  declared  that 
those  who  looked  upon  her  as  a  fortune  were  very 
much  mistaken,  for  her  father  had  left  her  no 
more  than  poor  five  thousand  pounds,  which, 
with  what  little  she  had  saved  of  the  interest 
since  his  death,  was  all  she  had  to  depend  upon. 
Indeed,  if  she  had  placed  her  chief  felicity  in 
wealth,  she  should  not  have  been  so  forward  in 
destroying  her  own  expectations  by  advising  and 
promoting  the  event  at  which  they  were  now  so. 
happily  assembled ;  but  she  hoped  she  should 
always  have  virtue  enough  to  postpone  any  in-  I 
terested  consideration  when  it  should  happen  to  i 
clash  with  the  happiness  of  her  friends.  Finally, 
such  was  her  modesty  and  self-denial,  that  she  i 
industriously  informed  those  whom  it  might  con- 
cern, that  she  was  no  less  than  three  years  older 
than  the  bride ;  though,  had  she  added  ten  to  the 
reckoning,  she  would  have  committed  no  mistake 
in  point  of  computation. 

To  contribute  as  much  as  lay  in  her  power  to 
the  satisfaction  of  all  present,"  she,  in  the  after- 
noon, regaled  them  with  a  tune  on  the  harpsi- 
chord, accompanied  with  her  voice,  which,  though 
not  the  most  melodious  in  the  world,  I  dare  say 
would  have  been  equally  at  their  service,  cou'.il 
she  have  vied  with  Philomel  in  song  ;  and  as  the 
last  effort  of  her  complaisance,  when  dancing  was. 
proposed,  she  was  prevailed  upon,  at  the  request 
of  her  new  sister,  to  open  the  ball  in  person. 

In  a  word,  Mrs.  Grizzle  was  the  principal 
figure  in  this  festival,  and  almost  eclipsed  the 
bride,  who,  far  from  seeming  to  dispute  the  pre- 
eminence, very  wisely  allowed  her  to  make  the 
best  of  her  talents  ;  contenting  herself  with  the 
lot  to  which  fortune  had  already  called  her,  and 
which  she  imagined  would  not  be  the  less  desir- 
able if  her  sister-in-law  were  detached  from  the 
family. 

I  believe  I  need  scarce  advertise  the  reader  that, 
during  this  whole  entertainment,  the  commodore 
and  his  lieutenant  were  quite  out  of  their  ele- 
ment ;  and  this,  indeed,  was  the  case  with  the 
bridegroom  himself,  who,  being  utterly  un- 
acquainted with  any  sort  of  polite  commerce, 
found  himself  under  a  very  disagreeable  restraint 
during  the  whole  scene. 

Trunnion,  who  had  scarce  ever  been  on  shore 
till  he  was  paid  off,  and  never  once  in  his  whole 
life  in  the  company  of  any  females  above  the 
rank  of  those  who  herd  upon  the  Point  at  Ports- 
mouth, was  more  embarrassed  about  his  be- 
haviour than  if  he  had  been  surrounded  at  sea 
by  the  whole  French  navy.     He  had  never  pro- 
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nounced  the  wor-d  madam  since  he  was  born  ;  so 
that,  far  from  entering  into  conversation  with  the 
ladies,  he  would  not  even  return  the  compliment, 
or  give  the  least  nod  of  civility  when  they  drank 
to  his  health  ;  and  I  verily  believe  would  rather 
have  suffered  suffocation  than  allowed  the  simple 
phrase,  your  servant,  to  proceed  from  his  mouth. 
He  was  altogether  as  inflexible  with  respect  to 
the  attitudes  of  his  body ;  for,  cither  through 
obstinacy  or  bashfulness,  he  sat  upright  without 
motion,  insomuch  that  he  provoked  the  mirth  of 
a  certain  wag,  who,  addressing  himself  to  the 
lieutenant,  asked  whether  that  was  the  commo- 
dore himself,  or  the  wooden  lion  that  used  to 
stand  at  his  gate  ? — an  image  to  which,  it  must 
be  owned,  Mr.  Trunnion's  person  bore  no  faint 
resemblance. 

Mr.  Hatchway,  who  was  not  quite  so  unpolished 
as  the  commodore,  and  had  certain  notions  that 
seemed  to  approach  the  ideas  of  common  life, 
made  a  less  uncouth  appearance ;  but  then  he 
was  a  wit,  and  though  of  a  very  peculiar  genius, 
partook  largely  of  that  disposition  which  is  com- 
mon to  all  wits,  who  never  enjoy  themselves 
except  when  their  talents  meet  with  those  marks 
of  distinction  and  veneration  which,  in  their  own 
opinion,  they  deserve. 

These  circumstances  being  premised,  it  is  not 
to  be  wondered  at  if  this  triumvirate  made  no 
objections  to  the  proposal,  when  some  of  the 
grave  personages  of  the  company  made  a  motion 
for  adjourning  into  another  apartment,  where 
they  might  enjoy  their  pipes  and  bottles,  while 
the  young  folks  indulged  themselves  in  the  con- 
tinuance of  their  own  favourite  diversion.  Thus 
rescued,  as  it  were,  from  a  state  of  annihilation, 
the  first  use  the  two  lads  of  the  castle  made  of 
their  existence  was  to  ply  the  bridegroom  so  hard 
with  bumpers  that,  in  less  than  an  honr,  he  made 
divers  efforts  to  sing,  and  soon  after  was  carried 
to  bed,  deprived  of  all  manner  of  sensation,  to 
the  utter  disappointment  of  the  bridenien  and 
maids,  who,  by  this  accident,  were  prevented 
from  throwing  the  stocking,  and  performing  cer- 
tain other  ceremonies  practised  on  such  occasions. 
As  for  the  bride,  she  bore  this  misfortune  with 
great  good-humour  ;  and  indeed,  on  all  occasions, 
behaved  like  a  discreet  woman,  perfectly  well 
acquainted  with  the  nature  of  her  own  situation. 


CHAPTER  V. 

Mrs.  Pickle  assumes  the  reins  of  Government 
in  her  own  Family — Her  Sister -in- Law  under- 
takes an  Enterprise  of  great  moment,  but  is 
for  some  time  diverted  from  her  purpose  by  a 
very  interesting  consideration. 

Whatever  deference,  not  to  say  submission,  she 
had  paid  to  Mrs.  Grizzle  before  she  was  so  nearly 
allied  to  her  family,  she  no  sooner  became  Mrs. 
Pickle  than  she  thought  it  incumbent  upon  her 
to  act  up  to  the  dignity  of  the  character ;  and  the 
very  day  after  the  marriage  ventured  to  dispute 
with  her  sister-in-law  on  the  subject  of  her  own 
pedigree,  which  she  affirmed  to  be  more  honour- 
able in  all  respects  than  that  of  her  husband  ; 
observing  that  several  younger  brothers  of  her 
house  had  arrived  at  the  station  of  Lord  Mayor 
of  London,  which  was  the  highest  pitch  of  great- 
ness that  any  of  Mr.  Pickle's  predecessors  had 
ever  attained. 

This  presumption  was  like  a  thunderbolt  to 
Mrs.  Grizzle,  who  began  to  perceive  that  she  had 
not  succeeded  quite  so  well  as  she  imagined  in 


selecting  for  her  brother  a  gentle  and  obedient 
yoke-fellow,  who  would  always  treat  her  with 
that  profound  respect  which  she  thought  due  to 
her  superior  genius,  and  be  entirely  regulated 
by  her  advice  and  direction.  However,  she  still 
continued  to  manage  the  reins  of  government  in 
the  house,  reprehending  the  servants  as  usual ; 
an  office  she  performed  with  great  capacity,  and 
in  which  she  seemed  to  take  singular  delight, 
until  Mrs.  Pickle,  on  pretence  of  consulting  her 
ease,  told  her  one  day  she  would  take  that 
trouble  upon  herself,  and  for  the  future  assume 
the  management  of  her  own  family.  Nothing 
could  be  more  mortifying  to  Mrs.  Grizzle  than 
such  a  declaration,  to  which,  after  a  considerable 
pause,  and  strange  distortion  of  look,  she  re- 
plied, "I  shall  never  refuse  or  repine  at  any 
trouble  that  may  conduce  to  my  brother's  ad- 
vantage." "  Dear  madam,"  answered  the  sister, 
"  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  your  kind  concern 
for  Mr.  Pickle's  interest,  which  I  consider  as  my 
own,  but  I  cannot  bear  to  see  you  a  sulferer  by 
your  friendship ;  and  therefore  insist  upon 
exempting  you  from  the  fatigue  you  have  borne 
so  long." 

In  vain  did  the  other  protest  that  she  took 
pleasure  in  the  task ;  Mrs.  Pickle  ascribed  the 
assurance  to  her  excess  of  complaisance,  and  ex- 
pressed such  tenderness  of  zeal  for  her  dear 
sister's  health  and  tranquillity  that  the  reluctant 
maiden  found  herself  obliged  to  resign  her  autho- 
rity, without  enjoying  the  least  pretext  for  com- 
plaining of  her  being  deposed. 
'  This  disgrace  was  attended  by  a  fit  of  peevish 
devotion  that  lasted  three  or  four  weeks ;  during 
which  period  she  had  the  additional  chagrin  of 
seeing  the  young  lady  gain  an  ascendency  over  the 
mind  of  her  brother,  who  was  persuaded  to  set 
up  a  gay  equipage  and  improve  his  housekeeping 
by  an  augmentation  in  his  expense  to  the  amount 
of  a  thousand  a  year  at  least ;  though  his  altera- 
tion in  the  economy  of  his  household  effected  no 
change  in  his  own  disposition  or  maimer  of  life  ; 
for  as  soon  as  the  painful  ceremony  of  receiving 
and  returning  visits  was  performed,  he  had  re- 
course again  to  the  company  of  his  sea  friends, 
with  whom  he  spent  the  best  part  of  his  time. 
But  if  he  was  satisfied  with  his  condition,  the 
case  was  otherwise  with  Mrs.  Grizzle,  who,  find- 
ing her  importance  in  the  family  greatly  dimin- 
ished, her  attractions  neglected  by  all  the  male 
sex  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  the  withering 
hand  of  time  hang  threatening  over  her  head, 
began  to  feel  the  horror  of  eternal  virginity,  and, 
in  a  sort  of  desperation,  resolved  at  any  rate  to 
rescue  herself  from  that  uncomfortable  situation. 
Thus  determined,  she  formed  a  plan,  the  execu- 
tion of  which,  to  a  spirit  less  enterprising  and 
sufficient  than  hers,  would  have  appeared  alto- 
gether impracticable ;  this  was  no  other  than  to 
make  a  conquest  of  the  commodore's  heart, 
which  the  reader  will  easily  believe  was  not 
very  susceptible  of  tender  impressions ;  but,  on 
the  contrary,  fortified  with  insensibility  and  pre- 
judice against  the  charms  of  the  whole  sex,  and 
particularly  prepossessed  to  the  prejudice  of  that 
class  distinguished  by  the  appellation  of  old 
maids,  in  which  Mrs.  Grizzle  was  by  this  time 
unhappily  ranked.  She,  nevertheless,  took  the 
field,  and  having  invested  this  seemingly  im- 
pregnable fortress,  began  to  break  ground  one 
day,  when  Trunnion  dined  at  her  brother's,  by 
springing  certain  ensnaring  commendations  on 
the  honesty  and  sincerity  of  seafaring  people, 
paying  a  particular  attention  to  his  plate,  and 
affecting  a  simper  of  approbation  at  everything 
he  said,  which  by  any  means  she  could  construe 
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into  a  joke,  or  with  modesty  be  supposed  to 
hear ;  nay,  even  when  lie  left  decency  on  the 
left  hand,  which  was  often  the  case,  she  ventured 
to  reprimand  his  freedom  of  speech  with  a  gra- 
cious grin,  saying,  "  Sure  you  gentlemen  belong- 
ing to  the  sea  have  such  an  odd  way  with  you." 
But  all  this  complacency  was  so  ineffectual,  that, 
far  from  suspecting  the  true  cause  of  it,  the 
dore,  that  very  evening,  at  the  club,  in 
presence  of  her  brother,  witli  whom  by  this  time 
he  could  take  any  manner  of  freedom,  did  not 
scruple  to  damn  her  for  a  squinting,  block-faced, 
chattering  piss-kitchen  ;  and  immediately  after 
drank  despair  to  all  old  maids.  The  toast  Mr. 
Pickle  pledged  without  the  least  hesitation,  and 
next  day  intimated  to  his  sister,  who  bore  the 
indignity  with  surprising  resignation,  and  did 
not  therefore  desist  from  her  scheme,  unpromis- 
ing as  it  seemed  to  be,  until  her  attention  was 
called  off,  and  engaged  in  another  care,  which, 
for  some  time,  interrupted  the  progress  of  this 
design.  Her  sister  had  not  been  married  many 
months,  when  she  exhibited  evident  symptoms 
of  pregnancy,  to  the  general  satisfaction  of  all 
concerned,  and  the  inexpressible  joy  of  Mrs. 
Grizzle,  who,  as  we  have  already  hinted,  was 
more  interested  in  the  preservation  of  the  family 
name  than  in  any  other  consideration  whatever. 
She,  therefore,  no  sooner  discovered  appearances 
to  justify  and  confirm  her  hopes,  than,  postpon- 
ing her  own  purpose,  and  laying  aside  that  pique 
and  resentment  she  had  conceived  from  the  be- 
haviour of  Mrs.  Pickle,  when  she  superseded  her 
authority,  or  perhaps  considering  her  in  no  other 
light  than  that  of  the  vehicle  which  contained 
and  was  destined  to  convey  her  brother's  heir  to 
light,  she  determined  to  exert  her  uttermost  in 
nursing,  tending,  and  cherishing  her,  duriug  the 
term  of  her  important  charge.  With  this  view 
she  purchased  Culpepper's  Midwifery,  which, 
with  that  sagacious  performance  dignified  with 
Aristotle's  name,  she  studied  with  indefatigable 
care,  and  diligently  perused  the  Complete  House- 
wife, together  with  Quincy's  Dispensatory,  cull- 
ing every  jelly,  marmalade,  and  conserve  which 
these  authors  recommend  as  either  salutary  or 
toothsome,  for  the  benefit  and  comfort  of  her 
sister-in-law  during  her  gestation.  She  restricted 
her  from  eating  roots,  pot-herbs,  fruit,  and  all 
sorts  of  vegetables ;  and  one  day,  when  Mrs. 
Pickle  had  plucked  a  peach  with  her  own  hand, 
and  was  in  the  very  act  of  putting  it  between  her 
teeth,  Mrs.  Grizzle  perceived  the  rash  attempt, 
and  running  up  to  her,  fell  upon  her  knees  in 
the  garden,  entreating  her,  with  tears  in  her 
eyes,  to  resist  such  a  pernicious  appetite.  Her 
request  was  no  sooner  complied  with,  than,  re- 
collecting that,  if  her  sister's  longing  was  balked, 
the  child  might  be  affected  with  some  disagree- 
able mark,  or  deplorable  disease,  she  be,Lr 
earnestly  that  she  would  swallow  the  fruit,  and, 
in  the  meantime,  ran  for  some  cordial  water  of 
her  own  composing,  which  she  forced  jpon  her 
sister,  as  an  antidote  to  the  poise,  she  had  re- 
ceived. » 

Tins  excessive  zeal  and  tenderness  did  not  fail 
to  be  very  troublesome  to  Mrs.  Pickle,  who  hav- 
ing revolved  divers  plans  for  the  recovery  of  her 
own  ease,  at  length  determined  to  engage  Mrs. 
Grizzle  in  such  employment  as  would  interrupt 
that  close  attendance  which  she  found  so  teasing 
and  disagreeable.  Neither  did  she  wait  long  for 
an  opportunity  of  putting  her  resolution  in  prac- 
tice. The  very  next  day,  a  gentleman  happen- 
ing to  dine  with  Mr.  Pickle,  unfortunately  men- 
tioned a  pine-apple,  part  of  which  he  had  eaten 
%  week  before  at  the  house  of  a  nobleman  who 


lived  in  another  part  of  the  country,  at  the  dis- 
tance of  a  hundred  miles  at  least. 

The  name  of  this  fatal  fruit  was  no  soonei 
pronounced  than  Mrs.  Grizzle,  who  incessantly 
watched  her  sister's  looks,  took  the  alarm,  be- 
cause she  thought  they  gave  certain  indications 
of  curiosity  and  desire  ;  and,  after  having  ob- 
served that  she  herself  could  never  eat  pine- 
apples, which  were  altogether  unnatural  pro- 
ductions, extorted  by  the  force  of  artificial  fire 
out  of  filthy  manure,  asked  with  a  faltering 
voice  if  Mrs.  Pickle  was  not  of  her  way  of  think- 
ing. This  young  lady,  who  wanted  neither  sly- 
ness nor  penetration,  at  once  divined  her  meaning, 
and  replied  with  seeming  unconcern,  that,  for 
her  own  part,  she  should  never  repine,  if  there 
was  not  a  pine-apple  in  the  universe,  provided 
she  coidd  indulge  herself  with  the  fruits  of  her 
own  country. 

This  answer  was  calculated  for  the  benefit  of 
the  stranger,  who  would  certainly  have  suffered 
for  his  imprudence  by  the  resentment  of  Mrs. 
Grizzle,  had  her  sister  expressed  the  least  relish 
for  the  fruit  in  question.  It  had  the  desired 
effect,  and  re-established  the  peace  of  the  com- 
pany, which  was  not  a  little  endangered  by  the 
gentleman's  want  of  consideration.  Next  morn- 
ing, however,  after  breakfast,  the  pregnant  lady, 
in  pursuance  of  her  plan,  yawned,  as.it  were  by 
accident,  full  in  the  face  of  her  maiden  sister, 
who  being  infinitely  disturbed  by  this  convulsion, 
allirmed  it  was  a  symptom  of  longing,  and  in- 
sisted upon  knowing  the  object  in  desire,  when 
Mrs.  Pickle,  assuming  an  affected  smile,  told  her 
she  had  eaten  a  most  delicious  pine-apple  in  her 
sleep.  This  declaration  was  attended  with  an 
immediate  scream,  uttered  by  Mrs.  Grizzle,  who 
instantly  perceiving  her  sister  surprised  at  the 
exclamation,  clasped  her  in  her  arms,  and  as- 
sured her,  with  a  sort  of  hysterical  laugh,  that 
she  could  not  help  screaming  with  joy,  because 
she  had  it  in  her  power  to  gratify  her  dear 
sister's  wish  ;  a  lady  in  the  neighbourhood  hav- 
ing promised  to  send  her,  in  a  present,  a  couple 
of  delicate  pine-apples,  which  she  would  that 
very  day  go  in  quest  of. 

Mrs.  Pickle  would  by  no  means  consent  to 
this  proposal,  on  pretence  of  sparing  the  other 
unnecessary  fatigue  ;  and  assured  her  that  if  she 
had  any  desire  to  eat  a  pine-apple,  it  was  so 
faint,  that  the  disappointment  could  produce  no- 
bad  consequence.  But  this  assurance  was  con- 
veyed in  a  manner  (which  she  knew  very  well 
how  to  adopt)  that,  instead  of  dissuading,  rather 
stimulated  Mrs.  Grizzle  to  set  out  immediately, 
not  on  a  visit  to  that  lady,  whose  promise  she 
herself  had  feigned,  with  a  view  of  consulting 
her  sister's  tranquillity,  but  on  a  random  search 
through  the  whole  country  for  this  unlucky  fruit, 
which  was  like  to  produce  so  much  vexation  and 
prejudice  to  her  and  her  father's  house. 

During  three  whole  days  and  nights  did  she, 
attended  by  a  valet,  ride  from  place  to  place 
without  success,  unmindful  of  her  health,  and 
careless  of  her  reputation,  that  began  to  suffer 
from  the  nature  of  her  inquiry,  which  was  pur- 
sued with  such  peculiar  eagerness  and  distrac- 
tion, that  everybody  with  whom  she  conversed 
looked  upon  her  as  an  unhappy  person,  whose- 
intellects  were  not  a  little  disordered. 

Baffled  in  all  her  researches  within  the  county, 
she  at  length  resolved  to  visit  that  very  noble- 
man, at  whose  house  the  ollicious  stranger  had 
been,  for  her  so  unfortunately,  regaled,  and 
actually  arrived  in  a  post-chaise  at  the  place  of 
his  habitation,  where  she  introduced  her  busi- 
ness as  an  affair  on  which  the  happiness  of  a 


whole  family  depended.  By  virtue  of  a  present 
•to  his  lordship's  gardener  she  procured  the 
Hesperian  fruit,  with  which  she  returned  in 
triumph. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Mrs.  Grizzle  is  indefatigable  in  gratifying  her 
Sister's  Longings — Peregrine  is  lorn,  and 
managed  contrary  to  the  directions  and  re- 
monstrances of  his  Aunt,  who  is  disgusted 
upon  that  account,  and  resumes  the  plan 
which  she  had  before  rejected. 

The  success  of  this  device  would  have  encouraged 
Mrs.  Pickle  to  practise  more  of  the  same  sort 
upon  her  sister-in-law,  had  she  not  been  deterred 
by  a  violent  fever  which  seized  her  zealous  ally, 
in  consequence  of  the  fatigue  and  uneasiness  she 
had  undergone  ;  which,  while  it  lasted,  as  effec- 
tually conduced  to  her  repose,  as  any  other 
stratagem  she  could  invent.  But  Mrs.  Grizzle's 
health  was  no  sooner  restored,  than  the  other, 
being  as  much  incommoded  as  ever,  was  obliged, 
in  her  own  defence,  to  have  recourse  to  some 
other  contrivance ;  and  managed  her  artifices  in 
such  a  manner,  as  leaves  it  at  this  day  a  doubt 
whether  she  was  really  so  whimsical  and  capri- 
cious in  her  appetites  as  she  herself  pretended 
to  be  ;  for  her  longings  were  not  restricted  to 
the  demands  of  the  palate  and  stomach,  but  also 
affected  all  the  other  organs  of  sense,  and  even 
invaded  her  imagination,  which  at  this  period 
seemed  to  be  strangely  diseased. 

One  time  she  longed  to  pinch  her  husband's 
ear ;  and  it  was  with  infinite  difficulty  that  his 
sister  could  prevail  upon  him  to  undergo  the 
operation.  Yet  this  task  was  easy,  in  compari- 
son with  another  she  undertook  for  the  gratifi- 
cation of  Mrs.  Pickle's  unaccountable  desire ; 
which  was  no  other  than  to  persuade  the  com- 
modore to  submit  his  chin  to  the  mercy  of  the 
big-bellied  lady,  who  ardently  wished  for  an 
opportunity  of  plucking  three  black  hairs  from 
his  beard.  When  this  proposal  was  first  com- 
municated to  Mr.  Trunnion  by  the  husband,  his 
answer  was  nothing  but  a  dreadful  effusion  of 
oaths,  accompanied  -with  such  a  stare,  and  de- 
livered in  such  a  tone  of  voice,  as  terrified  the 
poor  beseecher  into  immediate  silence  ;  so  that 
Mrs.  Grizzle  was  fain  to  take  the  whole  enter- 
prise upon  herself,  and  next  day  went  to  _  the 
garrison  accordingly,  where,  having  obtained 
entrance  by  means  of  the  lieutenant,  who,  while 
his  commander  was  asleep,  ordered  her  to  be 
admitted  for  the  joke's  sake,  she  waited  patiently 
till  he  turned  out,  and  then  accosted  him  in  the 
yard,  where  he  used  to  perform  his  morning 
walk.  He  was  thunderstruck  at  the  appearance 
of  a  woman  in  a  place  which  he  had  hitherto 
kept  sacred  from  the  whole  sex,  and  immediately 
began  to  utter  an  apostrophe  to  Tom  Pipes,  whose 
turn  it  was  then  to  watch  ;  when  Mrs.  Grizzle, 
falling  on  her  knees  before  him,  conjured  him 
with  many  pathetic  supplications,  to  hear  and 
grant  her  request,  which  was  no  sooner  signified, 
than  he  bellowed  in  such  an  outrageous  manner, 
that  the  whole  court  re-echoed  the  opprobrious 
term  bitch,  and  the  word  damnation,  which  he 
repeated  with  surprising  volubility,  without  any 
sort  of  propriety  or  connexion  ;  and  retreated 
into  his  penetralia,  leaving  the  baffled  devotee 
in  the  humble  posture  she  had  so  unsuccessfully 
chosen  to  melt  his  obdurate  heart. 

Mortifying  as  this  repulse  must  have  been  to 
a  lady  of  her  stately  disposition,  she  did  not  re- 


linquish her  aim,  but  endeavoured  to  interest  the 
commodore's  counsellors  and  adherents  in  her 
cause.  With  this  view  she  solicited  the  interest 
of  Mr.  Hatchway,  who,  being  highly  pleased 
with  a  circumstance  so  productive  of  mirth  and 
diversion,  readily  entered  into  her  measures,  and 
promised  to  employ  his  whole  influence  for  her 
satisfaction ;  and,  as  for  the  boatswain's  mate, 
he  was  rendered  propitious  by  the  present  of  a 
guinea,  which  she  slipped  into  his  hand.  In 
short,  Mrs.  Grizzle  was  continually  engaged  in 
this  negotiation  for  the  space  of  ten  days,  dur- 
ing which  the  commodore  was  so  incessantly 
pestered  with  her  remonstrances,  and  the  ad- 
monitions of  his  associates,  that  he  swore  his 
people  had  a  design  upon  his  life,  which  becom- 
ing a  burden  to  him,  he  at  last  complied,  and 
was  conducted  to  the  scene  like  a  victim  to  the 
altar,  or  rather  like  a  reluctant  bear,  when  he  is 
led  to  the  stake  amidst  the  shouts  and  cries  of 
butchers  and  their  dogs.  After  all,  this  victory 
was  not  quite  so  decisive  as  the  conquerors  ima- 
gined ;  for  the  patient  being  set,  and  the  per- 
former prepared  with  a  pair  of  pincers,  a  small 
difficulty  occurred.  She  could  not  for  some  time 
discern  one  black  hair  on  the  whole  superficies  of 
Mr.  Trunnion's  face ;  when  Mrs.  Grizzle,  very 
much  alarmed  and  disconcerted,  had  recourse  to 
a  magnifying-glass  that  stood  upon  her  toilet; 
and,  after  a  most  accurate  examination,  dis- 
covered a  fibre  of  a  dusky  hue,  to  which  the  in- 
strument being  applied,  Mrs.  Pickle  pulled  it  up 
by  the  roots,  to  the  no  small  discomposure  of 
the  owner,  who,  feeling  the  smart  much  more 
severe  than  he  had  expected,  started  up,  and 
swore  he  would  not  part  with  another  hair  to 
save  them  all  from  damnation. 

Mr.  Hatchway  exhorted  him  to  patience  and 
resignation  ;  Mrs.  Grizzle  repeated  her  entreaties 
with  great  humility  ;  but  finding  him  deaf  to  all 
her  prayers,  and  absolutely  bent  upon  leaving 
the  house,  she  clasped  his  knees,  and  begged  for 
the  love  of  God  that  he  would  have  compassion 
upon  a  distressed  family,  and  endure  a  little 
more  for  the  sake  of  the  poor  infant  who  would 
otherwise  be  born  with  a  grey  beard  upon  its 
chin.  Far  from  being  melted,  he  was  rather 
exasperated  by  this  reflection,  to  which  he  replied 
with  great  indignation,  "  Damn  you  for  a  yaw- 
sighted  bitch  !  he  '11  be  hanged  long  enough 
before  he  has  any  beard  at  all."  So  saying,  he 
disengaged  himself  from  her  embraces,  flung  out 
at  the  door,  and  halted  homewards  with  such 
surprising  speed,  that  the  lieutenant  could  not 
overtake  "him  until  he  had  arrived  at  his  own 
gate  ;  and  Mrs.  Grizzle  was  so  much  affected  with 
his  escape  that  her  sister,  in  pure  compassion, 
desired  she  would  not  afflict  herself,  protesting 
that  her  own  wish  was  already  gratified,  for  she 
had  plucked  three  hairs  at  once,  having  from  the 
beginning  been  dubious  of  the  commodore's 
patience.  But  the  labours  of  this  assiduous  kins- 
woman did  not  end  with  the  achievement  of  this 
adventure ;  her  eloquence  or  industry  was  em- 
ployed without  ceasing  in  the  performance  of 
other  tasks  imposed  by  "the  ingenious  craft  of  her 
sister-in-law,  who,  at  another  time,  conceived  an 
insuppressible  affection  for  a  fricassee  of  frogs, 
which  should  be  the  genuine  natives  of  France  ; 
so  that  there  was  a  necessity  for  despatching  a 
messenger  on  purpose  to  that  kingdom.  But,  as 
she  could  not  depend  upon  the  integrity  of  any 
common  servant,  Mrs.  Grizzle  undertook  that 
province,  and  actually  set  sail  in  a  cutter  for 
Boulogne,  from  whence  she  returned  ineight-aud- 
forty  hours  with  a  tub  full  of  those  live  animals, 
which,  being  dressed  according  to  art,  her  sister 
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•would  not  taste  them,  on  pretence  that  her  fit  of 
longing  was  past ;  but  then  her  inclinations  took 
a  different  turn,  and  fixed  themselves  upon  a 
curious  implement  belonging  to  a  lady  of  quality 
in  the  neighbourhood,  which  was  reported  to  be 
a  very  great  curiosity  ;  this  was  no  other  than  a 
porcelain  chamber-pot  of  admirable  workmanship, 
contrived  by  the  honourable  owner,  who  kept  it 
for  her  own  private  use,  and  cherished  it  as  an 
utensil  of  inestimable  value. 

Mrs.  Grizzle  shuddered  at  the  first  hint  she  re- 
ceived of  her  sister's  desire  to  possess  this  piece 
of  furniture,  because  she  knew  it  was  not  to  be 
purchased  ;  and  the  lady's  character,  which  was 
none  of  the  most  amiable  in  point  of  humanity 
and  condescension,  forbade  afl  hopes  of  borrowing 
it  for  a  season  ;  she  therefore  attempted  to  reason 
down  this' capricious  appetite,  as  an  extravagance 
of  imagination  which  ought  to  be  combated  and 
repressed  ;  and  Mrs.  Pickle,  to  all  appearance, 
was  convinced  and  satisfied  by  her  arguments 
and  advice,  but,  nevertheless,  could  make  use  of 
no  other  convenience,  and  was  threatened  with  a 
very  dangerous  suppression.  Roused  at  the  peril 
in  which  she  supposed  her  to  be,  Mrs.  Grizzle  flew 
to  the  lady's  house,  and,  having  obtained  a  private 
audience,  disclosed  the  melancholy  situation  of 
her  sister,  and  implored  the  benevolence  of  her 
ladyship,  who,  contrary  to  expectation,  received 
her  very  graciously,  and  consented  to  indulge 
Mrs.  Pickle's  longing.  Mr.  Pickle  began  to  be 
out  of  humour  at  the  expense  to  which  he  was 
exposed  by  the  caprice  of  his  wife,  who  was  her- 
self alarmed  at  this  last  accident,  and,  for  the 
future,  kept  her  fancy  within  bounds  ;  insomuch 
that,  without  being  subject  to  any  more  extra- 
ordinary trouble,  Mrs.  Grizzle  reaped  the  long- 
wi  shed-for  fruits  of  her  dearest  expectation  in  the 
birth  of  a  fine  boy,  whom  her  sister  in  a  few 
months  brought  into  the  world. 

I  shall  omit  the  description  of  the  rejoicings, 
which  were  infinite,  on  this  important  occasion, 
and  only  observe,  that  Mrs.  Pickle's  mother  and 
aunt  stood  godmothers,  and  the  commodore 
assisted  at  the  ceremony  as  godfather  to  the  child, 
who  was  christened  by  the  name  of  Peregrine,  in 
compliment  to  the  memory  of  a  deceased  uncle. 
While  the  mother  was  confined  to  her  bed,  and 
incapable  of  maintaining  her  own  authority,  Mrs. 
Grizzle  took  charge  of  the  infant  by  a  double 
claim,  and  superintended  with  surprising  vigi- 
lance the  nurse  and  midwife  in  all  the  particulars 
of  their  respective  offices,  which  were  performed 
by  her  express  direction.  But  no  sooner  was 
Mrs.  Pickle  in  a  condition  to  re-assume  the 
management  of  her  own  affairs,  than  she  thought 
proper  to  alter  certain  regulations  concerning  the 
child  which  had  obtained  in  consequence  of  her 
sister's  orders,  directing,  among  other  innovations, 
that  the  bandages  with  which  the  infant  had  been 
so  neatly  rolled  up,  like  an  Egyptian  mummy, 
should  be  loosened  and  laid  aside,  in  order  to  rid 
nature  of  all  restraint,  and' give  the  blood  free 
scope  to  circulate,  and  'with  her  own  hands  she 
plunged  him  headlong  every  morning  in  a  tub 
full  of  cold  water.  This  operation  seemed  so 
barbarous  to  the  tender-hearted  Mrs.  Grizzle  that 
she  not  only  opposed  it  with  all  her  eloquence, 
shedding  abundance  of  tears  over  the  sacrifice 
when  it  was  made,  but  took  horse  immediately, 
and  departed  for  the  habitation  of  an  eminent 
country  physician,  whom  she  consulted  in  these 
words  :  "  Pray,  doctor,  is  it  not  both  dangerous 
and  cruel  to  be  the  means  of  letting  a  poor  tender 
infant  perish  by  sousing  it  in  water  as  cold  as 
ice?"  "Yes,"  replied  the  doctor,  "downright 
murder,  I  affirm."    "I  see  you  are  a  person  of 


great  learning  and  sagacity,"  said  the  other, 
"and  I  must  beg  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  signify 
your  opinion  in  your  own  handwriting."  The 
doctor  immediately  complied  with  her  request, 
and  expressed  himself  upon  a  slip  of  paper  to  this 
purpose — 

"These  are  to  certify  whom  it  may  concern  that  I 
firmly  believe,  and  it  is  my  unalterable  opinion,  that 
whosoever  letteth  an  infant  perish,  by  sousing  it.  in 
cold  water,  even  though  the  said  water  should  not  be 
so  cold  as  ice,  is  in  effect  guilty  of  the  murder  of  the 
said  infant — as  witness  my  hand, 

"  Comfit  Colocynth." 

Having  obtained  this  certificate,  for  which  the 
physician  was  handsomely  acknowledged,  she  re- 
turned exulting,  and  hoping,  with  such  authority, 
to  overthrow  all  opposition.  Accordingly,  next 
morning,  when  her  nephew  was  about  to  undergo 
his  diurnal  baptism,  she  produced  the  commis- 
sion, whereby  she  conceived  herself  empowered 
to  override  such  inhuman  proceedings.  But  she 
was  disappointed  in  her  expectation,  confident  as 
it  was  ;  not  that  Mrs.  Pickle  pretended  to  differ 
in  opinion  from  Dr.  Colocynth,  "  for  whose 
character  and  sentiments,"  said  she,  "  I  have  such 
veneration  that  I  shall  carefully  observe  the 
caution  implied  in  this  very  certificate,  by  which, 
far  from  condemning  my  method  of  practice,  he 
only  asserts  that  killing  is  murder,  an  assevera- 
tion the  truth  of  which,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  I  never 
shall  dispute." 

Mrs.  Grizzle,  who,  sooth  to  say,  had  rather  too 
superficially  considered  the  clause  by  which  she 
thought  herself  authorized,  perused  the  paper 
with  more  accuracy,  and  was  confounded  at  her 
own  want  of  penetration.  Yet,  though  she  was 
confuted,  she  was  by  no  means  convinced  that 
her  objections  to  the  cold  bath  were  unreason- 
able ;  on  the  contrary,  after  having  bestowed 
sundry  opprobrious  epithets  on  the  physician  for 
his  want  of"  knowledge  and  candour,  she  protested 
in  the  most  earnest  and  solemn  manner  against 
the  pernicious  practice  of  dipping  the  child,  a 
piece  of  cruelty  which,  with  God's  assistance,  she 
should  never  suffer  to  be  inflicted  on  her  own 
issue  ;  and  washing  her  hands  of  the  melancholy 
consequence  that  would  certainly  ensue,  shut 
herself  up  in  her  closet  to  indulge  her  sorrow  and 
vexation.  She  was  deceived,  however,  in  her 
prognostic.  The  boy,  instead  of  declining  in 
point  of  health,  seemed  to  acquire  fresh  vigour 
from  every  plunge,  as  if  he  had  been  resolved  to 
discredit  the  wisdom  and  foresight  of  his  aunt, 
who,  in  all  probability,  could  never  forgive  him 
for  this  want  of  reverence  and  respect.  This  con- 
jecture is  founded  upon  her  behaviour  to  him  in 
the  sequel  of  his  infancy,  during  which  she  was 
known  to  torture  him  more  than  once,  when  she 
had  opportunities,  of  thrusting  pins  into  his  flesh, 
without  any  danger  of  being  detected.  In  a  word, 
her  affections  were  in  a  little  time  altogether 
alienated  from  this  hope  of  her  family,  whom  she 
abandoned  to  the  conduct  of  Ids  mother,  whose 
province  it  undoubtedly  was  to  manage  the  nur- 
ture of  her  own  child,  while  she  herself  resumed 
her  operations  upon  the  commodore,  whom  she 
was  resolved  at  any  rate  to  captivate  and  enslave. 
And  it  must  be  owned,  that  Mrs.  Grizzle's  know- 
ledge of  the  human  heart  never  shone  so  con- 
spicuous, as  in  the  methods  she  pursued  for  the 
accomplishment  of  this  important  aim. 

Through  the  rough  unpolished  husk  that  cased 
the  soul  of  Trunnion,  she  could  easily  distinguish 
a  large  share  of  that  vanity  and  self-conceit  that 
generally  predominate  even  in  the  most  savage 
breast ;  and  to  this  she  constantly  appealed.  In 
his  presence  she  always   exclaimed  against  the 
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craft  and  dishonest  dissimulation  of  the  world, 
and  never  failed  of  uttering  particular  invectives 
against  those  arts  of  chicanery  in  which  the 
lawyers  are  so  conversant,  to  the  prejudice  and 
rain  of  their  fellow-creatures,  observing  that,  in 
a  seafaring  life,  so  far  as  she  had  opportunities 
of  judging  or  being  informed,  there  was  nothing 
but  friendship,  sincerity,  and  a  hearty  contempt 
for  everything  that  was  mean  or  selfish. 

This  kind  of  conversation,  with  the  assistance 
of  certain  particular  civilities,  insensibly  made  an 
impression  on  the  mind  of  the  commodore,  and 
that  the  more  effectually,  as  his  former  preposses- 
sions were  built  upon  very  slender  foundations. 
His  antipathy  to  old  maids,  which  he  had  con- 
ceived upon  hearsay,  began  gradually  to  diminish 
when  he  found  that  they  were  not  quite  such 
infernal  animals  as  they  had  been  represented, 
and  it  was  not  long  before  he  was  heard  to  observe 
at  the  club,  that  Pickle's  sister  had  not  so  much 
of  the  core  of  bitch  in  her  as  he  had  imagined. 
This  negative  compliment,  by  the  medium  of  her 
brother,  soon  reached  the  ears  of  Mrs.  Grizzle, 
who,  thus  encouraged,  redoubled  all  her  arts  and 
attention ;  so  that  in  less  than  three  months 
after,  he  in  the  same  place  distinguished  her  with 
the  epithet  of  a  damned  sensible  jade. 

Hatchway,  taking  the  alarm  at  this  declaration, 
which  he  feared  foreboded  something  fatal  to  his 
interest,  told  his  commander,  with  a  sneer,  that 
she  had  sense  enough  to  bring  him  to  under  her 
stem,  and  he  did  not  doubt  but  that  such  an  old 
crazy  vessel  would  be  the  better  for  being  taken 
in  tow.  "  But,  howsomever,"  added  this  arch 
adviser,  "  I  'd  have  you  take  care  of  your  upper 
works,  for  if  once  you  are  made  fast  to  her  poop, 
egad,  she  '11  spank  it  away,  and  make  every  beam 
in  your  body  crack  with  straining."  Our  she- 
projector's  whole  plan  had  like  to  Tiave  been 
ruined  by  the  effect  which  this  malicious  hint 
had  upon  Trunnion,  whose  rage  and  suspicion 
being  awakened  at  once,  his  colour  changed  from 
tawny  to  a  cadaverous  pale,  and  then  shifting  to 
a  deep  and  dusky  red,  such  as  we  sometimes 
observe  in  the  sky  when  it  is  replete  with  thunder, 
he,  after  his  usual  preamble  of  unmeaning  oaths, 
answered  in  these  words  :  "  Damn  ye,  you  jury- 
legged  dog,  you  would  give  all  the  stowage  in 
your  hold  to  be  as  sound  as  I  am ;  and  as  for 
being  taken  in  tow,  d'ye  see,  I'm  not  so  disabled 
but  that  I  can  lie  my  course,  and  perform  my 
voyage  without  any  assistance  ;  and,  egad  !  no 
man  shall  ever  see  Hawser  Trunnion  lagging 
astern  in  the  wake  of  e'er  a  bitch  in  Christen- 
dom. " 

Mrs.  Grizzle,  who  eveiy  morning  interrogated 
her  brother  with  regard  to  the  subject  of  his  over- 
night's conversation  with  his  friends,  soon  re- 
ceived the  unwelcome  news  of  the  commodore's 
aversion  to  matrimony  ;  and,  justly  imputing  the 
greatest  part  of  his  disgust  to  the  satirical  insinua- 
tions of  Mr.  Hatchway,  resolved  to  level  this 
obstruction  to  her  success,  and  actually  found 
means  to  interest  him  in  her  scheme.  She  had, 
indeed,  on  some  occasions,  a  particular  knack  at 
making  converts,  being  probablynot  unacquainted 
with  that  grand  system  of  persuasion  which  is 
adopted  by  the  greatest  personages  of  the  age,  as 
fraught  with  maxims  much  more  effectual  than 
all  the  eloquence  of  Tully  or  Demosthenes,  even 
when  supported  by  the  demonstrations  of  truth. 
Besides,  Mr.  Hatchway's  fidelity  to  his  new  ally 
was  confirmed  by  his  foreseeing  in  his  captain's 
marriage  an  infinite  fund  of  gratification  for  his 
own  cynical  disposition.  Thus,  therefore,  con- 
verted and  properly  cautioned,  he  for  the  future 
suppressed  all  the  virulence  of  his  wit  against  the 


matrimonial  state,  and,  as  he  knew  not  how  to 
open  his  mouth  in  the  positive  praise  of  any 
person  whatever,  took  all  opportunities  of  ex- 
cepting Mrs.  Grizzle  by  name  from  the  censures 
he  liberally  bestowed  upon  the  rest  of  her  sex. 
"She  is  not  a  drunkard,  like  Nan  Castick  of 
Deptford,"  he  would  say,  "  not  a  nincompoop, 
like  Peg  Simper  of  Woolwich  ;  not  a  brimstone, 
like  Kate  Coddie  of  Chatham  ;  nor  a  shrew,  like 
Nell  Griffin  on  the  Point  at  Portsmouth  (ladies 
to  whom,  at  different  times,  they  had  both  paid 
their  addresses)  ;  but  a  tight,  good-humoured, 
sensible  wench,  who  knows  very  well  how  to  box 
her  compass,  well  trimmed  aloft,  and  well  sheathed 
alow,  with  a  good  cargo  under  her  hatches." 
The  commodore  at  first  imagined  this  commen- 
dation was  ironical,  but  hearing  it  repeated  again 
and  again,  was  filled  with  astonishment  at  this 
surprising  change  in  the  lieutenant's  behaviour, 
and,  after  a  long  fit  of  musing,  concluded  that 
Hatchway  himself  harboured  a  matrimonial  de- 
sign on  the  person  of  Mrs.  Grizzle. 

Pleased  with  this  conjecture,  he  rallied  Jack  in 
his  turn,  and  one  night  toasted  her  health  as  a 
compliment  to  his  passion,  a  circumstance  which 
the  lady  learned  next  day  by  the  usual  canal  of 
her  intelligence,  and  interpreting  it  as  the  result 
of  his  own  tenderness  for  her,  she  congratulated 
herself  upon  the  victory  she  had  obtained,  and, 
thinking  it  unnecessary  to  continue  the  reserve 
she  had  hitherto  industriously  affected,  resolved 
from  that  day  to  sweeten  her  behaviour  towards 
him  with  such  a  dish  of  affection  as  could  not  fail 
to  persuade  him  that  he  had  inspired  her  with  a 
reciprocal  flame.  In  consequence  of  this  deter- 
mination, he  was  invited  to  dinner,  and,  while 
he  stayed,  treated  with  such  cloying  proofs  of  her 
regard,  that  not  only  the  rest  of  the  company, 
but  even  Trunnion  himself,  perceived  her  drift ; 
and,  taking  the  alarm  accordingly,  could  not 
help  exclaiming,  "  Oho  !  I  see  how  the  land  lies, 
and  if  I  don't  weather  the  point,  I  '11  be  damned. " 
Having  thus  expressed  himself  to  his  afflicted 
inamorata,  he  made  the  best  of  his  way  to  the 
garrison,  in  which  he  shut  himself  up  for  the 
space  of  ten  days,  and  had  no  communication 
with  his  friends  and  domestics  but  by  looks, 
which  were  most  significantly  picturesque. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

Divers  Stratagems  are  invented  and  put  in 
practice,  in  order  to  overcome  the  obstinacy  of 
Trunnion,  who  at  length  is  teased  and  tortured 
into  the  noose  of  Wedlock. 

This  abrupt  departure  and  unkind  declaration 
affected  Mrs.  Grizzle  so  much,  that  she  fell  sick 
of  sorrow  and  mortification ;  and,  after  having 
confined  herself  to  bed  for  three  days,  sent  for 
her  brother,  told  him  she  perceived  her  end 
drawing  near,  and  desired  that  a  lawyer  might  be 
brought,  in  order  to  write  her  last  will.  Mr. 
Pickle,  surprised  at  her  demand,  began  to  act 
the  part  of  a  comforter,  assuring  her  that  her 
distemper  was  not  at  all  dangerous  ;  and  that  he 
would  instantly  send  for  a  physician,  who  would 
convince  her  that  she  was  in  no  manner  of  jeo- 
pardy ;  so  that  there  was  no  occasion  at  present  to 
employ  an  officious  attorney  in  such  a  melancholy 
task.  Indeed,  this  affectionate  brother  was  of 
opinion  that  a  will  was  altogether  superfluotis 
at  any  rate,  as  he  himself  was  heir  at  law  to  his 
sister's  whole  real  and  personal  estate.  But  she 
insisted  upon  his  compliance  with   such  deter- 
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mined  obstinacy,  that  he  could  no  longer  resist 
her  importunities  ;  and  a  scrivener  arriving,  she 
-dictated  and  executed  her  will,  in  which  she 
bequeathed  to  Commodore  Trunnion  one  thou- 
sand pounds,  to  purchase  a  mourning  ring,  which 
she  hoped  he  would  wear  as  a  pledge  of  her 
friendship  and  affection.  Her  brother,  though 
he  did  not  much  relish  this  testimony  other  love, 
nevertheless  that  same  evening  gave  an  account 
of  this  particular  to  Mr.  Hatchway,  who  was 
also,  as  Mr.  Pickle  assured  him,  generously  re- 
membered by  the  testatrix. 

The  lieutenant,  fraught  with  this  piece  of  intel- 
ligence, watched  for  an  opportunity,  and  as  soon 
as  he  perceived  the  commodore's  features  a  little 
unbended  from  that  ferocious  contraction  they 
had  retained  so  long,  ventured  to  inform  him  that 
Pickle's  sister  lay  at  the  point  of  death,  and  that 
she  had  left  him  a  thousand  pounds  in  her  will. 
This  piece  of  news  overwhelmed  him  with  con- 
fusion, and  Mr.  Hatchway  imputing  his  silence  to 
remorse,  resolved  to  take  advantage  of  that  favour- 
able moment,  and  counselled  him  to  go  and  visit 
the  poor  young  woman  who  was  dying  for  love 
of  him.  But  his  admonition  happened  to  be 
somewhat  unseasonable  ;  for  Trunnion  no  sooner 
heard  him  mention  the  cause  of  her  disorder, 
than,  his  morosity  recurring,  he  burst  out  into  a 
violent  fit  of  cursing,  and  forthwith  betook  him- 
self again  to  his  hammock,  where  he  lay  uttering, 
in  a  low  growling  tone  of  voice,  a  repetition  of 
oaths  and  imprecations,  for  the  space  of  four- 
and-twenty  hours,  without  ceasing.  This  was  a 
delicious  meal  to  the  lieutenant,  who,  eager  to 
■enhance  the  pleasure  of  the  entertainment,  and, 
at  the  same  time,  conduce  to  the  success  of  the 
cause  he  had  espoused,  invented  a  stratagem,  the 
execution  of  which  had  all  the  effect  he  could 
desire.  He  prevailed  upon  Pipes,  who  was  de- 
voted to  his  service,  to  get  upon  the  top  of  the 
chimney  belonging  to  the  commodore's  chamber, 
at  midnight,  and  to  lower  down  by  a  rope  a 
bunch  of  stinking  whitings ;  which  being  per- 
formed, he  put  a  speaking  trumpet  to  his  mouth, 
and  holloed  down  the  vent,  in  a  voice  like 
thunder,  "  Trunnion  !  Trunnion  !  turn  out  and 
be  spliced,  or  lie  still  and  be  damned."  This 
dreadful  note,  the  terror  of  which  was  increased 
by  the  silence  and  darkness  of  the  night,  as  well 
as  the  echo  of  the  passage  through  which  it  was 
conveyed,  no  sooner  reached  the  ears  of  the 
astonished  commodore,  than,  turning  his  eye  to- 
wards the  place  from  whence  this  solemn  address 
seemed  to  proceed,  he  beheld  a  glittering  object 
that  vanished  in  an  instant.  Just  as  his  super- 
stitious fear  had  improved  the  apparition  into 
«ome  supernatural  messenger  clothed  in  shining 
array,  his  opinion  was  confirmed  by  a  sudden 
explosion,  which  he  took  for  thunder,  though  it 
was  no  other  than  the  noise  of  a  pistol  fired 
down  the  chimney  by  the  boatswain's  mate, 
according  to  the  instructions  he  had  received ; 
and  he  had  time  enough  to  descend  before  he  was 
in  any  danger  of  being  detected  by  his  com- 
mander, who  could  not  for  a  whole  hour  recollect 
himself  from  the  amazement  and  consternation 
which  had  overpowered  his  faculties. 

At  length,  however,  he  got  up,  and  rung  his 
bell  with  great  agitation.  He  repeated  the  sum- 
mons more  than  once ;  but  no  regard  being  paid 
to  this  alarm,  his  dread  returned  with  double 
terror,  a  cold  sweat  bedewed  his  limbs,  his 
knees  knocked  together,  his  hair  bristled  up,  and 
the  remains  of  his  teeth  were  shattered  to  pieces 
in  the  convulsive  vibrations  of  his  jaws. 

In  the  midst  of  this  agony  he  made  one  des- 
perate effort,  and,  bursting  open  the  door  of  his 


apartment,  bolted  into  Hatchway's  chamber, 
which  happened  to  be  on  the  same  floor.  There 
he  found  the  lieutenant  in  a  counterfeit  swoon, 
who  pretended  to  wake  from  his  trance  in  an 
ejaculation  of  "  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us  !"  and, 
being  questioned  by  the  terrified  commodore 
with  regard  to  what  had  happened,  assured  him 
he  had  heard  the  same  voice  and  clap  of  thunder 
by  which  Trunnion  himself  had  been  discom- 
posed. 

Pipes,  whose  turn  it  was  to  watch,  concurred 
in  giving  evidence  to  the  same  purpose  ;  and  the 
commodore  not  only  owned  that  he  had  heard  the 
voice,  but  likewise  communicated  his  vision,  with 
all  the  aggravation  which  his  disturbed  fancy  sug- 
gested. 

A  consultation  immediately  ensued,  in  which 
Mr.  Hatchway  very  gravely  observed  that  the 
finger  of  God  was  plainly  perceivable  in  those 
signals  ;  and  that  it  would  be  both  sinful  and 
foolish  to  disregard  his  commands,  especially  as 
the  match  proposed  was,  in  all  respects,  more 
advantageous  than  any  that  one  of  his  years  and 
infirmities  could  reasonably  expect ;  declaring 
that,  for  his  own  part,  he  would  not  endanger  his 
soul  and  body  by  living  one  day  longer  under 
the  same  roof  with  a  man  who  despised  the  holy 
will  of  heaven  ;  and  Tom  Pipes  adhered  to  tho 
same  pious  resolution. 

Trunnion's  perseverance  could  not  resist  the 
number  and  diversity  of  considerations  that  as- 
saulted it ;  he  revolved  in  silence  all  the  opposite 
motives  that  occurred  to  his  reflection  ;  and  after 
having  been,  to  all  appearance,  bewildered  in  the 
labyrinth  of  his  own  thoughts,  he  wiped  the 
sweat  from  his  forehead,  and,  heaving  a  piteous 
groan,  yielded  to  their  remonstrances,  in  these 
words  :  "Well,  since  it  must  be  so,  1  think  we 
must  e'en  grapple.  But,  damn  my  eyes  !  'tis  a 
damned  hard  case  that  a  fellow  of  my  years 
should  be  compelled,  d'ye  see,  to  beat  up  to 
windward  all  the  rest  of  his  life,  against  tho 
current  of  his  own  inclination." 

This  important  article  being  discussed,  Mr. 
Hatchway  set  out  in  the  morning  to  visit  the 
despairing  shepherdess,  and  was  handsomely  re- 
warded for  the  enlivening  tidings  with  which  he 
blessed  her  ears.  Sick  as  she  was,  she  could  not 
help  laughing  heartily  at  the  contrivance  in  con- 
sequence of  which  her  swain's  assent  had  been 
obtained,  and  gave  the  lieutenant  ten  guineas  for 
Tom  Pipes,  in  consideration  of  the  part  he  acted 
in  the  farce. 

In  the  afternoon  the  commodore  suffered  him- 
self to  be  conveyed  to  her  apartment,  like  a  felon 
to  execution,  and  was  received  by  her  in  a  lan- 
guishing manner,  and  genteel  dishabille,  accom- 
panied by  her  sister-in-law,  who  was,  for  very 
obvious  reasons,  extremely  solicitous  about  her 
success.  Though  the  lieutenant  had  tutored  him 
touching  his  behaviour  at  this  interview,  he  made 
a  thousand  wry  faces  before  he  could  pronounce 
the  simple  salutation  of  "How  d'ye?"  to  his 
mistress  ;  and,  after  his  counsellor  had  urged  him 
with  twenty  or  thirty  whispers,  to  each  of  which 
he  had  replied  aloud,  "  Damn  your  eyes,  I  won't," 
he  got  up,  and  halting  towards  the  couch  on 
which  Mrs.  Grizzle  reclined  in  a  state  of  strange 
expectation,  he  seized  her  hand,  and  pressed  it  to 
his  lips  ;  but  this  piece  of  gallantry  he  performed 
in  such  a  reluctant,  uncouth,  indignant  manner, 
that  the  nymph  had  need  of  all  her  resolution  to 
endure  the  compliment  without  shrinking  ;  and 
he  himself  was  so  disconcerted  at  what  he  had 
done,  that  he  instantly  retired  to  the  other  end 
of  the  room,  where  he  sat  silent,  broiling  with 
shame  and  vexation.     Mrs.  Pickle,  like  a  sensible 
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matron,  quitted  the  place,  on  pretence  of  going 
to  the  nursery  ;  and  Mr.  Hatchway,  taking  the 
hint,  recollected  that  he  had  left  his  tobacco- 
pouch  in  the  parlour,  whither  he  immediately 
descended,  leaving  the  two  lovers  to  their  mutual 
endearments.  Never  had  the  commodore  found 
himself  in  such  a  disagreeable  dilemma  be- 
fore. He  sat  in  an  agony  of  suspense,  as  if  he 
every  moment  dreaded  the  dissolution  of  nature  ; 
and  the  imploring  sighs  of  his  future  bride  added, 
if  possible,  to  the  pangs  of  his  distress.  Impa- 
tient of  his  situation,  he  rolled  his  eye  around 
in  quest  of  some  relief,  and,  unable  to  contain 
himself,  exclaimed,  "Damnation  seize  the  fellow 
and  his  pouch  too  !  I  believe  he  has  sheered  off, 
and  left  me  here  in  the  stays."  Mrs.  Grizzle,  who 
coidd  not  help  taking  some  notice  of  this  manifes- 
tation of  chagrin,  lamented  her  unhappy  fate  in 
being  so  disagreeable  to  him,  that  he  could  not  put 
up  with  her  company  for  a  few  moments  without 
repining ;  and  began  in  very  tender  terms  to  re- 
proach him  with  his  inhumanity  and  indifference. 
To  this  expostulation  he  replied,  "Zounds  ! 
what  would  the  woman  have  ?  Let  the  parson 
do  his  office  when  he  wool ;  here  I  am  ready  to 
be  reeved  in  the  matrimonial  block,  d'ye  see, 
and  damn  all  nonsensical  palaver."  So  saying, 
he  retreated,  leaving  his  mistress  not  at  all  dis- 
obliged at  his  plain  dealing.  That  same  evening 
the  treaty  of  marriage  was  brought  upon  the 
carpet,  and,  by  means  of  Mr.  Pickle  and  the 
lieutenant,  settled  to  the  satisfaction  of  all 
parties,  without  the  intervention  of  lawyers, 
whom  Mr.  Trunnion  expressly  excluded  from  all 
share  in  the  business  ;  making  that  condition  the 
indispensable  preliminary  of  the  whole  agree- 
ment. Things  being  brought  to  this  bearing, 
Mrs.  Grizzle's  heart  dilated  with  joy  ;  her  health, 
which,  by  the  bye,  was  never  dangerously  im- 
paired, she  recovered  as  if  by  enchantment ;  and 
a  day  being  fixed  for  the  nuptials,  employed  the 
short  period  of  her  celibacy  in  choosing  orna- 
ments for  the  celebration  of  her  entrance  into 
tin  married  state. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

Preparations  are  made  for  the  Commodore's 
Wedding,  which  is  delayed  by  an  Accident 
that  hurried  him  the  Lord  knows  whither. 

The  fame  of  this  extraordinary  conjunction 
spread  all  over  the  country  ;  and  on  the  day  ap- 
pointed for  their  spousals,  the  church  was  sur- 
rounded by  an  inconceivable  multitude.  The 
commodore,  to  give  a  specimen  of  his  gallantry, 
by  the  advice  of  his  friend  Hatchway,  resolved 
to  appear  on  horseback  on  the  grand  occasion,  at 
the  head  of  all  his  male  attendants,  whom  he 
had  rigged  with  the  white  shirts  and  black  caps 
formerly  belonging  to  his  barge's  crew ;  and  he 
bought  a  couple  of  hunters  for  the  accommodation 
of  himself  and  his  lieutenant.  With  this  equipage, 
then,  he  set  out  from  the  garrison  for  the  church, 
after  having  despatched  a  messenger  to  apprise 
the  bride  that  he  and  his  company  were  mounted. 
She  got  immediately  into  the  coach,  accompanied 
by  her  brother  and  his  wife,  and  drove  directly 
to  the  place  of  assignation,  where  several  pews 
were  demolished,  and  divers  persons  almost 
pressed  to  death,  by  the  eagerness  of  the  crowd 
that  broke  in  to  see  the  ceremony  performed. 
Thus  arrived  at  the  altar,  and  the  priest  in 
attendance,  they  waited  a  whole  half  hour  for 
the   commodore,  at  whose  slowness  they  began 


to  be  under  some  apprehension,  and  accordingly- 
dismissed  a  servant  to  quicken  his  pace.  The- 
valet  having  rode  something  more  than  a  mile, 
espied  the  whole  troop  disposed  in  a  long  field, 
crossing  the  road  obliquely,  and  headed  by  the 
bridegroom  and  his  friend  Hatchway,  who, 
finding  himself  hindered  by  a  hedge  from  pro- 
ceeding farther  in  the  same  direction,  fired  a 
pistol,  and  stood  over  to  the  other  side,  making 
an  obtuse  angle  with  the  line  of  his  former  course  ; 
and  the  rest  of  his  squadron  followed  his  example, 
keeping  always  in  the  rear  of  each  other  like  a 
flight  of  wild  geese. 

Surprised  at  this  strange  method  of  journeying, 
the  messenger  came  up,  and  told  the  commodore 
that  his  lady  and  her  company  expected  him  in 
the  church,  where  they  had  tarried  a  consider- 
able time,  and  were  beginning  to  be  very  uneasy 
at  his  delay ;  and  therefore  desired  he  would 
proceed  with  more  expedition.  To  this  message 
Mr.  Trunnion  replied,  "Hark  ye,  brother,  don't 
you  see  we  make  all  possible  speed  ?  Go  back, 
and  tell  those  who  sent  you,  that  the  wind  has 
shifted  since  we  weighed  anchor,  and  that  we  are 
obliged  to  make  very  short  trips  in  tacking,  by 
reason  of  the  narrowness  of  the  channel ;  and 
that,  as  we  lie  within  six  points  of  the  wind,  they 
must  make  some  allowance  for  variation  and 
leeway."  "Lord,  sir!"  said  the  valet,  "what 
occasion  have  you  to  go  zigzag  in  that  manner?' 
Do  but  clap  spurs  to  your  horses,  and  ride 
straight  forward,  and  I  '11  engage  you  shall  be  at 
the  church  porch  in  less  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour." 
"  What !  right  in  the  wind's  eye  V  answered  the 
commander.  "  Ahey  !  brother,  where  did  you 
learn  your  navigation  ?  Hawser  Trunnion  is  not 
to  be  taught  at  this  time  of  day  how  to  lie  his 
course,  or  keep  his  own  reckoning.  And  as  for 
you,  brother,  you  best  know  the  trim  of  your 
own  frigate."  The  courier,  finding  he  had  to  do 
with  people  who  would  not  be  easily  persuaded 
out  of  their  own  opinions,  returned  to  the  temple, 
and  made  a  report  of  what  he  had  seen  and  heard, 
to  the  no  small  consolation  of  the  bride,  who  had 
begun  to  discover  some  signs  of  disquiet.  Com- 
posed, however,  by  this  piece  of  intelligence, 
she  exerted  her  patience  for  the  space  of  another 
half  hour,  during  wliich  period,  seeing  no  bride- 
groom arrive,  she  was  exceedingly  alarmed ;  so 
that  all  the  spectators  could  easily  perceive  her 
perturbation,  which  manifested  itself  in  frequent 
palpitations,  heart-heavings,  and  alterations  of 
countenance,  in  spite  of  the  assistance  of  a  smell- 
ing-bottle, which  she  incessantly  applied  to  her 
nostrils. 

Various  were  the  conjectures  of  the  company 
on  this  occasion.  Some  imagined  he  had  mis- 
taken the  place  of  rendezvous,  as  he  had  never 
been  at  church  since  he  first  settled  in  that 
parish  ;  others  believed  he  had  met  with  some 
accident,  in  consequence  of  which  his  attendants 
had  carried  him  back  to  his  own  house ;  and  a 
third  set,  in  which  the  bride  herself  was  thought 
to  be  comprehended,  could  not  help  suspecting 
that  the  commodore  had  changed  his  mind.  But 
all  these  suppositions,  ingenious  as  they  were, 
happened  to  be  wide  of  the  true  cause  that  de- 
tained him,  which  was  no  other  than  this  : — The 
commodore  and  his  crew  had,  by  dint  of  turning, 
almost  weathered  the  parson's  house,  that  stood 
to  windward  of  the  church,  when  the  notes  of  a 
pack  of  hounds  unluckily  reached  the  ears  of  the 
two  hunters  which  Trunnion  and  the  lieutenant 
bestrode.  These  fleet  animals  no  sooner  heard 
the  enlivening  sound,  than,  eager  for  the  chase, 
they  sprung  away  all  of  a  sudden,  and  strained, 
every  nerve  to  partake  of  the  sport,  flew  across 
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the  fields  with  incredible  speed,  overleaped 
hedges  and  ditches,  and  everything  in  their  way, 
■without  the  least  regard  to  their  unfortunate 
riders.  The  lieutenant,  whose  steed  had  got  the 
heels  of  the  other,  finding  it  would  he  great  folly 
and  presumption  in  him  to  pretend  to  keep  the 
saddle  with  his  wooden  leg,  very  wisely  took  the 
opportunity  of  throwing  himself  off  in  his  pas- 
sage through  a  field  of  rich  clover,  among  which 
he  lay  at  his  ease  ;  and  seeing  his  captain  advanc- 
ing at  full  gallop,  hailed  him  with  the  salutation 
of  "  What  cheer  ?  ho  ! "  The  commodore,  who 
was  in  infinite  distress,  eyeing  him  askance,  as 
he  passed,  replied  with  a  faltering  voice,  "0 
damn  you  !  you  are  safe  at  an  anchor ;  I  wish  to 
God  I  were  as  fast  moored. "  Nevertheless,  con- 
scious of  his  disabled  heel,  he  would  not  venture 
to  try  the  experiment  which  had  succeeded  so 
well  with  Hatchway,  but  resolved  to  stick  as 
close  as  possible  to  his  horse's  back,  until  Provi- 
dence should  interpose  in  his  behalf.  With  this 
view  he  dropped  his  whip,  and  with  his  right 
hand  laid  fast  hold  on  the  pummel,  contracting 
every  muscle  in  his  body  to  secure  himself  in  the 
seat,  and  grinning  most  formidably  in  conse- 
quence of  this  exertion.  In  this  attitude  he  was 
hurried  on  a  considerable  way,  when  all  of  a 
sudden  his  view  was  comforted  by  a  live-bar  gate 
that  appeared  before  him,  as  he  never  doubted 
that  there  the  career  of  his  hunter  must  neces- 
sarily end.  But,  alas  !  he  reckoned  without  his 
host.  Far  from  halting  at  this  obstruction,  the 
horse  sprung  over  it  with  amazing  agility,  to  the 
utter  confusion  and  disorder  of  his  owner,  who 
lost  his  hat  and  periwig  in  the  leap,  and  now 
began  to  think  in  good  earnest  that  he  was  actu- 
ally mounted  on  the  back  of  the  devil.  He  re- 
commended himself  to  God,  his  reflection  forsook 
him,  his  eyesight  and  all  Ms  other  senses  failed, 
he  quitted  the  reins,  and,  fastening  by  instinct  on 
the  mane,  was  in  this  condition  conveyed  into 
the  midst  of  the  sportsmen,  who  were  astonished 
at  the  sight  of  such  an  apparition.  Neither  was 
their  surprise  to  be  wondered  at,  if  we  reflect  on 
the  figure  that  presented  itself  to  their  view.  The 
commodore's  person  was  at  all  times  an  object  of 
admiration  ;  much  more  so  on  this  occasion,  when 
every  singularity  was  aggravated  by  the  circum- 
stances of  his  dress  and  disaster. 

He  had  put  on,  in  honour  of  his  nuptials,  his 
best  coat  of  blue  broad  cloth,  cut  by  a  tailor  of 
Ramsgate,  and  trimmed  with  five  dozen  of  brass 
buttons,  large  and  small ;  his  breeches  were  of 
the  same  piece,  fastened  at  the  knees  with  large 
bunches  of  tape ;  his  waistcoat  was  of  red  plush, 
lapelled  with  green  velvet,  and  garnished  with 
vellum  holes  ;  his  boots  bore  an  infinite  resem- 
blance, both  in  colour  and  shape,  to  a  pair  of 
leather  buckets  ;  his  shoulder  was  graced  with  a 
broad  buff  belt,  from  whence  depended  a  huge 
hanger,  with  a  hilt  like  that  of  a  backsword ;  and 
on  each  side  of  his  pummel  appeared  a  rusty 
pistol,  rammed  in  a  case  covered  with  a  bear- 
skin. The  loss  of  his  tie  periwig  and  laced  hat, 
which  were  curiosities  of  the  kind,  did  not  at  all 
contribute  to  the  improvement  of  the  picture, 
but,  on  the  contrary,  by  exhibiting  his  bald  pate, 
and  the  natural  extension  of  his  lanthorn  jaws, 
added  to  the  peculiarity  and  extravagance  of  the 
whole.  Such  a  spectacle  could  not  have  failed 
of  diverting  the  whole  company  from  the  chase, 
had  his  horse  thought  proper  to  pursue  a  differ- 
ent route,  but  the  beast  was  too  keen  a  sporter 
to  choose  any  other  way  than  that  which  the  stag 
followed  ;  and,  therefore,  without  stopping  to 
gratify  the  curiosity  of  the  spectators,  he,  in  a 
li*  minutes,  outstripped  every  hunter  iu  the  field. 


There  being  a  deep  hollow  way  betwixt  him  and 
the  hounds,  rather  than  ride  round  about  the 
length  of  a  furlong  to  a  path  that  crossed  the 
lane,  he  transported  himself,  at  one  jump,  to  the 
unspeakable  astonishment  and  terror  of  a  wag- 
goner who  chanced  to  be  underneath,  and  saw 
this  phenomenon  fly  over  his  carriage.  This  was 
not  the  only  adventure  he  achieved.  The  stag 
having  taken  a  deep  river  that  lay  in  his  way, 
every  man  directed  his  course  to  a  bridge  in  the 
neighbourhood  ;  but  our  bridegroom's  courser, 
despising  all  such  conveniencies,  plunged  into 
the  stream  without  hesitation,  and  swam  in  a 
twinkling  to  the  opposite  shore.  This  sudden 
immersion  into  an  element,  of  which  Trunnion 
was  properly  a  native,  in  all  probability  helped 
to  recruit  the  exhausted  spirits  of  his  rider, 
who,  at  his  landing  on  the  other  side,  gave  some 
tokens  of  sensation,  by  hallooing  aloud  for  as- 
sistance, which  he  could  not  possibly  receive, 
because  his  horse  still  maintained  the  advantage 
he  had  gained,  and  would  not  allow  himself  to  be 
overtaken. 

In  short,  after  a  long  chase  that  lasted  several 
hours,  and  extended  to  a  dozen  miles  at  least,  he 
was  the  first  in  at  the  death  of  the  deer,  being 
seconded  by  the  lieutenant's  gelding,  which,  actu- 
ated by  the  same  spirit,  had,  without  a  rider, 
followed  his  companion's  example. 

Our  bridegroom  finding  himself  at  last  brought 
up,  or,  in  other  words,  at  the  end  of  his  career, 
took  the  opportunity  of  the  first  pause,  to  desire 
the  huntsmen  would  lend  him  a  hand  in  dis- 
mounting ;  and  was  by  their  condescension  safely 
placed  on  the  grass,  where  he  sat  staring  at  the- 
company  as  they  came  in,  with  such  wildness  of 
astonishment  in  his  looks,  as  if  he  had  been  a> 
creature  of  another  species,  dropped  among  them 
from  the  clouds. 

Before  they  had  fleshed  the  hounds,  however, 
he  recollected  himself,  and  seeing  one  of  the- 
sportsmen  take  a  small  flask  out  of  his  pocket 
and  apply  it  to  his  mouth,  judged  the  cordial  to 
be  no  other  than  neat  Cognac,  which  it  really 
was,  and  expressing  a  desire  of  participation, 
was  immediately  accommodated  with  a  moderate 
dose,  which  perfectly  completed  his  recovery. 

By  this  time  he  and  his  two  horses  had  en- 
grossed the  attention  of  the  whole  crowd  ;  while 
some  admired  the  elegant  proportion  and  uncom- 
mon spirit  of  the  two  animals,  the  rest  contem- 
plated the  surprising  appearance  of  their  master, 
whom  before  they  had  only  seen  en  passant  ; 
and  at  length  one  of  the  gentlemen  accosting  him 
very  courteously,  signified  his  wonder  at  seeing 
him  in  such  an  equipage,  and  asked  him  if  he  had 
not  dropped  his  companion  by  the  way.  "  Why, 
look  ye,  brother,"  replied  the  commodore,  "  may- 
hap you  think  me  an  odd  sort  of  a  fellow,  seeing 
me  in  this  trim,  especially  as  I  have  lost  part  of 
my  rigging  ;  but  this  here  is  the  case,  d'  ye  see  : 
I  weighed  anchor  from  my  own  house  this  morn- 
ing at  ten  a.m.,  with  fair  weather  and  a  favour- 
able breeze  at  south-south-east,  being  bound  to 
the  next  church  on  the  voyage  of  matrimony ; 
but  howsomever,  we  had  not  run  down  a  quarter 
of  a  league,  when  the  wind  shifting,  blowed 
directly  iu  our  teeth  ;  so  that  we  were  forced  to 
tack  all  the  way,  d'  ye  see,  and  had  almost  beat 
up  within  sight  of  the  port,  when  these  sons  of 
bitches  of  horses,  which  I  had  bought  but  two 
days  before  (for  my  own  part,  I  believe  they  are 
devils  incarnate),  luffed  round  in  a  trice,  and 
then  refusing  the  helm,  drove  away  like  light- 
ning with  me  and  my  lieutenant,  who  soon  came 
to  anchor  in  an  exceeding  good  berth.  As  for 
my  own  part,  I  have  been  carried  over  rocks, 


and  flats,  and  quicksands  ;  among  which  I  have 
"pitched  away  a  special  good  tie  periwig,  and  an 
iron-bound  hat ;  and  at  last,  thank  God  !  am  got 
into  smooth  water  and  safe  riding  ;  but  if  ever  I 
yenture  my  carcass  upon  such  a  hare'um  scare'um 
frlood  of  a  bitch  again,  my  name  is  not  Hawser 
Trunnion,  damn  my  eyes  !" 

One  of  the  company,  struck  with  this  name, 
Ti-hich  he  had  often  heard,  immediately  laid  hold 
on  his  declaration  at  the  close  of  this  singular 
account ;  and  observing  that  his  horses  were  very 
vicious,  asked  how  he  intended  to  return.  "As 
5or  that  matter,"  replied  Mr.  Trunnion,  "  I  am 
resolved  to  hire  a  sledge  or  waggon,  or  such  a 
thing  as  a  jack-ass  ;  for  I  '11  be  damned  if  ever  I 
cross  the  back  of  a  horse  again."  "  And  what 
do  you  propose  to  do  with  these  creatures  ?"  said 
the  other,  pointing  to  the  hunters  ;  "  they  seem 
to  have  some  mettle  ;  but  then  they  are  mere 
■jolts,  and  will  take  the  devil  and  all  of  breaking. 
Methinks  this  hinder  one  is  shoulder-slipped." 
"Damn  them,"  cried  the  commodore,  "I  wish 
t>oth  their  necks  were  broke,  thof  the  two  cost 
2ne  forty  good  yellow  boys."  "  Forty  guineas  !" 
exclaimed  the  stranger,  who  was  a  squire  and  a 
jockey,  as  well  as  owner  of  the  pack  ;  "  Lord  ! 
laord  !  how  a  man  maybe  imposed  upon  !  Why, 
these  cattle  are  clumsy  enough  to  go  to  plough  ; 
mind  what  a  flat  counter  ;  do  but  observe  how 
E&arp  this  here  one  is  in  the  withers  ;  then  he 's 
iired  in  the  further  fetlock."  In  short,  this  con- 
noisseur in  horse-flesh,  having  discovered  in  them 
all  the  defects  which  can  possibly  be  found  in 
'that  species  of  animals,  offered  to  give  him  ten 
guineas  for  the  two,  saying  he  would  convert 
ihem  into  beasts  of  burden.  The  owner,  who, 
after  what  had  happened,  was  very  well  disposed 
to  listen  to  anything  that  was  said  to  their  pre- 
judice, implicitly  believed  the  truth  of  the  stran- 
ger's asseverations,  discharged  a  furious  volley  of 
oaths  against  the  rascal  who  had  taken  him  in, 
and  forthwith  struck  a  bargain  with  the  squire, 
who  paid  him  instantly  for  his  purchase  ;  in  con- 
sequence of  which  he  won  the  plate  at  the  next 
Canterbury  races. 

This  affair  being  transacted  to  the  mutual  satis- 
faction of  both  parties,  as  well  as  to  the  general 
entertainment  of  the  company,  who  laughed  in 
their  sleeves  at  the  dexterity  of  their  friend, 
Trunnion  was  set  upon  the  squire's  own  horse, 
and  led  by  his  servant  in  the  midst  of  this  caval- 
«ade,  which  proceeded  to  a  neighbouring  village, 
where  they  had  bespoke  dinner,  and  where  our 
bridegroom  found  means  to  provide  himself  with 
another  hat  and  wig.  With  regard  to  his  mar- 
riage, he  bore  his  disappointment  with  the  temper 
©f  a  philosopher ;  and  the  exercise  he  had  under- 
gone having  quickened  his  appetite,  sat  down  at 
table  in  the  midst  of  his  new  acquaintance,  mak- 
ing a  very  hearty  meal,  and  moistening  every 
aiorsel  with  a  draught  of  the  ale,  which  he  found 
7-ery  much  to  his  satisfaction. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

Me  is  found  by  the  Lieutenant — Reconducted  to 
his  own  J  louse. — Married  to  Mrs.  Grizzle,  who 
meets  with  a  small  misfortune  in  the  Night, 
and  asserts  her  Prerogative  next  morning  ;  in 
consequence  of  which  her  Husbatid's  eye  is  en- 
dangered. 

Meanwhile  Lieutenant  Hatchway  made  shift  to 
hobble  to  the  church,  where  he  informed  the  com- 
pany of  what  had  happened  to  the  commodore ; 


and  the  bride  behaved  with  great  decency  on  the 
occasion ;  for,  as  soon  as  she  understood  the  danger 
to  which  her  fixture  husband  was  exposed,  she 
fainted  in  the  arms  of  her  sister-in-law,  to  the  sur- 
prise of  all  the  spectators,  who  could  not  com- 
prehend the  cause  of  her  disorder ;  and  when  she 
was  recovered  by  the  application  of  smelling- 
bottles,  earnestly  begged  that  Mr.  Hatchway  and 
Tom  Pipes  would  take  her  brother's  coach,  and  go 
in  quest  of  their  commander. 

This  task  they  readily  undertook,  being  es- 
corted by  all  the  rest  of  his  adherents  on  horse- 
back ;  while  the  bride  and  her  friends  were  in- 
vited to  the  parson's  house,  and  the  ceremony 
deferred  till  another  occasion. 

The  lieutenant,  steering  his  course  as  near  the 
line  of  direction  in  which  Trunnion  went  off,  as 
the  coach-road  would  permit,  got  intelligence  of 
his  track  from  one  farm-house  to  another ;  for 
such  an  apparition  could  not  fail  of  attracting 
particular  notice  ;  and  one  of  the  horsemen  hav- 
ing picked  up  his  hat  and  wig  in  a  bye-path,  the 
whole  troop  entered  the  village  where  he  was 
lodged  about  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 
When  they  understood  he  was  safely  housed  at 
the  George,  they  rode  up  to  the  door  in  a  body, 
and  expressed  their  satisfaction  in  three  cheers  ; 
which  were  returned  by  the  company  within,  as 
soon  as  they  were  instructed  in  the  nature  of  the 
salute  by  Trunnion,  who  by  this  time  had  entered 
into  all  the  jollity  of  his  new  friends,  and  was 
indeed  more  than  half-seas  over.  The  lieutenant 
was  introduced  to  all  present  as  his  sworn  brother, 
and  had  something  tossed  up  for  his  dinner. 
Tom  Pipes  and  the  crew  were  regaled  in  another 
room  ;  and  a  fresh  pair  of  horses  being  put  to 
the  coach,  about  six  in  the  evening,  the  commo- 
dore, with  all  his  attendants,  departed  for  the 
garrison,  after  having  shook  hands  with  every 
individual  in  the  house. 

Without  any  farther  accident,  he  was  con- 
veyed in  safety  to  his  own  gate  before  nine,  and 
committed  to  the  care  of  Pipes,  who  carried  him 
instantly  to  his  hammock,  while  the  lieutenant 
was  driven  away  to  the  place  where  the  bride 
and  her  friends  remained  in  great  anxiety,  which 
vanished  when  he  assured  them  that  his  commo- 
dore was  safe,  being  succeeded  by  abundance  of 
mirth  and  pleasantly  at  the  account  he  gave  of 
Trunnion's  adventure. 

Another  day  was  fixed  for  the  nuptials  ;  and, 
in  order  to  balk  the  curiosity  of  idle  people, 
which  had  given  great  offence,  the  parson  was 
prevailed  upon  to  perform  the  ceremony  in  the 
garrison,  which  all  that  day  was  adorned  with 
flags  and  pendants  displayed,  and  at  night 
illuminated  by  the  direction  of  Hatchway,  who 
also  ordered  the  patereroes  to  be  fired  as  soon  as 
the  marriage-knot  was  tied.  Neither  were  the 
other  parts  of  the  entertainment  neglected  by 
this  ingenious  contriver,  who  produced  unde- 
niable proofs  of  his  elegance  and  art  in  the  wed- 
ding supper,  which  had  been  committed  to  his 
management  and  direction.  This  genial  banquet 
was  entirely  composed  of  sea-dishes ;  a  huge 
pillaw,  consisting  of  a  large  piece  of  beef  sliced, 
a  couple  of  fowls,  and  ball"  a  peck  of  rice,  smoked 
in  the  middle  of  the  board  ;  a  dish  of  hard  fish 
swimming  in  oil  appeared  at  each  end,  the  sides 
being  furnished  with  a  mess  of  that  savoury 
composition  known  by  the  name  of  lob's  cousse, 
and  a  plate  of  salmagundy.  The  second  course 
displayed  a  goose  of  a  monstrous  magnitude, 
flanked  with  two  guiuea  hens,  a  pig  barbecued, 
a  hock  of  salt  pork  in  the  midst  of  a  pease 
pudding,  a  leg  of  mutton  roasted,  with  potatoes, 
and  another  boiled  with  yams.     The  third  ser- 
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I  vice  was  made  up  With  a  loin  of  fresh  pork  with 
apple  sauce,  a  kid  smothered  with  onions,  and 
a  terrapin  baked  in  the  shell  ;  and  last  of  all,  a 
prodigious  sea-pie  was  presented,  with  an  infinite 
volume  of  pancakes  and  fritters.  That  every- 
thing might  be  answerable  to  the  magnificence 
of  this  delicate  feast,  he  had  provided  vast 
quantities  of  strong  beer,  flip,  rumbo,  and  burnt 
brandy,  with  plenty  of  Barbadoes-water  for  the 
ladies";  and  hired  all  the  fiddles  within  six  miles, 
who,  with  the  addition  of  a  drum,  bagpipe,  and 
Welsh  harp,  regaled  the  guests  with  a  most 
ins  concert. 

The  company,  who  were  not  at  all  exceptions, 
seemed  extremely  well  pleased  with  every  parti- 
cular of  the  entertainment ;  and  the  evening 
being  spent  in  the  most  social  manner,  the  bride 
was  by  her  sister  conducted  to  her  apartment, 
where,  however,  a  trifling  circumstance  had  like 
to  have  destroyed  the  harmony  which  had  been 
hitherto  maintained. 

I  have  already  observed  that  there  was  not 
one  standing  bed  within  the  walls  ;  therefore  the 
reader  will  not  wonder  that  Mrs.  Trunnion  was 
out  of  humour,  when  she  found  herself  under  the 
necessity  of  being  confined  with  her  spouse  in  a 
hammock,  which,  though  enlarged  with  a  double 
portion  of  canvass,  and  dilated  with  a  yoke  for 
the  occasion,  was  at  best  but  a  disagreeable,  not 
to  say  dangerous,  situation.  She  accordingly 
complained  with  some  warmth  of  this  incon- 
venit-nce,  which  she  imputed  to  disrespect,  and 
at  first  absolutely  refused  to  put  up  with  the 
expedient  ;  but  Mrs.  Pickle  soon  brought  her  to 
reason  and  compliance,  by  observing  that  one 
night  would  soon  be  elapsed,  and  next  day  she 
might  regulate  her  own  economy. 

Thus  persuaded,  she  ventured  into  the  vehicle, 
and  was  visited  by  her  husband  in  less  than  an 
hour,  the  company  being  departed  to  their  own 
homes,  and  the  garrison  left  to  the  command  of 
his  lieutenant  and  mate.  But  it  seems  the  hooks 
that  supported  this  swinging  couch  were  not  cal- 
culated for  the  addition  of  weight  which  they 
were  now  destined  to  bear;  and  therefore  gave 
way  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  to  the  no  small 
terror  of  Mrs.  Trunnion,  who  perceiving  herself 
falling,  screamed  aloud,  and  by  that  exclamation 
brought  Hatchway,  with  a  light,  into  the  cham- 
Though  she  had  received  no  injury  by  the 
fall,  she  was  extremely  discomposed  and  incensed 
at  the  accident,  which  she  even  openly  ascribed 
to  the  obstinacy  and  whimsical  oddity  of  the 
commodore,  in  such  petulant  terms  as  evidently 
red  that  she  thought  her  great  aim  accom- 
d,  and  her  authority  secured  against  all 
the  shocks  of  fortune.  Indeed,  her  bedfellow 
seemed  to  be  of  the  same  opinion,  by  his  tacit 
resignation  ;  for  he  made  no  reply  to  her  in- 
sinuations, but  with  a  most  vinegar  aspect, 
crawled  out  of  his  nest,  and  betook  himself  to 
rest  in  another  apartment,  while  his  irritated 
spouse  dismissed  the  lieutenant,  and  from  the 
wreck  of  the  hammock  made  an  occasional  bed 
for  herself  on  the  floor,  fully  determined  to  pro- 
vide better  accommodation  for  the  next  night's 
lodging. 

Having  no  inclination  to  sleep,  her  thoughts, 
daring  the  remaining  part  of  the  night,  were  en- 
grossed by  a  scheme  of  reformation  she  was  re- 
solved to  execute  in  the  family ;  and  no  sooner 
did  the  first  lark  bid  salutation  to  the  morn, 
than,  starting  from  her  humble  couch,  and 
huddling  on  her  clothes,  she  sallied  from  her 
chamber,  explored  her  way  through  paths  before 
unknown,  and  in  the  course  of  her  researches, 
perceived  a  large  bell,  to  which  she  made  such 


effectual  application  as  alarmed  every  soul  is 
the  family.  In  a  moment  she  was  surrounded 
by  Hatchway,  Pipes,  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
servants,  half-dressed  ;  but  seeing  none  of  the 
feminine  gender  appear,  she  began  to  storm  at 
the  sloth  and  laziness  of  the  maids,  who,  sh« 
observed,  ought  to  have  been  at  work  an  hour 
at  least  before  she  called  ;  and  then,  for  the  first 
time,  understood  that  no  woman  was  permitted 
to  sleep  within  the  walls. 

She  did  not  fail  to  exclaim  against  this  regula- 
tion ;  and  being  informed  that  the  cook  and 
chambermaid  lodged  in  a  small  office-house,  that 
stood  without  the  gate,  ordered  the  drawbridge 
to  be  let  down,  and  in  person  beat  up  their 
quarters,  commanding  them  forthwith  to  set 
about  scouring  the  rooms,  which  had  not  beea 
hitherto  kept  in  a  very  decent  condition,  while 
two  men  were  immediately  employed  to  trans- 
port the  bed  on  which  she  used  to  lie,  from  har 
brother's  house  to  her  new  habitation  ;  so  that, 
in  less  than  two  hours,  the  whole  economy  of 
the  garrison  was  turned  topsy-turvy,  and  every- 
thing involved  in  tumult  and  noise.  Trunnion, 
being  disturbed  and  distracted  with  the  uproar, 
turned  out  in  his  shirt  like  a  maniac,  and  arming 
himself  with  a  cudgel  of  crab-tree,  made  an  irrup- 
tion into  his  wife's  apartment,  where,  perceiving; 
a  couple  of  carpenters  at  work  in  joining  a  bed- 
stead, he,  with  many  dreadful  oaths  and  oppro- 
brious invectives,  ordered  them  to  desist,  swear- 
ing he  would  suffer  no  bulk-heads  nor  hurricane 
houses  to  stand  where  he  was  master ;  but  finding 
his  remonstrances  disregarded  by  these  mechanics, 
who  believed  him  to  be  some  madman  belonging 
to  the  family,  who  had  broke  from  his  confine- 
ment, he  assaulted  them  both  with  great  fury 
and  indignation,  and  was  handled  so  roughly  in 
the  encounter,  that  in  a  very  short  time  he 
measured  his  length  on  the  floor,  in  consequence 
of  a  blow  that  he  received  from  a  hammer,  by 
which  the  sight  of  his  remaining  eye  wae 
grievously  endangered. 

Having  thus  reduced  him  to  a  state  of  sub- 
jection, they  resolved  to  secure  him  with  cords, 
and  were  actually  busy  in  adjusting  his  fetters, 
when  he  was  exempted  from  the  disgrace,  by  the 
accidental  entrance  of  his  spouse,  who  rescued 
him  from  the  hands  of  his  adversaries,  and,  in 
the  midst  of  her  condolence,  imputed  his  mis- 
fortune to  the  inconsiderate  roughness  of  hie 
own  disposition. 

He  breathed  nothing  but  revenge,  and  made 
some  efforts  to  chastise  the  insolence  of  the 
workmen,  who,  as  soon  as  they  understood  his. 
quality,  asked  forgiveness  for  what  they  had. 
done,  with  great  humility,  protesting  that  they 
did  not  know  he  was  master  of  the  house.  But, 
far  from  being  satisfied  with  this  apology,  he 
groped  about  for  the  bell  (the  inflammation  of 
his  eye  having  utterly  deprived  him  of  sight)., 
and  the  rope  being,  by  the  precaution  of  the 
delinquents,  conveyed  out  of  his  reach,  began  to 
storm  with  incredible  vociferation,  like  a  lion 
roaring  in  the  toil,  pouring  forth  innumerable 
oaths  and  execrations,  and  calling  by  name 
Hatchway  and  Pipes,  who,  being  within  hearing, 
obeyed  the  extraordinary  summons,  and  were 
ordered  to  put  the  carpenters  in  irons,  for  hav- 
ing audaciously  assaulted  him  in  his  own  house. 

His  myrmidons,  seeing  he  had  been  evil-en- 
treated, were  exasperated  at  the  insult  he  had 
mi11>  rid,  which  they  considered  as  an  affronA 
upon  the  dignity  of  the  garrison  :  the  more  so, 
as  the  mutineers  seemed  to  put  themselves  in  c 
posture  of  defence,  and  set  their  authority  a*; 
defiance.     They  therefore  unsheathed  their  cut- 


lasses,  which  they  commonly  wore  as  badges  of 
their  commission ;  and  a  desperate  engagement, 
in  all  probability,  would  have  ensued,  had  not 
the  lady  of  the  castle  interposed,  and  prevented 
the  effects  of  their  animosity,  by  assuring  the 
lieutenant  that  the  commodore  had  been  the 
aggressor,  and  that  the  workman,  finding  them- 
selves attacked  in  such  an  extraordinary  manner 
by  a  person  whom  they  did  not  know,  were 
obliged  to  act  in  their  own  defence,  by  which  he 
had  received  that  unlucky  contusion. 

Mr.  Hatchway  no  sooner  learnt  the  sentiments 
of  Mrs.  Trunnion,  than,  sheathing  his  indignation, 
he  told  the  commodore  that  he  should  always  be 
ready  to  execute  his  lawful  commands,  but  that 
he  could  not  in  conscience  be  concerned  in  op- 
pressing poor  people  who  had  been  guilty  of  no 
offence. 

This  unexpected  declaration,  together  with  the 
behaviour  of  his  wife,  who  in  his  hearing  desired 
the  carpenters  to  resume  their  work,  filled  the 
breast  of  Trunnion  with  rage  and  mortification. 
He  pulled  off  his  woollen  night-cap,  pummell'd 
his  bare  pate,  beat  the  floor  alternately  with  his 
feet,  swore  his  people  had  betrayed  him,  and 
cursed  himself  to  the  lowest  pit  of  hell,  for  hav- 
ing admitted  such  a  cockatrice  into  his  family. 
But  all  these  exclamations  did  not  avail ;  they 
were  among  the  last  essays  of  his  resistance  to 
the  will  of  his  wife,  whose  influence  among  his 
adherents  had  already  swallowed  up  his  own, 
and  who  now  peremptorily  told  him  that  he 
must  leave  the  management  of  everything  with- 
in doors  to  her,  who  understood  best  what  was 
for  his  honour  and  advantage.  She  then  ordered 
a  poultice  to  be  prepared  for  his  eye,  which, 
being  applied,  he  was  committed  to  the  care  of 
Pipes,  by  whom  he  was  led  about  the  house  like 
a  blind  bear  growling  for  prey,  while  his  indus- 
trious yoke-fellow  executed  every  circumstance 
of  the  plan  she  had  projected  ;  so  that,  when  he 
recovered  his  vision,  he  was  an  utter  stranger  in 
his  own  house. 


CHAPTER  X. 

The  Commodore  being  in  some  cases  restive,  his 
Lady  has  recourse  to  Artifice  in  the  establish- 
ment of  her  Throne — She  exhibits  symptoms 
of  Pregnancy,  to  the  unspeakable  joy  of 
Trunnion,  who  nevertheless  is  balked  in  his 
expectation. 

These  innovations  were  not  effected  without 
many  loud  objections  on  his  part ;  and  divers 
curious  dialogues  passed  between  him  and  his 
yoke-fellow,  who  always  came  off  victorious  from 
the  dispute  ;  insomuch  that  his  countenance  gra- 
dually fell  ;  he  began  to  suppress,  and  at  length 
entirely  devoured,  his  chagrin  ;  the  terrors  of 
superior  authority  were  plainly  perceivable  in 
his  features,  and  in  less  than  three  months  he 
became  a  thorough-paced  husband.  Not  that 
his  obstinacy  was  extinguished,  though  over- 
come ;  in  some  things  he  was  as  inflexible  and 
mulish  as  ever ;  but  then  he  durst  not  kick  so 
openly,  and  was  reduced  to  the  necessity  of 
being  passive  in  his  resentments.  Mrs.  Trunnion, 
for  example,  proposed  that  a  coach  and  six 
should  be  purchased,  as  she  could  not  ride  on 
horseback,  and  the  chaise  was  a  scandalous  car- 
riage for  a  person  of  her  condition  ;  the  commo- 
dore, conscious  of  his  own  inferior  capacity  in 
^>oint  of  reasoning,  did  not  think  proper  to  dis- 
unite the  proposal,  but  lent  a  deaf  ear  to  her 
remonstrances,  though  they  were  enforced  with 


every  argument  which  she  thought  could  sooth i\ 
terrify,  shame,  or  decoy  him  into  compliance. 
In  vain  did  she  urge  the  excess  of  affection  she 
had  for  him,  as  meriting  some  return  of  tender- 
ness and  condescension ;  he  was  even  proof 
against  certain  menacing  hints  she  gave,  touch- 
ing the  resentment  of  a  slighted  woman  ;  and  ho 
stood  out  against  all  the  considerations  of  dig- 
nity or  disgrace,  like  a  bulwark  of  brass.  Neither 
was  he  moved  to  any  indecent  or  unkind  expres- 
sions of  contradiction,  even  when  she  upbraided 
him  with  his  sordid  disposition,  and  put  him  in 
mind  of  the  fortune  and  honour  he  had  acquired 
by  his  marriage,  but  seemed  to  retire  within 
himself,  like  a  tortoise  when  attacked,  that 
shrinks  within  its  shell,  and  silently  endured 
the  scourge  of  her  reproaches,  without  seeming 
sensible  of  the  smart. 

This,  however,  was  the  only  point  in  which  she 
had  been  baffled  since  her  nuptials  ;  and  as  she 
could  by  no  means  digest  the  miscarriage,  she 
tortured  her  invention  for  some  new  plan,  by 
which  she  might  augment  her  influence  and  autho- 
rity. What  her  genius  refused  was  supplied  by 
accident ;  for  she  had  not  lived  four  months  in 
the  garrison,  when  she  was  seized  with  frequent 
qualms  and  retchings,  her  breasts  began  to  harden, 
and  her  stomach  to  be  remarkably  prominent ;  in 
a  word,  she  congratulated  herself  on  the  symptoms 
of  her  own  fertility,  and  the  commodore  was 
transported  with  joy  at  the  prospect  of  an  heir  of 
his  own  begetting. 

She  knew  this  was  the  proper  season  for  vindi- 
cating her  own  sovereignty,  and  accordingly  em- 
ployed the  means  which  nature  had  put  in  her 
power.  There  was  not  a  rare  piece  of  furniture 
and  apparel  for  which  she  did  not  long  ;  and  one 
day  as  she  went  to  church,  seeing  Lady  Stately's 
equipage  arrive,  she  suddenly  fainted  away.  Her 
husband,  whose  vanity  had  never  been  so  per- 
fectly gratified  as  with  this  promised  harvest  of 
his  own  sowing,  took  the  alarm  immediately,  and 
in  order  to  prevent  relapses  of  that  kind,  which 
might  be  attended  with  fatal  consequences  to  his 
hope,  gave  her  leave  to  bespeak  a  coach,  horses, 
and  liveries  to  her  own  liking.  Thus  authorized, 
she  in  a  very  little  time  exhibited  such  a  specimen 
of  her  own  taste  and  magnificence,  as  afforded 
speculation  to  the  whole  country,  and  made 
Trunnion's  heart  quake  within  him,  because  he 
foresaw  no  limits  to  her  extravagance,  which  also 
manifested  itself  in  the  most  expensive  prepara- 
tions for  her  lying-in. 

Her  pride,  which  had  hitherto  regarded  the  re- 
presentative of  her  father's  house,  seemed  now  to 
lose  all  that  hereditary  respect,  and  prompt  her 
to  outshine  and  undervalue  the  elder  branch  of 
her  family.  She  behaved  to  Mrs.  Pickle  with  a 
sort  of  civil  reserve  that  implied  a  conscious 
superiority,  and  an  emulation  in  point  of  gran- 
deur immediately  commenced  between  the  two 
sisters.  She  every  day  communicated  her  im- 
portance to  the  whole  parish,  under  pretenco  of 
taking  the  air  in  her  coach,  and  endeavoured  to 
extend  her  acquaintance  among  people  of  fashion. 
Nor  was  this  an  undertaking  attended  with  great 
difficulty ;  for  all  persons  whatever,  capable  of 
maintaining  a  certain  appearance,  will  always 
find  admission  into  what  is  called  the  best  com- 
pany, and  be  rated  in  point  of  character  according 
to  their  own  valuation,  without  subjecting  their 
pretensions  to  the  smallest  doubt  or  examination. 
In  all  her  visits  and  parties  she  seized  every 
opportunity  of  declaring  her  present  condition, 
observing  that  she  was  forbid  by  her  physicians 
to  taste  such  a  pickle,  and  that  such  a  dish  was 
poison  to  u  woman  in  her  way ;  nay,  where  she 
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was  on  a  footing  of  familiarity,  she  affected  to 
make  wry  faces,  and  complained  that  the  young 
rogue  began  to  be  very  unruly,  writhing  herself 
into  divers  contortions,  as  if  she  had  been 
grievously  incommoded  by  the  metal  of  this 
future  Trunnion.  The  husband  himself  did  not 
•  with  all  the  moderation  that  might  have 
been  expected.  At  the  club  he  frequently  men- 
tioned this  circumstance  of  his  own  vigour  as  a 
pretty  successful  feat  to  be  performed  by  an  old 
fellow  of  fifty-five,  and  confirmed  the  opinion  of 
his  strength  "by  redoubled  squeezes  of  the  land- 
lord's hand,  which  never  failed  of  extorting  a 
satisfactory  certificate  of  his  might.  When  Ins 
companions  drank  to  the  Hans  en  kelder,  or, 
Jack  in  the  low  cellar,  he  could  not  help  display- 
ing an  extraordinary  complacence  of  countenance, 
and  signified  his  intention  of  sending  the  young 
dog  to  sea,  as  soon  as  he  should  be  able  to  carry 
a  cartridge,  in  hopes  of  seeing  him  an  officer  be- 
fore his  own  death. 

This  hope  helped  to  console  him  under  the  ex- 
traordinary expense  to  which  he  was  exposed  by 
the  profusion  of  his  wife,  especially  when  he  con- 
sidered that  his  compliance  with  her  prodigality 
woidd  be  limited  to  the  expiration  of  the  nine 
months,  of  which  the  best  part  was  by  this  time 
elapsed.  Yet,  in  spite  of  all  this  philosophical 
resignation,  her  fancy  sometimes  soared  to  such 
a  ridiculous  and  intolerable  pitch  of  insolence 
and  absurdity,  that  his  temper  forsook  him,  and 
he  could  not  help  wishing  in  secret,  that  her 
pride  might  be  confounded  in  the  dissipation  of 
her  most  flattering  hopes,  even  though  he  himself 
should  be  a  principal  sufferer  by  the  disappoint- 
ment. These,  however,  were  no  other  than  the 
■suggestions  of  temporary  disgusts,  that  commonly 
subsided  as  suddenly  as  they  arose,  and  never 
gave  the  least  dis~n.rbance  to  the  person  who  in- 
spired them,  because  he  took  care  to  conceal  them 
carefully  from  her  knowledge. 

Meanwhile  she  happily  advanced  in  her  reckon- 
ing, with  the  promise  of  a  favourable  issue  ;  the 
term  of  her  computation  expired,  and  in  the 
middle  of  the  night  she  was  visited  by  certain 
warnings  that  seemed  to  bespeak  the  approach 
■of  the  critical  moment.  The  commodore  got  up 
with  great  alacrity,  and  called  the  midwife,  who 
had  been  several  days  in  the  house  ;  the  gossips 
were  immediately  summoned,  and  the  most  inter- 
esting expectations  prevailed  ;  but  the  symptoms 
of  labour  gradually  vanished,  and,  as  the  matrons 
sagely  observed,  this  was  no  more  than  a  false 
alarm. 

Two  nights  after  they  received  a  second  intima- 
tion ;  and  as  she  was  sensibly  diminished  in  the 
waist,  everything  was  supposed  to  be  in  a  fair 
way.  Yet  this  visitation  was  not  more  conclusive 
than  the  former ;  her  pains  wore  off  in  spite  of 
all  her  endeavours  to  encourage  them,  and  the 
good  women  betook  themselves  to  their  respec- 
tive homes,  in  expectation  of  finding  the  third 
attack  decisive,  alludingto  the  well-known  maxim, 
that  number  three  is  always  fortunate.  For  once, 
however,  this  apothegm  failed  :  the  next  call  was 
altogether  as  ineffectual  as  the  former  ;  and  more- 
over attended  with  a  phenomenon  which  to  them 
•was  equally  strange  and  inexplicable.  This  was 
no  other  than  such  a  reduction  in  the  size  of  Mrs. 
Trunnion  as  might  have  been  expected  after  the 
birth  of  a  full-grown  child.  Startled  at  such  an 
unaccountable  event,  they  sat  in  close  divan ; 
and,  concluding  that  the  case  was  in  all  respects 
unnatural  and  prodigious,  desired  that  a  messen- 
ger might  be  immediately  despatched  for  some 
male  practitioner  in  the  art  of  midwifery. 
The  commodore,  without  guessing  the  cause  of 


their  perplexity,  ordered  Pipes  immediately  on 
this  piece  of  duty  ;  and  in  less  than  two  hours 
they  were  assisted  by  the  advice  of  a  surgeon  of 
the  neighbourhood,  who  boldly  affirmed  that  the 
patient  had  never  been  with  child.  This  assevera- 
tion was  like  a  clap  of  thunder  to  Mr.  Trunnion, 
who  had  been,  during  eight  whole  days  and 
nights,  in  continual  expectation  of  being  hailed 
with  the  appellation  of  father. 

After  some  recollection,  he  swore  the  surgeon 
was  an  ignorant  fellow,  and  that  he  would  not 
take  his  word  for  what  he  advanced,  being  com- 
forted and  confirmed  in  his  want  of  faith  by  the 
insinuations  of  the  midwife,  who  still  persisted 
to  feed  Mrs.  Trunnion  with  hopes  of  a  speedy 
and  safe  delivery ;  observing,  that  she  had  been 
concerned  in  many  a  case  of  the  same  nature, 
where  a  fine  child  was  found,  even  after  all 
signs  of  the  mother's  pregnancy  had  disappeared. 
Every  twig  of  hope,  now  slender  soever  it  may 
be,  is  eagerly  caught  hold  on  by  people  who  find 
themselves  in  danger  of  being  disappointed.  To 
every  question  proposed  by  her  to  the  lady  with 
the  preambles  of  "  Ha'n't  you?"  or  "Don't 
you?"  an  answer  was  made  in  the  affirmative, 
whether  agreeable  to  truth  or  not ;  because  the 
respondent  could  not  find  in  her  heart  to  disown 
any  symptom  that  might  favour  the  notion  she 
had  so  long  indulged. 

This  experienced  proficient  in  the  obstetric  art 
was  therefore  kept  in  close  attendance  for  the 
space  of  three  weeks,  during  which  the  patient 
had  several  returns  of  what  she  pleased  herself 
with  believing  to  be  labour  pains,  till  at  length 
she  and  her  husband  became  the  standing  joke 
of  the  parish  ;  and  this  infatuated  couple  could 
scarce  be  prevailed  upon  to  part  with  their  hopes, 
even  when  she  appeared  as  lank  as  a  greyhound, 
and  they  were  furnished  with  other  unquestion- 
able proofs  of  their  having  been  deceived.  But 
they  could  not  for  ever  remain  under  the  influence 
of  this  sweet  delusion,  which  at  last  faded  away, 
and  was  succeeded  by  a  paroxysm  of  shame  and 
confusion,  that  kept  the  husband  vrithin  doors 
for  the  space  of  a  whole  fortnight,  and  confined 
his  lady  to  her  bed  for  a  series  of  weeks,  during 
which  she  suffered  all  the  anguish  of  the  most 
intense  mortification  ;  yet  even  this  was  subdued 
by  the  lenient  hand  of  time. 

The  first  respite  from  her  chagrin  was  em- 
ployed in  the  strict  discharge  of  what  are  called 
the  duties  of  religion,  which  she  performed  with 
the  most  rancorous  severity,  setting  on  foot  a 
persecution  in  her  own  family,  that  made  the 
house  too  hot  for  all  the  menial  servants,  even 
ruffled  the  almost  invincible  indifference  of  Tom 
Pipes,  harassed  the  commodore  himself  out  of  all 
patience,  and  spared  no  individual  but  Lieutenant 
Hatchway,  whom  she  never  ventured  to  disoblige. 


CHAPTER  XL 

Mrs.  Trunnion  erects  a  Tyranny  in  the  Garri- 
son, while  her  Husband  conceives  an  Affection 
for  his  Nephew  Perry,  who  manifests  a  pecu- 
liarity of  Disposition  even  in  his  tender  years. 

Having  exercised  herself  three  months  in  such 
pious  amusements,  she  appeared  again  in  the 
world ;  but  her  misfortune  had  made  such  an 
impression  on  her  mind,  that  she  could  not  bear 
the  sight  of  a  child,  and  trembled  whenever  the 
conversation  happened  to  turn  upon  a  christening. 
Her  temper,  which  was  naturally  none  of  the 
sweetest,  seemed  to  have  imbibed  a  dou'de  pro- 
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portion  of  souring  from  her  disappointment ;  of 
consequence  her  company  was  not  much  coveted, 
and  she  found  very  few  people  disposed  to  treat 
her  with  those  marks  of  consideration  which  she 
looked  upon  as  her  due.  This  neglect  detached 
her  from  the  society  of  an  unmannerly  world ; 
she  concentred  the  energy  of  all  her  talents  in  the 
government  of  her  own  house,  which  groaned 
accordingly  under  her  arbitrary  sway ;  and  in 
the  brandy-bottle  found  ample  consolation  for 
all  the  affliction  she  had  undergone. 

As  for  the  commodore,  he  in  a  little  time 
weathered  his  disgrace,  after  having  sustained 
many  severe  jokes  from  the  lieutenant ;  and  now 
his  chief  aim  being  to  be  absent  from  his  own 
house  as  much  as  possible,  he  frequented  the 
public-house  more  than  ever,  more  assiduously 
cultivated  the  friendship  of  his  brother-in-law 
Mr.  Pickle  ;  and,  in  the  course  of  their  intimacy, 
conceived  an  affection  for  his  nephew  Perry, 
which  did  not  end  but  with  his  life.  Indeed,  it 
must  be  owned  that  Trunnion  was  not  naturally 
deficient  in  the  social  passions  of  the  soul,  which, 
though  they  were  strangely  warped,  disguised, 
and  overborne,  by  the  circumstance  of  his  boister- 
ous life  and  education,  did  not  fail  to  manifest 
themselves  occasionally  through  the  whole  course 
of  his  behaviour. 

As  all  the  hopes  of  propagating  his  own  name 
had  perished,  and  his  relations  lay  under  the 
interdiction  of  his  hate,  it  is  no  wonder  that, 
through  the  familiarity  and  friendly  intercourse 
subsisting  between  him  and  Mr.  Gamaliel,  he 
contracted  a  liking  for  the  boy,  who  by  this  time 
entered  the  third  year  of  his  age,  and  was  indeed 
a  very  handsome,  healthy,  and  promising  child  ; 
and  what  seemed  to  ingratiate  him  still  more 
with  his  uncle,  was  a  certain  oddity  of  disposi- 
tion, for  which  he  had  been  remarkable,  even 
from  his  cradle.  It  is  reported  of  him  that,  be- 
fore the  first  year  of  his  infancy  was  elapsed,  he 
used  very  often,  immediately  after  being  dressed, 
in  the  midst  of  the  caresses  which  were  bestowed 
upon  him  by  his  mother,  while  she  indulged  her- 
self in  the  contemplation  of  her  own  happiness, 
all  of  a  sudden  to  alarm  her  with  a  tit  of  shrieks 
and  cries,  which  continued  with  great  violence 
till  he  was  stripped  to  the  skin  with  the  utmost 
expedition,  by  order  of  his  affrighted  parent, 
who  thought  his  tender  body  was  tortured  by  the 
misapplication  of  some  unlucky  pin ;  and  when 
he  had  given  them  all  this  disturbance  and  un- 
necessary trouble,  he  would  lie  sprawling  and 
laughing  in  their  faces,  as  if  he  ridiculed  the  im- 
pertinence of  their  concern.  Nay,  it  is  affirmed, 
that  one  day,  when  an  old  woman,  who  attended 
in  the  nursery,  had  by  stealth  conveyed  a  bottle 
of  cordial  waters  to  her  mouth,  he  pulled  his 
nurse  by  the  sleeve,  and,  by  a  slight  glance  de- 
tecting the  theft,  tipt  her  the  wink  with  a  parti- 
cular slyness  of  countenance,  as  if  he  had  said 
with  a  sneer,  "  Ay,  ay,  that  is  what  you  must  all 
come  to."  But  these  instances  of  reflection  in 
a  babe  nine  months  old  are  so  incredible,  that  I 
look  upon  them  as  ex  post  facto  observations, 
founded  upon  imaginary  recollection,  when  he 
was  in  a  more  advanced  age,  and  his  peculiarities 
of  temper  became  much  more  remarkable — of  a 
piece  with  the  ingenious  discoveries  of  those 
sagacious  observers  who  can  discern  something 
evidently  characteristic  in  the  features  of  any 
noted  personage,  whose  character  they  have  pre- 
viously heard  explained  ;  yet,  without  pretending 
to  specify  at  what  period  of  his  childhood  this 
singidarity  first  appeared,  I  can  with  great  truth 
declare,  that  when  he  first  attracted  the  notice  and 
affection  of  his  uncle,  it  was  plainly  perceivable. 


One  would  imagine  he  had  marked  out  the  com- 
modore as  a  proper  object  of  ridicule,  for  almost 
all  his  little  childish  satire  was  levelled  against 
him.  I  will  not  deny  that  he  might  have  been 
influenced  in  this  particular  by  the  example  and 
instruction  of  Mr.  Hatchway,  who  delighted  in 
superintending  the  first  essays  of  his  genius.  As 
the  gout  had  taken  up  its  residence  in  Mr.  Trun- 
nion's great  toe,  from  whence  it  never  removed, 
no,  not  for  a  day,  little  Peny  took  great  pleasure 
in  treading  by  accident  on  this  infirm  member  ; 
and  when  his  uncle,  incensed  by  the  pain,  used 
to  damn  him  for  a  hell-begotten  brat,  he  would 
appease  him  in  a  twinkling  by  returning  the  curse 
with  equal  emphasis,  and  asking  what  was  the 
matter  with  old  Hannibal  Tough  ?  an  appellation 
by  which  the  lieutenant  had  taught  him  to  dis- 
tinguish this  grim  commander. 

Neither  was  this  the  only  experiment  he  tried 
upon  the  patience  of  the  commodore,  with  whose' 
nose  he  used  to  take  indecent  freedoms,  even* 
while  he  was  fondled  on  his  knee  ;  in  one  month 
he  put  him  to  the  expense  of  two  guineas  in  seal- 
skin, by  picking  his  pocket  of  divers  tobacco- 
pouches,  all  of  which  he  in  secret  committed  to 
the  flames.  Nor  did  the  caprice  of  his  disposition 
abstain  from  the  favourite  beverage  of  Trunnion, 
who  more  than  once  swallowed  a  whole  draught 
in  which  his  brother's  snuff-box  had  been  emptied, 
before  he  discovered  the  disagreeable  infusion ; 
and  one  day,  when  the  commodore  had  chastised 
him  by  a  gentle  tap  with  his  cane,  he  fell  fiat  on 
the  floor,  as  if  he  had  been  deprived  of  all  sense 
and  motion,  to  the  terror  and  amazement  of  the- 
striker  ;  and,  after  having  filled  the  whole  house 
with  confusion  and  dismay,  opened  his  eyes  and 
laughed  heartily  at  the  success  of  his  own  im- 
position. 

It  would  be  an  endless,  an^  perhaps  no  very 
agreeable  task,  to  enumerate  all  the  unlucky 
pranks  he  played  upon  his  uncle  and  others,  be- 
fore he  attained  the  fourth  year  of  his  age  ;  about 
which  time  he  was  sent,  with  an  attendant,  to  a. 
day-school  in  the  neighbourhood,  that,  to  use- 
his  good  mother's  own  expression,  he  might  be 
out  of  harm's  way.  Here,  however,  he  made 
little  progress,  except  in  mischief,  which  he 
practised  with  impunity,  because  the  school- 
mistress would  run  no  risk  of  disobliging  a  lady 
of  fortune,  by  exercising  unnecessary  severities 
upon  her  only  child.  Nevertheless,  Mrs.  Pickle 
was  not  so  blindly  partial  as  to  be  pleased  with 
such  unseasonable  indulgence.  Perry  was  taken 
out  of  the  hands  of  this  courteous  teacher,  and 
committed  to  the  instruction  of  a  pedagogue,  who 
was  ordered  to  administer  such  correction  as  the 
boy  should,  in  his  opinion,  deserve.  This  autho- 
rity he  did  not  neglect  to  use  ;  his  pupil  was 
regularly  flogged  twice  a  day  ;  and  after  having 
been  subjected  to  this  course  of  discipline  for  the 
space  of  eighteen  months,  declared  the  most  ob- 
stinate, dull,  and  untoward  genius  that  ever  had 
fallen  under  his  cultivation  ;  instead  of  being  re- 
formed he  seemed  rather  hardened  and  confirmed 
in  his  vicious  inclinations,  and  was  dead  to  all 
sense  of  fear  as  well  as  shame.  His  mother  was 
extremely  mortified  at  these  symptoms  of  stupi- 
dity, which  she  considered  as  an  inheritance  de- 
rived from  the  spirit  of  his  father,  and  con- 
sequently unsurniountable  by  all  the  efforts  of 
human  care.  But  the  commodore  rejoiced  over 
the  ruggedness  of  his  nature,  and  was  particularly 
pleased  when,  upon  inquiry,  he  found  that  Perry 
had  beaten  all  the  boys  in  the  school ;  a  circum- 
stance from  which  he  prognosticated  everything- 
that  was  fair  and  fortunate  in  his  future  fate  ; 
observing  that  at  his  age  he  himself  was  just  such 
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another.  The  boy,  who  was  now  turned  of  six, 
having  profited  so  little  under  the  birch  of  his 
unsparing  governor,  Mrs.  Pickle  was  counselled 
to  send  him  to  a  boarding-school  not  far  from 
London,  which  was  kept  by  a  certain  person  very 
eminent  for  his  successful  method  of  education. 
This  advice  she  the  more  readily  embraced,  be- 
cause at  that  time  she  found  herself  pretty  far 
gone  with  another  child,  that  she  hoped  would 
console  her  for  the  disappointment  she  had  met 
with  in  the  unpromising  talents  of  Perry,  or  at 
any  rate  divide  her  concern,  so  as  to  enable  her 
to  endure  the  absence  of  either. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

Peregrine  is  sent  to  a  Boarding  School — Becomes 
remarkable  for  his  Genius  and  Ambition. 

The  commodore  understanding  her  determina- 
tion, to  which  her  husband  did  not  venture  to 
make  the  least  objection,  interested  himself  so 
much  in  behalf  of  his  favourite,  as  to  fit  him  out 
at  his  own  charge,  and  accompany  him  in  person 
to  the  place  of  his  destination ;  where  he  defrayed 
the  expense  of  his  entrance,  and  left  him  to  the 
particular  care  and  inspection  of  the  usher,  who 
having  been  recommended  to  him  as  a  person  of 
ind  integrity,  received  per  advance  a  hand- 
some consideration  for  the  task  he  undertook. 

Nothing  could  be  better  judged  than  this  piece 
of  liberality  ;  the  assistant  was  actually  a  man  of 
learning,  probity,  and  good  sense ;  and,  though 
obliged  by  the  scandalous  administration  of  for- 
tune to  act  in  the  character  of  an  inferior  teacher, 
had,  by  his  sole  capacity  and  application,  brought 
the  school  to  that  degree  of  reputation  which  it 
never  could  have  obtained  from  the  talents  of  his 
superior.  He  had  established  an  economy  which, 
though  regular,  was  not  at  all  severe,  by  enacting 
a  body  of  laws  suited  to  the  age  and  comprehen- 
sion of  every  individual ;  and  each  transgressor 
was  fairly  tried  by  his  peers,  and  punished  ac- 
cording to  the  verdict  of  the  jury.  No  boy  was 
scourged  for  want  of  apprehension,  but  a  spirit 
of  emulation  was  raised  by  well-timed  praise  and 
artful  comparison,  and  maintained  by  a  distribu- 
tion of  small  prizes,  which  were  adjudged  to  those 
who  signalized  themselves  either  by  their  indus- 
briety,  or  genius.  This  tutor,  whose  name 
was  Jennings,  began  with  Perry,  according  to  his 
ait  maxim,  by  examining  the  soil, — that  is, 
studying  his  temper,  in  order  to  consult  the  bias 
of  his  disposition,  which  was  strangely  perverted 
by  the  absurd  discipline  he  had  undergone.  He 
found  him  in  a  state  of  sullen  insensibility,  which 
the  chilil  had  gradually  contracted  in  a  long 
course  of  stupefying  correction  ;  and  at  first  he 
t  in  the  least  actuated  by  that  commenda- 
tion which  animated  the  rest  of  "his  school-fellows, 
nor  was  it  in  the  power  of  reproach  to  excite  his 
ambition,  which  had  been  buried,  as  it  were,  in 
the  grave  of  disgrace ;  the  usher,  therefore,  had  re- 
course to  contemptuous  neglect,  with  which  he 
affected  to  treat  this  stubborn  spirit,  foreseeing 
that  if  he  retained  any  seeds  of  sentiment  this 
weather  would  infallibly  raise  them  into  vegeta- 
tion. His  judgment  was  justified  by  the  event ; 
the  boy  in  a  little  time  began  to  make  observa- 
tions ;  he  perceived  the  marks  of  distinction  with 
which  virtue  was  rewarded,  grew  ashamed  of  the 
despicable  figure  he  himself  made  among  his 
companions,  who,  far  from  courting,  rather 
shunned  his  conversation,  and  actually  pined 
at  his  own  want  of  importance. 


Mr.  Jennings  saw  and  rejoiced  at  his  morti- 
fication, which  he  suffered  to  proceed  as  far  as 
possible,  without  endangering  his  health.  The 
child  lost  all  relish  for  diversion,  loathed  his  food, 
grew  pensive,  solitary,  and  was  frequently  found 
weeping  by  himself.  These  symptoms  plainly 
evinced  the  recovery  of  his  feelings,  to  which  his 
governor  thought  it  now  high  time  to  make 
application  ;  and  therefore,  by  little  and  littlo, 
altered  his  behaviour  from  the  indifference  he 
had  put  on  to  the  appearance  of  more  regard  and 
attention.  This  produced  a  favourable  change  in 
the  boy,  whose  eyes  sparkled  with  satisfaction 
one  day  when  his  master  expressed  himself  with 
a  show  of  surprise  in  these  words  :  "  So,  Perry  ! 
I  find  you  don't  want  genius  when  you  think 
proper  to  use  it."  Such  encomiums  kindled  the 
spirit  of  emulation  in  his  little  breast ;  he  exerted 
himself  with  surprising  alacrity,  by  which  he 
soon  acquitted  himself  of  the  imputation  of 
dulness,  and  obtained  sundry  honorary  silver 
pennies  as  acknowledgments  of  his  application. 
His  school-fellows  now  solicited  his  friendship  as 
eagerly  as  they  had  avoided  it  before  ;  and  in 
less  than  a  twelvemonth  after  his  arrival,  this 
supposed  dunce  was  remarkable  for  the  bright- 
ness of  his  parts,  having  in  that  short  period 
learnt  to  read  English  perfectly  well,  made  great 
progress  in  writing,  enabled  himself  to  speak  the 
French  language  without  hesitation,  and  acquired 
some  knowledge  in  the  rudiments  of  the  Latin 
tongue.  The  \isher  did  not  fail  to  transmit  an 
account  of  his  proficiency  to  the  commodore,  who 
received  it  with  transport,  and  forthwith  com- 
municated the  happy  tidings  to  the  parents. 

Mr.  Gamaliel  Pickle,  who  was  never  subject  to 
violent  emotions,  heard  them  with  a  sort  of 
phlegmatic  satisfaction,  that  scarce  manifested 
itself  either  in  his  countenance  or  expressi  ns  ; 
nor  did  the  chdd's  mother  break  forth  into  that 
rapture  and  admiration  which  might  have  been 
expected,  when  she  understood  how  mu  h  the 
talents  of  her  first-born  had  exceeded  the  hope- 
of  her  warmest  imagination.  Not  but  that  she 
professed  herself  well  pleased  with  Perry's  repu- 
tation ;  though  she  observed  that,  in  these  com- 
mendations, the  truth  was  always  exaggerated 
by  schoolmasters  for  their  own  interest ;  and 
pretended  to  wonder  that  the  usher  had  not 
mingled  more  probability  with  his  praise.  Trun- 
nion was  offended  at  her  indifference  and  want  of 
faith  ;  and,  believing  that  she  refined  too  much  in 
her  discernment,  swore  that  Jennings  had  de- 
clared the  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth, 
for.  he  himself  had  prophesied  from  the  beginning 
that  the  boy  would  turn  out  a  credit  to  his  family. 
But  by  this  time  Mrs.  Pickle  was  blessed  with* a 
daughter,  whom  she  had  brought  into  the  world 
about  six  months  before  the  intelligence  arrived, 
so  that  her  care  and  affection  being  otherwise 
engrossed,  the  praise  of  Perry  was  the  less 
greedily  devoured.  The  abatement  of  her  fond- 
ness was  an  advantage  to  his  education,  which 
would  have  been  retarded,  and  perhaps  ruined, 
by  pernicious  indulgence  and  preposterous  inter  - 
position,  had  her  love  considered  him  as  an  only 
child  ;  whereas,  her  concern  being  now  diverted 
to  another  object,  that  shared  at  least  one-half  of 
her  affection,  he  was  left  to  the  management  of 
his  preceptor,  who  tutored  him  according  to  his 
own  plan,  without  any  let  or  interruption.  In- 
deed, all  his  sagacity  and  circumspection  were 
but  barely  sufficient  to  keep  the  young  gentle- 
man in  order  ;  for,  now  that  he  had  won  the 
palm  of  victory  from  his  rivals  in  point  of 
scholarship,  his  ambition  dilated,  and  he  was- 
seized  with  the  desire  of  subjecting  the  whole 


echool  by  the  valour  of  his  ami.  Before  he  could 
bring  his  project  to  bear,  innumerable  battles 
"were  fought,  with  various  success  ;  every  day  a 
bloody  nose  and  complaint  were  presented  against 
him,  and  his  own  visage  commonly  bore  some 
livid  marks  of  obstinate  contention.  At  length, 
however,  he  accomplished  his  aim ;  his  adver- 
saries were  subdued,  his  prowess  acknowledged, 
and  he  obtained  the  laurel  in  war  as  well  as  in 
wit.  Thus  triumphant,  he  was  intoxicated  with 
success.  His  pride  rose  in  proportion  to  his 
power,  and  in  spite  of  all  the  endeavours  of  Jen- 
nings, who  practised  every  method  he  could  in- 
vent for  curbing  his  licentious  conduct  without 
depressing  his  spirit,  he  contracted  a  large  pro- 
portion of  insolence,  which  a  series  of  misfortunes 
that  happened  to  him  in  the  sequel  could  scarce 
effectually  tame.  Nevertheless  there  was  a  fund 
of  good  nature  and  generosity  in  his  composition, 
and  though  he  established  a  tyranny  among  his 
comrades,  the  tranquillity  of  his  reign  was  main- 
tained by  the  love  rather  than  by  the  fear  of  his 
subjects. 

In  the  midst  of  all  this  enjoyment  of  empire,  he 
never  once  violated  that  respectful  awe  with  which 
the  usher  had  found  means  to  inspire  him  ;  but 
he  by  no  means  preserved  the  same  regard  for  the 
principal  master,  an  old  illiterate  German  quack, 
who  had  formerly  practised  corn-cutting  among 
the  quality,  and  sold  cosmetic  washes  to  the 
ladies,  together  with  teeth-powders,  hair-dyeing 
liquors,  prolific  elixirs,  and  tinctures  to  sweeten 
the  breath.  These  nostrums,  recommended  by 
the  art  of  cringing,  in  which  he  was  consummate, 
ingratiated  him  so  much  with  people  of  fashion, 
that  he  was  enabled  to  set  up  school  with  five- 
and-twenty  boys  of  the  best  families,  whom  he 
boarded  on  his  own  terms,  and  undertook  to  in- 
struct in  the  French  and  Latin  languages,  so  as 
qualify  them  for  the  colleges  of  Westminster  and 
Eton.  While  this  plan  was  in  its  infancy,  he 
was  so  fortunate  as  to  meet  with  Jennings,  who, 
for  the  paltry  consideration  of  thirty  pounds  a 
year,  which  his  necessities  compelled  him  to 
accept,  took  the  whole  trouble  of  educating  the 
children  upon  himself,  contrived  an  excellent 
system  for  that  purpose,  and,  by  his  assiduity 
and  knowledge,  executed  all  the  particulars  to 
the  entire  satisfaction  of  those  concerned,  who, 
by  the  bye,  never  inquired  into  his  qualifications, 
but  suffered  the  other  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  his 
labour  and  ingenuity. 

Over  and  above  a  large,  stock  of  avarice,  igno- 
rance, and  vanity,  this  superior  had  certain  ridi- 
culous peculiarities  in  his  person,  such  as  a  hunch 
upon  his  back  and  distorted  limbs,  that  seemed 
to  attract  the  satirical  notice  of  Peregrine,  who, 
young  as  he  was,  took  offence  at  his  want  of 
reverence  for  his  usher,  over  whom  he  sometimes 
chose  opportunities  of  displaying  his  authority, 
that  the  boys  might  not  displace  their  veneration. 
Mr.  Keypstick,  therefore,  such  as  I  have  described 
him,  incurred  the  contempt  and  displeasure  of 
this  enterprising  pupil,  who  now,  being  in  the 
tenth  year  of  his  age,  had  capacity  enough  to 
give  him  abundance  of  vexation.  He  underwent 
many  mortifying  jokes  from  the  invention  of 
Pickle  and  his  confederates  ;  so  that  he  began  to 
entertain  suspicion  of  Mr.  Jennings,  who,  he 
could  not  help  thinking,  had  been  at  the  bottom 
of  them  all,  and  spirited  up  principles  of  rebellion 
in  the  school,  with  the  view  of  making  himself 
independent.  Possessed  with  this  chimera,  which 
was  void  of  all  foundation,  the  German  descended 
so  low  as  to  tamper  in  private  with  the  boys,  from 
whom  he  hoped  to  draw  some  very  important 
"discovery  but  he  was  disappointed  in  his  expec- 


tation ;  and  this  mean  practice  reaching  the  ears 
of  his  usher,  he  voluntarily  resigned  his  employ- 
ment. Finding  interest  to  obtain  holy  orders  in 
a  little  time  after,  he  left  the  kingdom,  hoping  to 
find  a  settlement  in  some  of  our  American  plan- 
tations. 

The  departure  of  Mr.  Jennings  produced  a 
great  revolution  in  the  affairs  of  Keypstick,  which 
declined  from  that  moment,  because  he  had 
neither  authority  to  enforce  obedience,  nor  pru- 
dence to  maintain  order  among  his  scholars ;  so 
that  the  school  degenerated  into  anarchy  and 
confusion,  and  he  himself  dwindled  in  the  opinion 
of  his  employers,  who  looked  upon  him  as  super- 
annuated, and  withdrew  their  children  from  his 
tuition. 

Peregrine,  seeing  this  dissolution  of  their 
society,  and  finding  himself  every  day  deprived 
of  some  companion,  began  to  repine  at  his  situa- 
tion, and  resolved,  if  possible,  to  procure  his 
release  from  the  jurisdiction  of  the  person  whom 
he  both  detested  and  despised.  With  this  view 
he  went  to  work,  and  composed  the  following 
billet,  addressed  to  the  commodore,  which  was 
the  first  specimen  of  his  composition  in  the  epis- 
tolary way  : — 

"  Honoured  and  loving  Uncle, — Hoping  you  are 
iu  good  health,  this  serves  to  inform  you  that  Mr 
Jennings  is  gone,  and  Mr.  Keypstick  will  never  meet 
with  his  fellow.  The  school  is  already  almost  broke 
up,  and  the  rest  daily  going  away  ;  and  I  beg  of  you 
of  all  love  to  have  me  fetched  away  also,  for  I  cannot 
bear  to  be  any  longer  under  one  who  is  a  perfect  igno- 
ramus, who  scarce  knows  the  declination  of  miisa,  and 
is  more  fit  to  be  a  scarecrow  than  a  schoolmaster. 
Hoping  you  will  send  for  me  soon,  with  my  love  to  my 
aunt,  and  my  duty  to  my  honoured  parents,  craving 
their  blessing  and  yours.  And  this  is  all  at  present 
from,  honoured  uncle,  your  well-beloved  and  dutiful 
nephew  and  godson,  and  humble  servant  to  command 
till  death,  Peregrine  Pickle." 

Trunnion  was  overjoyed  at  the  receipt  of  this 
letter,  which  he  looked  upon  as  one  of  the  greatest 
efforts  of  human  genius,  and  as  such,  communi- 
cated the  contents  to  his  lady,  whom  he  had  dis- 
turbed for  the  purpose  in  the  middle  of  her 
devotions,  by  sending  a  message  to  her  closet, 
whither  it  was  her  custom  very  frequently  to 
retire.  She  was  out  of  humour  at  being  inter- 
rupted, and  therefore  did  not  peruse  this  speci- 
men of  her  nephew's  understanding  with  all  the 
relish  that  the  commodore  himself  had  enjoyed  ; 
on  the  contrary,  after  sundry  paralytical  endea- 
vours to  speak  (for  her  tongue  sometimes  refused 
its  office),  she  observed  that  the  boy  was  a  pert 
jackanapes,  and  deserved  to  be  severely  chastised 
for  treating  his  betters  with  such  disrespect.  Her 
husband  undertook  his  godson's  defence,  repre- 
senting, with  great  warmth,  that  he  knew  Keyp- 
stick to  be  a  good-for-nothing  pimping  old  rascal, 
and  that  Perry  showed  a  great  deal  of  spirit  and 
good  sense  in  desiring  to  be  taken  from  under  his 
command  ;  he  therefore  declared  that  the  boy 
should  not  live  a  week  longer  with  such  a  sham- 
bling son  of  a  bitch,  and  sanctioned  this  declara- 
tion with  abundance  of  oaths. 

Mrs.  Trunnion,  composing  her  countenance 
into  a  look  of  religious  demureness,  rebuked  him 
for  his  profane  way  of  talking,  and  asked  in  a 
magisterial  tone  if  he  intended  never  to  lay  aside 
that  brutal  behaviour  !  Irritated  at  this  reproach, 
he  answered  in  terms  of  indignation,  that  he  knew 
how  to  behave  himself  as  well  as  e'er  a  woman 
that  wore  a  head,  bade  her  mind  her  own  affairs, 
and,  with  another  repetition  of  oaths,  gave  her  to 
understand  that  he  would  be  master  in  his  own 
house. 

This  insinuation  operated  upon  her  spirits  liko 
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friction  upon  a  glass  globe ;  her  face  gleamed 
•wibh  resentment,  and  every  pore  seemed  to  emit 
particles  of  flame.  She  replied  with  incredible 
!  fluency  of  the  bitterest  expressions.  He  retorted 
■equal  rage  in  broken  hints  and  incoherent  impre- 
cations. She  rejoined  with  redoubled  fury,  and 
in  conclusion  he  was  fain  to  betake  himself  to 
flight,  ejaculating  curses  against  her,  and  mutter- 
ing something  concerning  the  brandy-bottle, 
which,  however,  he  took  care  should  never  reach 
her  ears. 

From  his  own  house  he  went  directly  to  visit 
Mrs,  Pickle,  to  whom  he  imparted  Peregrine's 
epistle,  with  many  encomiums  upon  the  boy's 
promising  parts,  and  finding  his  commendations 
but  coldly  received,  desired  she  would  permit  him 
to  take  his  godson  under  his  own  care. 

This  lady,  whose  family  was  now  increased  by 
another  son,  who  seemed  to  engross  her  care  for 
the  present,  had  not  seen  Perry  during  a  course 
of  four  years,  and,  with  regard  to  him,  was  per- 
fectly weaned  of  that  infirmity  known  by  the 
name  of  maternal  fondness ;  she  therefore  con- 
sented to  the  commodore's  request  with  great 
conaescension,  and  a  polite  compliment  to  him  on 
the  concern  he  had  all  along  manifested  for  the 
welfare  of  the  child. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

The  Commodore  takes  Peregrine  under  7ns  men 
care — The  Boy  arrives  at  the  Garrison — 75 
strangely  received  by  his  mon  Mother — Enters 
into  a  Confederacy  with  Hatchway  and  Pipes, 
<ind  executes  a  couple  of  waggish  Entcrjirises 
upon  his  Aunt. 

Tro'MON*  having  obtained  this  permission,  that 
very  afternoon  despatched  the  lieutenant  in  a 
post-chaise  to  Keypstick's  house,  from  whence,  in 
two  days,  he  returned  with  our  young  hero,  who, 
being  now  in  the  eleventh  year  of  his  age,  had 
outgrown  the  expectation  of  all  his  family,  and 
was  remarkable  for  the  beauty  and  elegance  of 
bis  person.  His  godfather  was  transported  at  his 
arrival,  as  if  he  had  been  actually  the  issue  of  his 
own  loins.  He  shook  him  heartily  by  the  hand, 
turned  him  round  and  round,  surveyed  him  from 
top  to  bottom,  bade  Hatchway  take  notice  how 
handsomely  he  was  built,  squeezed  his  baud 
again,  saying,  "Damn  ye,  you  dog,  I  suppose 
you  don't  value  such  an  old  crazy  son  of  a  bitch 
as  me  a  rope's  end.  You  have  forgot  how  I  wont 
to  dandle  you  on  my  knee,  when  you  was  a  little 
urchin  no  bigger  than  the  davit,  and  played  a 
thousand  tricks  upon  me,  burning  my  bacco- 
pouches  and  poisoning  my  rumbo.  Oh,  damn 
ye,  you  can  grin  fast  enough,  I  see ;  I  warrant 
you  have  learnt  more  things  than  writing  and  the 
Latin  lingo."  Even  Tom  Pipes  expressed  un- 
common satisfaction  on  this  joyful  occasion,  and, 
coming  up  to  Perry,  thrust  forth  his  fore  paw, 
and  accosted  him  with  the  salutation  of  "  What 
cheer,  my  young  master  ?  I  am  glad  to  see  thee 
with  all  my  heart."  These  compliments  being 
passed,  his  uncle  halted  to  the  door  of  his  wife's 
chamber,  at  which  he  stood  holloing,  "Here's 
your  kinsman  Perry,  belike  you  won't  come  and 
bid  him  welcome  ?" — "Lord!  Mr.  Trunnion," 
said  she,  "why  will  you  continually  harass  me 
in  this  manner  with  your  impertinent  intrusion  ? " 
"I  harrow  you," replied  the  commodore,  "'sblood, 
I  believe  your  upper  works  are  damaged  ;  I  only 
came  to  inform  you  that  here  was  your  cousin, 


whom  you  have  not  seen  these  four  long  years  ; 
and  I'll  be  damned  if  there  is  such  another  of  his 
age  within  the  king's  dominions,  d'  ye  see,  either 
for  make  or  mettle  ;  he's  a  credit  to  the  name, 
d'  ye  see  ;  but  damn  my  eyes,  1  '11  say  no  more  of 
the  matter  ;  if  you  come,  you  may,  if  you  won't, 
you  may  let  it  alone."— "Well,  I  won't  come, 
then,"  answered  his  yoke-fellow,  "for  I  am  at 
present  more  agreeably  employed." — "Oho  !  you 
are  ?  I  believe  so  too,"  cried  the  commodore, 
making  wry  faces,  and  mimicking  the  action  of 
dram-drinking.  Then  addressing  himself  to 
way,  "Prithee,  Jack,"  said  he,  "go  and 
try  thy  skill  on  that  stubborn  hulk  ;  if  anybody 
can  bring  her  about,  I  know  you  wool."  The 
lieutenant  accordingly,  taking  his  station  at  the 
door,  conveyed  his  persuasion  in  these  words : 
"  What,  won't  you  turn  out  and  hail  little  Perry  ? 
It  will  do  your  heart  good  to  see  such  a  handsome 
young  dog  ;  I  'm  sure  lie  is  the  very  moral  of  you, 
and  as  like  as  if  he  had  been  spit  out  of  your  own 
mouth,  as  the  saying  is  ;  do  show  a  little  respect 
for  your  kinsman,  can't  you  ? "  To  this  remon- 
strance she  replied  in  a  mild  tone  of  voice,  "  Dear 
Mr.  Hatchway,  you  are  always  teasing  one  in  such 
a  manner ;  sure  I  am,  nobody  can  tax  me  with 
unkinduess,  or  want  of  natural  affection  ;"  so  say- 
ing, she  opened  the  door,  and  advancing  to  the 
hall  where  her  nephew  stood,  received  him  very 
graciously,  and  observed  that  he  was  the  very 
image  of  her  papa. 

In  the  afternoon,  he  was  conducted  by  the 
commodore  to  the  house  of  his  parents  ;  and, 
strange  to  tell,  no  sooner  was  he  presented  to  hi3 
mother,  than  her  countenance  changed,  she  eyed 
him  with  tokens  of  affliction  and  surprise,  and, 
bursting  into  tears,  exclaimed  her  child  was  dead, 
and  this  was  no  other  than  an  impostor  whom 
they  had  brought  to  defraud  her  sorrow.  Trun- 
nion was  confounded  at  this  unaccountable  pas- 
sion, which  had  no  other  foundation  than  caprice 
and  whim  ;  and  Gamaliel  himself  was  so  discon- 
certed and  unsettled  in  his  own  belief,  which 
began  to  waver,  that  he  knew  not  how  to  behave 
towards  the  boy,  whom  his  godfather  immediately 
carried  back  to  the  garrison,  swearing  all  the  way 
that  Perry  should  never  cross  their  threshold 
a^ain  with  his  good-will.  Nay,  so  much  was  he 
incensed  at  this  unnatural  and  absurd  renuncia- 
tion, that  he  refused  to  carry  on  any  further 
correspondence  with  Pickle,  until  he  was  appeased 
by  his  solicitations  and  submission,  and  Peregrine 
owned  as  his  son  and  heir.  But  this  acknowledg- 
ment was  made  without  the  privity  of  his 
wife,  whose  vicious  aversion  he  was  obliged,  in 
appearance,  to  adopt.  Thus  exiled  from  his 
father's  house,  the  young  gentleman  was  left  en- 
tirely to  the  disposal  of  the  commodore,  whose 
affection  for  him  daily  increased,  insomuch  that 
he  could  scarce  prevail  upon  himself  to  part  with 
him  when  his  education  absolutely  required  that 
he  should  be  otherwise  disposed  of. 

In  all  probability,  this  extraordinary  attach- 
ment was,  if  not  produced,  at  least  riveted,  by 
that  peculiar  turn  in  Peregrine's  imagination 
which  we  have  already  observed,  and  which, 
during  his  residence  in  the  castle,  appeared  in 
sundry  stratagems  he  practised  upon  his  uncle 
and  aunt,  under  the  auspices  of  Mr.  Hatchway, 
who  assisted  him  in  the  contrivance  and  execu- 
tion of  all  Ids  schemes.  Nor  was  Pipes  exempted 
from  a  share  in  their  undertakings,  for,  being  a 
trusty  fellow,  not  without  dexterity  in  some  cases, 
and  altogether  resigned  to  their  will,  they  found 
him  a  serviceable  instrument  for  their  purpose, 
and  used  him  accordingly. 

The  first  sample  of  their  art  was  exhibited 
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upon  Mrs.  Trunnion.  They  terrified  that  good 
lady  with  strange  noises  when  she  retired  to  her 
devotion.  Pipes  was  a  natural  genius  in  the  com- 
position of  discords.  He  could  imitate  the  sound 
produced  by  the  winding  of  a  jack,  the  filing  of  a 
saw,  and  the  swinging  of  a  malefactor  hanging  in 
chains  ;  he  could  counterfeit  the  braying  of  an 
ass,  the  screeching  of  a  night-owl,  the  caterwaul- 
ing of  cats,  the  howling  of  a  dog,  the  squeaking 
of  a  pig,  the  crowing  of  a  cock  ;  and  he  had 
learned  the  war-whoop  uttered  by  the  Indians  in 
North  America.  These  talents  were  exerted  suc- 
cessively at  different  times  and  places,  to  the 
terror  of  Mrs.  Trunnion,  the  discomposure  of  the 
commodore  himself,  and  the  consternation  of  all 
the  servants  in  the  castle.  Peregrine,  with  a 
sheet  over  his  clothes,  sometimes  tumbled  before 
his  aunt  in  the  twilight,  when  her  .organs  of 
vision  were  a  little  impaired  by  the  cordial  she 
had  swallowed  ;  and  the  boatswain's  mate  taught 
him  to  shoe  cats  with  walnut  shells,  so  that  they 
made  a  most  dreadful  clattering  in  their  nocturnal 
excursions.  The  mind  of  Mrs.  Trunnion  was  not 
a  little  disturbed  by  these  alarms,  which,  in  her 
opinion,  portended  the  death  of  some  principal 
person  in  the  family  ;  she  redoubled  her  religious 
exercises,  and  fortified  her  spirits  with  fresh 
potations  ;  nay,  she  began  to  take  notice  that  Mr. 
Trunnion's  constitution  was  very  much  broke,  and 
seemed  dissatisfied  when  people  observed  that 
they  never  saw  him  look  better.  Her  frequent 
visits  to  the  closet,  where  all  her  consolation  was 
deposited,  inspired  the  confederates  with  a  device 
which  had  like  to  have  been  attended  with  tragi- 
cal consequences.  They  found  an  opportunity 
to  infuse  jalap  in  one  of  her  case-bottles,  and  she 
took  so  largely  of  this  medicine  that  her  consti- 
tution had  well-nigh  sunk  under  the  violence  of 
its  effect.  She  suffered  a  succession  of  fainting 
fits  that  reduced  her  to  the  brink  of  the  grave,  in 
spite  of  all  the  remedies  that  were  administered 
by  a  physician,  who  was  called  in  the  beginning 
of  her  disorder.  After  having  examined  the 
symptoms,  he  declared  that  the  patient  had  been 
poisoned  with  arsenic,  and  prescribed  oily  draughts 
and  lubricating  injections,  to  defend  the  coats  of 
the  stomach  and  intestines  from  the  vellicating 
particles  of  that  pernicious  mineral ;  at  the  same 
time  hinting,  with  a  look  of  infinite  sagacity, 
that  it  was  not  difficult  to  divine  the  whole 
mystery.  He  affected  to  deplore  the  poor  lady, 
as  if  she  was  exposed  to  more  attempts  of  the 
same  nature,  thereby  glancing  obliquely  at  the 
innocent  commodore,  whom  the  officious  son  of 
JSsculapius  suspected  as  the  author  of  this  ex- 
pedient to  rid  his  hands  of  a  yoke-fellow  for 
whom  he  was  well  known  to  have  no  great  devo- 
tion. This  impertinent  and  malicious  insinuation 
made  some  impression  upon  the  bystanders,  and 
furnished  ample  field  for  slander  to  asperse  the 
morals  of  Trunnion,  who  was  represented  through 
the  whole  district  as  a  monster  of  barbarity.  Nay, 
the  sufferer  herself,  though  she  behaved  with 
great  decency  and  prudence,  could  not  help  enter- 
taining some  small  diffidence  of  her  husband  ; 
not  that  she  imagined  he  had  any  design  upon  her 
life,  but  that  he  had  been  at  pains  to  adulterate 
the  brandy,  with  a  view  of  detaching  her  from 
that  favourite  liquor. 

On  this  supposition  she  resolved  to  act  with 
more  caution  for  the  future,  without  setting  on 
foot  any  inquiry  about  the  affair ;  while  the  com- 
modore, imputing  her  indisposition  to  some 
natural  cause,  after  the  danger  was  past  never 
bestowed  a  thought  upon  the  subject ;  so  that 
the  perpetrators  were  quit  of  their  fear,  which, 
however,  had  punished  them  so  effectually,  that 


they  never  would  hazard  any  more  jokes  of  the 
same  nature. 

The  shafts  of  their  wit  were  now  directed 
against  the  commander  himself,  whom  they 
teased  and  terrified  almost  out  of  his  senses. 
One  day  while  he  was  at  dinner,  Pipes  came  and 
told  him  that  there  was  a  person  below  that 
wanted  to  speak  with  him  immediately  about 
an  affair  of  the  greatest  importance,  that  would 
admit  of  no  delay  ;  upon  which  he  ordered  the 
stranger  to  be  told  that  he  was  engaged,  and 
that  he  must  send  up  his  name  and  business. 
To  this  demand  he  received  for  answer  a  mes- 
sage, importing  that  the  person's  name  was  un- 
known to  him,  and  his  business  of  such  a  nature, 
that  it  could  not  be  disclosed  to  any  one  but  the 
cammodore  himself,  whom  he  earnestly  desired 
to  see  without  loss  of  time. 

Trunnion,  surprised  at  this  importunity,  got 
up  with  great  reluctance  in  the  middle  of  his 
meal,  and  descending  to  a  parlour  where  the 
stranger  was,  asked  him  in  a  surly  tone  what  he 
wanted  with  him  in  such  a  damn'd  hurry,  that 
he  could  not  wait  till  he  had  made  an  end  of  his 
mess  ?  The  other,  not  at  all  disconcerted  at  this 
rough  address,  advanced  close  up  to  him  on  his 
tiptoes,  and,  with  a  look  of  confidence  and  con- 
ceit, laying  his  mouth  to  one  side  of  the  commo- 
dore's head,  whispered  softly  in  his  ear,  "  Sir,  I 
am  the  attorney  whom  you  wanted  to  converse 
with  in  private."  —  "The  attorney!"  cried 
Trunnion,  staring  and  half-choked  with  choler. 
"  Yes,  sir,  at  your  service,"  replied  this  retainer 
to  the  law,  "  and,  if  you  please,  the  sooner  we 
despatch  the  affair,  the  better ;  for  it  is  an  old 
observation,  that  delay  breeds  danger."  "  Truly, 
brother,"  said  the  commodore,  who  could  no 
longer  contain  himself,  "I  do  confess  that  I  am 
very  much  of  your  way  of  thinking,  d'  ye  see  ; 
and  therefore  you  shall  be  despatched  in  a  trice  ;" 
so  saying,  he  lifted  up  his  walking  staff,  which 
was  something  between  a  crutch  and  a  cudgel, 
and  discharged  it  with  such  energy  on  the  seat  of 
the  attorney's  understanding,  that,  if  there  had 
been  anything  but  solid  bone,  the  contents  of 
his  skull  must  have  been  evacuated. 

Fortified  as  he  was  by  nature  against  all  such 
assaults,  he  could  not  withstand  the  momentum 
of  the  blow,  which  in  an  instant  laid  him  fiat  on 
the  floor,  deprived  of  all  sense  and  motion ;  and 
Trunnion  hopped  up  stairs  to  dinner,  applauding 
himself  in  ejaculations  all  the  way  for  the  ven- 
geance he  had  taken  on  such  an  impudent  petti- 
fogging miscreant. 

The  attorney  no  sooner  awaked  from  his 
trance,  into  which  he  had  been  so  unexpectedly 
lulled,  than  he  cast  his  eyes  around  in  quest  of 
evidence,  by  which  he  might  be  enabled  the 
more  easily  to  prove  the  injury  he  had  sustained ; 
but  not  a  sold  appearing,  he  made  shift  to  get 
upon  his  legs  again,  and,  with  the  blood  trick- 
ling over  his  nose,  followed  one  of  the  servants 
into  the  dining-room,  resolved  to  come  to  an 
explanation  with  the  assailant,  and  either  extort 
money  from  him  by  way  of  satisfaction,  or  pro 
voke  him  to  a  second  application  before  witnesses. 
With  this  view  he  entered  the  room  in  a  peal  of 
clamour,  to  the  amazement  of  all  present,  and 
the  terror  of  Mrs.  Trunnion,  who  shrieked  at 
the  appearance  of  such  a  spectacle  ;  and  address- 
ing himself  to  the  commodore,  "I'll  tell  you 
what,  sir,"  said  he,  "  if  there  be  law  in  England, 
I'  11  make  you  smart  for  this  here  assault.  You 
think  you  have  screened  yourself  from  a  prose- 
cution, by  sending  all  your  servants  out  of  the 
way,  but  that  circumstance  will  appear  upon 
trial  to  be  a  plain  proof  of  the  malice  prepense 
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with  which  the  fact  was  committed,  especially 
when  corroborated  by  the  evidence  of  this  here 
letter,  under  your  own  hand,  whereby  I  am  de- 
sired to  come  to  your  own  house  to  transact  an 
affiur  of  consequence."  So  Baying,  he  produced 
the  writing,  and  read  the  contents  in  these 
words : — 

"  Mr.  Rooer  Ravine. 
"  Sir,— Seing  in  a  manner  prisoner  in  my  own 
house,  I  desire  you  will  give  me  a  caS  precisely  at 
three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  and  insist  upon  seeing 
lue  yourself,  as  I  have  an  affair  of  great  consequence, 
in  which  your  particular  advice  is  wanted  by  your 
humble  servant, 

"  Hawser  Trunnion." 

The  one-eyed  commander,  who  had  been  satis- 
fied with  the  chastisement  he  had  already  be- 
stowed upon  the  plaintiff,  hearing  him  read  this 
audacious  piece  of  forgery,  which  he  considered 
as  the  effect  of  his  own  villany,  started  up  from 
table,  and  seizicj;  a  huge  turkey  that  lay  in  a 
dish  before  him,  would  have  applied  it,  sauce 
andvall,  by  way  of  poultice  to  his  wound,  had  he 
not  been  restrained  by  Hatchway,  who  laid  fast 
hold  on  both  his  arms,  and  fixed  him  to  his 
chair  again,  advising  the  attorney  to  sheer  off 
with  what  he  had  got.  Far  from  following  this 
salutary  counsel,  he  redoubled  his  threats,  and 
set  Trunnion  at  defiance,  telling  him  he  was  not 
a  man  of  true  courage,  although  he  had  com- 
manded a  ship  of  war,  or  else  he  would  not  have 
attacked  any  person  in  such  a  cowardly  and 
clandestine  manner.  This  provocation  would 
have  answered  his  purpose  effectually,  had  not 
his  adversary's  indignation  been  repressed  by 
the  suggestions  of  the  lieutenant,  who  desired 
his  friend  in  a  whisper  to  be  easy,  for  he  would 
take  care  to  have  the  attorney  tossed  in  a 
blanket  for  his  presumption.  This  proposal, 
which  he  received  with  great  approbation,  paci- 
fied him  in  a  moment ;  he  wiped  the  sweat  from 
his  forehead,  and  his  features  relaxed  into  a 
grim  smile. 

Hatchway  disappeared,  and  Ravine  proceeded 
with  great  fluency  of  abuse,  until  he  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  arrival  of  Pipes,  who,  without  any 
expostulation,  ltd  him  out  by  the  hand,  and 
conducted  him  to  the  yard,  where  he  was  put 
into  a  carpet,  and  in  a  twinkling  sent  into  the 
air  by  the  strength  and  dexterity  of  five  stout 
operators,  whom  the  lieutenant  had  selected 
from  the  number  of  domestics  for  that  singular 
spell  of  duty. 

In  vain  did  the  astonished  vaulter  beg  for  the 
love  of  God  and  passion  of  Christ,  that  they 
would  take  pity  upon  him,  and  put  an  end  to 
his  involuntary  gambols  ;  they  were  deaf  to  his 
prayers  and  protestations, — even  when  he  swore, 
in  the  most  solemn  manner,  that,  if  they  wo  aid 
cease  tormenting  him,  he  would  forget  and  for- 
give what  was  past,  and  depart  in  peace  to  his 
own  habitation, — and  continued  the  game  till 
they  were  fatigued  with  the  exercise. 

Ravine  being  dismissed  in  a  most  melancholy 
plight,  brought  an  action  of  assault  and  battery 
against  the  commodore,  and  subpoenaed  all  the 
servants  as  evidences  in  the  cause  ;  but  as  none 
of  them  had  seen  what  happened,  he  did  not  find 
his  account  in  the  prosecution,  though  he  him- 
self examined  all  the  witnesses,  and,  among 
other  questions,  asked  whether  they  had  not 
seen  him  come  in  like  another  man,  and  whether 
they  had  ever  seen  any  other  man  in  such  a  con- 
dition as  that  in  which  he  had  crawled  off.  But 
this  last  interrogation  they  were  not  obliged  to 
answer,  because  it  had  reference  to  the  second 
discipline  he  had  undergone,  in  which  they,  and 


they  only,  were  concerned  ;  and  no  person  is 
bound  to  give  testimony  against  himself! 

In  short,  the  attorney  was  nonsuited,  to  the 
satisfaction  of  all  who  knew  him,  and  found 
himself  under  the  necessity  of  proving  that  he 
had  received,  in  course  of  post,  the  letter,  which 
was  declared  in  court  a  scandalous  forgery,  in 
order  to  prevent  an  indictment  with  whMi  he 
was  threatened  by  the  commodore,  who  little 
dreamed  that  the  whole  affair  had  been  planned 
and  executed  by  Peregrine  and  his  associates. 

The  next  enterprise  in  which  this  triumvirate 
engaged,  was  a  scheme  to  frighten  Trunnion  with 
an  apparition,  which  they  prepared  and  executed 
iu  this  manner  :  to  the  hide  of  a  large  ox,  Pipes 
fitted  a  leathern  visor  of  a  most  terrible  appear- 
ance, stretched  on  the  jaws  of  a  shark,  which  he 
had  brought  from  sea,  and  accommodated  with  a 
couple  of  broad  glasses  instead  of  eyes.  On  the 
inside  of  these  he  placed  two  rush-lights,  and, 
with  a  composition  of  sulphur  and  saltpetre, 
made  a  pretty  large  fuse,  which  he  fixed  between 
two  rows  of  the  teeth.  This  equipage  being 
finished,  he,  one  dark  night  chosen  for  the  pur- 
pose, put  it  on,  and  following  the  commodore 
into  a  long  passage,  in  which  he  was  preceded 
by  Perry  with  a  light  in  his  hand,  kindled  his 
firework  with  a  match,  and  began  to  bellow  like 
a  bull.  The  boy,  as  it  was  concerted,  looking 
behind  him,  screamed  aloud,  and  dropped  the 
light,  which  was  extinguished  in  the  fall  ;  when 
Trunnion,  alarmed  at  his  nephew's  consternation, 
exclaimed,  "Zounds  !  what's  the  matter?"  And, 
turning  about  to  see  the  cause  of  his  dismay,  be- 
held a  hideous  phantom  vomiting  blue  flame, 
which  aggravated  the  horrors  of  its  aspect.  He 
was  instantly  seized  with  an  agony  of  fear, 
which  divested  him  of  his  reason  ;  nevertheless 
he,  as  it  were  mechanically,  raised  his  trusty 
supporter  in  his  own  defence,  and  the  apparition 
advancing  towards  him,  aimed  it  at  this  dread- 
ful annoyance  with  such  a  convulsive  exertion  of 
strength,  that,  had  not  the  blow  chanced  to  light 
upon  one  of  the  horns,  Mr.  Pipes  would  have 
had  no  cause  to  value  himself  upon  his  inven- 
tion. Misapplied  as  it  was,  he  did  not  fail  to 
stagger  at  the  shock,  and,  dreading  another  such 
salutation,  closed  with  the  commodore,  and  hav- 
ing tripped  up  his  heels,  retreated  with  great 
expedition. 

It  was  then  that  Peregrine,  pretending  to  re- 
collect himself  a  little,  ran  with  all  the  marks 
of  disturbance  and  affright,  and  called  up  the 
servants  to  the  assistance  of  their  master  ;  whom 
they  found  in  a  cold  sweat  upon  the  floor,  his 
features  betokening  horror  and  confusion.  Hatch- 
way raised  him  up,  and,  having  comforted  him 
with  a  cup  of  Nantz,  began  to  inquire  into  the 
cause  of  his  disorder ;  but  he  could  not  extract 
one  word  of  answer  from  his  friend,  who,  after  a 
considerable  pause,  during  which  he  seemed  to 
be  wrapped  up  in  profound  contemplation,  pro- 
nounced aloud,  "By  the  Lord!  Jack,  you  may 
say  what  you  wool ;  but  I  '11  be  damn'd  if  it  was 
not  Davy  Jones  himself.  I  know  him  by  his 
saucer-eyes,  his  three  rows  of  teeth,  his  horns 
and  tail,  and  the  blue  smoke  that  came  out  of 
his  nostrils.  What  does  the  blackguard  hell's 
baby  want  with  me?  I  am  sure  I  never  com- 
mit ted  murder,  except  in  the  way  of  my  profes- 
sion, nor  wronged  any  man  whatsomever  since  I 
first  went  to  sea."  Thi3  same  Davy  Jones,  ac- 
cording to  the  mythology  of  sailors,  is  the  fiend 
that  presides  over  all  the  evil  spirits  of  the  deep, 
and  is  often  seen  in  various  shapes,  perching 
among  the  rigging  on  the  eve  of  hurricanes, 
shipwrecks,  ad  other  disasters,  to  which  a  sea- 
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faring  life  is  exposed,  warning  the  devoted 
wretch  of  death  and  woe.  No  wonder  then  that 
Trunnion  was  disturbed  by  a  supposed  visit  of 
this  demon,  which  in  his  opinion  foreboded  some 
dreadful  calamity. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

Re  is  also  by  their  advice  engaged  in  an  Adven- 
ture with  the  Exciseman,  who  does  not  find 
his  Account  in  his  oion  Drollery. 

Howsoever  preposterous  and  unaccountable 
that  passion  may  be,  which  prompts  persons, 
otherwise  generous  and  sympathizing,,  to  afflict 
and  perplex  their  fellow-creatures,  certain  it  is, 
our  confederates  entertained  such  a  large  pro- 
portion of  it,  that,  not  satisfied  with  the  pranks 
they  had  already  played,  they  still  persecuted 
the  commodore  without  ceasing.  In  the  course 
of  his  own  history,  the  particulars  of  which  he 
delighted  to  recount,  he  had  often  rehearsed  an 
adventure  of  deer-stealing,  in  which,  during  the 
unthinking  impetuosity  of  his  youth,  he  had 
been  unfortunately  concerned.  Far  from  suc- 
ceeding in  that  achievement,  he  and  his  asso- 
ciates had,  it  seems,  been  made  prisoners,  after 
an  obstinate  engagement  with  the  keepers,  and 
carried  before  a  neighbouring  justice  of  the 
peace,  who  used  Trunnion  with  great  indignity, 
and  with  his  companions  committed  him  to  jail. 

His  own  relations,  and  in  particular  an  uncle, 
on  whom  he  chiefly  depended,  treated  him  dur- 
ing his  confinement  with  great  rigour  and  in- 
humanity, and  absolutely  refused  to  interpose 
his  influence  in  his  behalf,  unless  he  would  sign 
a  writing  obliging  himself  to  go  to  sea  within 
thirty  days  after  his  release,  under  the  penalty 
of  being  proceeded  against  as  a  felon.  The  alter- 
native was,  either  to  undergo  this  voluntary  exile, 
or  remain  in  prison  disowned  and  deserted  by 
everybody,  and,  after  all,  suffer  an  ignominious 
trial,  that  might  end  in  a  sentence  of  transporta- 
tion for  life.  He,  therefore,  without  much  hesi- 
tation, embraced  the  proposal  of  his  kinsman, 
and,  as  he  observed,  was,  in  less  than  a  month 
after  his  discharge,  turned  adrift  to  the  mercy  of 
the  wind  and  waves. 

Since  that  period  he  had  never  maintained  any 
correspondence  with  his  relations,  all  of  whom 
had  concurred  in  sending  him  off ;  nor  would  he 
ever  pay  the  least  regard  to  the  humiliations 
and  supplications  of  some  among  them,  who  had 
prostrated  themselves  before  him,  on  the  ad- 
vancement of  his  fortune  ;  but  he  retained  a 
most  inveterate  resentment  against  his  uncle, 
who  was  still  in  being,  though  extremely  old 
and  infirm,  and  frequently  mentioned  his  name 
with  all  the  bitterness  of  revenge. 

Perry  being  perfectly  well  acquainted  with  the 
particulars  of  this  story,  which  he  had  heard  so 
often  repeated,  proposed  to  Hatchway  that  a 
person  should  be  hired  to  introduce  himself  to 
the  commodore,  with  a  supposititious  letter  of 
recommendation  from  this  detested  kinsman  ;  an 
imposition  that,  in  all  likelihood,  would  afford 
abundance  of  diversion. 

The  lieutenant  relished  the  scheme,  and  young 
Pickle  having  composed  an  epistle  for  the  occa- 
sion, the  exciseman  of  the  parish,  a  fellow  of 
great  impudence  and  some  humour,  in  whom 
Hatchway  could  confide,  undertook  to  transcribe 
and  deliver  it  with  his  own  hand,  and  also  per- 
sonate the  man  in  whose  favour  it  was  feigned  to 
be  writ.    He  accordingly  one  morning  arrived  on 


horseback  at  the  garrison,  two  hours  at  least  be- 
fore Trunnion  used  to  get  up,  and  gave  Pipes, 
who  admitted  him,  to  understand  that  he  had  a 
letter  for  his  master,  which  he  was  ordered  to 
deliver  to  none  but  the  commodore  himself.  This 
message  was  no  sooner  communicated,  than  the 
indignant  chief,  who  had  been  waked  for  the  pur- 
pose, began  to  curse  the  messenger  for  breaking 
his  rest,  and  swore  he  would  not  budge  till  his 
usual  time  of  turning  out.  This  resolution  being 
conveyed  to  the  stranger,  he  desired  the  carrier 
to  go  back  and  tell  him  he  had  such  joyful  tidinga 
to  impart,  that  he  was  sure  the  commodore  would 
think  himself  amply  rewarded  for  his  trouble, 
even  if  he  had  been  raised  from  the  grave  to  re- 
ceive them. 

This  assurance,  flattering  as  it  was,  would  not 
have  been  powerful  enough  to  persuade  him,  had 
it  not  been  assisted  with  the  exhortations  of  his- 
spouse,  which  never  failed  to  influence  his  con- 
duct. He  therefore  crept  out  of  bed,  though  not 
without  great  repugnance,  and,  wrapping  himself 
in  his  morning-gown,  was  supported  down-stairs, 
rubbing  his  eye,  yawning  fearfully,  and  grumbling 
all  the  way.  As  soon  as  he  popped  his  head  into 
the  parlour,  the  supposed  stranger  made  divers 
awkward  bows,  and  with  a  grinning  aspect  ac- 
costed him  in  these  words  :  "  Your  most  humble 
servant,  most  noble  commodore  !  I  hope  you  are 
in  good  health  ?  you  look  pure  and  hearty  ;  and, 
if  it  was  not  for  that  misfortune  of  your  eye,  one 
would  not  desire  to  see  a  more  pleasant  counte- 
nance in  a  summer's  day.  Sure  as  I  am  a  living 
soul,  one  would  take  you  to  be  on  this  side  of 
threescore.  Laud  help  us  !  I  should  have  known 
you  to  be  a  Trunnion,  if  I  had  met  with  you  in 
the  midst  of  Salisbury  Plain,  as  the  saying  is." 
The  commodore,  who  was  not  at  all  in  the 
humour  of  relishing  such  an  impertinent  pre- 
amble, interrupted  him  in  this  place,  saying, 
with  a  peevish  accent,  "  Pshaw  !  pshaw  !  brother, 
there's  no  occasion  to  bowse  out  so  much  un- 
necessary gum  ;  if  you  can't  bring  your  discourse 
to  bear  on  the  right  subject,  you  had  much  better 
clap  a  stopper  on  your  tongue,  and  bring  your- 
self up,  d'  ye  see.  I  was  told  you  had  something 
to  deliver."  "Deliver!"  cried  the  waggish  im- 
postor; "odds  heart!  I  have  got  something  for 
you  that  will  make  your  very  entrails  rejoice 
within  your  body.  Here 's  a  letter  from  a  dear 
and  worthy  friend  of  yours.  Take,  read  it,  and 
be  happy.  Blessings  on  his  old  heart ;  one  would 
think  he  had  renewed  his  age  like  the  eagles." 
Trunnion's  expectation  being  thus  raised,  he 
called  for  his  spectacles,  adjusted  them  to  his 
eye,  took  the  letter,  and,  being  curious  to  know 
the  subscription,  no  sooner  perceived  his  uncle's 
name,  than  he  started  back,  his  lip  quivered,  and 
he  began  to  shake  in  every  limb  with  resentment 
and  surprise ;  nevertheless,  eager  to  know  the 
subject  of  an  epistle  from  a  person  who  had  never 
before  troubled  him  with  any  sort  of  address,  he 
endeavoured  to  recollect  himself,  and  perused 
the  contents,  which  were  these  : — 

"  Loving  Nephew, — I  doubt  not  but  you  will  be  re- 
joiced to  hear  of  my  welfare  ;  and  well  you  may,  con- 
sidering what  a  kind  uncle  I  have  been  to  you  in  the 
days  of  your  youth,  and  how  little  you  deserved  any 
such  thing;  for  you  was  always  a  graceless  young 
man,  given  to  wicked  courses  and  bad  company, 
whereby  you  would  have  come  to  a  shameful  end,  had 
it  not  been  for  my  care  in  sending  you  out  of  mischiefs 
way.  But  this  is  not  the  cause  of  my  present  writing. 
The  bearer,  Mr.  Timothy  Trickle,  is  a  distant  relation 
of  yours,  being  the  son  of  the  cousin  of  your  aunt 
Margery,  and  is  not  over  and  above  well  as  to  worldly 
matters.  He  thinks  of  going  to  London,  to  see  for 
some  post  in  the  excise  or  customs,  if  so  be  that  you 
will  recommend  him  to  some  great  man  of  your  ac- 
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quaintance,  and  give  him  a  small  matter  to  keep  him 
till  he  is  provided  I  doubt  not,  nephew,  but  you 
will  be  glad  to  serve  him,  if  it  was  no  more  but  for 
the  respect  you  bear  to  me,  who  am, — Loving  Nephew, 
your  affectionate  uncle,  and  servant  to  command, 

"TOBIAH  TllUNNlON." 

It  would  be  a  difficult  task  for  the  inimitable 
Hogarth  himself  to  exhibit  the  ludicrous  expres- 
sion of  tbe  commodore's  countenance,  while  he 
read  this  letter.  It  was  not  a  stare  of  astonish- 
ment, a  convulsion  of  rage,  or  a  ghastly  grin  of 
revenge,  but  an  association  of  all  three,  that  took 
possession  of  his  features.  At  length  he  hawked 
up,  with  incredible  straining,  the  interjection 
An  !  that  seemed  to  have  stuck  some  time  in 
his  windpipe,  and  thus  gave  vent  to  his  indigna- 
tion :  "  Have  I  come  alongside  of  you  at  last,  you 
old  stinking  curmudgeon  !  you  lie,  you  lousy 
hulk,  you  lie  ;  you  did  all  in  your  power  to 
founder  me  when  I  was  a  stripling ;  and,  as  for 
being  graceless,  and  wicked,  and  keeping  bad 
company,  you  tell  a  damn'd  lie  again,  you  thief; 
there  was  not  a  more  peaceable  lad  in  the  county, 
and  I  kept  no  bad  company  but  your  own,  d'  ye 
see.  Therefore,  you  Trickle,  or  what's  your 
name,  tell  the  old  rascal  that  sent  you  hither, 
that  I  spit  in  his  face,  and  call  him  horse  ;  that 
I  tear  his  letter  into  rags,  so  ;  and  that  I  trample 
upon  it  as  I  would  upon  his  own  villanous  car- 
cass, d'ye  see."  So  saying,  he  danced  in  a  sort 
of  frenzy  upon  the  fragments  of  the  paper,  which 
he  had  scattered  about  the  room,  to  the  inex- 
pressible satisfaction  of  the  triumvirate,  who 
beheld  the  scene. 

The  exciseman,  having  got  between  him  and  the 
door,  which  was  left  open  for  his  escape,  in  case 
of  necessity,  affected  great  confusion  and  sur- 
prise at  his  behaviour,  saying,  with  an  air  of 
mortification,  "  Lord  be  merciful  unto  me  !  is 
this  the  way  you  treat  your  own  relations,  and 
the  recommendation  of  your  best  friend  ?  Surely 
all  gratitude  and  virtue  has  left  this  sinful  world ! 
What  will  cousin  Tim,  and  Dick,  and  Tom,  and 
good  mother  Pipkin,  and  her  daughters,  cousins 
Sue,  and  Prue,  anil  Peg,  with  all  the  rest  of  our 
kinsfolk,  say,  when  they  hear  of  this  unconscion- 
able reception  that  I  have  met  with  ?  Consider, 
sir,  that  ingratitude  is  worse  than  the  sin  of 
witchcraft,  as  the  Apostle  wisely  observes ;  and 
do  not  send  me  away  with  such  unchristian  usage, 
which  will  lay  a  heavy  load  of  guilt  upon  your 
poor  miserable  soul."  "  What,  you  are  on  a 
cruise  for  a  post,  brother  Trickle,  an't  ye  ?"  said 
Trunnion,  interrupting  him;  "we  shall  find  a 
post  for  you  in  a  trice,  my  boy.  Here,  Pipes, 
take  this  saucy  son  of  a  bitch,  belay  him  to  the 
whipping-post  in  the  yard.  I  '11  teach  you  to 
rowce  me  in  the  morning  with  such  impertinent 
messages."  Pipes,  who  wanted  to  cany  the  joke 
farther  than  the  exciseman  dreamed  of,  laid  hold 
of  him  in  a  twinkling,  and  executed  the  orders 
of  his  commander,  notwithstanding  all  his  nods, 
winking,  and  significant  gestures,  which  the  boat- 
swain's mate  would  by  no  means  understand  ;  so 
that  he  began  to  repent  of  the  part  he  acted  in 
this  performance,  which  was  like  to  end  so 
tragically,  and  stood  fastened  to  the  stake,  in  a 
very  disagreeable  state  of  suspense,  casting  many 
a  rueful  look  over  his  left  shoulder,  while  Pipes 
was  absent  in  quest  of  a  cat-and-nine-tails,  in  ex- 
pectation of  being  relieved  by  the  interposition 
of  the  lieutenant,  who  did  not,  however,  appear. 
Tom,  returning  with  the  instrument  of  correction, 
undressed  the  delinquent  in  a  trice,  and  whisper- 
ing in  his  ear  that  he  was  very  sorry  for  being 
iyed  in  such  an  office,  but  durst  not  for 
his  soul  disobey  the  orders  of  his  commander, 


flourished  the  scourge  about  his  head,  and,  with 
admirable  dexterity,  made  such  a  smarting  appli- 
cation to  the  offender's  back  and  shoulders,  that 
the  distracted  ganger  performed  sundry  new  cuts 
with  his  feet,  and  bellowed  hideously  with  pain, 
to  the  infinite  satisfaction  of  the  spectators.  At 
length,  when  he  was  almost  flayed  from  his  rump 
to  the  nape  of  his  neck,  Hatchway,  who  had  pur- 
posely absented  himself  hitherto,  appeared  in. 
the  yurd,  and,  interposing  in  his  behalf,  prevailed 
upon  Trunnion  to  call  off  the  executioner,  and 
ordered  the  malefactor  to  be  released. 

The  exciseman,  mad  with  the  catastrophe  he 
had  undergone,  threatened  to  be  revenged  upon 
his  employers,  by  making  a  candid  confession  of 
the  whole  plot ;  but  the  lieutenant  giving  him  to 
understand,  that,  in  so  doing,  he  would  bring 
upon  himself  a  prosecution  for  fraud,  forgery, 
and  imposture,  he  was  fain  to  put  up  with  his- 
loss,  and  sneaked  out  of  the  garrison,  attended 
with  a  volley  of  curses  discharged  upon  him  by 
the  commodore,  who  was  exceedingly  irritated 
by  the  disturbance  and  disappointment  he  had 
undergone. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

The  Commodore  detects  the  Machinations  of  the 
Conspirators,  and  hires  a  Tutor  for  Per eyrine, 
whom  he  settles  at  Winchester  School. 

This  was  not  the  least  affliction  he  suffered  from 
the  unwearied  endeavours  and  inexhausted  in- 
vention of  his  tormentors,  who  harassed  him 
with  such  a  variety  of  mischievous  pranks,  that 
he  began  to  think  all  the  devils  in  hell  had  con- 
spired against  his  peace  ;  and  accordingly  became 
very  serious  and  contemplative  on  the  subject. 

In  the  course  of  his  meditations,  when  he  re- 
collected and  compared  the  circumstances  of 
every  mortification  to  which  he  had  been  lately 
exposed,  he  could  not  help  suspecting  that  some 
of  them  must  have  been  contrived  to  vex  him  ; 
and,  as  he  was  not  ignorant  of  his  lieutenant's 
disposition,  nor  unacquainted  with  the  talents  of 
Peregrine,  he  resolved  to  observe  them  both  for 
the  future  with  the  utmost  care  and  circumspec- 
tion. This  resolution,  aided  by  the  incautious 
conduct  of  the  conspirators,  whom,  by  this  time, 
success  had  rendered  heedless  and  indiscreet,  was 
attended  with  the  desired  effect.  He  in  a  little 
time  detected  Perry  in  a  new  plot,  and,  by  dint 
of  a  little  chastisement,  and  a  great  many  threats, 
extorted  from  him  a  confession  of  all  the  con- 
trivances in  which  he  had  been  concerned.  The 
commodore  was  thunderstruck  at  the  discovery, 
and  so  much  incensed  against  Hatchway  for  the 
part  he  had  acted  in  the  whole,  that  he  delibe- 
rated with  himself  whether  he  should  demand 
satisfaction  with  sword  and  pistol,  or  dismiss 
him  from  the  garrison,  and  renounce  all  friend- 
ship with  him  at  once.  But  he  had  been  so  long 
accustomed  to  Jack's  company,  that  he  could  not 
live  without  him  ;  and,  upon  more  cool  reflection, 
perceiving  that  what  lie  had  done  was  rather  the 
of  wantonness  than  malice,  which  he  him- 
self would  have  laughed  to  see  take  place  upon 
any  other  person,  he  determined  to  devour  his 
chagrin,  and  extend  his  forgiveness  even  to  Pipes, 
whom,  in  the  first  sally  of  his  passion,  he  had 
looked  upon  in  a  more  criminal  light  than  that 
of  a  simple  mutineer.  This  determination  was 
seconded  by  another,  which  he  thought  absolutely 
necessary  for  his  own  repose,  and  in  which  his 
own  interest  and  that  of  his  nephew  concurred. 
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Peregrine,  who  was  now  turned  of  twelve,  had 
made  such  advances  under  the  instruction  of 
Jennings,  that  he  often  disputed  upon  grammar, 
and  was  sometimes  thought  to  have  the  better  in 
his  contests  with  the  parish  priest,  who,  notwith- 
standing this  acknowledged  superiority  of  his 
antagonist,  did  great  justice  to  his  genius,  which 
he  assured  Mr.  Trunnion  would  be  lost  for  want 
of  cultivatio  ,  if  the  boy  was  not  immediately 
sent  to  prosecute  his  studies  at  some  proper  semi- 
nary of  learning. 

This  maxim  had  been  more  than  once  incul- 
cated upon  the  commodore  by  Mrs.  Trunnion, 
who,  over  and  above  the  deference  she  paid  to 
the  parson's  opinion,  bad  a  reason  of  her  own  for 
wishing  to  see  the  house  clear  of  Peregrine,  at 
whose  prying  disposition  she  began  to  be  very 
uneasy.  Induced  by  these  motives,  which  were 
joined  by  the  solicitation  of  the  youth  himself, 
who  ardently  longed  to  see  a  little  more  of  the 
world,  his  uncle  determined  to  send  him  forth- 
with to  Winchester,  under  the  immediate  care 
and  inspection  of  a  governor,  to  whom  he  allowed 
a  very  handsome  appointment  for  that  purpose. 
This  gentleman,  whose  name  was  Mr.  Jacob 
Jolter,  had  been  schoolfellow  with  the  parson 
of  the  parish,  who  recommended  him  to  Mrs. 
Trunnion  as  a  person  of  great  worth  and  learn- 
ing, in  every  respect  qualified  for  the  office  of  a 
tutor.  He  likewise  added,  by  way  of  eulogium, 
that  he  was  a  man  of  exemplary  piety,  and  par- 
ticularly zealous  for  the  honour  of  the  church  of 
which  he  was  a  member,  having  been  many  years 
in  holy  orders,  though  he  did  not  then  exercise 
any  function  of  the  priesthood.  Indeed,  Mr.  Jol- 
ter's  zeal  was  so  exceedingly  fervent,  as  on  some 
occasions  to  get  the  better  of  his  discretion  ;  for, 
being  a  high  churchman,  and  of  consequence  a 
malcontent,  his  resentment  was  habituated  into 
an  unsurmountable  prejudice  against  the  present 
disposition  of  affairs,  which,  by  confounding  the 
nation  with  the  ministry,  sometimes  led  him  into 
erroneous,  not  to  say  absurd  calculations  ;  other- 
wise a  man  of  good  morals,  well  versed  in  mathe- 
matics and  school  divinity,  studies  which  had 
not  at  all  contributed  to  sweeten  and  unbend  the 
natural  sourness  and  severity  of  his  complexion. 

This  gentleman  being  destined  to  the  charge  of 
superintending  Perry's  education,  everything  was 
prepared  for  their  departure  ;  and  Tom  Pipes,  in 
consequence  of  his  own  petition,  put  into  livery, 
and  appointed  footman  to  the  young  squire.  But, 
before  they  set  out,  the  commodore  paid  the 
compliment  of  communicating  his  design  to  Mr. 
Pickle,  who  approved  of  the  plan,  though  he 
durst  not  venture  to  see  the  boy ;  so  much  was 
he  intimidated  by  the  remonstrances  of  his  wife, 
whose  aversion  to  her  first-born  became  every 
day  more  inveterate  and  unaccouutable.  This 
unnatural  caprice  seemed  to  be  supported  by  a 
consideration  which,  one  would  imagine,  might 
have  rather  vanquished  her  disgust.  Her  second 
son  Gam,  who  was  now  in  the  fourth  year  of  his 
age,  had  been  rickety  from  the  cradle,  and  as  re- 
markably -unpromising  in  appearance  as  Perry 
was  agreeable  in  his  person.  As  the  deformity 
increased,  the  mother's  fondness  was  augmented, 
and  the  virulence  of  her  hate  against  the  other 
son  seemed  to  prevail  in  the  same  proportion. 

Far  from  allowing  Perry  to  enjoy  the  common 
privileges  of  a  child,  she  would  not  sutler  him  to 
approach  his  father's  house,  expressed  uneasiness 
whenever  his  name  happened  to  be  mentioned, 
sickened  at  his  praise,  and  in  all  respects  be- 
haved like  a  most  rancorous  stepmother.  Though 
she  no  longer  retained  that  ridiculous  nation  of 
bis  being  an  impostor,  she  still  continued  to  abhor 


him,  as  if  she  really  believed  him  to  tee  such ; 
and  when  any  person  desired  to  know  the  cause 
of  her  surprising  dislike,  she  always  lost  her 
temper,  and  peevishly  replied,  that  she  had  rea- 
sons of  her  own,  which  she  was  not  obliged  to 
declare ;  nay,  so  much  was  she  infected  by  this 
vicious  partiality,  that  she  broke  off  all  commerce 
with  her  sister-in-law  and  the  commodore,  because 
they  favoured  the  poor  child  with  their  counte- 
nance and  protection. 

Her  malice,  however,  was  frustrated  by  the 
love  and  generosity  of  Trunnion,  who,  having 
adopted  him  as  his  own  son,  equipped  him  accord- 
ingly, and  carried  him  and  his  governor  in  his 
own  coach  to  the  place  of  destination,  where 
they  were  settled  on  a  very  genteel  footing,  and 
everything  regulated  according  to  their  desires. 

Mrs.  Trunnion  behaved  with  great  decency  at 
the  departure  or  her  nephew,  to  whom,  with  a 
great  many  pious  advices  and  injunctions  to 
behave  with  submission  and  reverence  towards 
his  tutor,  she  presented  a  diamond  ring  of  small 
value,  and  a  gold  medal,  as  tokens  of  her  affec- 
tion and  esteem.  As  for  the  lieutenant,  he  accom- 
panied them  in  the  coach  ;  and  such  was  the 
friendship  he  had  contracted  for  Perry,  that, 
when  the  commodore  proposed  to  return,  after 
having  accomplished  the  intent  of  his  journey, 
Jack  absolutely  refused  to  attend  him,  and  signi- 
fied his  resolution  to  stay  where  he  was. 

Trunnion  was  the  more  startled  at  this  declara- 
tion, as  Hatchway  was  become  so  necessary  to 
him  in  almost  all  the  purposes  of  his  life,  that  he 
foresaw  he  should  not  be  able  to  exist  without 
his  company.  Not  a  little  affected  with  this 
consideration,  he  turned  his  eye  ruefully  upon 
the  lieutenant,  saying,  in  a  piteous  tone,  "  What ! 
leave  me  at  last,  Jack,  after  we  have  weathered 
so  many  hard  gales  together?  Damn  my  limbs  ! 
I  thought  you  had  been  more  of  an  honest  heart. 
I  looked  upon  you  as  my  foremast,  and  Tom 
Pipes  as  my  mizen  ;  now  he  is  carried  away ;  if 
so  be  as  you  go  too,  my  standing  rigging  being 
decayed,  d'  ye  see,  the  first  squall  will  bring  me 
by  the  board.  Damn  ye,  if  in  case  I  have  given 
offence,  can't  you  speak  above  board  and  I  shall 
make  you  amends." 

Jack  being  ashamed  to  own  the  true  situation 
of  his  thoughts,  after  some  hesitation,  answered 
with  perplexity  and  incoherence,  "No,  damme! 
that  an't  the  case  neither  ;  to  be  sure  you  always 
used  me  in  an  officer-like  manner,  that  I  must 
own,  to  give  the  devil  his  due,  as  the  saying  is  ; 
but  for  all  that,  this  here  is  the  case,  I  have 
some  thoughts  of  going  to  school  myself,  to  learn 
your  Latin  lingo ;  for,  as  the  saying  is,  Better 
late  mend  than  never.  And  I  am  informed  as 
how  one  can  get  more  for  the  money  here  than 
anywhere  else." 

In  vain  did  Truntion  endeavour  to  convince 
him  of  the  folly  of  going  to  school  at  his  years, 
by  representing  that  the  boys  would  make  game 
of  him,  and  that  he  would  become  a  laughing- 
stock to  all  the  world  ;  he  persisted  in  his  resolu- 
tion to  stay,  and  the  commodore  was  fain  to 
have  recourse  to  the  mediation  of  Pipes  and 
Perry,  who  employed  their  influence  with  Jack, 
and  at  last  prevailed  upon  him  to  return  to  tiie 
garrison,  after  Trunnion  had  promised  he  should 
be  at  liberty  to  visit  them  "once  a  month.  This 
stipulation  being  settled,  he  and  his  friend  took 
leave  of  the  pupil,  governor,  and  attendant,  and 
next  morning  set  out  for  their  habitation,  which 
they  reached  in  safety  that  same  night. 

Such  was  Hatchway's  reluctance  to  leave  Pere- 
grine, that  he  is  said,  for  the  first  time  in  his 
life,  to  have  looked  misty  at  parting  :  certain,  I 
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am,  that,  on  the  road  homewards,  after  a  long 
pause  of  silence,  which  the  commodore  never 
dreamed  of  interrupting,  he  exclaimed  all  of  a 
sudden,  "  I  '11  be  damn'd  if  the  dog  ha'n't  given 
me  some  stuff  to  make  me  love  him."  Indeed 
there  was  something  congenial  in  the  disposition 
of  these  two  friends,  which  never  failed  to  mani- 
fest itself  in  the  sequel,  howsoever  different  their 
education,  circumstances,  and  connexions  hap- 
pened to  be. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

Peregrine  distinguishes  himself  among  his  School- 
fellows, exposes  his  Tutor,  and  attracts  the 
particular  Notice  of  the  Master. 

Thus  left  to  the  prosecution  of  his  studies,  Pere- 
grine was  in  a  little  time  a  distinguished  cha- 
racter, not  only  for  his  acuteness  of  apprehension, 
but  also  for  that  mischievous  fertility  of  fancy, 
of  which  we  have  already  given  such  pregnant 
examples.  But,  as  there  was  a  great  number  of 
such  luminaries  in  this  new  sphere  to  which  he 
belonged,  his  talents  were  not  so  conspicuous, 
while  they  shone  in  his  single  capacity,  as  they 
afterwards  appeared,  when  they  concentred  and 
reflected  the  rays  of  the  whole  constellation. 

At  first  he  confined  himself  to  piddling  game, 
exercising  his  genius  upon  his  own  tutor,  who 
attracted  his  attention,  by  endeavouring  to  sea- 
son his  mind  with  certain  political  maxims,  the 
fallacy  of  which  he  had  discernment  enough  to 
perceive.  Scarce  a  day  passed  in  which  he  did 
not  find  means  to  render  Mr.  Jolter  the  object  of 
ridicule ;  his  violent  prejudices,  ludicrous  vanity, 
awkward  solemnity,  and  ignorance  of  mankind, 
afforded  continual  food  for  the  raillery,  petulance, 
and  satire  of  his  pupil,  who  never  neglected  an 
opportunity  of  laughing,  and  making  others 
laugh,  at  his  expense. 

Sometimes  in  their  parties,  by  mixing  brandy 
in  his  wine,  he  decoyed  this  pedagogue  into  a 
debauch,  during  which  his  caution  forsook  him, 
and  he  exposed  himself  to  the  censure  of  the 
company.  Sometimes  when  the  conversation 
turned  upon  intricate  subjects,  he  practised  upon 
him  the  Socratic  method  of  confutation,  and,  under 
pretence  of  being  informed,  by  an  artful  train  of 
puzzling  questions,  insensibly  betrayed  him  into 
self-contradiction. 

All  the  remains  of  authority  which  he  had 
hitherto  preserved  over  Peregrine  soon  vanished  ; 
so  that,  for  the  future,  no  sort  of  ceremony  sub- 
sisted between  them ;  and  all  Mr.  Jolter's  pre- 
cepts were  conveyed  in  hints  of  friendly  advice, 
which  the.  other  might  either  follow  or  neglect 
at  his  own  pleasure.  No  wonder,  then,  that 
Peregrine  pave  a  loose  to  his  inclinations,  and, 
by  dint  of  genius,  and  an  enterprising  temper, 
made  a  figure  among  the  younger  class  of  heroes 
in  the  a 

Before  he  had  been  a  full  yetr  at  Winchester, 
he  had  signalized  himself  in  so  many  achievements 
in  defiance  to  the  laws  and  regulations  of  the 
place,  that  he  was  looked  upon  with  admiration, 
and  actually  cho  en  Dux,  as  leader,  by  a  large 
body  of  his  cotemporaries.  It  was  not  long 
before  his  fame  reached  the  ears  of  the  master, 
who  sent  for  Mr.  Jolter,  communicated  to  him 
the  informations  he  had  received,  and  desired 
him  to  check  the  vivacity  of  his  charge,  and  re- 
double his  vigilance  in  time  to  come,  else  he 
should  be  obliged  to  make  a  public  example  of  i 
his  pupil  for  the  benefit  of  the  school. 


The  governor,  conscious  of  his  own  unimport- 
ance, was  not  a  little  disconcerted  at  this  injunc- 
tion, which  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  fulfil  by 
any  compulsive  means.  He  therefore  went  home 
in  a  very  pensive  mood,  and,  after  mature  de- 
liberation, resolved  to  expostulate  with  Peregrine 
in  the  most  familiar  terms,  and  endeavour  to 
dissuade  him  from  practices  which  might  affect 
his  character  as  well  as  interest.  He  accordingly 
frankly  told  him  the  subject  of  the  master's  dis- 
course, represented  the  disgrace  he  might  incur 
by  neglecting  this  warning,  and,  putting  him  in 
mind  of  his  own  situation,  hinted  the  conse- 
quences of  the  commodore's  displeasure,  in  case 
he  should  be  brought  to  disapprove  of  his  con- 
duct. These  insinuations  made  the  greater  im- 
pression, as  they  were  delivered  with  many 
expressions  of  friendship  and  concern.  The 
young  gentleman  was  not  so  raw  but  that  he 
could  perceive  the  solidity  of  Mr.  Jolter's  advice, 
to  which  he  promised  to  conform,  because  his 
pride  was  interested  in  the  affair ;  and  he  con- 
sidered his  own  reformation  as  the  only  means  of 
avoiding  that  infamy  which,  even  in  idea,  he  could 
not  bear. 

His  governor,  finding  him  so  reasonable,  profited 
by  these  moments  of  reflection  ;  and,  in  order  to 
prevent  a  relapse,  proposed  that  he  should  engage 
in  some  delightful  study  that  would  agreeably 
amuse  his  imagination,  and  gradually  detach 
him  from  those  connexions  which  had  involved 
him  in  so  many  troublesome  adventures.  For 
this  purpose,  he,  with  manyrapturous  encomiums, 
recommended  the  mathematics,  as  yielding  more 
rational  and  sensible  pleasures  to  a  youthful 
fancy  than  any  other  subject  of  contemplation, 
and  actually  began  to  read  Euclid  with  him  that 
same  afternoon. 

Peregrine  entered  upon  this  branch  of  learning 
with  all  that  warmth  of  application  which  boys 
commonly  yield  on  the  first  change  of  study ;  j 
but  he  had  scarce  advanced  beyond  the  Pons 
Asinorum  when  his  ardour  abated ;  the  test  of 
truth  by  demonstration  did  not  elevate  him  to 
those  transports  of  joy  with  which  his  preceptor 
had  regaled  his  expectation ;  and  before  he 
arrived  at  the  fortieth-and-seventh  proposition, 
he  began  to  yawn  drearily,  make  abundance  of 
wry  faces,  and  thought  himself  but  indifferently 
paid  for  his  attention,  when  he  shared  the  vast 
discovery  of  Pythagoras,  and  understood  that  the 
square  of  the  hypotenuse  was  equal  to  the  squares 
of  the  other  two  sides  of  a  right-angled  triangle.  He 
was  ashamed,  however,  to  fail  in  his  undertaking, 
and  persevered  with  great  industry,  until  he  had 
finished  the  first  four  books,  acquired  plane  tri- 
gonometry, with  the  method  of  algebraical  cal- 
culation, and  made  himself  well  acquainted  with 
the  principles  of  surveying  ;  but  no  consideration 
could  prevail  upon  him  to  extend  his  inquiries 
farther  in  this  science,  and  he  returned  with 
double  relish  to  his  former  avocations,  like  a 
stream,  which,  being  dammed,  accumulates  more 
foice,  and,  bursting  over  its  mounds,  rushes  down 
with  double  impetuosity. 

Mr.  Jolter  saw  with  astonishment  and  chagrin, 
but  could  not  resist,  the  torrent.  His  behaviour 
was  now  no  other  than  a  series  of  license  and 
effrontery  ;  prank  succeeded  prank,  and  outrage 
followed  outrage,  with  surprising  velocity.  Com- 
plaints were  every  day  preferred  against  him  ;  in 
vain  were  admonitions  bestowed  by  the  governor 
in  private,  and  menaces  discharged  by  the  masters 
in  public;  he  disregarded  the  first,  despised  the 
latter,  divested  himself  of  all  manner  of  restraint, 
and  proceeded  in  his  career  to  such  a  pitch  of 
audacity,  that  a  consultation  was  held  upon  the 
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subject,  in  which  it  was  determined  that  this 
untoward  spirit  should  be  humbled  by  a  severe 
and  ignominious  flogging  for  the  very  next  offence 
he  should  commit.  In  the  meantime,  Mr.  Jolter 
was  desired  to  write,  in  the  master's  name,  to  the 
commodore,  requesting  him  to  remove  Tom  Pipes 
from  the  person  of  his  nephew,  the  said  Pipes 
being  a  principal  actor  and  abettor  in  all  his 
malversations  ;  and  to  put  a  stop  to  the  monthly 
visitations  of  the  mutilated  lieutenant,  who  had 
never  once  failed  to  use  his  permission,  but  came 
punctual  to  a  day,  always  fraught  with  some  new 
invention.  Indeed,  by  this  time,  Mr.  Hatchway 
was  as  well  known,  and  much  better  beloved  by 
every  boy  in  the  school,  than  the  master  who  in- 
structed him,  and  always  received  by  a  number  of 
scholars,  who  used  to  attend  Peregrine  when  he 
•went  forth  to  meet  his  friend,  and  conduct  him  to 
his  lodging  with  public  testimonies  of  joy  and 
applause. 

As  for  Tom  Pipes,  he  was  not  so  properly  the 
attendant  of  Peregrine,  as  master  of  the  revels  to 
the  whole  school.  He  mingled  in  all  their 
parties,  and  superintended  their  diversions,  de- 
ciding between  boy  and  boy,  as  if  he  acted  by 
commission  under  the  great  seal.  He  regulated 
their  motions  by  his  whistle,  instructed  the  young 
boys  in  the  games  of  hustle-cap,  leap-frog,  and 
chuck-farthing  ;  imparted  to  those  of  a  more  ad- 
vanced age  the  sciences  of  cribbage  and  all-fours, 
together  with  the  method  of  storming  the  castle, 
acting  the  comedy  of  Prince  Arthur,  and  other 
pantomimes,  as  they  are  commonly  exhibited 
at  sea ;  and  instructed  the  seniors,  who  were 
distinguished  by  the  appellation  of  bloods,  in 
cudgel-playing,  dancing  the  St.  Giles's  hornpipe, 
drinking  flip,  and  smoking  tobacco.  These  quali- 
fications had  rendered  him  so  necessary  and 
acceptable  to  the  scholars,  that,  exclusive  of 
Perry's  concern  in  the  affair,  his  dismission,  in 
all  probability,  would  have  produced  some  dan- 
gerous convulsion  in  the  community.  Jolter, 
therefore,  knowing  his  importance,  informed  his 
pupil  of  the  directions  he  had  received,  and  very 
candidly  asked  how  he  should  demean  himself  in 
the  execution  ;  for  he  durst  not  write  to  the 
commodore  without  this  previous  notice,  fearing 
that  the  young  gentleman,  as  soon  as  he  should 
get  an  inkling  of  the  affair,  would  follow  the 
example,  and  make  his  uncle  acquainted  with 
certain  anecdotes,  which  it  was  the  governor's 
interest  to  keep  concealed.  Peregrine  was  of 
opinion  that  he  should  spare  himself  the  trouble 
of  conveying  any  complaints  to  the  commodore, 
and  if  questioned  by  the  master,  assure  him  he 
had  complied  with  his  desire  ;  at  the  same  time 
he  promised  faithfully  to  conduct  himself  with 
Buch  circumspection  for  the  future,  that  the  mas- 
ters should  have  no  temptation  to  revive  the  in- 
quiry. But  the  resolution  attending  this  extorted 
1  promise  was  too  frail  to  last,  and  in  less  than  a 
fortnight  our  young  hero  found  himself  entangled 
in  an  adventure,  from  which  he  was  not  extri- 
cated with  his  usual  good  fortune. 


CHAPTEE  XVII. 

He  is  concerned  in  a  dangerous  Adventure  toith 
a  certain  Gardener — Sublimes  his  Ideas,  com- 
mences Gallant,  and  becomes  acquainted  with 
Miss  Emily  Gauntlet. 

He  and  some  of  his  companions  one  day  entered 
a  garden  in  the  suburbs,  and  having  indulged 
their  appetites,  desired  to  know  what  satisfaction 


they  must  make  for  the  fruit  they  had  pulled. 
The  gardener  demanded  what,  in  their  opinion, 
was  an  exorbitant  price  ;  and  they,  with  many 
opprobrious  terms,  refused  to  pay  it.  The  pea- 
sant being  surly  and  untractable,  insisted  upon 
his  right ;  neither  was  he  deficient  or  sparing  in 
the  eloquence  of  vulgar  abuse.  His  guests  at- 
tempted to  retreat ;  a  scuffle  ensued,  in  which 
Peregrine  lost  his  cap  ;  and  the  gardener,  bein^ 
in  danger'  from  the  number  of  his  foes,  called  to 
his  wife  to  let  loose  the  dog,  who  instantly  flew 
to  his  master's  assistance,  and  after  having  tore 
the  leg  of  one  and  the  shoulder  of  another,  put 
the  whole  body  of  the  scholars  to  flight.  En- 
raged at  the  indignity  which  had  been  offered 
them,  they  solicited  a  reinforcement  of  their 
friends,  and,  with  Tom  Pipes  at  their  head, 
marched  back  to  the  field  of  battle.  Their  ad- 
versary, seeing  them  approach,  called  his  appren- 
tice, who  worked  at  the  other  end  of  the  ground, 
to  his  assistance,  armed  him  with  a  mattock, 
while  he  himself  wielded  a  hoe,  bolted  his  door 
on  the  inside,  and,  flanked  with  his  man  and 
mastiff,  waited  the  attack  without  flinching.  He 
had  not  remained  three  minutes  in  this  posture 
of  defence  when  Pipes,  who  acted  as  the  enemy's 
forlorn  hope,  advanced  to  the  gate  with  great 
intrepidity,  and,  clapping  his  foot  to  the  door, 
which  was  none  of  the  stoutest,  with  the  execution 
and  despatch  of  a  petard,  split  it  into  a  thousand 
pieces.  This  sudden  execution  had  an  immediate 
effect  upon  the  'prentice,  who  retreated  with 
great  precipitation,  and  escaped  at  a  postern. 
But  the  master  placed  himself  like  another  Her- 
cules in  the  breach  ;  and  when  Pipes,  brandish- 
ing his  cudgel,  stepped  forward  to  engage  him, 
levelled  his  weapon  with  such  force  and  dexterity 
at  his  head,  that,  had.  the  skull  been  made  of 
penetrable  stuff,  the  iron  edge  must  have  cleft  his 
pate  in  twain.  Casemated  as  he  was,  the  in- 
strument cut  sheer  even  to  the  bone,  on  which  it 
struck  with  such  amazing  violence  that  sparks  of 
real  fire  were  produced  by  the  collision.  And 
let  not  the  incredulous  reader  pretend  to  doubt 
the  truth  of  this  phenomenon,  until  he  shall 
have  first  perused  the  ingenious  Peter  Kolben's 
Natural  History  of  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope, 
where  the  inhabitants  commonly  use  to  strike 
fire  with  the  shin-bones  of  lions,  which  have 
been  killed  in  that  part  of  Africa. 

Pipes,  though  a  little  disconcerted,  far  from 
being  disabled  by  the  blow,  in  a  trice  retorted 
the  compliment  with  his  truncheon  ;  which,  had 
not  his  antagonist  expeditionsly  slipped  his  head 
aside,  would  have  laid  him  breathless  across  his 
own  threshold  ;  but,  happily  for  him,  he  received 
the  salutation  upon  his  right  shoulder,  which 
crashed  beneath  the  stroke,  and  the  hoe  dropped 
instantly  from  his  tingling  hand.  Tom  perceiv- 
ing, and  being  unwilling  to  forego  the  advantage 
he  had  gained,  darted  his  head  into  the  bosom  of 
this  son  of  earth,  and  overturned  him  on  the 
plain,  being  himself  that  instant  assaulted  by  the 
mastiff,  who  fastened  upon  the  outside  of  his 
thigh.  Feeling  himself  incommoded  by  this  as- 
sailant in  his  rear,  he  quitted  the  prostrate  gar- 
dener to  the  resentment  of  his  associates,  who 
poured  upon  him  in  shoals,  and,  turning  about, 
laid  hold  with  both  his  hands  of  this  ferocious 
animal's  throat,  which  he  squeezed  with  such  in- 
credible force  and  perseverance,  that  the  creature 
quitted  his  hold,  his  tongue  lolled  out  of  his 
jaws,  the  blood  started  from  his  eyes,  and  he 
swung  a  lifeless  trunk  between  the  hands  of  his 
vanquisher. 

It  was  well  for  his  master  that  he  did  not 
longer  exist !  for  by  this  time  he  was  overwhelmed 
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by  such  a  multitude  of  foe>s  that  his  whole  body 
•scarce  afforded  points  of  contact  to  all  the  fists 
that  drummed  upon  it,  consequently,  to  use  a 
vulgar  phrase,  his  wind  was  almost  knocked  out 
before  Pipes  had  leisure  to  interpose  in  his  be- 
half, and  persuade  his  offenders  to  desist,  by 
representing  that  the  wife  had  gone  to  alarm  the 
neighbourhood,  and  that  in  all  probability  they 
would  be  intercepted  in  their  return.  They 
accordingly  listened  to  his  remonstrances,  and 
marched  homewards  in  triumph,  leaving  the 
gardener  in  the  embraces  of  his  mother  earth, 
from  which  he  had  not  power  to  move  when  he 
was  found  by  his  disconsolate  helpmate  and 
some  friends  whom  she  had  assembled  for  his 
assistance.  Among  these  was  a  blacksmith  and 
farrier,  who  took  cognizance  of  his  carcass,  every 
limb  of  which  having  examined,  he  declared 
there  was  no  bone  broke,  and,  taking  out  his 
fleam,  blooded  him  plentifully  as  he  lay.  He 
was  then  conveyed  to  his  bed,  from  which  he 
was  not  able  to  stir  during  a  whole  mouth.  His 
family  coming  upon  the  parish,  a  formal  com- 
plaint was  made  to  the  master  of  the  school,  and 
Peregrine  represented  as  the  ringleader  of  those 
who  committed  this  barbarous  assault.  An  in- 
quiry was  immediately  set  on  foot,  and  the 
articles  of  impeachment  being  fully  proved,  our 
hero  was  sentenced  to  be  severely  chastised  in 
the  face  of  the  whole  school.  This  was  a  dis- 
grace the  thoughts  of  which  his  proud  heart 
could  not  brook.  He  resolved  to  make  his 
elopement  rather  than  undergo  the  punishment 
to  which  he  was  doomed  ;  and  having  signified 
his  sentiments  to  his  confederates,  they  promised, 
one  and  all,  to  stand  by  him,  and  either  screen 
him  from  the  chastisement  or  share  his  fate. 

Confiding  in  this  friendly  protestation,  he  ap- 
peared unconcerned  on  the  day  that  was  appointed 
for  his  punishment ;  and,  when  he  was  called  to 
his  destiny,  advanced  towards  the  scene,  at- 
tended by  the  greatest  part  of  the  scholars,  who 
intimated  their  determination  to  the  master, 
and  proposed  that  Peregrine  should  be  forgiven. 
The  superior  behaved  with  that  dignity  of  de- 
meanour which  became  his  place,  represented 
the  folly  and  presumption  of  their  demand,  re- 
prehended them  for  their  audacious  proceeding, 
and  ordered  ever;/  boy  to  his  respective  station. 
They  obeyed  his  command,  and  our  unfortunate 
hero  was  publicly  horsed,  in  terrorem  of  all 
whom  it  might  concern. 

This  disgrace  had  a  very  sensible  effect  upon 
the  mind  of  Peregrine,  who  having  by  this  time 
passed  the  fourteenth  year  of  his  age,  began  to 
adopt  the  pride  and  sentiments  of  a  man.  Thus 
dishonourably  stigmatized,  he  was  ashamed  to 
appear  in  public  as  usual ;  he  was  incensed 
against  his  companions  for  their  infidelity  and 
irresolution,  and  plunged  into  a  profound  reverie 
that  lasted  several  weeks,  during  which  he  shook 
off  his  boyish  connexions,  and  fixed  his  view 
upon  objects  which  he  thought  more  worthy  of 
his  attention. 

In  the  course  of  his  gymnastic  exercises,  at 
which  he  was  very  expert,  he  contracted  in- 
timacies with  several  youths  who  were  greatly 
his  superiors  in  point  of  age,  and  who,  pleased 
with  his  aspiring  genius  and  address,  introduced 
him  into  parties  of  gallantry  which  strongly  cap- 
tivated his  inclination.  He  was  by  nature  par- 
ticularly adapted  for  succeeding  in  adventures 
of  this  kind  ;  over  and  above  a  most  engaging 
person,  that  improved  with  his  years,  he  pos- 
sessed a  dignified  assurance,  an  agreeable  ferocity 
which  enhanced  the  conquest  of  the  fair  who  had 
the  good  fortune  to  enslave  him,  unlimited  gene- 


rosity, and  a  fund  of  humour  which  never  failed 
to  please.  Nor  was  he  deficient  in  the  more 
solid  accomplishments  of  youth  ;  he  had  profited 
in  his  studies  beyond  expectation,  and  besides 
that  sensibility  of  discernment  which  is  the 
foundation  of  taste,  and  in  consequence  of  winch 
he  distinguished  and  enjoyed  the  beauties  of  the 
classics,  he  had  already  given  several  specimens 
of  a  very  promising  poetic  talent. 

With  this  complexion  and  these  qualifications, 
no  wonder  that  our  hero  attracted  the  notice  and 
affections  of  the  young  Delias  in  town,  whose 
hearts  had  just  begun  to  flutter  for  they  knew  not 
what.  Inquiries  were  made  concerning  his  con- 
dition ;  and  no  sooner  were  his  expectations 
known  than  he  was  invited  and  caressed  by  all 
the  parents,  while  their  daughters  vied  with  each 
other  in  treating  him  with  particular  compla- 
cency. He  inspired  love  and  emulation  wherever 
he  appeared ;  envy  and  jealous  rage  followed,  of 
course,  so  that  he  "became  a  very  desirable  though 
a  very  dangerous  acquaintance.  His  moderation 
was  not  equal  to  his  success ;  his  vanity  took 
the  lead  of  his  passions,  dissipating  his  attention, 
which  might  otherwise  have  fixed  him  to  one 
object ;  and  he  was  possessed  with  the  rage  of 
increasing  the  number  of  his  conquests.  With 
this  view  he  frequented  public  walks,  concerts. 
and  assemblies,  became  remarkably  rich  and 
fashionable  in  his  clothes,  gave  entertainments 
to  the  ladies,  and  was  in  the  utmost  hazard  of 
turning  out  a  most  egregious  coxcomb. 

While  his  character  thus  wavered  between  the 
ridicule  of  some  and  the  regard  of  others,  an 
accident  happened  which,  by  contracting  his 
view  to  one  object,  detached  him  from  those  vain 
pursuits  that  would  in  time  have  plunged  him 
into  an  abyss  of  folly  and  contempt.  Being  one 
evening  at  the  ball  which  is  always  given  to  the 
ladies  at  the  time  of  the  races,  the  person  who  1 
acted  as  master  of  the  ceremonies,  knowing  how  j 
fond  Mr.  Pickle  was  of  every  opportunity  to  dis- 
play himself,  came  up  and  told  him  that  there 
was  a  fine  young  creature  at  the  other  end  of  the 
room  who  seemed  to  have  a  great  inclination  to 
dance  a  minuet,  but  wanted  a  partner,  the  gentle- 
man who  attended  her  being  in  boots. 

Peregrine's  vanity  being  aroused  at  this  inti- 
mation, he  went  up  to  reconnoitre  the  young  lady,  , 
and  was  struck  with  admiration  at  her  beauty. 
She  seemed  to  be  of  his  own  age,  was  tall,  and, 
though  slender,  exquisitely  shaped  ;  her  hair 
was  auburn,  and  in  such  plenty,  that  the  bar- 
barity of  dress  had  not  been  able  to  prevent  it 
from  shading  both  sides  of  her  forehead  which  was 
high  and  polished  ;  the  contour  of  her  face  was 
oval,  her  nose  very  little  raised  in  the  aquiline 
form,  that  contributed  to  the  spirit  and  dignity 
of  her  aspect ;  her  mouth  was  small,  her  lips 
plump,  juicy,  and  delicious,  her  teeth  regular 
and  white  as  driven  snow,  her  complexion  in- 
credibly delicate  and  glowing  with  health,  and 
her  full  blue  eyes  beamed  forth  vivacity  and  love. 
Her  mien  was  at  the  same  time  commanding  and 
engaging,  her  address  perfectly  genteel,  and  her 
whole  appearance  so  captivating,  that  our  young 
Adonis  looked,  and  was  overcome. 

He  no  sooner  recollected  himself  from  his  as- 
tonishment than  he  advanced  to  her  with  a  grace- 
ful air  of  respect,  and  begged  she  would  do  him 
the  'honour  to  walk  a  minuet  with  him.  She 
seemed  particularly  pleased  with  his  application, 
and  very  frankly  complied  with  his  request. 
The  pair  was  too  remarkable  to  escape  the  par- 
ticular notice  of  the  company ;  Mr.  Pickle  was 
well  known  by  almost  everybody  in  the  room, 
but  his  partner  was  altogether  a  new  face,  and 
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of  consequence  underwent  the  criticism  of  all  the 
ladies  in  the  assembly.  One  whispered,  "She 
has  a  good  complexion,  but  don't  you  think  she 
is  a  little  awry?"  a  second  pitied  her  for  her 
masculine  nose ;  a  third  observed  that  she  was 
awkward  for  want  of  seeing  company  ;  a  fourth 
distinguished  something  very  bold  in  her  coun- 
tenance ;  and,  in  short,  there  was  not  a  beauty 
in  her  whole  composition  which  the  glass  of  envy 
did  not  pervert  into  a  blemish. 

The  men,  however,  looked  upon  her  with  dif- 
ferent eyes  :  among  them  her  appearance  pro- 
duced an  universal  murmur  of  applause ;  they 
encircled  the  space  on  which  she  danced,  and 
were  enchanted  by  her  graceful  motion.  While 
they  launched  out  in  the  praise  of  her,  they  ex- 
pressed their  displeasure  at  the  good  fortune  of 
ner  partner,  whom  they  damn'd  for  a  little 
finical  coxcomb,  that  was  too  much  engrossed  by 
the  contemplation  of  his  own  person  to  discern  or 
deserve  the  favour  of  his  fate.  He  did  not  hear, 
therefore  could  not  repine  at  these  invectives  ; 
but  while  they  imagined  he  indulged  his  vanity, 
a  much  more  generous  passion  had  taken  pos- 
session of  his  heart. 

Instead  of  that  petulance  of  gaiety  for  which 
he  had  been  distinguished  in  his  public  appear- 
ance, he  now  gave  manifest  signs  of  confusion  and 
concern  ;  he  danced  with  an  anxiety  which  im- 
peded his  performance,  and  blushed  to  the  eyes 
at  every  false  step  he  made.  Though  this  extra- 
ordmary  agitation  was  overlooked  by  the  men, 
it  could  not  escape  the  observation  of  the  ladies, 
who  perceived  it  with  equal  surprise  and  resent- 
ment ;  and  when  Peregrine  led  this  fair  unknown 
to  her  seat,  expressed  their  pique  in  an  affected 
titter,  which  broke  from  every  mouth  at  the 
same  instant,  as  if  all  of  them  had  been  informed 
by  the  same  spirit. 

Peregrine  was  nettled  at  this  unmannerly  mark 
of  disapprobation,  and,  in  order  to  increase  their 
chagrin,  endeavoured  to  enter  into  particular 
conversation  with  their  fair  rival.  The  young 
lady  herself,  who  neither  wanted  penetration 
nor  the  consciousness  of  her  own  accomplish- 
ments, resented  their  behaviour,  though  she 
triumphed  at  the  cause  of  it,  and  gave  her  part- 
ner all  the  encouragement  he  could  desire.  Her 
mother,  who  was  present,  thanked  him  for  his 
civility  in  taking  such  notice  of  a  stranger,  and 
he  received  a  compliment  of  the  same  nature 
from  the  young  gentleman  in  boots,  who  was  her 
own  brother. 

If  he  was  charmed  with  her  appearance,  he  was 
quite  ravished  with  her  discourse,  which  was  sen- 
sible, spirited,  and  gay.  Her  frank  and  sprightly 
demeanour  excited  his  own  confidence  and  good 
humour  ;  and  he  described  to  her  the  characters 
of  those  females  who  had  honoured  them  with 
such  a  spiteful  mark  of  distinction,  in  terms  so 
replete  with  humorous  satire,  that  she  seemed 
to  listen  with  particular  complacency  of  attention, 
and  distinguished  every  nymph  thus  ridiculed 
with  such  a  significant  glance  as  overwhelmed  her 
with  chagrin  and  mortification.  In  short,  they 
seemed  to  relish  each  other's  conversation,  during 
which  our  young  Damon  acquitted  himself  with 
great  skill  in  all  the  duties  of  gallantry  ;  he  laid 
hold  of  proper  opportunities  to  express  his  admi- 
ration of  her  charms,  had  recourse  to  the  silent 
rhetoric  of  tender  looks,  breathed  divers  insidious 
sighs,  and  attached  himself  wholly  to  her  during 
the  remaining  part  of  the  entertainment. 

When  the  company  broke  up,  he  attended  her 
to  her  lodgings,  and  took  leave  of  her  with  a 
squeeze  of  the  hand,  after  having  obtained  per- 
mission to  visit  her  next  morning,  and  been  in- 


formed by  the  mother  that  her  name  was  Miss> 
Emilia  Gauntlet. 

All  night  long  he  closed  not  an  eye,  but  amused 
himself  with  plans  of  pleasure,  which  his  imagi- 
nation suggested,  in  consequence  of  this  new 
acquaintance.  He  rose  with  the  lark,  adjusted 
his  hair  into  an  agreeable  negligence  of  curl,  and, 
dressing  himself  in  a  genteel  grey  frock,  trimmed 
with  silver  binding,  waited  with  the  utmost  im- 
patience for  the  hour  of  ten,  which  no  sooner 
struck  than  he  hied  him  to  the  place  of  appoint- 
ment, and,  inquiring  for  Miss  Gauntlet,  was- 
shown  into  a  parlour.  Here  he  had  not  waited 
above  ten  minutes  when  Emilia  entered  in  a  most 
enchanting  undress,  with  all  the  graces  of  nature 
playing  about  her  person,  and  in  a  moment 
riveted  the  chains  of  liis  slavery  beyond  the  power 
of  accident  to  unbind. 

Her  mother  being  still  abed,  and  her  brother 
gone  to  give  orders  about  the  chaise,  in  which 
they  proposed  to  return  that  same  day  to  their 
own  habitation,  he  enjoyed  her  company  tete-d- 
tUe  a  whole  hour,  during  which  he  declared  his 
love  in  the  most  passionate  terms,  and  begged 
that  he  might  be  admitted  into  the  number  of 
those  admirers  whom  she  permitted  to  visit  and 
adore  her. 

She  affected  to  look  upon  his  vows  and  protes- 
tations as  the  ordinary  effects  of  gallantry,  and 
very  obligingly  assured  him  that,  were  she  to  live 
in  that  place,  she  should  be  glad  to  see  him  often  ; 
but  as  the  spot  on  which  she  resided  was  at  a 
considerable  distance,  she  could  not  expect  he 
would  go  so  far  upon  such  a  trifling  occasion,  as 
to  take  the  trouble  of  providing  himself  with  her 
mamma's  permission. 

To  this  favourable  hint  he  answered  with  all 
the  eagerness  of  the  most  fervid  passion,  that  he 
had  uttered  nothing  but  the  genuine  dictates  of 
his  heart  ;  that  he  desired  nothing  so  much  as  an 
opportunity  of  evincing  the  sincerity  of  his  pro- 
fessions, and  that,  though  she  lived  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  kingdom,  lie  would  find  means  to 
lay  himself  at  her  feet,  provided  he  could  visit 
her  with  her  mother's  consent,  which  he  assured 
her  he  would  not  fail  to  solicit. 

She  then  gave  him  to  understand  that  her  habi- 
tation was  about  sixteen  miles  from  Winchester, 
in  a  village  which  she  named,  and  where,  as  he 
could  easily  collect  from  her  discourse,  he  would 
be  no  unwelcome  guest. 

In  the  midst  of  this  communication  they  were 
joined  by  Mrs.  Gauntlet,  who  received  him  with 
great  courtesy,  thanking  him  again  for  his  polite- 
ness to  Emy  at  the  ball,  and  anticipated  his  in- 
tentions by  saying  that  she  should  be  very  glad 
to  see  him  at  her  house,  if  ever  his  occasions 
should  call  him  that  way. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

He  inquires  into  the  Situation  of  this  Young  Lady,, 
with    whom,   lie    is   enamoured — Elopes 
School — Is  found  by  the  Lieutenat 
to  Winchester,  and  sends  a  Letter  with  a  I 
of  Verses  to  his  Mistress. 

He  was  transported  with  pleasure  at  this  invita- 
tion, which  he  assured  her  he  should  not  neglect : 
and,  after  a  little  more  conversation  on  general 
topics,  took  his  leave  of  the  charming  Emilia  and 
her  prudent  mamma,  who  had  perceived  the  first 
emotions  of  Mr.  Pickle's  passion  for  her  daughter., 
and  been  at  some  pains  to  inquire  about  his  family 
and  fortune. 
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Neither  was  Peregrine  less  inquisitive  about 
the  situation  and  pedigree  of  his  new  mistress, 
who,  he  learned,  was  the  only  daughter  of  a  field- 
officer,  who  died  before  he  had  it  in  his  power  to 
make  suitable  provision  for  his  children  ;  that  the 
widow  lived  in  a  frugal,  though  decent  manner, 
on  her  pension,  assisted  by  the  bounty  of  her  re- 
lations ;  that  the  son  carried  arms  as  a  volunteer 
in  the  company  which  his  father  had  commanded  ; 
and  that  Emilia  had  been  educated  in  London,  at 
the  expense  of  a  rich  uncle,  who  was  seized  with 
tiie  whim  of  marrying  at  the  age  of  fifty-five,  in 
consequence  of  which  his  niece  had  returned  to 
her  mother,  without  any  visible  dependence,  ex- 
cept on  her  own  conduct  and  qualilications. 

This  account,  though  it  could  not  diminish  his 
affection,  nevertheless  alarmed  his  pride,  for  his 
warm  imagination  had  exaggerated  all  his  own 
prospects  ;  and  he  began  to  fear  that  his  passion 
ailia  might  be  thought  to  derogate  from  the 
dignity  of  his  situation.  The  struggle  between 
his  interest  and  love  produced  a  perplexity  which 
had  an  evident  effect  upon  his  behaviour ;  he 
became  pensive,  solitary,  and  peevish,  avoided 
all  public  diversions,  and  grew  so  remarkably 
negligent  in  his  dress  that  he  was  scarce  distin- 
ible  by  his  own  acquaintance.  This  con- 
tention  of  thoughts  continued  several  weeks,  at 
the  end  of  which  the  charms  of  Emilia  triumphed 
over  every  other  consideration.  Having  received 
a  supply  of  money  from  the  commodore,  who 
acted  towards  him  with  great  generosity,  he 
ordered  Pipes  to  put  up  some  linen,  and  other 
necessaries,  in  a  sort  of  knapsack  which  he  could 
conveniently  carry,  and,  thus  attended,  set  out 
early  one  morning  on  foot  for  the  village  where 
his  charmer  lived,  at  which  he  arrived  before  two 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  having  chosen  this 
method  of  travelling,  that  his  route  might  not  be 
so  easily  discovered,  as  it  must  have  been  had  he 
hired  horses,  or  taken  a  place  in  the  stage-coach. 

The  first  thing  he  did  was  to  secure  a  convenient 
lodging  at  the  inn  where  he  dined  ;  then  he 
shifted  himself,  and,  according  to  the  direction  he 
had  received,  went  to  the  house  of  Mrs.  Gauntlet 
in  a  transport  of  joyous  expectation.  As  he  ap- 
proached the  gate,  his  agitation  increased,  he 
knocked  with  impatience  and  concern,  the  door 
opened,  and  he  had  actually  asked  if  Mrs.  Gauntlet 
was  at  home,  before  he  perceived  that  the  por- 
tress was  no  other  than  his  dear  Emilia.  She 
was  not  without  emotion  at  the  unexpected  sight 
of  her  lover,  who  instantly  recognising  his  charmer, 
obeyed  the  irresistible  impulse  of  his  love,  and 
caught  the  fair  creature  in  his  arms.  Nor  did 
she  seem  offended  at  this  forwardness  of  behaviour, 
which  might  have  displeased  another  of  a  less 
open  disposition,  or  less  used  to  the  freedom  of  a 
sensible  education ;  but  her  natural  frankness 
had  been  encouraged  and  improved  by  the  easy 
and  familiar  intercourse  in  which  she  had  been 
bred  ;  and  therefore,  instead  of  reprimanding  him 
with  a  severity  of  look,  she  with  great  good 
humour  rallied  him  upon  his  assurance,  which, 
she  observed,  was  undoubtedly  the  effect  of  his 
own  conscious  merit,  and  conducted  him  into  a 
parlour,  where  he  found  her  mother,  who  in  very 
polite  terms  expressed  her  satisfaction  at  seeing 
nim  within  her  house. 

After  tea,  Miss  Emy  proposed  an  evening  walk, 
which  they  enjoyed  through  a  variety  of  little 
copses  and  lawns,  watered  by  a  most  romantic 
stream,  that  quite  enchanted  the  imagination  of 
Peregrine. 

It  was  late  before  they  returned  from  this 

ble  excursion,  and  when  our  lover  wished 

-   od night,  Mrs.  Gauntlet  insisted  upon 


his  staying  to  supper,  and  treated  him  with  par- 
ticular demonstrations  of  regard  and  affection. 
As  her  economy  was  not  encumbered  with  an  un- 
necessary number  of  domestics,  her  own  presence 
was  often  required  in  different  parts  of  the  house, 
so  that  the  young  gentleman  was  supplied  with 
frequent  opportunities  of  promoting  his  suit,  by 
all  the  tender  oaths  and  insinuations  that  his 
passion  could  suggest.  He  protested  her  idea 
had  taken  such  entire  possession  of  his  heart  that, 
finding  himself  unable  to  support  her  absence  one 
day  longer,  he  had  quitted  his  studies,  and  left 
his  governor  by  stealth,  that  he  might  visit  the 
object  of  his  adoration,  and  be  blessed  in  her 
company  for  a  few  days  without  interruption. 

She  listened  to  his  addresses  with  such  affability 
as  denoted  approbation  and  delight,  and  gently 
chid  him  as  a  thoughtless  truant,  but  carefully 
avoided  the  confession  of  a  mutual  flame,  because 
she  discerned,  in  the  midst  of  all  his  tenderness, 
a  levity  of  pride  which  she  durst  not  venture  to 
trust  with  such  a  declaration.  Perhaps  she  was 
confirmed  in  this  caution  by  her  mother,  who 
very  wisely,  in  her  civilities  to  him,  maintained 
a  sort  of  ceremonious  distance,  which  she  thought 
not  only  requisite  for  the  honour  and  interest  of 
her  family,  but  likewise  for  her  own  exculpation, 
should  she  ever  be  taxed  with  having  encouraged 
or  abetted  him  in  the  imprudent  sallies  of  his 
youth.  Yet,  notwithstanding  this  affected  re- 
serve, he  was  treated  with  such  distinction  by 
both,  that  he  was  ravished  with  his  situation,  and 
became  more  and  more  enamoured  every  day. 

While  he  remained  under  the  influence  of  this 
sweet  intoxication,  his  absence  produced  great 
disturbance  at  Winchester.  Mr.  Jolter  was 
grievously  afflicted  at  his  abrupt  departure, 
which  alarmed  him  the  more,  as  it  happened 
after  a  long  fit  of  melancholy  which  he  had  per- 
ceived in  his  pupil.  He  communicated  his  appre 
hensions  to  the  master  of  the  school,  who  advised 
him  to  apprize  the  commodore  of  his  nephew's 
disappearance,  and  in  the  meantime  inquire  at 
all  the  inns  in  town,  whether  he  had  hired  horses, 
or  any  sort  of  carriage,  for  his  conveyance,  or  was 
met  with  on  the  road  by  any  person  who  could 
give  an  account  of  the  direction  in  which  he 
travelled. 

This  scrutiny,  though  performed  with  great 
diligence  and  minuteness,  was  altogether  ineffec- 
tual; they  could  obtain  no  intelligence  of  the 
runaway.  Mr.  Trunnion  was  well-nigh  distracted 
at  the  news  of  his  flight ;  he  raved  with  great 
fury  at  the  imprudence  of  Peregrine,  whom,  in 
his  first  transports,  he  damned  as  an  ungrateful 
deserter ;  then  he  cursed  Hatchway  and  Pipes, 
who  he  swore  had  foundered  the  lad  by  their  per- 
nicious counsels  ;  and,  lastly,  transferred  his  exe- 
crations upon  Jolter,  because  he  had  not  kept  a 
better  look-out ;  finally,  he  made  an  apostrophe 
to  that  son  of  a  bitch  the  gout,  which  for  the 
present  disabled  him  from  searching  for  his 
nephew  in  person.  That  he  might  not,  however, 
neglect  any  means  in  his  power,  he  immediately 
despatched  expresses  to  all  the  seaport  towns  on 
that  coast,  that  he  might  be  prevented  from  leav- 
ing the  kingdom  ;  and  the  lieutenant,  at  his  own 
desire,  was  sent  across  the  country  in  quest  of 
this  young  fugitive. 

Four  days  had  he  unsuccessfully  carried  on  his 
inquiries  with  great  accuracy,  when,  resolving  to 
return  by  Winchester,  where  he  hoped  to  meet 
with  some  hints  of  intelligence,  by  which  he 
might  profit  in  his  future  search,  he  struck  off  tho 
common  road,  to  take  the  benefit  of  a  nearer  cut, 
and,  finding  himself  benighted  near  a  village,  took 
up  his  lodgings  at  the  first  inn  to  which  his  horse 
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directed  him.  Having  bespoke  something  for 
supper,  and  retired  to  his  chamber,  where  he 
amused  himself  with  a  pipe,  he  heard  a  confused 
noise  of  rustic  jollity,  which  being  all  of  a  sudden 
interrupted,  after  a  short  pause  his  ear  was  saluted 
with  the  voice  of  Pipes,  who,  at  the  solicitation 
of  the  company,  began  to  entertain  them  with  a 
song. 

Hatchway  instantly  recognised  the  well-known 
sound,  in  which  indeed  he  could  not  possibly  be 
mistaken,  as  nothing  in  nature  bore  the  least 
resemblance  to  it ;  he  threw  his  pipe  into  the 
chimney,  and,  snatching  up  one  of  his  pistols, 
ran  immediately  to  the  apartment  from  whence 
the  voice  issued  ;  he  no  sooner  entered  than,  dis- 
tinguishing his  old  shipmate  in  a  crowd  of 
country  peasants,  he  in  a  moment  sprung  upon 
him,  and,  clapping  his  pistol  to  his  breast,  ex- 
claimed, "  Damn  you,  Pipes,  you  are  a  dead  man, 
if  you  don't  immediately  produce  young  master." 

This  menacing  application  had  a  much  greater 
effect  upon  the  company  than  upon  Tom,  who, 
looking  at  the  lieutenant  with  great  tranquillity, 
replied,  "Why,  so  I  can,  Mr.  Hatchway." 
"  What !  safe  and  sound  ? "  cried  the  other.  "  As 
a  roach,"  answered  Pipes,  so  much  to  the  satis- 
faction of  his  friend  Jack,  that  he  shook  him  by 
the  hand,  and  desired  him  to  proceed  with  his 
song.  This  being  performed,  and  the  reckoning 
discharged,  the  two  friends  adjourned  to  the  other 
room,  where  the  lieutenant  was  informed  of  the 
manner  in  which  the  young  gentleman  had  made 
his  elopement  from  college,  as  well  as  of  the 
other  particulars  of  his  present  situation,  as  far 
as  they  had  fallen  within  the  sphere  of  the  re- 
later's  comprehension. 

While  they  sat  thus  conferring  together,  Pere- 
grine, having  taken  leave  of  his  mistress  for  the 
night,  came  home,  and  was  not  a  little  surprised 
when  Hatchway,  entering  his  chamber  in  a  sea 
attitude,  thrust  out  his  hand  by  way  of  salutation. 
His  old  pupil  received  him,  as  usual,  with  great 
cordiality,  and  expressed  his  astonishment  at 
meeting  him  in  that  place  ;  but  when  he  under- 
stood the  cause  and  intention  of  his  arrival,  he 
started  with  concern,  and,  his  visage  glowing  with 
indignation,  told  him  he  was  old  enough  to  be  judge 
of  his  own  conduct,  and,  when  he  should  see  it 
convenient,  would  return  of  himself ;  but  those 
who  thought  he  was  to  be  compelled  to  his  duty 
would  find  themselves  egregiously  mistaken. 

The  lieutenant  assured  him,  that,  for  his  own 
part,  he  had  no  intention  to  offer  him  the  least 
violence  ;  but  at  the  same  time  he  represented  to 
him  the  danger  of  incensing  the  commodore,  who 
was  already  almost  distracted  on  account  of  his 
absence  ;  and,  in  short,  conveyed  his  arguments, 
which  were  equally  obvious  and  valid,  in  such 
expressions  of  friendship  and  respect,  that  Pere- 
grine yielded  to  his  remonstrances,  and  promised 
to  accompany  him  next  day  to  Winchester. 

Hatchway,  overjoyed  at  the  success  of  his  ne- 
gotiation, went  immediately  to  the  hostler,  and 
bespoke  a  post-chaise  for  Mr.  Pickle  and  his  man, 
with  whom  he  afterwards  indulged  himself  in  a 
double  can  of  rumbo,  and  when  the  night  was 
pretty  far  advanced,  left  the  lover  to  his  repose, 
or  rather  to  the  thorns  of  his  own  meditation  ; 
for  he  slept  not  one  moment,  being  incessantly 
tortured  with  the  prospect  of  parting  from  his 
divine  Emilia,  who  had  now  acquired  the  most 
absolute  empire  over  his  soul.  One  minute  he 
proposed  to  depart  early  in  the  morning,  without 
seeing  his  enchantress,  in  whose  bewitching  pre- 
sence he  durst  not  trust  his  own  resolution.  Then 
the  thoughts  of  leaving  her  in  such  an  abrupt 
and  disrespectful  manner  interposed  in  favour  of 


his  love  and  honour.  This  war  of  sentiments 
kept  him  all  night  upon  the  rack,  and  it  was 
time  to  rise  before  lie  had  determined  to  visit  his 
charmer,  and  candidly  impart  the  motives  that 
induced  him  to  leave  her. 

He  accordingly  repaired  to  her  mother's  house 
with  a  heavy  heart,  being  attended  to  the  gato 
by  Hatchway,  who  did  not  choose  to  leave  him 
alone  ;  and,  being  admitted,  found  Emilia  just 
risen,  and,  in  his  opinion,  more  beautiful  than 
ever. 

Alarmed  at  his  early  visit,  and  the  gloom  that 
overspread  his  countenance,  she  stood  in  silent 
expectation  of  hearing  some  melancholy  tidings  ;. 
and  it  was  not  till  after  a  considerable  pause  that 
he  collected  resolution  enough  to  tell  her  he  was 
come  to  take  his  leave.  Though  she  strove  to 
conceal  her  sorrow,  nature  was  not  to  be  sup- 
pressed ;  every  feature  of  her  countenance  sad- 
dened in  a  moment,  and  it  Avas  not  without  the 
utmost  difficulty  that  she  kept  her  lovely  eyes 
from  overflowing.  He  saw  the  situation  of  her 
thoughts,  and,  in  order  to  alleviate  her  concern, 
assured  her  he  should  find  means  to  see  her  again 
in  a  very  few  weeks.  Meanwhile  he  communi- 
cated his  reasons  for  departing,  in  which  she 
readily  acquiesced ;  and  having  mutually  con- 
soled each  other,  their  transports  of  grief  sub- 
sided, and  before  Mrs.  Gauntlet  came  down-stairs, 
they  were  in  a  condition  to  behave  with  great 
decency  and  resignation. 

This  good  lady  expressed  her  concern  when 
she  learned  his  resolution,  saying,  she  hoped  his 
occasions  and  inclination  would  permit  him  to 
favour  them  with  his  agreeable  company  another 
time. 

The  lieutenant,  who  began  to  be  uneasy  at 
Peregrine's  stay,  knocked  at  the  door,  and  being 
introduced  by  his  friend,  had  the  honour  ot 
breakfasting  with  the  ladies  ;  on  which  occasion 
his  heart  received  such  a  rude  shock  from  the 
charms  of  Emilia,  that  he  afterwards  made  a 
merit  with  his  friend  of  having  constrained  him- 
self so  far  as  to  forbear  commencing  his  pro- 
fessed rival. 

At  length  they  bade  adieu  to  their  kind  enter- 
tainers, and,  in  less  than  an  hour,  setting  out 
from  the  inn,  arrived  about  two  o'clock  in  Win- 
chester, where  Mr.  Jolter  was  overwhelmed  with 
joy  at  their  appearance. 

The  nature  of  this  adventure  being  unknown 
to  all  except  those  who  could  be  depended  upon, 
everybody  who  inquired  about  the  cause  of  Pere- 
grine's absence,  was  told  that  he  had  been  with  • 
a  relation  in  the  country,  and  the  master  con- 
descended to  overlook  his  indiscretion ;  so  that 
Hatchway,  seeing  everything  settled  to  the  satis- 
faction of  his  friend,  returned  to  the  garrison, 
and  gave  the  commodore  an  account  of  his  ex- 
pedition. 

The  old  gentleman  was  very  much  startled 
when  he  heard  there  was  a  lady  in  the  case,  and 
very  emphatically  observed,  that  a  man  had 
better  be  sucked  into  the  Gulf  of  Florida,  thai: 
once  get  into  the  indraught  of  a  woman ;  be- 
cause, in  one  case,  he  may  with  good  pilot  a 
bring  out  his  vessel  safe  between  the  Bahama.-, 
and  the  Indian  shore  ;  but  in  the  other  there  is 
no  outlet  at  all,  and  it  is  in  vain  to  strive  against 
the  current ;  so  that,  of  course,  he  must  be  em- 
bayed, and  run  chuck  upon  a  lee-shore.  He- 
resolved,  therefore,  to  lay  the  state  of  the  case 
before  Mr.  Gamaliel  Pickle,  and  concert  such 
measures  with  him  as  should  be  thought  likeliest 
to  detach  his  son  from  the  pursuit  of  an  idle 
amour,  which  could  not  fail  of  interfering  in  a. 
dangerous  manner  with  the  plan  of  his  education. 
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In  the  meantime,  Perry's  ideas  were  totally- 
engrossed  by  liis  amiable  mistress,  who,  whether 
he  slept  or  waked,  was  still  present  in  his  ima- 
gination, which  produced  the  following  stanzas 
in  her  praise  : — 

"  Adieu,  ye  streams  that  smoothly  flow, 
Ye  vernal  airs  that  softly  blow, 
Ye  plains  by  bloomin;,'  spring  array'd, 
Ye  birds  that  warble  through  the  shade. 

Unhurt  from  you  my  soul  could  fly, 
Nor  drop  one  tear,  nor  heave  one  sigh  : 
But  forced  from  Celia's  charms  to  part, 
All  joy  deserts  my  drooping  heart. 

O  !  fairer  than  the  rosy  morn, 
When  flowers  the  dewy  fields  adorn  ; 
Unsullied  as  the  gonial  ray 
That  warms  the  balmy  breeze  of  May, 

Thy  charms  divinely  blight  appear, 
And  add  new  splendour  to  the  year ; 
Improve  the  day  with  fresh  delight, 
And  gild  with  joy  the  dreary  night ! " 

This  juvenile  production  was  enclosed  in  a 
very  tender  billet  to  Emilia,  and  committed  to 
the  charge  of  Pipes,  who  was  ordered  to  set  out 
for  Mrs.  Gauntlet's  habitation  with  a  present  of 
venison,  and  a  compliment  to  the  ladies  ;  and 
directed  to  take  some  opportunity  of  delivering 
the  letter  to  Miss,  without  the  knowledge  of  her 
mamma. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

His  Messenger  meets  with  a  Misfortune,  to  which 
he  applies  a  very  extraordinary  Expedient  that 
is  attended  with  strange  Consequences. 

Asa  stage-coach  passed  within  two  miles  of  the 
village  where  she  lived,  Tom  bargained  with  the 
driver  for  a  seat  on  the  box,  and  accordingly  de- 
parted on  this  message,  though  he  was  but  in- 
differently qualified  for  commissions  of  such  a 
nature.  Having  received  particular  injunctions 
about  the  letter,  he  resolved  to  make  that  the 
chief  object  of  his  care,  and  very  sagaciously 
conveyed  it  between  his  stocking  and  the  sole  of 
his  foot,  where  he  thought  it  would  be  perfectly 
secure  from  all  injury  and  accident.  Here  it  re- 
mained until  he  arrived  at  the  inn  where  he  had 
formerly  lodged,  when,  after  having  refreshed 
himself  with  a  draught  of  beer,  he  pulled  off  his 
stocking,  and  found  the  poor  billet  sullied  with 
dust,  and  torn  in  a  thousand  tatters  by  the 
motion  of  his  foot  in  walking  the  last  two  miles 
of  his  journey.  Thunderstruck  at  this  pheno- 
menon, he  uttered  a  long  and  loud  whew  I  which 
was  succeeded  by  an  exclamation  of  "  Damn  my 
old  shoes  !  a  bite,  by  God  !"  Then  he  rested  his 
elbows  on  the  table,  and  his  forehead  upon  his  two 
lists,  and  in  that  attitude  deliberated  with  himself 
upon  the  means  of  remedying  this  misfortune. 

As  he  was  not  distracted  by  a  vast  number  of 
ideas,  he  soon  concluded  that  his  best  expedient 
would  be  to  employ  the  clerk  of  the  parish,  who 
he  knew  was  a  great  scholar,  to  write  another 
epistle  according  to  the  directions  he  should  give 
him  ;  and  never  dreaming  that  the  mangled  ori- 
ginal would  in  the  least  facilitate  this  scheme,  he 
very  wisely  committed  it  to  the  flames,  that  it 
might  never  rise  up  in  judgment  against  him. 

1 1  aving  taken  this  wise  step,  he  went  in  quest 
of  the  scribe,  to  whom  he  communicated  his 
business,  and  promised  a  full  pot  by  way  of 
gratification.  The  clerk,  who  was  also  school- 
master, proud  of  an  opportunity  to  distinguish 
Viis  talents,  readily  undertook  the  task ;  and  re- 


pairing with  his  employer  to  the  inn,  in  less  than 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  produced  a  morsel  of  elo- 
quence so  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  Pipes,  that 
he  squeezed  his  hand  by  way  of  acknowledgment, 
and  doubled  his  allowance  of  beer.  This  being 
discussed,  our  courier  betook  himself  to  the  house 
of  Mrs.  Gauntlet,  with  the  haunch  of  venison  and 
this  succedaneous  letter,  and  delivered  his  mes- 
sage to  the  mother,  who  received  it  with  great 
respect,  and  many  kind  inquiries  about  the  health 
ami  welfare  of  his  master,  attempting  to  tip  the 
messenger  a  crown,  which  he  absolutely  refused 
to  accept,  in  consequence  of  Mr.  Pickle's  repeated 
caution.  While  the  old  gentlewoman  turned  to 
a  servant,  in  order  to  give  directions  about  the 
disposal  of  the  present,  Pipes  looked  upon  this 
as  a  favourable  occasion  to  transact  his  business 
with  Emilia,  and  therefore  shutting  one  eye,  with 
a  jerk  of  his  thumb  towards  his  left  shoulder, 
and  a  most  significant  twist  of  his  countenance, 
he  beckoned  the  young  lady  into  another  room, 
as  if  he  had  been  fraught  with  something  of 
consequence,  which  he  wanted  to  impart.  She 
understood  the  hint,  howsoever  strangely  com- 
municated, and,  by  stepping  to  one  side  of  the 
room,  gave  him  an  opportunity  of  slipping  the 
epistle  into  her  hand,  which  he  gently  squeezed 
at  the  same  time  in  token  of  regard  ;  then,  throw- 
ing a  side  glance  at  the  mother,  whose  back  was 
turned,  clapped  his  finger  on  the  side  of  his  nose, 
thereby  recommending  secrecy  and  discretion. 

Emilia,  conveying  the  letter  into  her  bosom, 
could  not  help  smiling  at  Tom's  politeness  and 
dexterity  ;  but  lest  her  mamma  should  detect  him 
in  the  execution  of  his  pantomime,  she  broke  off 
this  intercourse  of  signs,  by  asking  aloud  when 
he  proposed  to  set  out  on  his  return  to  Winches- 
ter. When  he  answered,  "  To-morrow  morn- 
ing," Mrs.  Gauntlet  recommended  him  to  the- 
hospitality  of  her  own  footman,  desiring  him  to 
make  much  of  Mr.  Pipes  below,  where  he  was 
kept  to  supper,  and  very  cordially  entertained. 
Our  young  heroine,  impatient  to  read  her  lover's 
billet,  which  made  her  heart  throb  with  raptur- 
ous expectation,  retired  to  her  chamber  as  soon 
as  possible,  with  a  view  of  perusing  the  contents^ 
which  were  these  : — 

"Divine  Empress  of  my  Soul, — If  the  refulgent 
flames  of  your  beauty  had  not  evaporated  the  particles 
of  my  transported  brain,  and  scorched  my  intellects 
into  a  cinder  of  stolidity,  perhaps  the  resplendency  of 
my  passion  might  shine  illustrious  through  the  sable 
curtain  of  my  iuk,  and  in  sublimity  transcend  the 
galaxy  itself,  though  wafted  on  the  pinions  of  a  grey 
goose  quill !  But  ah  !  celestial  enchantress  !  the  nec- 
romancy of  thy  tyrannical  charms  hath  fettered  my 
faculties  with  adamantine  chains,  which,  unless  thy 
compassion  shall  melt,  I  must  eternally  remain  in  the 
Tartarean  gulf  of  dismal  despair.  Vouchsafe,  there- 
fore, O  thou  brightest  luminary  of  this  terrestrial 
sphere  !  to  warm  as  well  as  shine  ;  and  let  the  genial 
rays  of  thy  benevolence  melt  the  icy  emanations  of  thy 
disdain,  which  hath  frozen  up  the  spirits  of  angelic  pre- 
eminence ! — Thy  most  egregious  admirer  and  superla- 
tive slave,  Peregrine  Pickle." 

Never  was  astonishment  more  perplexing  than, 
that  of  Emilia,  when  she  read  this  curious  com- 
position, which  she  repeated  verbatim  three 
times,  before  she  would  credit  the  evidence  of 
her  own  senses.  She  began  to  fear  in  good  earn- 
est that  love  had  produced  a  disorder  in  her 
lover's  understanding  ;  but  after  a  thousand  con- 
jectures, by  which  she  attempted  to  account  for 
this  extraordinary  fustian  of  style,  she  concluded 
that  it  was  the  effect  of  mere  levity,  calculated 
to  ridicule  the  passion  he  had  formerly  professed. 
Irritated  by  this  supposition,  she  resolved  to  bulk 
his  triumph  with  affected  indifference,  and  in  the 
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meantime  endeavour  to  expel  him  from  that  place 
which  he  possessed  within  her  heart.  And  in- 
deed, such  a  victory  over  her  inclinations  might 
have  been  obtained  without  great  difficulty ;  for 
she  enjoyed  an  easiness  of  temper  that  could  ac- 
commodate itself  to  the  emergencies  of  her  fate  ; 
and  her  vivacity,  by  amusing  her  imagination, 
preserved  her  from  the  keener  sensations  of  sor- 
row. Thus  determined  and  disposed,  she  did 
not  send  any  sort  of  answer,  or  the  least  token 
of  remembrance  by  Pipes,  who  was  suffered  to  de- 
part with  a  general  compliment  from  the  mother, 
and  arrived  at  Winchester  the  next  day. 

Peregrine's  eyes  6parkled  when  he  saw  his  mes- 
senger come  in,  and  he  stretched  out  his  hand  in 
full  confidence  of  receiving  some  particular  mark 
of  his  Emilia's  affection  ;  but  how  was  he  con- 
founded when  he  found  his  hope  so  cruelly  dis- 
appointed !  In  an  instant  his  countenance  fell. 
He  stood  for  some  time  silent  and  abashed,  then 
thrice  repeated  the  interrogation  of  "What! 
not  one  word  from  Emilia?"  And,  dubious  of 
his  courier's  discretion,  inquired  minutely  into 
all  the  particulars  of  his  reception.  He  asked  if 
he  had  seen  the  young  lady  ;  if  she  was  in  good 
health ;  if  he  had  found  an  opportunity  of  de- 
livering his  letter,  and  how  she  looked  when  he 
put  it  into  her  hand  ?  Pipes  answered  that  he 
had  never  seen  her  in  better  healti  or  higher 
spirits  ;  that  he  had  managed  matters  so  as  not 
only  to  present  the  billet  unperceived,  but  also 
to  ask  her  commands  in  private  before  he  took 
his  leave,  when  she  told  him  that  the  letter 
required  no  reply.  This  last  circumstance  he 
considered  as  a  manifest  mark  of  disrespect,  and 
gnawed  his  lips  with  resentment.  Upon  further 
reflection,  however,  he  supposed  that  she  could 
not  conveniently  write  by  the  messenger,  and 
would  undoubtedly  favour  him  by  the  post.  This 
consideration  consoled  him  for  the  present,  and 
he  waited  impatiently  for  the  fruits  of  his  hope  ; 
but  after  he  had  seen  eight  days  elapse  without 
reaping  the  satisfaction  with  which  he  had  flat- 
tered himself,  his  temper  forsook  him,  he  raved 
against  the  whole  sex,  and  was  seized  with  a  fit 
of  sullen  chagrin  ;  but  his  pride  in  a  little  time 
came  to  his  assistance,  and  rescued  him  from 
the  horrors  of  the  melancholy  fiend.  He  re- 
solved to  retort  her  own  neglect  upon  his  un- 
grateful mistress ;  his  countenance  gradually 
resumed  its  former  serenity  ;  and  though  by  this 
time  he  was  pretty  well  cured  of  his  foppery,  he 
appeared  again  at  public  diversions  with  an  air 
of  gaiety  and  unconcern,  that  Emilia  might  have 
a  chance  of  hearing  how  much,  in  all  likelihood, 
he  disregarded  her  disdain. 

There  are  never  wanting  certain  officious  per- 
sons who  take  pleasure  in  promoting  intelli- 
gence of  this  sort.  His  behaviour  soon  reached 
the  ears  of  Miss  Gauntlet,  and  confirmed  her  in 
the  opinion  she  had  conceived  from  his  letter  ; 
so  that  she  fortified  herself  in  her  former  senti- 
ments, and  bore  his  indifference  with  great 
philosophy.  Thus  a  correspondence  which  had 
commenced  with  all  the  tenderness  and  sincerity 
of  love,  and  every  promise  of  duration,  was  in- 
terrupted in  its  infancy  by  a  misunderstanding 
occasioned  by  the  simplicity  of  Pipes,  who 
never  once  reflected  upon  the  consequences  of 
his  deceit. 

Though  their  mutual  passion  was  by  these 
means  suppressed  for  the  present,  it  was  not 
altogether  extinguished,  but  glowed  in  secret, 
though  even  to  themselves  unknown,  until  an 
occasion,  which  afterwards  offered,  blew  up  the 
latent  flame,  and  love  resumed  his  empire  in 
their  breasts. 


While  they  moved,  as  it  were,  without  the 
sphere  of  each  other's  attraction,  the  commo- 
dore, fearing  that  Perry  was  in  danger  of  in- 
volving himself  in  some  pernicious  engagement, 
resolved,  by  advice  of  Mr.  Jolter  and  his  friend 
the  parish  priest,  to  recall  him  from  the  place 
where  he  had  contracted  such  imprudent  con- 
nexions, and  send  him  to  the  university,  where 
his  education  might  be  completed,  and  his  fancy 
weaned  from  all  puerile  amusements. 

This  plan  had  been  proposed  to  his  own 
father,  who,  as  hath  been  already  observed, 
stood  always  neuter  in  everything  that  con- 
cerned his  eldest  son ;  and  as  for  Mrs.  Pickle, 
she  had  never  heard  his  name  mentioned  since 
his  departure,  with  any  degree  of  temper  or 
tranquillity,  except  when  her  husband  informed 
her  that  he  was  in  a  fair  way  of  being  ruined  by 
this  indiscreet  amour.  It  was  then  she  began  to 
applaud  her  own  foresight,  which  had  discerned 
the  mark  of  reprobation  in  that  vicious  boy,  and 
launched  out  in  comparison  between  him  and 
Gammy,  who,  she  observed,  was  a  child  of  un- 
common parts  and  solidity,  and,  with  the  bless- 
ing of  God,  would  be  a  comfort  to  his  parents, 
and  an  ornament  to  the  family. 

Should  I  affirm  that  this  favourite,  whom  she 
commended  so  much,  was  in  every  respect  the 
reverse  of  what  she  described  ;  that  he  was  a 
boy  of  mean  capacity,  and,  though  remarkably 
distorted  in  his  body,  much  more  crooked  in 
his  disposition  ;  and  that  she  had  persuaded  her 
husband  to  espouse  her  opinion,  though  it  was 
contrary  to  common  sense,  as  well  as  to  his  own 
perception  ;  I  am  afraid  the  reader  will  think  I 
represent  a  monster  that  never  existed  in  nature, 
and  be  apt  to  condemn  the  economy  of  my  in- 
vention ;  nevertheless,  there  is  nothing  more  true 
than  every  circumstance  of  what  I  have  ad- 
vanced ;  and  I  wish  the  picture,  singular  as  it 
is,  may  not  be  thought  to  resemble  more  than 
one  original. 


CHAPTER  XX. 

Peregrine,  is  summoned  to  attend  his  Uncle — Is 
more  and  more  hated  by  his  own  Mother — 
Appeals  to  his  Father,  whose  Condescension 
is  defeated  by  the  Dominion  of  his  Wife. 

But,  waving  these  reflections,  let  us  return  to 
Peregrine,  who  received  a  summons  to  attend  his 
uncle,  and  in  a  few  days  arrived  with  Mr.  Jolter 
and  Pipes  at  the  garrison,  which  he  filled  with 
joy  and  satisfaction.  The  alteration  which,  dur- 
ing his  absence,  had  happened  in  his  person, 
was  very  favourable  in  ,his  appearance,  which, 
from  that  of  a  comely  boy,  was  converted  into 
that  of  a  most  engaging  youth.  He  was  already 
taller  than  a  middle-sized  man,  his  shape  ascer- 
tained, his  sinews  well  knit,  his  mien  greatly  im- 
proved, and  his  whole  figure  as  elegant  and  grace- 
ful as  if  it  had  been  cast  in  the  same  mould  with 
the  Apollo  of  Belvidere. 

Such  an  outside  could  not  fail  of  prepossessing 
people  in  his  favour.  The  commodore,  notwith- 
standing the  advantageous  reports  he  had  heard, 
found  his  expectation  exceeded  in  the  person  of 
Peregrine,  and  signified  his  approbation  in  the 
most  sanguine  terms.  Mrs.  Trunnion  was  struck 
with  his  genteel  address,  and  received  him  with 
uncommon  marks  of  complacency  and  affection  ; 
he  was  caressed  by  all  the  people  in  the  neigh* 
bourhood,  who,  while  they  admired  his  accom 
plishments,  could  not  help  pitying  Ms  infatuated 


mother,  for  being  deprived  of  that  unutterable 
delight  which  any  other  parent  would  have  en- 
joyed in  the  contemplation  of  such  an  amiable 
son. 

Divers  efforts  were  made  by  some  well-dis- 
posed people  to  conquer,  if  possible,  this  mon- 
strous prejudice  ;  but  their  endeavours,  instead 
of  curing,  served  only  to  inflame  the  distemper, 
and  she  never  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  indulge 
him  with  the  least  mark  of  maternal  regard.  On 
the  contrary,  her  original  disgust  degenerated 
into  such  inveteracy  of  hatred,  that  she  left  no 
stone  unturned  to  alienate  the  commodore's  affec- 
tion for  this  her  innocent  child,  and  even  prac- 
tised the  most  malicious  defamation  to  accomplish 
her  purpose.  Every  day  did  she  abuse  her  hus- 
band's ear  with  some  forged  instance  of  Pere- 
grine's ingratitude  to  his  uncle,  well  knowing 
that  it  would  reach  the  commodore's  knowledge 
at  night. 

Accordingly  Mr.  Pickle  used  to  tell  him  at  the 
club,  that  his  hopeful  favourite  had  ridiculed 
him  in  such  a  company,  and  aspersed  his  spouse 
upon  another  occasion  ;  and  thus  retail  the  little 
scandalous  issue  of  his  own  wife's  invention. 
Luckily  for  Peregrine,  the  commodore  paid  no 
great  regard  to  the  authority  of  his  informer, 
because  he  knew  from  what  channel  his  intelli- 
gence flowed ;  besides,  the  youth  had  a  staunch 
friend  in  Mr.  Hatchway,  who  never  failed  to 
vindicate  him  when  he  was  thus  unjustly  ac- 
cused, and  always  found  argument  enough  to 
confute  the  assertions  of  his  enemies.  But, 
though  Trunnion  had  been  dubious  of  the  young 
gentleman's  principles,  and  deaf  to  the  remon- 
strances of  the  lieutenant,  Perry  was  provided 
with  a  bulwark  strong  enough  to  defend  him 
from  all  such  assaults.  This  was  no  other  than 
Lis  aunt,  whose  regard  for  him  was  perceived  to 
increase  in  the  same  proportion  as  his  own 
mother's  diminished  ;  and  indeed  the  augmenta- 
tion of  the  one  was,  in  all  probability,  owing  to 
the  decrease  of  the  other ;  for  the  two  ladies, 
with  great  civility,  performed  all  the  duties  of 
good  neighbourhood,  and  hated  each  other  most 
piously  in  their  hearts. 

Mrs.  Pickle  having  been  disobliged  at  the 
splendour  of  her  sister's  new  equipage,  had,  ever 
since  that  time,  in  the  course  of  her  visiting,  en- 
deavoured to  make  people  merry  with  satirical 
jokes  on  the  poor  lady's  mfirmities  ;  and  Mrs. 
Trunnion  seized  the  very  first  opportunity  of 
making  reprisals,  by  inveighing  against  her  un- 
natural behaviour  to  her  own  child  ;  so  that 
Peregrine,  as  on  the  one  hand  he  was  abhorred, 
so  on  the  other  was  he  caressed,  in  consequence 
of  this  contention  ;  and  I  firmly  believe  that  the 
most  effectual  method  of  destroying  his  interest 
at  the  garrison,  would  have  been  the  show  of 
countenancing  him  at  his  father's  house ;  but, 
whether  this  conjecture  be  reasonable  or  chimeri- 
cal, certain  it  is  the  experiment  was  never  tried, 
and  therefore  Mr.  Peregrine  ran  no  risk  of  being 
disgraced.  The  commodore,  who  assumed,  and 
justly  too,  the  whole  merit  of  his  education,  was 
now  as  proud  of  the  youth's  improvements,  as  if 
he  had  actually  been  his  own  offspring ;  and 
sometimes  his  affection  rose  to  such  a  pitch  of 
enthusiasm,  that  he  verily  believed  him  to  be 
the  issue  of  his  own  loins.  Notwithstanding  this 
favourable  predicament  in  which  our  hero  stood 
with  his  aunt  and  her  husband,  he  could  not 
help  feeling  the  injury  he  suffered  from  the 
caprice  of  his  mother ;  and  though  the  gaiety  of 
his  disposition  hindered  him  from  afflicting  him- 
selfwith  reflections  of  any  gloomy  cast,  he  did 
not  fail  to  foresee  that,  if  any  sudden  accident 


should  deprive  him  of  the  commodore,  he  would 
in  all  likelihood  find  himself  in  a  very  disagree- 
able situation.  Prompted  by  this  consideration, 
he  one  evening  accompanied  his  uncle  to  the 
club,  and  was  introduced  to  his  father,  before 
that  worthy  gentleman  had  the  least  inkling  of 
his  arrival. 

Mr.  Gamaliel  was  never  so  disconcerted  as  at 
this  rencounter.  His  own  disposition  would  not 
suffer  him  to  do  anything  that  might  create  the 
least  disturbance,  or  interrupt  his  evening's  en- 
joyment ;  so  strongly  was  he  impressed  with  the 
terror  of  his  wife,  that  he  durst  not  yield  to  the 
tranquillity  of  his  temper ;  and,  as  I  have  already 
observed,  his  inclination  was  perfectly  neutral. 
Thus  distracted  between  different  motives,  when 
Perry  was  presented  to  him,  he  sat  silent  and 
absorbed,  as  if  he  did  not,  or  would  not,  perceive 
the  application  ;  and  when  he  was  urged  to  de- 
clare himself  by  the  youth,  who  pathetically 
begged  to  know  how  he  had  incurred  his  dis- 
pleasure, he  answered  in  a  peevish  strain,  "  Why, 
good  now,  child,  what  would  you  have  me  to  do? 
your  mother  can't  abide  you." — "  If  my  mother 
is  so  unkind,  I  will  not  call  it  unnatural,"  said 
Peregrine,  the  tears  of  indignation  starting  from 
his  eyes,  "  as  to  banish  me  from  her  presence 
and  affection,  without  the  least  cause  assigned,  I 
hope  you  will  not  be  so  unjust  as  to  espouse  her 
barbarous  prejudice."  Before  Mr.  Pickle  had 
time  to  reply  to  this  expostulation,  for  which  he 
was  not  at  all  prepared,  the  commodore  inter- 
posed, and  enforced  his  favourite's  remonstrance, 
by  telling  Mr.  Gamaliel  that  he  was  ashamed  to 
see  any  man  drive  in  such  a  miserable  manner 
under  his  wife's  petticoat.  "As  for  my  own 
part,"  said  he,  raising  his  voice,  and  assuming 
a  look  of  importance  and  command,  "before  I 
would  suffer  myself  to  be  steered  all  weathers 
by  any  woman  in  Christendom,  d'  ye  see,  I  'd 
raise  such  a  hurricane  about  her  ears,  that—" 
here  he  was  interrupted  by  Mr.  Hatchway,  who, 
thrusting  his  head  towards  the  door,  in  the  atti- 
tude of  one  that  listens,  cried,  "  Ahey  !  there's 
your  spouse  come  to  pay  us  a  visit."  Trunnion's 
features  that  instant  adopted  a  new  disposition. 
Fear  and  confusion  took  possession  of  his  coun- 
tenance ;  his  voice,  from  a  tone  of  vociferation, 
sunk  into  a  whisper  of  "  Sure  you  must  be  mis- 
taken, Jack  ;"  and  in  great  perplexity  he  wiped 
off  the  sweat  which  had  started  on  his  forehead 
at  this  false  alarm.  The  lieutenant  having  thus 
punished  him  for  the  rodomontade  he  had  uttered, 
told  him  with  an  arch  sneer,  that  he  was  deceived 
with  the  sound  of  the  outward  door  creaking 
upon  its  hinges,  which  he  mistook  for  Mrs. 
Trunnion's  voice,  and  desired  him  to  proceed 
with  his  admonitions  to  Mr.  Pickle.  It  is  not 
to  be  denied  that  this  arrogance  was  a  little  un- 
seasonable in  the  commodore,  who  was  in  all  re- 
spects as  effectually  subdued  to  the  dominion  of 
his  wife,  as  the  person  whose  submission  he  then 
ventured  to  condemn,  with  this  difference  of  dis- 
position— Trunnion's  subjection  was  like  that  of 
a  bear,  chequered  with  fits  of  surliness  and  rage ; 
whereas  Pickle  bore  the  yoke  like  an  ox,  without 
repining.  No  wonder  then  that  this  indolence, 
this  sluggishness,  this  stagnation  of  temper, 
rendered  Gamaliel  incapable  of  withstanding  the 
arguments  and  importunity  of  his  friends,  to 
which  he  at  length  surrendered.  He  acquiesced 
in  the  justice  of  their  observations,  and,  taking 
his  son  by  the  hand,  promised  to  favour  him  for 
the  future  with  his  love  and  fatherly  protection. 

But  this  laudable  resolution  did  not  last.  Mrs. 
Pickle,  still  dubious  of  his  constancy,  and  jealous 
of  his  communication  with  the  commodore,  never 
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failed  to  interrogate  him  every  night  about  the 
conversation  that  happened  at  the  club,  and  re- 
gulate her  exhortations  according  to  the  intelli- 
gence she  received.  He  was  no  sooner,  therefore, 
safely  conveyed  to  bed,  that  academy  in  which 
all  notable  wives  communicate  their  lectures, 
than  her  catechism  began  ;  and  she  in  a  moment 
perceived  something  reluctant  and  equivocal  in 
her  husband's  answers.  Aroused  at  this  dis- 
covery, she  employed  her  influence  and  skill 
with  such  success,  that  he  disclosed  every  cir- 
cumstance of  what  had  happened  ;  and,  after 
having  sustained  a  most  severe  rebuke  for  his 
simplicity  and  indiscretion,  humbled  himself  so 
far  as  to  promise  that  he  would  next  day  annul 
the  condescensions  he  had  made,  and  for  ever 
renounce  the  ungracious  object  of  her  disgust. 
This  undertaking  was  punctually  performed  in 
a  letter  to  the  commodore,  which  she  herself 
dictated  in  these  words  : — 

"  Sir, — Whereas  my  good-nature  being  last  night 
imposed  upon,  I  was  persuaded  to  countenance  and 
promise,  I  know  not  what,  to  that  vicious  youth, 
whose  parent  I  have  the  misfortune  to  be ;  I  desire 
you  will  take  notice  that  I  revoke  all  such  counte- 
nance and  promises,  and  shall  never  look  upon  that 
man  as  my  friend,  who  will  henceforth  in  such  a 
cause  solicit, — Sir,  yours,  etc., 

"  Gam.  Pickle." 


CHAPTER  XXL 

Trunnion  is  enraged  at  the  Conduct  of  Pickle — 
Peregrine  resents  the  Injustice  of  his  Mother, 
to  whom  ha  explains  his  Sentiments  in  a  Letter 
— Is  entered  at  the  University  of  Oxford,  ivhere 
he  signalizes  himself  as  a  Youth  of  an  enter- 
prising Genius. 

Unspeakable  were  the  transports  of  rage  to 
which  Trunnion  was  incensed  by  this  absurd  re- 
nunciation. He  tore  the  letter  with  his  gums — 
teeth  he  had  none — spit  with  furious  grimaces, 
in  token  of  the  contempt  he  entertained  for  the 
author,  whom  he  not  only  damned  as  a  lousy, 
scabby,  nasty,  scurvy,  skulking,  lubberly  noodle, 
but  resolved  to  challenge  to  single  combat  with 
fire  and  sword  ;  but  he  was  dissuaded  from  this 
violent  measure,  and  appeased  by  the  interven- 
tion and  advice  of  the  lieutenant  and  Mr.  Jolter, 
who  represented  the  message  as  the  effect  of  the 
poor  man's  infirmity,  for  which  he  was  rather  an 
object  of  pity  than  of  resentment ;  and  turned  the 
stream  of  his  indignation  against  the  wife,  whom 
he  reviled  accordingly.  Nor  did  Peregrine  him- 
self bear  with  patience  this  injurious  declaration, 
the  nature  of  which  he  no  sooner  understood  from 
Hatchway,  than,  equally  shocked  and  exasperated, 
he  retired  to  his  apartment,  and,  in  the  first 
emotions  of  his  ire,  produced  the  following  epistle, 
which  was  immediately  conveyed  to  Ms  mother  :— 
"  Madam, — Had  nature  formed  me  a  bugbear  to  the 
sight,  and  inspired  me  with  a  soul  as  vicious  as  my 
body  was  detestable,  perhaps  I  might  have  enjoyed 
particular  marks  of  your  affection  and  applause ; 
seeing  you  have  persecuted  me  with  such  unnatural 
aversion,  for  no  other  visible  reason  than  that  of  my 
differing  so  widely  in  shape,  as  well  as  disposition, 
from  that  deformed  urchin  who  is  the  object  of  your 
tenderness  and  care.  If  those  be  the  terms  on  which 
alone  I  can  obtain  your  favour,  I  pray  God  you  may 
never  cease  to  hate,  madam, — Your  much  injured  sou, 
"  Peregrine  Pickle." 

This  letter,  which  nothing  but  his  passion  and 
inexperience  could  excuse,  had  such  an  effect 
upon  his  mother,  as  may  be  easily  conceived. 
She  was  enraged  to  a  degree  of  frenzy  against  the 
writer  ;  though  at  the  same  time  she  considered 


the  whole  as  the  production  of  Mrs.  Trunnion's 
particular  pique,  and  represented  it  to  her  hus- 
band as  an  insult  that  he  was  bound  in  hon- 
our to  resent,  by  breaking  off  all  correspondence 
with  the  commodore  and  liis  family.  This  was 
a  bitter  pill  to  Gamaliel,  who,  through  a  long 
course  of  years,  was  so  habituated  to  Trunnion's 
company,  that  he  could  as  easily  have  parted  with 
a  limb,  as  have  relinquished  the  club  all  at  once. 
He  therefore  ventured  to  represent  his  own  in- 
capacity to  follow  her  advice,  and  begged  that  he 
might  at  least  be  allowed  to  drop  the  connexion 
gradually  ;  protesting  that  he  would  do  his  endea- 
vour to  give  her  all  manner  of  satisfaction. 

Meanwhile  preparations  were  made  for  Pere- 
grine's departure  to  the  university,  and  in  a  few 
weeks  he  set  out,  in  the  seventeenth  year  of  his- 
age,  accompanied  by  the  same  attendants  who 
lived  with  him  at  Winchester.  His  uncle  laid 
strong  injunctions  upon  him  to  avoid  the  com- 
pany of  immodest  women,  to  niino.  his  learning, 
to  let  him  hear  of  his  welfare  as  often  as  he  could 
spare  time  to  write,  and  settled  his  appointments 
at  the  rate  of  five  hundred  a  year,  including  Ids 
governor's  salary,  which  was  one-fifth  part  of  the 
sum.  The  heart  of  our  young  gentleman  dilated 
at  the  prospect  of  the  figure  he  should  make  with 
such  a  handsome  annuity,  the  management  of 
which  was  left  to  his  own  discretion ;  and  he 
amused  his  imagination  with  the  most  agreeable 
reveries  during  his  journey  to  Oxford,  which  he 
performed  in  two  days.  Here  being  introduced 
to  the  head  of  the  coilege,  to  whom  he  had  been 
recommended,  accommodated  with  genteel  apart- 
ments, entered  as  gentleman  commoner  in  the 
books,  and  provided  with  a  judicious  tutor,  in- 
stead of  returning  to  the  study  of  Greek  and  Latin, 
in  which  he  thought  himself  already  sufficiently 
instructed,  he  renewed  his  acquaintance  with 
some  of  his  old  school-fellows,  whom  he  found  in 
the  same  situation,  and  was  by  them  initiated  in 
all  the  fashionable  diversions  of  the  place. 

It  was  not  long  before  he  made  himself  re- 
markable for  his  spirit  and  humour,  which  were 
so  acceptable  to  the  bucks  of  the  university,  that 
he  was  admitted  as  a  member  of  their  corporation, 
and,  in  a  very  little  time,  became  the  most  con- 
spicuous personage  of  the  whole  fraternity ;  not 
that  he  valued  himself  upon  his  ability  in  smoking 
the  greatest  number  of  pipes,  and  drinking  the 
largest  quantity  of  ale  ;  these  were  qualifications 
of  too  gross  a  nature  to  captivate  his  refined 
ambition.  He  piqued  himself  on  his  talent  for 
raillery,  his  genius  and  taste,  his  personal  accom- 
plishments, and  his  success  at  intrigue.  Nor 
were  his  excursions  confined  to  the  small  village* 
in  the  neighbourhood,  which  are  commonly  visited 
once  a  week  by  the  students  for  the  sake  of  carnal 
recreation.  He  kept  his  own  horses,  traversed 
the  whole  country  in  parties  of  pleasure,  attended 
all  the  races  within  fifty  miles  of  Oxford,  and 
made  frequent  jaunts  to  London,  where  he  used 
to  lie  incognito  during  the  best  part  of  many  a 
term. 

The  rules  of  the  university  were  too  severe  to 
be  observed  by  a  youth  of  his  vivacity ;  and 
therefore  he  became  acquainted  with  the  proctor 
by  times.  But  all  the  checks  he  received  were 
insufficient  to  moderate  his  career;  he  frequented 
taverns  and  coffeehouses,  committed  midnight 
frolics  in  the  streets,  insulted  all  the  sober  and 
pacific  class  of  his  fellow-students  ;  the  tutors 
themselves  were  not  sacred  from  his  ridicule  ;  he 
laughed  at  the  magistrate,  and  neglected  every 
particular  of  college  discipline. 

In  vain  did  they  attempt  to  restrain  his  irregu- 
larities by  the  imposition  of  lines ;  he  was  liberal 
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to  profusion,  and  therefore  paid  without  reluct- 
ance. Thrice  did  he  scale  the  windows  of  a 
tradesman  with  whose  daughter  he  had  an  affair 
of  gallantry,  as  often  was  he  obliged  to  seek  his 
safety  by  a  precipitate  leap,  and  one  night  would, 
in  all  probability,  have  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  an 
ambuscade  that  was  laid  by  the  father,  had  not 
his  trusty  squire  Pipes  interposed  in  his  behalf, 
and  manfully  rescued  him  from  the  clubs  of  his 
enemies. 

In  the  midst  of  these  excesses,  Mr.  Jolter,  find- 
ing his  admonitions  neglected,  and  his  influence 
utterly  destroyed,  attempted  to  wean  his  pupil 
from  his  extravagant  courses,  by  engaging  his 
attention  in  some  more  laudable  pursuit.  With 
this  view  he  introduced  him  into  a  club  of  poli- 
ticians, who  received  him  with  great  demonstra- 
tions of  regard,  accommodated  themselves  more 
than  he  could  have  expected  to  his  jovial  dispo- 
sition, and  while  they  revolved  schemes  for  the 
reformation  of  the  State,  drank  with  such  devo- 
tion to  the  accomplishment  of  their  plans,  that, 
before  parting,  the  cares  of  their  patriotism  were 
quite  overwhelmed. 

Peregrine,  though  he  could  not  approve  of  their 
aoctrine,  resolved  to  attach  himself  for  some  time 
to  their  company ;  because  he  perceived  ample 
subject  for  his  ridicule,  in  the  characters  of  these 
wrong-headed  enthusiasts.  It  was  a  constant 
practice  with  them,  in  their  midnight  consistories, 
to  swallow  such  plentiful  draughts  of  inspiration, 
that  their  mysteries  commonly  ended  like  those 
of  the  Bacchanalian  Orgia  ;  and  they  were  seldom 
capable  of  maintaining  that  solemnity  of  decorum 
which,  by  the  nature  of  their  functions,  most  of 
them  were  obliged  to  profess.  Now,  as  Pere- 
grine's satirical  disposition  was  never  more  grati- 
fied than  when  he  had  an  opportunity  of  exposing 
grave  characters  in  ridiculous  attitudes,  he  laid  a 
mischievous  snare  for  his  new  confederates, 
which  took  effect  in  this  manner.  In  one  of  their 
nocturnal  deliberations,  he  promoted  such  a  spirit 
of  good  fellowship,  by  the  agreeable  sallies  of  his 
wit,  which  were  purposely  levelled  against  their 
political  adversaries,  that  by  ten  o'clock  they 
were  all  ready  to  join  in  the  most  extravagant 
proposal  that  could  he  made.  They  broke  their 
glasses  in  consequence  of  his  suggestion,  drank 
healths  out  of  their  shoes,  caps,  and. the  bottoms 
of  the  candlesticks  that  stood  before  them,  some- 
times standing  with  one  foot  on  a  chair,  and  the 
knee  bent  on  the  edge  of  the  table ;  and  when 
they  could  no  longer  stand  in  that  posture,  setting 
their  bare  posteriors  on  the  cold  floor.  They 
huzzaed,  hallooed,  danced,  and  sung,  and,  in 
short,  were  elevated  to  such  a  pitch  of  intoxica- 
tion, that  when  Peregrine  proposed  that  they 
should  burn  their  periwigs,  the  hint  was  imme- 
diately approved,  and  they  executed  the  frolic  as 
one  man.  Their  shoes  and  caps  underwent  the 
same  fate  by  the  same  instigation ;  and  in  this 
trim  he  led  them  forth  into  the  street,  where 
they  resolved  to  compel  everybody  they  should 
find  to  subscribe  to  their  political  creed,  and 
pronounce  the  Shibboleth  of  their  party.  In  the 
achievement  of  this  enterprise,  they  met  with 
more  opposition  than  they  expected  ;  they  were 
encountered  with  arguments  which  they  could 
not  well  withstand  ;  the  noses  of  some,  and  eyes 
of  others,  in  a  very  little  time,  bore  the  marks  of 
obstinate  disputation.  Their  conductor  having 
at  length  engaged  the  whole  body  in  a  fray  with 
another  squadron,  which  was  pretty  much  in  the 
same  condition,  he  very  fairly  gave  them  the  slip 
and  slyly  retreated  to  his  apartment,  foreseeing 
that  his  companions  would  soon  be  favoured  with 
the  notice  of  their  superiors  ;  nor  was  he  deceived 


in  his  prognostic  ;  the  proctor,  going  his  round, 
chanced  to  fall  in  with  this  tumultuous  uproar, 
and,  interposing  his  authority,  found  means  to 
quiet  the  disturbance.  He  took  cognizance  of  their 
names,  and  dismissed  the  rioters  to  their  respec- 
tive chambers,  not  a  little  scandalized  at  the 
behaviour  of  some  among  them,  whose  business 
and  duty  it  was  to  set  far  other  examples  to  the 
youth  under  their  care  and  direction. 

About  midnight,  Pipes,  who  had  orders  to 
attend  at  a  distance,  and  keep  an  eye  upon 
Jolter,  brought  home  that  unfortunate  governor 
upon  his  back,  Peregrine  having  beforehand 
secured  his  admittance  into  the  college ;  and 
among  other  bruises  he  was  found  to  have  received 
a  couple  of  contusions  on  his  face,  which  next 
morning  appeared  in  a  black  circle  that  sur- 
rounded each  eye. 

This  was  a  mortifying  circumstance  to  a  man 
of  his  character  and  deportment,  especially  as  he 
had  received  a  message  from  the  proctor,  who 
desired  to  see  him  forthwith.  With  great  humi- 
lity and  contrition  he  begged  the  advice  of  his 
pupil,  who,  being  used  to  amuse  himself  with 
painting,  assured  Mr.  Jolter  that  he  woidd  cover 
those  signs  of  disgrace  with  a  slight  coat  of 
flesh-colour  so  dexterously,  that  it  would  be 
almost  impossible  to  distinguish  the  artificial 
from  the  natural  skin.  The  rueful  governor, 
rather  than  expose  such  opprobrious  tokens  to 
the  observation  and  censure  of  the  magistrates, 
submitted  to  the  expedient.  Although  his  coun- 
sellor had  over-rated  his  own  skill,  he  was  per- 
suaded to  confide  in  the  disguise,  and  actually 
attended  the  proctor,  with  such  a  staring  addition 
to  the  natural  ghastliness  cf  his  features,  that  his 
visage  bore  a  very  apt  resemblance  to  some  of 
those  ferocious  countenances  that  hang  over  the 
doors  of  certain  taverns  and  alehouses,  under  the 
denomination  of  the  Saracen's  Head. 

Such  a  remarkable  alteration  of  physiognomy 
could  not  escape  the  notice  of  the  most  undis- 
cerning  beholder,  much  less  the  penetrating  eye 
of  his  severe  judge,  already  whetted  with  what 
he  had  seen  over-night.  He  was  therefore  up- 
braided with  this  ridiculous  and  shallow  artifice, 
and,  together  with  the  companions  of  his  debauch, 
underwent  such  a  cutting  reprimand  for  tin 
scandalous  irregularity  of  his  conduct,  that  all  of 
them  remained  crest-fallen,  and  were  ashamed, 
for  many  weeks,  to  appear  in  the  public  execution 
of  their  duty. 

Peregrine  was  too  vain  of  his  finesse  to  conceal 
the  part  he  acted  in  this  comedy,  with  the  parti- 
culars of  which  he  regaled  his  companions,  and 
thereby  entailed  upon  himself  the  hate  and  re- 
sentment of  the  community,  whose  maxims  and 
practices  he  had  disclosed  ;  for  he  was  considered 
as  a  spy,  who  had  intruded  himself  into  their 
society  with  a  view  of  betraying  it ;  or,  at  best, 
as  an  apostate  and  renegado  from  the  faith  and 
principles  which  he  had  professed. 


CHAPTER  XXII. 

He  is  insulted  by  his  Tutor,  whom  he  lampoons — 
Makes  a  considerable  progress  in  polite  Litera- 
ture; and,  in  an  Excursion  to  Windsor,  meets 
with  Emilia  by  accident,  and  is  very  coldly 
received. 

Among  those  who  suffered  by  his  craft  and  in- 
fidelity was  Mr.  Jumble,  his  own  tutor,  who  could 
not  at  all  digest  the  mortifying  affront  he  had 
received,  and  was  resolved  to  be  revenged  on 
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the  insulting  author.  With  this  view  he  watched 
the  conduct  of  Mr.  Pickle  with  the  utmost  ran- 
cour of  vigilance,  and  let  slip  no  opportunity  of 
treating  him  with  disrespect,  which  he  knew  the 
disposition  of  his  pupil  could  less  brook  than  any- 
other  severity  it  was  in  his  power  to  exercise. 

Peregrine  had  been  several  mornings  absent 
from  chapel ;  and  as  Mr.  Jumble  never  failed  to 
question  him  in  a  very  peremptory  style  about 
his  non-attendance,  he  invented  some  very  plau- 
sible excuses ;  bat  at  length  his  ingenuity  was 
exhausted  ;  he  received  a  very  galling  rebuke  for 
his  profligacy  of  morals,  on;',  that  he  might  feel 
it  the  more  sensibly,  was  ordered,  by  way  of 
exercise,  to  compose  a  paraphrase,  in  English 
Terse,  upon  these  two  lines  in  Virgil  : — 

"  Vane  Ligur,  frustraque  animis  elate  superbis, 
Nequicquam  patrias  tentasti  lubricus  artes." 

The  imposition  of  this  invidious  theme  had  all 
the  desired  effect  upon  Peregrine,  who  not  only 
considered  it  as  a  piece  of  unmannerly  abuse 
levelled  against  his  own  conduct,  but  also  as  a 
retrospective  insult  on  the  memory  of  his  grand- 
father, who,  as  he  had  been  informed,  was  in  his 
lifetime  more  noted  for  his  cunning  than  candour 
in  trade. 

Exasperated  at  this  instance  of  the  pedant's 
audacity,  he  had  well-nigh,  in  his  first  transports, 
taken  corporal  satisfaction  on  the  spot ;  but  fore- 
seeing the  troublesome  consequence  that  would 
attend  such  a  flagrant  outrage  against  the  laws 
of  the  university,  he  checked  his  indignation,  and 
resolved  to  revenge  the  injury  in  a  more  cool  and 
contemptuous  manner.  Thus  determined,  he  set 
on  foot  an  inquiry  into  the  particulars  of  Jumble's 
parentage  and  education.  He  learned  that  the 
father  of  this  insolent  tutor  was  a  bricklayer, 
that  his  mother  sold  pies,  and  that  the  son,  at 
different  periods  of  his  youth,  had  amused  him- 
self in  both  occupations,  before  he  converted  his 
views  to  the  study  of  learning.  Fraught  with 
this  intelligence,  he  composed  the  following  bal- 
lad in  doggerel  rhymes,  and  next  day  presented 
it  as  a  gloss  upon  the  text  which  the  tutor  had 
chosen : — 

Come,  listen  ye  students  of  ev'ry  degree, 

I  sing  of  a  wit  and  a  tutor  perdie  ; 

A  statesman  profound,  a  critic  immense, 

In  short,  a  mere  jumble  of  learning  and  sense  ; 

And  yet  of  his  talents,  though  laudably  vain, 

His  own  family  arts  he  could  never  attain. 

His  father  intending  his  fortune  to  build, 

In  his  youth  would  have  taught  him  the  trowel  to 

wield, 
But  the  mortar  of  discipline  never  would  stick, 
For  his  skull  was  secured  by  a  facing  of  brick  ; 
And  with  all  his  endeavours  of  patience  and  pain, 
The  skill  of  his  sire  he  could  never  attain. 

His  mother,  an  housewife,  neat,  artful,  and  wise, 
Eenown'd  for  her  delicate  biscuit  and  pies, 
Soon  alter'd  his  studies,  by  flatt'ring  his  taste, 
From  the  raising  of  walls  to  the  rearing  of  paste ! 
But  all  her  instructions  were  fruitless  and  vain, 
The  pie-making  myst'ry  he  ne'er  could  attain. 

Yet  true  to  his  race,  in  his  labours  were  seen 
A  jumble  of  both  their  professions,  I  ween  ; 
For,  when  his  own  genius  he  ventured  to  trust, 
His  pies  seem'd  of  brick,  and  his  houses  of  crust. 
Then,  good  Mr.  Tutor,  pray  be  not  so  vain, 
Since  your  family  arts  you  could  never  attain. 

This  impudent  production  was  the  most  effec- 
tual vengeance  he  could  have  taken  on  his  tutor, 
who  had  all  the  supercilious  arrogance,  and 
ridiculous  pride  of  a  low-born  pedant.  Instead 
of  overlooking  this  petulant  piece  of  satire  with 
that  temper  and  decency  of  disdain  that  became 
a  person  of  his  gravity  and  station,  he  no  sooner 
cast  his  eye  over  the  performance,  than  the  blood 


rushed  into  his  countenance,  which  immediately 
after  exhibited  a  ghastly  pale  colour.  "With  a 
quivering  lip  he  told  his  pupil  that  he  was  an 
impertinent  jackanapes,  and  he  would  take  care 
that  he  should  be  expelled  from  the  university, 
for  having  presumed  to  write  and  deliver  such 
a  licentious  and  scurrilous  libel.  Peregrine  an- 
swered with  great  resolution,  that,  when  the 
provocation  he  had  received  should  be  known, 
he  was  persuaded  that  he  should  be  acquitted  in 
the  opinion  of  all  impartial  people  ;  and  that  he 
was  ready  to  submit  the  whole  to  the  decision  of 
the  master. 

This  arbitration  he  proposed,  because  he  knew 
the  master  and  Jumble  were  at  variance  ;  and  for 
that  reason  the  tutor  durst  not  venture  to  put 
the  cause  on  such  an  issue.  Nay,  when  this  re- 
ference was  mentioned,  Jumble,  who  was  natu- 
rally jealous,  suspected  that  Peregrine  had  a 
promise  of  protection  before  he  undertook  to 
commit  such  an  outrageous  insult  ;  and  this 
notion  had  such  an  effect  upon  him,  that  he  re- 
solved to  devour  his  vexation,  and  wait  for  a 
more  proper  opportunity  of  gratifying  his  hate. 
Meanwhile  copies  of  the  ballad  were  distributed 
among  the  students,  who  sung  it  under  the  very 
nose  of  Mr.  Jumble,  to  the  tune  of  A  cobbler 
there  teas,  etc.,  and  the  triumph  of  our  hero  was 
complete.  Neither  was  his  whole  time  devoted 
to  the  riotous  extravagancies  of  youth.  He 
enjoyed  many  lucid  intervals  ;  during  which  ho 
contracted  a  more  intimate  acquaintance  with 
the  classics,  applied  himself  to  the  reading  of  his- 
tory, improved  his  taste  for  painting  and  music, 
ill  which  he  made  some  progress  ;  and,  above  all 
things,  cultivated  the  study  of  natural  philosophy. 
It  was  generally  after  a  course  of  close  attention 
to  some  of  these  arts  and  sciences,  that  his  dis- 
position broke  out  into  those  irregularities  and 
wild  sallies  of  a  luxuriant  imagination,  for  which 
he  became  so  remarkable ;  and  he  was  perhaps 
the  only  young  man  in  Oxford  who,  at  the  same 
time,  maintained  an  intimate  and  friendly  inter- 
course with  the  most  unthinking,  as  well  as  with 
the  most  sedate  students  at  the  university. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  a  young  man  of 
Peregrine's  vanity,  inexperience,  and  profusion, 
could  suit  his  expense  to  his  allowance,  liberal 
as  it  was  ;  for  he  was  not  one  of  those  fortunate 
people  who  are  born  economists,  and  knew  not 
the  art  of  withholding  his  purse  when  he  saw  his 
companion  in  difficulty.  Thus  naturally  generous 
and  expensive,  he  squandered  away  his  money, 
and  made  a  most  splendid  appearance  upon  the 
receipt  of  his  quarterly  appointment ;  but  long 
before  the  third  month  was  elapsed,  his  finances 
were  consumed ;  and,  as  he  could  not  stoop  to 
ask  an  extraordinary  supply,  was  too  proud  to 
borrow,  and  too  haughty  to  run  in  debt  with 
tradesmen,  he  devoted  those  periods  of  poverty 
to  the  prosecution  of  his  stu<lies,  and  shone  forth 
again  at  the  revolution  of  quarter-day. 

In  one  of  these  irruptions,  he  and  some  of  his 
companions  went  to  Windsor,  in  order  to  see  the 
royal  apartments  in  the  castle,  whither  they  re- 
paired in  the  afternoon  ;  and,  as  Peregrine  stood 
contemplating  the  picture  of  Hercules  and  Om- 
phale,  one  of  his  fellow-students  whispered  in 
his  ear,  "  Zounds,  Pickle,  there  are  two  fine 
girls  ! "  He  turned  instantly  about,  and  in  one 
of  them  recognised  his  almost  forgotten  Emilia. 
Her  appearance  acted  upon  his  imagination  like 
a  spark  of  fire  that  falls  among  gunpowder  ;  that 
passion  which  had  lain  dormant  for  the  space  of 
two  years  flashed  up  in  a  moment,  and  he  was 
seized  with  an  universal  trepidation.  She  per- 
ceived and  partook  of  his   emotion  ;    for  their 
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souls,  like  unisons,  vibrated  with  the  same  im- 
pulse. However,  she  called  her  pride  and  resent- 
ment to  her  aid,  and  found  resolution  enough  to 
retire  from  such  a  dangerous  scene.  Alarmed  at 
ner  retreat,  he  recollected  all  his  assurance,  and, 
impelled  by  love,  which  he  could  no  longer  re- 
sist, followed  her  into  the  next  room,  where,  in 
the  most  disconcerted  manner,  he  accosted  her 
with  "Your  humble  servant,  Miss  Gauntlet;" 
to  which  salutation  she  replied,  with  an  affecta- 
tion of  indifference  that  did  not,  however,  con- 
ceal her  agitation,  "Your  servant,  sir;"  and 
immediately  extending  her  finger  towards  the 
picture  of  Duns  Scotus,  which  is  fixed  over  one 
of  the  doors,  asked  her  companion  in  a  giggling 
tone,  if  she  did  not  think  he  looked  like  a  con- 
juror. Peregrine,  nettled  into  spirits  by  this 
reception,  answered  for  the  other  lady,  "that  it 
was  an  easy  matter  to  be  a  conjuror  in  those 
times,  when  the  simplicity  of  the  age  assisted 
his  divination ;  but  were  he,  or  Merlin  himself, 
to  rise  from  the  dead  now,  when  such  deceit  and 
dissinralation  prevail,  they  would  not  be  able  to 
earn  their  bread  by  the  profession."  "  Oh  !  sir," 
said  she,  turning  full  upon  him,  "  without  doubt 
they  would  adopt  new  maxims  ;  'tis  no  disparage- 
ment in  this  enlightened  age  for  one  to  alter 
oue's  opinion."  "No,  sure,  madam,"  replied  the 
youth,  with  some  precipitation,  "provided  the 
change  be  for  the  better."  "And,  should  it 
happen  otherwise,"  retorted  the  nymph,  with  a 
flirt  of  her  fan,  "inconstancy  will  never  want 
countenance  from  the  practice  of  mankind." 
"True,  madam,"  resumed  our  hero,  fixing  his 
eyes  upon  her,  "examples  of  levity  are  every- 
where to  be  met  with."  "0  Lord!  sir,"  cried 
Emilia,  tossing  her  head,  "  you  '11  scarce  ever 
find  a  fop  without  it."  By  this  time  his  com- 
panion, seeing  him  engaged  with  one  of  the 
ladies,  entered  into  conversation  with  the  other  ; 
and,  in  order  to  favour  his  friend's  gallantry, 
conducted  her  into  the  next  apartment,  on  pre- 
tence of  entertaining  her  with  the  sight  of  a  re- 
markable piece  of  painting. 

Peregrine,  laying  hold  on  this  opportunity  of 
being  alone  with  the  object  of  his  love,  assumed 
a  most  seducing  tenderness  of  look,  and,  heaving 
a  profound  sigh,  asked  if  she  had  utterly  dis- 
carded him  from  her  remembrance.  Reddening 
at  this  pathetic  question,  which  recalled  the 
memory  of  the  imagined  slight  he  had  put  upon 
her,  she  answered  in  great  confusion,  "Sir,  I 
•  I  once  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  in 
a  ball  in  Winchester."  "Mis3  Emilia,"  said  he, 
very  gravely,  "will  you  be  so  candid  as  to  tell 
at  misbehaviour  of  mine  you  are  pleased 
oish,  by  restricting  your  remembrance  to 
Ogle  occasion?"  "  Mr.  Pickle,"  she  replied 
in  the  same  tone,  "it  is  neither  my  province  nor 
inclination  to  judge  your  conduct ;  and. therefore 
you  misapply  your  question,  when  you  ask  such 
■■ianationof  me."  "At  least,"  resumed  our 
lover,  "give  me  the  melancholy  satisfaction  to 
know  for  what  otfence  of  mine  you  refused  to 
take  the  least  notice  of  that  letter  which  I  had 
the  honour  to  write  from  Winchester,  by  your 
own  express  permission?"  "  Your  letter,"  said 
Miss,  with  great  vivacity,  "neither  required,  nor, 
in  my  opinion,  deserved  an  answer ;  and,  to  be 
free  with  you,  Mr.  Pickle,  it  was  but  a  shallow 
artifice  to  rid  yourself  of  a  correspondence  you 
had  deigned  to  solicit."  Peregrine,  confounded 
at  this  repartee,  replied  that,  howsoever  he  might 
have  failed  in  point  of  elegance  or  discretion,  he 
was  sure  he  had  not  been  deficient  in  expressions 
of  respect  and  devotion  for  those  charms  which 
it  was  his  pride  to  adore.     "As  for  the  verses," 


said  he,  "I  own  they  were  unworthy  of  tho 
theme,  but  I  flattered  myself  that  they  would 
have  merited  your  acceptance,  though  not  your 
approbation,  and  been  considered  not  so  much 
the  proof  of  my  genius,  as  the  genuine  effusion 
of  my  love."  "Verses!"  cried  Emilia,  with  an 
air  of  astonishment,  "what  verses  ?  I  really  don't 
understand  you."  The  young  gentleman  was 
thunderstruck  at  this  exclamation,  to  which, 
after  a  long  pause,  he  answered,  "  I  begin  to 
suspect,  and  heartily  wish  it  may  appear,  that 
we  have  misunderstood  each  other  from  the  be- 
ginning. Pray,  Miss  Gauntlet,  did  you  not  find 
a  copy  of  verses  enclosed  in  that  unfortunate 
letter?"  "Truly,  sir,"  said  the  lady,  "I  am  not 
so  much  of  a  connoisseur  as  to  distinguish  whether 
that  facetious  production,  which  you  merrily 
style  an  unfortunate  letter,  was  composed  in 
verse  or  prose  ;  but,  methinks,  the  jest  is  a  little 
too  stale  to  be  brought  upon  the  carpet  again." 
So  saying,  she  tripped  away  to  her  companion, 
and  left  her  lover  in  a  most  tumultuous  sus- 
pense. He  now  perceived  that  her  neglect  of 
his  addresses,  when  he  was  at  Winchester,  must 
have  been  owing  to  some  mystery  which  he  could 
not  comprehend.  And  she  began  to  suspect,  and 
to  hope,  that  the  letter  which  she  received  was 
spurious,  though  she  could  not  conceive  how  that 
could  possibly  happen,  as  it  had  been  delivered 
to  her  by  the  hands  of  his  own  servant. 

However,  she  resolved  to  leave  the  task  of  un- 
ravelling the  affair  to  him,  who,  she  knew,  would 
infallibly  exert  himself  for  his  own  as  well  as  her 
satisfaction.  She  was  not  deceived  in  her  opinion. 
He  went  up  to  her  again  at  the  staircase,  and,  as 
they  were  unprovided  with  a  male  attendant,  in- 
sisted upon  squiring  the  ladies  to  their  lodgings. 
Emilia  saw  his  drift,  which  was  no  other  than  to 
know  where  she  lived  ;  and,  though  she  approved 
of  his  contrivance,  thought  it  was  incumbent 
upon  her,  for  the  support  of  her  own  dignity,  to- 
decline  the  civility.  She  therefore  thanked  him 
for  his  polite  offer,  but  would  by  no  means  con- 
sent to  his  giving  himself  such  unnecessary 
trouble,  especially  as  they  had  a  very  little  way 
to  walk.  He  was  not  repulsed  by  this  refusal, 
the  nature  of  which  he  perfectly  understood ; 
nor  was  she  sorry  to  see  him  persevere  in  his  de- 
termination. He  therefore  accompanied  them  in 
their  return,  and  made  divers  efforts  to  speak 
with  Emilia  in  particular.  But  she  had  a  spice 
of  the  coquette  in  her  disposition,  and,  being  de- 
termined to  whet  his  impatience,  artfully  baffled 
all  his  endeavours,  by  keeping  her  companion 
continually  engaged  in  the  conversation,  which 
turned  upon  the  venerable  appearance  and  im- 
perial situation  of  the  place.  Thus  tantalized, 
he  lounged  with  them  to  the  door  of  the  house 
in  which  they  lodged,  when  his  mistress,  per- 
ceiving by  the  countenance  of  her  comrade,  that 
she  was  on  the  point  of  desiring  him  to  walk  in, 
checked  her  intention  with  a  frown  ;  then  turning 
to  Mr.  Pickle,  dropped  him  a  very  formal  curtsey, 
seized  the  other  young  lady  by  the  arm,  and 
saying,  "Come,  cousin  Sophy,"  vanished  in  a 
moment. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

After  sundry  unsuccessful  Efforts,  he  finds  means 
to  come  to  an  Explanation  with  his  Mistress  ; 
and  a  Reconciliation  ensues. 

PEREGRINE,  disconcerted  at  their  sudden  disap- 
pearance, stood  for  some  minutes  gaping  in  the 
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street,  before  he  could  get  the  better  of  his  sur- 
prise ;  and  then  deliberated  with  himself  whether 
he  should  demand  immediate  admittance  to  his 
mistress,  or  choose  some  other  method  of  appli- 
cation. Piqued  at  her  abrupt  behaviour,  though 
pleased  with  her  spirit,  he  set  his  invention_  to 
work,  in  order  to  contrive  some  means  of  seeing 
her  ;  and,  in  a  fit  of  musing,  arrived  at  the  inn, 
where  he  found  his  companions  whom  he  had 
left  at  the  Castle  gate.  They  had  already  made 
inquiry  about  the  ladies,  in  consequence  of  which 
he  learnt  that  Miss  Sophy  was  daughter  of  a 
gentleman  in  town,  to  whom  his  mistress  was 
related;  that  an  intimate  friendship  subsisted 
between  the  two  young  ladies  ;  that  Emilia  had 
lived  about  a  month  with  her  cousin,  and  ap- 
peared at  the  last  assembly,  where  she  was 
universally  admired ;  and  that  several  young 
gentlemen  of  fortune  had  since  that  time  teased 
her  with  addresses. 

Our  hero's  ambition  was  flattered,  and  his  pas- 
sion inflamed  with  this  intelligence  ;  and  he  swore 
within  himself,  that  he  would  not  quit  the  spot 
until  he  should  have  obtained  an  undisputed 
victory  over  all  his  rivals. 

That  same  evening  he  composed  a  most  elo- 
quent epistle,  in  which  he  earnestly  entreated 
that  she  would  favour  him  with  an  opportunity 
of  vindicating  his  conduct ;  but  she  would  neither 
receive  his  billet,  nor  see  his  messenger.  Balked 
in  this  effort,  he  enclosed  it  in  a  new  cover, 
directed  by  another  hand,  and  ordered  Pipes  to 
ride  next  morning  to  London,  on  purpose  to 
deliver  it  at  the  post-office,  that,  coming  by  such 
conveyance,  she  might  have  no  suspicion  of  the 
author,  and  open  it  before  she  should  be  aware 
of  the  deceit. 

Three  days  he  waited  patiently  for  the  effect  of 
this  stratagem,  and,  in  the  afternoon  of  the  fourth, 
ventured  to  hazard  a  formal  visit,  in  quality  of 
an  old  acquaintance.  But  here,  too,  he  failed 
in  his  attempt ;  she  was  indisposed,  and  could 
not  see  company.  These  obstacles  served  only 
to  increase  his  eagerness.  He  still  adhered  to 
his  former  resolution ;  and  his  companions,  under- 
standing his  determination,  left  him  next  day  to 
his  own  inventions.  Thus  relinquished  to  his 
own  ideas,  he  doubled  Ids  assiduity,  and  prac- 
tised every  method  his  imagination  could  suggest 
in  order  to  promote  his  plan. 

Pipes  was  stationed  all  day  long  within  sight 
of  her  door,  that  he  might  be  able  to  give  his 
master  an  account  of  her  motions  ;  but  she  never 
went  abroad  except  to  visit  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  was  always  housed  before  Peregrine 
could  be  apprised  of  her  appearance.  He  went 
to  church  with  a  view  of  attracting  her  notice, 
and  humbled  his  deportment  before  her  ;  but 
she  was  so  mischievously  devout  as  to  look  at 
nothing  but  her  book,  so  that  he  was  not  favoured 
with  one  glance  of  regard.  He  frequented  the 
coffee-house,  and  attempted  to  contract  an  ac- 
quaintance with  Miss  Sophy's  father,  who,  he 
hoped,  would  invite  him  to  his  house  ;  but  this 
expectation  was  also  defeated.  That  prudent 
gentleman  looked  upon  him  as  one  of  those  for- 
ward fortune-hunters  who  go  aboiit  the  country 
seeking  whom  they  may  devour,  and  warily  dis- 
couraged all  his  advances.  Chagrined  by  so 
many  unsuccessful  endeavours,  he  began  to  de- 
spair of  accomplishing  his  aim  ;  and,  as  the 
last  suggestion  of  his  art,  paid  off  his  lodging, 
took  horse  at  noon,  and  departed,  in  all  appear- 
ance, for  the  place  from  whence  he  had  come. 
He  rode,  however,  but  a  few  miles,  and  in  the 
dusk  of  the  evening  returned  unseen,  alighted  at 
another  inn,  ordered  Pipes  to  stay  within  doors, 


and,  keeping  himself  incognito,  employed  another 
person  as  a  sentinel  upon  Emilia. 

It  was  not  long  before  he  reaped  the  fruits  of 
his  ingenuity.  Next  day,  in  the  afternoon,  he  was 
informed  by  his  spy  that  the  two  young  ladies 
were  gone  to  walk  in  the  park,  whither  he  fol- 
lowed them  on  the  instant,  fully  determined  to 
come  to  an  explanation  with  his  mistress,  even 
in  presence  of  her  friend,  who  might  possibly  be 
prevailed  upon  to  interest  herself  in  his  behalf. 

When  he  saw  them  at  such  a  distance  that 
they  could  not  return  to  town  before  he  should 
have  an  opportunity  of  putting  his  resolution  in 
practice,  he  mended  his  pace,  and  found  means 
to  appear  before  them  so  suddenly,  that  Emilia 
could  not  help  expressing  her  surprise  in  a 
scream.  Our  lover  putting  on  a  mien  of  humi- 
lity and  mortification,  begged  to  know  if  her 
resentment  was  implacable  ;  and  asked  why  she 
had  so  cruelly  refused  to  grant  him  the  common 
privilege  that  every  criminal  enjoyed  ?  "  Dear 
Miss  Sophy,"  said  he,  addressing  himself  to  her 
companion,  "  give  me  leave  to  implore  your  in- 
tercession with  your  cousin  ;  I  am  sure  you  have 
humanity  enough  to  espouse  my  cause,  did  you 
but  know  the  justice  of  it ;  and  I  flatter  myself 
that,  by  your  kind  interposition,  I  may  be  able 
to  rectify  that  fatal  misunderstanding  which  hath 
made  me  wretched."  "  Sir,"  said  Sophy,  "you 
appear  like  a  gentleman,  and  I  doubt  not  but 
your  behaviour  has  been  always  suitable  to  your 
appearance ;  but  you  must  excuse  me  from 
undertaking  any  such  office  in  behalf  of  a  per- 
son whom  I  have  not  the  honour  to  know." 
"Madam,"  answered  Peregrine,  "I  hope  Miss 
Emy  will  justify  my  pretensions  to  that  cha- 
racter, notwithstanding  the  mystery  of  her  dis- 
pleasure, which,  upon  my  honour,  I  cannot  for 
my  soul  explain."  "Lord!  Mr.  Pickle,"  said 
Emilia,  who  had  by  this  time  recollected  her- 
self, "  I  never  questioned  your  gallantry  and 
taste,  but  I  am  resolved  that  you  never  shall 
have  cause  to  exercise  your  talents  at  my  ex- 
pense ;  so  that  you  tease  yourself  and  me  to 
no  purpose.  Come,  Sophy,  let  us  walk  home 
again."  "  Good  God,  madam  !"  cried  the  lover 
with  great  emotion,  "why  will  you  distract  me 
with  such  indifference  ?  Stay,  dear  Emilia  !  I 
conjure  you  ou  my  knees  to  stay  and  hear  me. 
By  all  that  is  sacred  !  I  was  not  to  blame  ;  you 
must  have  been  imposed  upon  by  some  villain 
who  envied  my  good  fortune,  and  took  some 
treacherous  method  to  ruin  my  love." 

Miss  Sophy,  who  possessed  a  large  stock  of 
good  nature,  and  to  whom  her  cousin  had  com- 
municated the  cause  of  her  reserve,  seeing  the 
young  gentleman  so  much  affected  with  that 
disdain  which  she  knew  to  be  feigned,  laid  hold 
on  Emilia's  sleeve,  saying  with  a  smile,  "  Not 
quite  so  fast,  Emily ;  I  begin  to  perceive  that 
this  is  a  love-quarrel,  and  therefore  there  may  be 
hopes  of  a  reconciliation,  for  I  suppose  both 
parties  are  open  to  conviction."  "  For  my  own 
part,"  cried  Peregrine,  with  great  eagerness,  "I 
appeal  to  Miss  Sophy's  decision.  But  why  do  I 
say  appeal  ?  Though  I  am  conscious  of  having 
committed  no  offence,  I  am  ready  to  submit  to 
any  penance,  let  it  be  ever  so  rigorous,  that  my 
fair  enslaver  herself  shall  impose,  provided  it  will 
entitle  me  to  her  favour  and  forgiveness  at  last." 
Emily,  well-nigh  overcome  by  this  declaration, 
told  him  that  as  she  taxed  him  with  no  guilt, 
she  expected  no  atonement ;  and  pressed  her 
companion  to  return  into  town.  But  Sophy, 
who  was  too  indulgent  to  her  friend's  real  in- 
clination to  comply  with  her  request,  observed 
that  the  gentleman  seemed  so  reasonable  in  his 
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concessions,  she  began  to  think  her  cousin  was  in 
the  wrong,  and  felt  herself  disposed  to  act  as 
umpire  in  the  dispute. 

Overjoyed  at  this  condescension,  Mr.  Pickle 
thanked  her  in  the  most  rapturous  terms,  and, 
in  the  transport  of  his  expectation,  kissed  the 
hand  of  his  kind  mediatrix  ;  a  circumstance 
■which  had  a  remarkable  effect  on  the  counte- 
nance of  Emilia,  who  did  not  seem  to  relish  the 
■warmth  of  his  acknowledgment. 

After  many  supplications  on  one  hand,  and 
pressing  remonstrances  on  the  other,  she  yielded 
at  length,  and  turning  to  her  lover,  while  her 
face  was  overspread  with  blushes,  "  Well,  sir," 
said  she,  "  supposing  I  were  to  put  the  difference 
on  that  issue,  how  could  you  excuse  the  ridiculous 
letter  which  you  sent  to  me  from  Winchester?" 
This  expostulation  introduced  a  discussion  of  the 
whole  affair,  in  which  all  the  circumstances  were 
canvassed  ;  and  Emilia  still  affirmed,  with  great 
heat,  that  the  letter  must  have  been  calculated 
to  affront  her,  for  she  could  not  suppose  the 
author  was  so  weak  as  to  design  it  for  any  other 
purpose. 

Peregrine,  who  still  retained  in  his  memory 
the  substance  of  his  unlucky  epistle,  as  well  as 
the  verses  which  were  enclosed,  could  recollect 
no  particular  expression  which  could  have  justly 
given  the  least  umbrage  ;  and  therefore,  in  the 
agonies  of  perplexity,  begged  that  the  whole 
might  be  submitted  to  the  judgment  of  Miss 
Sophy,  and  faithfully  promised  to  stand  to  her 
award. 

In  short,  this  proposal  was,  with  seeming  re- 
luctance, embraced  by  Emilia,  and  an  appoint- 
ment made  to  meet  next  day,  in  the  same  place, 
whither  both  parties  were  desired  to  come,  pro- 
vided with  their  credentials,  according  to  which 
definitive  sentence  would  be  pronounced. 

Our  lover  having  succeeded  thus  far,  over- 
whelmed Sophy  with  acknowledgments  on 
account  of  her  generous  mediation,  and  in  the 
course  of  their  walk,  which  Emilia  was  now  in 
no  hurry  to  conclude,  whispered  a  great  many 
tender  protestations  in  the  ear  of  his  mistress, 
who  nevertheless  continued  to  act  upon  the 
reserve  until  her  doubts  should  be  more  fully 
resolved. 

Mr.  Pickle  having  found  means  to  amuse  them 
in  the  fields  till  the  twilight,  was  obliged  to  wish 
them  good  evening,  after  having  obtained  a 
solemn  repetition  of  their  promise  to  meet  him 
at  the  appointed  time  and  place  ;  and  then  re- 
treated to  his  apartment,  where  he  spent  the 
■whole  nicdvt  in  various  conjectures  on  the  subject 
of  this  letter,  the  Gordian  knot  of  which  he  could 
by  no  means  untie. 

One  while  he  imagined  that  some  wag  had 
played  a  trick  upon  his  messenger,  in  con- 
sequence of  which  Emilia  had  received  a  suppo- 
sititious letter;  but  upon  further  reflection  he 
could  not  conceive  the  practicability  of  any  such 
deceit.  Then  he  began  to  doubt  the  sincerity  of 
his  mistress,  who  perhaps  had  only  made  that  an 
handle  for  discarding  him,  at  the  request  of  some 
favoured  rival  ;  but  his  own  integrity  forbade 
him  to  harbour  this  mean  suspicion,  and  there- 
fore he  was  again  involved  in  the  labyrinth  of 
perplexity.  Next  day  he  waited  on  the  rack  of 
impatience  for  the  hour  of  five  in  the  afternoon, 
which  no  sooner  struck  than  he  ordered  Pipes  to 
attend  him,  in  case  there  should  be  occasion  for 
his  evidence,  and  repaired  to  the  place  of  ren- 
dezvous, where  he  had  not  tarried  five  minutes 
before  the  la<lies  appeared.  Mutual  compliments 
being  passed,  and  the  attendant  stationed  at  a 
convenient  distance,  Peregrine  persuaded  them 


to  sit  down  upon  the  grass,  under  the  shade  of  a 
spreading  oak,  that  they  might  be  more  at  their 
ease  ;  while  he  stretched  himself  at  their  feet, 
and  desired  that  the  paper  on  which  his  doom 
depended  might  be  examined.  It  was  accord- 
ingly put  into  the  hands  of  his  fair  avbitress,  who 
read  it  immediately  with  an  audible  voice.  The 
first  two  words  of  it  were  no  sooner  pronounced 
,than  he  started  with  great  emotion,  and  raised 
himself  on  his  hand  and  knee,  in  which  posture 
he  listened  to  the  rest  of  the  sentence ;  then 
sprung  upon  his  feet  in  the  utmost  astonishment, 
and  glowing  with  resentment  at  the  same  time, 
exclaimed,  "Hell and  the  devil!  what's  all  that? 
Sure,  you  make  a  jest  of  me,  madam."  "  Pray, 
sir,"  said  Sophy,  "  give  me.  the  hearing  for  a  few 
moments,  and  then  urge  what  you  shall  think 
proper  in  your  own  defence."  Having  thus 
cautioned  him,  she  proceeded  ;  but  before  she 
had  finished  one-half  of  the  performance,  her 
gravity  forsook  her,  and  she  was  seized  with  a 
violent  fit  of  laughter,  in  which  neither  of  the 
lovers  could  help  joining,  notwithstanding  the 
resentment  which  at  that  instant  prevailed  in  the 
breasts  of  both.  The  judge,  however,  in  a  little 
time  resumed  her  solemnity,  and  having  read  the 
remaining  part  of  this  curious  epistle,  all  three 
continued  staring  at  each  other  alternately  for 
the  space  of  half-a-minute,  and  then  broke  forth 
at  the  same  instant  into  another  paroxysm  of 
mirth.  From  this  unanimous  convulsion,  one 
would  have  thought  that  both  parties  were  ex- 
tremely well  pleased  with  the  joke ;  yet  this  was 
by  no  means  the  case. 

Emilia  imagined  that,  notwithstanding  his 
affected  surprise,  her  lover,  in  spite  of  himself, 
had  renewed  the  laugh  at  her  expense,  and  in  so 
doing  applauded  his  own  unmannerly  ridicule. 
This  supposition  could  not  fail  of  raising  and 
reviving  her  indignation,  while  Peregrine  highly 
resented  the  indignity  with  which  he  supposed 
himself  treated,  in  her  attempting  to  make  him 
the  dupe  of  such  a  gross  and  ludicrous  artifice. 
This  being  the  situation  of  their  thoughts,  their 
mirth  was  succeeded  by  a  mutual  gloominess  of 
aspect ;  and  the  judge,  addressing  herself  to  Mr. 
Pickle,  asked  if  he  had  anything  to  offer  why 
sentence  should  not  be  pronounced  ?  "  Madam," 
answered  the  culprit,  "lam  sorry  to  find  my- 
self so  low  in  the  opinion  of  your  cousin  as  to  be 
thought  capable  of  being  deceived  by  such  a 
shallow  contrivance."  "Nay,  sir,"  said  Emilia, 
"  the  contrivance  is  your  own  ;  and  I  cannot 
help  admiring  your  confidence  in  imputing  it  to 
me."  "  Upon  my  honour,  Miss  Emily,"  re- 
sumed our  hero,  "  you  wrong  my  understanding 
as  well  as  my  love,  in  accusing  me  of  having 
written  such  a  silly  impertinent  performance, 
the  very  appearance  and  address  of  it  is  so  unlike 
the  letter  which  I  did  myself  the  honour  to  write, 
that  I  dare  say  my  man,  even  at  this  distance  of 
time,  will  remember  the  difference."  So  saying, 
he  extended  his  voice  and  beckoned  to  Pipes,  who 
immediately  drew  near.  His  mistress  seemed 
to  object  to  the  evidence,  by  observing  that,  to 
be  sure,  Mr.  Pipes  had  his  cue  ;  when  Peregrine, 
begging  she  would  spare  him  the  mortification  of 
considering  him  in  such  a  dishonourable  light, 
desired  his  valet  to  examine  the  outside  of  the 
letter,  and  recollect  if  it  was  the  same  which  he 
had  delivered  to  Miss  Gauntlet  about  two  years 
ago.  Pipes  having  taking  a  superficial  view  of 
it,  pulled  up  his  breeches,  saving,  "Mayhap  it 
is,  but  we  have  made  so  many  trips,  and  been  in 
so  many  creeks  and  comers  since  that  time,  that 
I  can't  pretend  to  be  certain  ;  for  I  neither  keep 
journal  nor  log-book  of  our  proceedings."    Emilia 
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commended  him  for  his  candour,  at  the  same  time 
darting  a  sarcastic  look  at  his  master,  as  if  she 
thought  he  had  tampered  with  his  servant's  in- 
tegrity in  vain  ;  and  Peregrine  began  to  rave  and 
to  curse  his  fate  for  having  subjected  him  to  such 
mean  suspicion,  attesting  heaven  and  earth  in 
the  most  earnest  manner  that,  far  from  having 
composed  and  conveyed  that  stupid  production, 
he  had  never  seen  it  before,  nor  been  privy  to  the 
least  circumstance  of  the  plan. 

Pipes,  now  for  the  first  time,  perceived  the 
mischief  which  he  had  occasioned,  and,  moved 
with  the  transports  of  his  master,  for  whom  he 
had  a  most  inviolable  attachment,  frankly  de- 
clared he  was  ready  to  make  oath  that  Mr. 
Pickle  had  no  hand  in  the  letter  which  he  de- 
livered. All  three  were  amazed  at  this  confes- 
sion, the  meaning  of  which  they  could  not  com- 
prehend. Peregrine,  after  some  pause,  leaped 
upon  Pipes,  and  seizing  him  by  the  throat,  ex- 
claimed in  an  ecstasy  of  rage,  "  Rascal  !  tell  me 
this  instant  what  became  of  the  letter  I  intrusted 
to  your  care  ?"  The  patient  valet,  half-strangled 
as  he  was,  squirted  a  collection  of  tobacco-juice 
out  of  one  corner  of  his  mouth,  and  with  great 
deliberation  replied,  "  Why,  burnt  it  ;  you 
wouldn't  have  me  give  the  young  woman  a  thing 
that  shook  all  in  the  wind  in  tatters,  would 
you?"  The  ladies  interposed  in  behalf  of  the 
distressed  squire,  from  whom,  by  dint  of  ques- 
tions, which  he  had  neither  art  nor  inclination  to 
evade,  they  extorted  an  explanation  of  the  whole 
affair. 

Such  ridiculous  simplicity  and  innocence  of  in- 
tention appeared  in  the  composition  of  his  expe- 
dient, that  even  the  remembrance  of  all  the 
chagrin  which  it  had  produced,  could  not  rouse 
their  indignation,  or  enable  them  to  resist  a  third 
eruption  of  laughter,  which  they  forthwith  under- 
went. 

Pipes  was  dismissed  with  many  menacing  in- 
junctions to  beware  of  such  conduct  for  the 
future  ;  Emilia  stood  with  a  confusion  of  joy  and 
tenderness  in  her  countenance  ;  Peregrine's  eyes 
kindled  into  rapture,  and  when  Miss  Sophy  pro- 
nounced the  sentence  of  reconciliation,  advanced 
to  his  mistress,  saying,  "Truth  is  mighty,  and 
will  prevail ; "  then  clasping  her  in  his  arms,  very 
impudently  ravished  a  kiss,  which  she  had  not 
power  to  refuse.  Nay,  such  was  the  impulse  of 
his  joy,  that  he  took  the  same  freedom  with  the 
lips  of  Sophy,  calling  her  his  kind  mediatrix  and 
guardian  angel,  and  behaved  with  such  extrava- 
gance of  transport  as  plainly  evinced  the  fervour 
and  sincerity  of  his  love. 

I  shall  not  pretend  to  repeat  the  tender  pro- 
testations that  were  uttered  on  one  side,  or  de- 
scribe the  bewitching  glances  of  approbation  with 
which  they  were  received  on  the  other  ;  suffice  it 
to  say,  that  the  endearing  intimacy  of  their  former 
connexion  was  instantly  renewed,  and  Sophy, 
who  congratulated  them  upon  the  happy  termi- 
nation of  their  quarrel,  favoured  with  their 
mutual  confidence.  In  consequence  of  this  happy 
pacification,  they  deliberated  upon  the  means  of 
seeing  each  other  often  ;  and  as  he  could  not, 
without  some  previous  introduction,  visit  her 
openly  at  the  house  of  her  relation,  they  agreed 
to  meet  every  afternoon  in  the  park  till  the  next 
assembly,  at  which  he  would  solicit  her  as  a 
partner,  and  she  be  unengaged,  in  expectation  of 
his  request.  By  this  connexion  he  would  be 
entitled  to  visit  her  next  day,  and  thus  an  avowed 
correspondence  would  of  course  commence.  This 
pJan  was  actually  put  in  execution,  and  attended 
with  a  circumstance  which  had  well-nigh  produced 
«ome  mischievous  consequence,   had  not  Pere- 


grine's good  fortune  been  superior  to  bis  dis- 
cretion. 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

He  achieves  an  Adventure  at  the  Assembly,  and 
quarrels  with  his  Governor. 

At  the  assembly  were  no  fewer  than  three  gentle- 
men of  fortune  who  rivalled  our  lover  in  his 
passion  for  Emilia,  and  who  had  severally  begged 
the  honour  of  dancing  with  her  upon  that  occa- 
sion. She  had  excused  herself  to  each,  on  pre- 
tence of  a  slight  indisposition  that  she  foresaw 
would  detain  her  from  the  ball,  and  desired  they 
would  provide  themselves  with  other  partners. 
Obliged  to  admit  her  excuse,  they  accordingly 
followed  her  advice  ;  and  after  they  had  engaged 
themselves  beyond  the  power  of  retracting,  had 
the  mortification  to  see  her  there  unclaimed. 

They  in  their  turn  made  up  to  her,  and  ex- 
pressed their  surprise  and  concern  at  finding  her 
in  the  assembly  unprovided,  after  she  had  de- 
clined their  invitation  ;  but  she  told  them  that 
her  cold  had  forsaken  her  since  she  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  them,  and  that  she  would  rely 
upon  accident  for  a  partner.  Just  as  she  pro- 
nounced these  words  to  the  last  of  the  three, 
Peregrine  advanced  as  an  utter  stranger,  bowed 
with  great  respect,  told  her  he  understood  she 
was  unengaged,  and  would  think  himself  highly 
honoured  in  being  accepted  as  her  partner  for  the 
night ;  and  he  had  the  good  fortune  to  succeed 
in  his  application. 

As  they  were  by  far  the  handsomest  and  best 
accomplished  couple  in  the  room,  they  could  not 
fail  of  attracting  the  notice  and  admiration  of 
the  spectators,  which  inflamed  the  jealousy  of  his 
three  competitors,  who  immediately  entered  into 
a  conspiracy  against  this  gaudy  stranger,  whom, 
as  their  rival,  they  resolved  to  affront  in  public. 
Pursuant  to  the  plan  which  they  projected  foi 
this  purpose,  the  first  country  dance  was  no 
sooner  concluded,  than  one  of  them,  with  his  part- 
ner, took  the  place  of  Peregrine  and  his  mistress, 
contrary  to  the  regulation  of  the  ball.  Our  lover, 
imputing  his  behaviour  to  inadvertency,  informed 
the  gentleman  of  his  mistake,  and  civilly  desired, 
he  would  rectify  his  error.  The  other  told  him, 
in  an  imperious  tone,  that  he  wanted  none  of  his 
advice,  and  bade  him  mind  his  own  affairs. 
Peregrine  answered  with  some  warmth,  and  in- 
sisted upon  his  right ;  a  dispute  commenced, 
high  words  ensued,  in  the  course  of  which  our 
impetuous  youth,  hearing  himself  reviled  with 
the  appellation  of  scoundrel,  pulled  off  his  an- 
tagonist's periwig,  and  flung  it  in  his  face.  The 
ladies  immediately  shrieked,  the  gentlemen  inter- 
posed, Emilia  was  seized  with  a  fit  of  trembling, 
and  conducted  to  her  seat  by  her  youthful 
admirer,  who  begged  pardon  for  having  discom- 
posed her,  and  vindicated  what  he  had  done,  by 
representing  the  necessity  he  was  under  to  resent 
the  provocation  he  had  received. 

Though  she  could  not  help  owning  the  justice 
of  his  plea,  she  was  not  the  less  concerned  at  the 
dangerous  situation  in  which  he  had  involved 
himself,  and,  in  the  utmost  consternation  and 
anxiety,  insisted  upon  going  directly  home.  He 
could  not  resist  her  importunities  ;  and  her  cousin 
being  determined  to  accompany  her,  he  escorted 
them  to  their  lodgings,  where  he  wished  them 
good-night,  after  having,  in  order  to  quiet  their 
apprehensions,  protested  that,  if  his  opponent 
was  satisfied,  he  should  never  take  any  step 
towards  the  prosecution  of  the  quarrel.     Mean- 
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while  the  assembly-room  became  a  scene  of 
tumult  and  uproar.  The  person  who  conceived 
himself  injured,  seeing  Peregrine  retire,  struggled 
with  his  companions,  in  order  to  pursue  and  take 
satisfaction  of  our  hero,  whom  he  loaded  with 
terms  of  abuse,  and  challenged  to  single  combat. 

The  director  of  the  ball  held  a  consultation 
with  all  the  subscribers  who  were  present;  and 
it  was  determined,  by  a  majority  of  votes,  that 
the  two  gentlemen  who  had  occasioned  the  dis- 
turbance should  be  desired  to  withdraw.  This 
resolution  being  signified  to  one  of  the  parties 
then  present,  he  made  some  difficulty  of  comply- 
ing, but  was  persuaded  to  submit  by  his  two 
confederates,  who  accompanied  him  to  the  street- 
door,  where  he  was  met  by  Peregrine  on  his 
return  to  the  assembly. 

This  choleric  gentleman,  who  was  a  country 
squire,  no  sooner  saw  bis  rival,  than  he  began  to 
brandish  his  cudgel  in  a  menacing  posture,  when 
our  adventurous  youth  stepping  back  with  one 
foot,  laid  his  hand  upon  the  hilt  of  his  sword, 
which  he  drew  half  way  out  of  the  scabbard. 
This  attitude,  and  the  sight  of  the  blade,  which 
glistened  by  moonlight  in  his  face,  checked,  in 
some  sort,  the  ardour  of  his  assailant,  who  desired 
he  would  lay  aside  his  toaster,  and  take  a  bout 
with  him  at  equal  arms.  Peregrine,  who  was  an 
-expert  cudgel-player,  accepted  the  invitation ; 
then,  exchanging  weapons  with  Pipes,  who  stood 
behind  him,  put  himself  in  a  posture  of  defence, 
and  received  the  attack  of  his  adversary,  who 
struck  at  random,  without  either  skill  or  economy. 
Pickle  could  have  beaten  the  cudgel  out  of  his 
hand  at  the  first  blow  ;  but  as,  in  that  case,  he 
would  have  been  obliged  in  honour  to  give  imme- 
diate quarter,  he  resolved  to  discipline  his  antago- 
nist without  endeavouring  to  disable  him,  until 
he  should  be  heartily  satisfied  with  the  vengeance 
he  had  taken.  With  this  view  he  returned  the 
salute,  and  raised  such  a  clatter  about  the  squire's 
pate,  that  one  who  had  heard,  without  seeing  the 
application,  would  have  mistaken  the  sound  for 
that  of  a  salt-box  in  the  band  of  a  dexterous 
merry-andrew  belonging  to  one  of  the  booths  at 
Bartholomew  Fair.  Neither  was  this  salutation 
confined  to  his  head  ;  his  shoulders,  arms,  thighs, 
ankles,  and  ribs  were  visited  with  amazing  rapi- 
dity, while  Tom  Pipes  sounded  the  charge  through 
his  fist.  Peregrine,  tired  with  this  exercise, 
which  had  almost  bereft  his  enemy  of  sensation, 
at  last  struck  the  decisive  blow,  in  consequence 
of  which  the  squire's  weapon  flew  out  of  his 
grasp,  and  he  allowed  our  hero  to  be  the  better 
man.  Satisfied  with  this  acknowledgment,  the 
victor  walked  up-stairs,  with  such  elevation  of 
spirits  and  insolence  of  mien,  th»t  nobody  chose 
to  intimate  the  resolution  which  had  been  taken 
in  his  absence.  There  having  amused  himself  for 
some  time  in  beholding  the  country  dances,  he 
retreated  to  his  lodging,  where  he  indulged  him- 
self all  night  in  the  contemplation  of  his  own 
success. 

Next  day,  in  the  forenoon,  he  went  to  visit  his 
partner  ;  and  the  gentleman  at  whose  house  she 
lived,  having  been  informed  of  his  family  and  con- 
dition, received  him  with  great  courtesy,  as  the 
acquaintance  of  his  cousin  Gauntlet,  and  invited 
him  to  dinner  that  same  day. 

Emilia  was  remarkably  well  pleased  when  she 
understood  the  issue  of  his  adventure,  which 
began  to  make  some  noise  in  town,  even  though 
it  deprived  her  of  a  wealthy  admirer.  The  squire 
having  consulted  an  attorney  about  the  nature  of 
the  dispute,  in  hopes  of  being  able  to  prosecute 
Peregrine  for  an  assault,  found  little  encourage- 
ment to  go  to  law.     He  therefore  resolved  to 


pocket  the  insult  and  injury  he  had  undergone, 
and  to  discontinue  his  addresses  to  her  who  was 
the  cause  of  both. 

Our  lover  being  told  by  bis  mistress  that  she 
proposed  to  stay  a  fortnight  longer  at  Windsor, 
he  determined  to  enjoy  her  company  all  that 
time,  and  then  to  give  her  a  convoy  to  the  house 
of  her  mother,  whom  he  longed  to  see.  In  con- 
sequence of  this  plan,  he  every  day  contrived 
some  fresh  party  of  pleasure  for  the  ladies,  to 
whom  he  had  by  this  time  free  access,  and  en- 
tangled himself  so  much  in  the  snares  of  love, 
that  he  seemed  quite  enchanted  by  Emilia's 
charms,  which  were  now  indeed  almost  irresistible. 
While  he  thus  heedlessly  roved  in  the  flowery 
paths  of  pleasure,  his  governor  at  Oxford,  alarmed 
at  the  unusual  duration  of  his  absence,  went  to 
the  young  gentlemen  who  had  accompanied  him 
in  his  excursion,  and  very  earnestly  entreated 
them  to  tell  him  what  they  knew  concerning  big 
pupil.  They  accordingly  gave  him  an  account  of 
the  rencounter  that  happened  between  Peregrine 
and  Miss  Emily  Gauntlet  in  the  castle,  and  men- 
tioned circumstances  sufficient  to  convince  him 
that  his  charge  was  very  dangerously  engaged. 

Far  from  having  an  authority  over  Peregrine, 
Mr.  Jolter  durst  not  even  disoblige  him  ;  there- 
fore, instead  of  writing  to  the  commodore,  he 
took  horse  immediately,  and  that  same  night 
reached  Windsor,  where  he  found  his  stray  sheep 
very  much  surprised  at  his  unexpected  arrival. 

The  governor  desiring  to  have  some  serious  con- 
versation with  him,  they  shut  themselves  up  in  an 
apartment,  when  Jolter,  with  great  solemnity, 
communicated  the  cause  of  his  journey,  which 
was  no  other  than  his  concern  for  his  pupil's 
welfare,  and  very  gravely  undertook  to  prove,  by 
mathematical  demonstration,  that  this  intrigue, 
if  farther  pursued,  would  tend  to  the  young 
gentleman's  ruin  and  disgrace.  This  singular 
proposition  raised  the  curiosity  of  Peregrine,  who 
promised  to  yield  all  manner  of  attention,  and 
desired  him  to  begin  without  further  preamble. 

The  governor,  encouraged  by  this  appearance 
of  candour,  expressed  his  satisfaction  in  finding 
him  so  open  to  conviction,  and  told  him  he  would 
proceed  upon  geometrical  principles.  Then,  hem- 
ming thrice,  he  observed,  that  no  mathematical 
inquiries  could  be  carried  on  except  upon  certain 
data,  or  concession  to  truths,  that  were  self- 
evident,  and  therefore  he  must  crave  his  assent  to 
a  few  axioms,  which  he  was  sure  Mr.  Pickle  would 
see  no  reason  to  dispute.  "In  the  first  place, 
then,"  said  he,  "  you  will  grant,  I  hope,  that 
youth  and  discretion  are,  with  respect  to  each 
other,  as  two  parallel  lines,  which,  though  in- 
finitely produced,  remain  still  equidistant,  and 
will  never  coincide  ;  and  then  you  must  allow, 
that  passion  acts  upon  the  human  mind  in  a  ratio 
compounded  of  the  acuteness  of  sense  and  consti- 
tutional heat  ;  and,  thirdly,  you  will  not  deny 
that  the  angle  of  remorse  is  equal  to  that  of  pre- 
cipitation. The postulata  being  admitted,"  added 
he,  taking  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  and  drawing  a 
parallelogram,  "let  youth  be  represented  by  the 
right  line  A  B,  and  discretion  by  another  right 
lme  C  D,  parallel  to  the  former.  Complete  the 
parallelogram  A  B  C  D,  and  let  the  point  of  inter- 
section, B,  represent  perdition.  Let  passion, 
represented  under  the  letter  C,  have  a  motion  in 
the  direction  C  A.  At  the  same  time,  let  another 
motion  be  communicated  to  it,  in  the  direction 
C  D,  it  will  proceed  in  the  diagonal  C  B,  and 
describe  it  in  the  same  time  that  it  would  have 
described  the  side  C  A  by  the  first  motion,  or  the 
side  C  D  by  the  second.  To  understand  the 
demonstration  of  this  corollary,  we  must  premise 
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this  obvious  principle,  that  when  a  body  is  acted 
upon  by  a  motion  of  power  parallel  to  a  right 
line  given  in  position,  this  power,  or  motion,  has 
no  effect  to  cause  the  body  to  approach  towards 
that  line,  or  recede  from  it,  but  to  move  in  a  line 
parallel  to  a  right  line  only,  as  appears  from 
the  second  law  of  motion  ;  therefore  C  A  being 
parallel  to  D  B — " 

His  pupil  having  listened  to  him  thus  far,  could 
contain  himself  no  longer,  but  interrupted  the 
investigation  with  a  loud  laugh,  and  told  him  that 
his  postulate),  put  him  in  mind  of  a  certain  learned 
and  ingenious  gentleman,  who  undertook  to  dis- 
prove the  existence  of  natural  evd,  and  asked  no 
other  datum  on  which  to  found  his  demonstration 
but  an  acknowledgment  that  everything  that  is  is 
right.  "You  may  therefore,"  said  he,  in  a 
peremptory  tone,  "spare  yourself  the  trouble  of 
torturing  your  invention  ;  for,  after  all,  I '  am 
pretty  certain  that  I  shall  want  capacity  to  com- 
prehend the  discussion  of  your  lemma,  and  con- 
sequently be  obliged  to  refuse  my  assent  to  your 
deduction." 

Mr.  Jolter  was  disconcerted  at  this  declaration, 
and  so  much  offended  at  Peregrine's  disrespect, 
that  he  could  not  help  expressing  his  displeasure, 
by  telling  him  flatly,  that  he  was  too  violent  and 
headstrong  to  be  reclaimed  by  reason  and  gentle 
means  ;  that  he  (the  tutor)  must  be  obliged,  in  the 
discharge  of  his  duty  and  conscience,  to  inform 
the  commodore  of  his  pupil's  imprudence  ;  that, 
if  the  laws  of  this  realm  were  effectual,  they 
would  take  cognizance  of  the  gipsy  who  had  led 
him  astray ;  and  observed,  by  way  of  contrast, 
that,  if  such  a  preposterous  intrigue  had  hap- 
pened in  France,  she  would  have  been  clapped  up 
in  a  convent  two  years  ago. 

Our  lover's  eyes  kindled  with  indignation 
when  he  heard  his  mistress  treated  with  such 
irreverence.  He  could  scarce  refrain  from  inflict- 
ing manual  chastisement  on  the  blasphemer, 
whom  he  reproached  in  his  'wrath  as  an  arrogant 
pedant,  without  either  delicacy  or  sense ;  and 
cautioned  him  against  using  any  such  impertinent 
freedoms  with  his  affairs  for  the  future,  on  pain 
of  incurring  more  severe  effects  of  his  resentment. 

Mr.  Jolter,  who  entertained  very  high  notions 
of  that  veneration  to  which  he  thought  himself 
entitled  by  his  character  and  qualifications,  had 
not  bore,  without  repining,  his  want  of  influence 
and  authority  over  his  pupil,  against  whom  he 
cherished  a  particular  grudge  ever  since  the  adven- 
ture of  the  painted  eye ;  and  therefore,  on  this 
occasion,  his  politic  forbearance  had  been  over- 
come by  the  accumulated  motives  of  his  disgust. 
Indeed,  he  would  have  resigned  his  charge  with 
disdain,  had  he  not  been  encouraged  to  persevere, 
by  the  hopes  of  a  good  living  which  Trunnion 
had  in  his  gift,  or  known  how  to  dispose  of  him- 
self for  the  present  to  better  advantage. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

He  receives  a  Letter  from  his  Aunt — Breaks  with 
the  Commodore,  and  disobliges  the  Lieutenant, 
who,  nevertheless,  undertakes  his  Cause. 

MEANWHiLEhequitted  the  youth  in  high  dudgeon, 
and  that  same  evening  despatched  a  letter  for 
Mrs.  Trunnion,  which  was  dictated  by  the  first 
transports  of  his  passion,  and  of  course  replete 
with  severe  animadversions  on  the  misconduct  of 
his  pupil. 

In  consequence  of  this  complaint,  it  was  not 
long  before  Peregrine  received  an  epistle  from 


his  aunt,  wherein  she  commemorated  all  tho- 
circumstances  of  the  commodore's  benevolence 
towards  him,  when  he  was  helpless  and  forlorn, 
deserted  and  abandoned  by  his  own  parents, 
upbraided  him  for  his  misbehaviour  and  neglect 
of  his  tutor's  advice,  and  insisted  upon  his 
breaking  off  all  intercourse  with  that  girl  who 
had  seduced  his  youth,  as  he  valued  the  continu- 
ance of  her  affection  and  her  husband's  regard. 

As  our  lover's  own  ideas  of  generosity  were  ex- 
tremely refined,  he  was  shocked  at  the  indelicate 
insinuations  of  Mrs.  Trunnion,  and  felt  all  the 
pangs  of  an  ingenuous  mind  that  labours  under 
obligations  to  a  person  whom  it  contemns.  Far 
from  obeying  her  injunction,  or  humbling  him- 
self by  a  submissive  answer  to  her  reprehension, 
his  resentment  buoyed  him  up  above  every  selfish 
consideration ;  he  resolved  to  attach  himself  to 
Emilia,  if  possible,  more  than  ever  ;  and  although 
he  was  tempted  to  punish  the  officiousness  of 
Jolter,  by  recriminating  upon  his  hie  and  conver- 
sation, he  generously  withstood  the  impulse  of 
his  passion,  because  he  knew  that  his  governor 
had  no  other  dependence  than  the  good  opinion 
of  the  commodore.  He  could  not,  however, 
digest  in  silence  the  severe  expostulations  of  his 
^aunt ;  to  which  he  replied  by  the  following  letter, 
addressed  to  her  husband  : — 

"  Sir,— Though  my  temper  could  never  stoop  to 
offer,  nor,  I  believe,  your  disposition  deign  to  receive, 
that  gross  incense  which  the  illiberal  only  expect,  ami 
none  but  the  base-minded  condescend  to  pay,  my 
sentiments  have  always  done  justice  to  your  generosity, 
and  my  intention  scrupulously  adhered  to  the  dictates 
of  my  duty.  Conscious  of  this  integrity  of  heart,  I 
cannot  but  severely  feel  your  lady's  unkind  (I  will 
not  call  it  ungenerous)  recapitulation  of  the  favours 
I  have  received ;  and,  as  I  take  it  for  granted,  that 
you  knew  and  approved  of  her  letter,  1  must  beg  leave 
to  assure  you,  that,  far  from  being  swayed  by  menaces 
and  reproach,  I  am  determined  to  embrace  the  most 
abject  extremity  of  fortune,  rather  than  submit  to 
such  a  dishonourable  compulsion.  When  I  am  treated 
in  a  more  delicate  and  respectful  manner,  I  hope  I 
shall  behave  as  becomes, — Sir,  your  obliged, 

"P.  PicKta." 

The  commodore,  who  did  not  understand  those 
nice  distinctions  of  behaviour,  and  dreaded  the 
consequence  of  Peregrine's  amour,  against  which 
he  was  strangely  prepossessed,  seemed  exasperated 
at  the  insolence  and  obstinacy  of  his  adopted  son  ; 
to  whose  epistle  he  wrote  the  following  answer, 
which  was  transmitted  by  the  hands  of  Hatchway, 
who  had  orders  to  bring  the  delinquent  along 
with  him  to  the  garrison  : — 

"  Heark  ye,  Child, — Tou  need  not  bring  your  fine 
speeches  to  bear  upon  me.  You  only  expend  your 
ammunition  to  no  purpose.  Tour  aunt  told  you 
nothing  but  truth ;  for  it  is  always  fair  and  honest 
to  be  above  board,  d'  ye  see.  I  am  informed  as  how 
you  are  in  chase  of  a  painted  galley,  which  will  decoy 
you  upon  the  flats  of  destruction,  unless  you  keep  a 
better  look-out  and  a  surer  reckoning  than  you  have 
hitherto  done  ;  and  I  have  sent  Jack  Hatchway  to  see 
how  the  land  lies,  and  warn  you  of  your  danger.  If 
so  be  as  you  will  put  about  ship,  and  let  him  steer 
you  into  this  harbour,  you  shall  meet  with  a  safe  berth 
and  friendly  reception  ;  but  if  you  refuse  to  alter  your 
course,  you  cannot  expect  any  further  assistance  from 
yours,  as  you  behave,  Hawser  Trunnion." 

Peregrine  was  equally  piqued  and  disconcerted 
at  the  receipt  of  this  letter,  which  was  quite  dif- 
ferent from  what  he  had  expected,  and  declared 
in  a  resolute  tone  to  the  lieutenant,  who  brought 
it,  that  he  might  return  as  soon  as  he  pleased, 
for  he  was  determined  to  consult  his  own  inclina- 
tion, and  remain  for  some  time  longer  where  he 
was. 

Hatchway  endeavoured  to  persuade  him,  by  all 
the  arguments  which  his  sagacity  and  friendship 
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could  supply,  to  show  a  little  more  deference  for 
the  old  man,  who  was  by  this  time  rendered 
fretfid  and  peevish  by  the  gout,  which  now 
hindered  him  from  enjoying  himself  as  usual, 
and  who  might,  in  his  passion,  take  some  step 
very  much  to  the  detriment  of  the  young  gentle- 
man, whom  he  had  hitherto  considered  as  his 
own  son.  Among  other  remonstrances,  Jack 
observed  that  mayhaps  Peregrine  had  got  under 
Emilia's  hatches,  and  did  not  choose  to  set  her 
adrift ;  and  if  that  was  the  case,  he  himself  would 
take  charge  of  the  vessel,  and  see  her  cargo  safely 
delivered;  for  he  had  a  respect  for  the  young 
woman,  and  his  needle  pointed  towards  matri- 
mony ;  and  as,  in  all  probability,  she  could  not 
be  much  the  worse  for  the  wear,  he  would  make 
shift  to  scud  through  life  with  her  under  an  easy 
sail. 

Our  lover  was  deaf  to  all  his  admonitions,  and 
having  thanked  him  for  this  last  instance  of  his 
complaisance,  repeated  his  resolution  of  adher- 
ing to  his  first  purpose.  Hatchway  having  pro- 
lited  so  little  by  mild  exhortations,  assumed  a 
more  peremptory  aspect,  and  plainly  told  him  he 
neither  could  nor  would  go  home  without  him  ; 
so  he  had  best  make  immediate  preparations  for 
the  voyage. 

Peregrine  made  no  other  reply  to  this  declara- 
tion than  by  a  contemptuous  smile,  and  rose  from 
his  seat  in  order  to  retire  ;  upon  which  the  lieu- 
tenant started  up,  and  posting  himself  by  the 
door,  protested,  with  some  menacing  gestures, 
that  he  would  not  suffer  him  to  run  ahead  neither. 
The  other,  incensed  at  his  presumption,  in 
attempting  to  detain  him  by  force,  tripped  up  his 
wooden  leg,  and  laid  him  on  his  back  in  a  mo- 
ment ;  then  walked  deliberately  towards  the  park, 
in  order  to  indulge  his  reflection,  which  at  that 
time  teemed  with  disagreeable  thoughts.  He 
had  not  proceeded  two  hundred  steps,  when  he 
heard  something  blowing  and  stamping  behind 
him  ;  and,  looking  back,  perceived  the  lieutenant 
at  his  heels,  with  rage  and  indignation  in  his 
countenance.  This  exasperated  seaman,  impati- 
( nt  of  the  affront  he  had  received,  and  forgetting 
all  the  circumstances  of  their  former  intimacy, 
advanced  with  great  eagerness  to  his  old  friend, 
saying,  "Look  ye,  brother,  you're  a  saucy  boy, 
and  if  you  was  at  sea,  I  would  have  your  backside 
brought  to  the  davit  for  your  disobedience  ;  but 
as  we  are  on  shore,  you  and  I  must  crack  a  pistol 
at  one  another ;  here  is  a  brace,  you  shall  take 
which  you  please." 

Peregrine,  upon  recollection,  was  sorry  for 
having  been  laid  under  the  necessity  of  disoblig- 
ing honest  Jack,  and  very  frankly  asked  his 
pardon  for  what  he  had  done.  But  this  con- 
descension was  misinterpreted  by  the  other,  who 
refused  any  other  satisfaction  but  that  which  an 
officer  ought  to  claim  ;  and  with  some  irreverent 
expressions,  asked  if  Perry  was  afraid  of  his 
bacon.  The  youth,  inflamed  at  this  unjust  in- 
sinuation, darted  a  ferocious  look  at  the  chal- 
lenger, told  him  he  had  paid  but  too  much 
regard  to  his  infirmities,  and  bid  him  walk  for- 
ward to  the  park,  where  he  would  soon  convince 
him  of  his  error,  if  he  thought  his  concession 
proceeded  from  fear. 

About  this  time,  they  were  overtaken  by  Pipes, 
who  having  heard  the  lieutenant's  fall,  and  seen 
him  pocket  his  pistols,  suspected  that  there  was 
a  quarrel  in  the  case,  and  followed  him  with  a 
view  of  protecting  his  master.  Peregrine  seeing 
him  arrive,  and  guessing  his  intention,  assumed 
an  air  of  serenity,  and  pretending  that  he  had 
left  his  handkerchief  at  the  inn,  ordered  his  man 
to  go  thither  and  fetch  it  to  him  in  the  park, 


where  he  would  find  them  at  his  return.  This- 
command  was  twice  repeated  before  Tom  would 
take  any  other  notice  of  the  message,  except  by 
shaking  his  head  ;  but  being  urged  with  many 
threats  and  curses  to  obedience,  he  gave  them  to 
understand  that  he  knew  their  drift  too  well  to 
trust  them  by  themselves.  "As  for  you,  Lieu- 
tenant Hatchway,"  said  he,  "  I  have  beeu  your 
shipmate,  and  know  you  to  be  a  sailor,  that 's 
enough  ;  and  as  for  master,  I  know  him  to  be  as 
good  a  man  as  ever  stepped  betwixt  stem  and 
stern,  whereby,  if  you  have  anything  to  say  to 
him,  I  am  your  man,  as  the  saying  is.  Here 's 
my  sapling,  and  I  don't  value  your  crackers  of  a. 
rope's  end."  This  oration,  the  longest  that  ever 
Pipes  was  known  to  make,  he  concluded  with  a 
flourish  of  his  cudgel,  and  enforced  with  such 
determined  refusals  to  leave  them,  that  they 
found  it  impossible  to  bring  the  cause  to  mortal 
arbitrament  at  that  time,  and  strolled  about  the 
park  in  profound  silence  ;  during  which,  Hatch- 
way's indignation  subsiding,  he  all  of  a  sudden 
thrust  out  his  hand  as  an  advance  to  reconcilia- 
tion, which  being  cordially  shaken  by  Peregrine, 
a  general  pacification  ensued  ;  and  was  followed 
by  a  consultation  about  the  means  of  extricating 
the  youth  from  his  present  perplexity.  Had 
his  disposition  been  like  that  of  most  other  young 
men,  it  would  have  been  no  difficult  task  to  over- 
come his  difficulties  ;  but  such  was  the  obstinacy 
of  his  pride,  that  he  deemed  himself  bound  in 
honour  to  resent  the  letters  he  had  received ; 
and,  instead  of  submitting  to  the  pleasure  of  the 
commodore,  expected  an  acknowledgment  from 
him,  withotit  which  he  would  listen  to  no  terms, 
of  accommodation.  "  Had  I  been  his  own  son," 
said  he,  "  I  should  have  bore  his  reproof,  and 
sued  for  forgiveness  ;  but  knowing  myself  to  be- 
on  the  footing  of  an  orphan,  who  depends  entirely 
upon  his  benevolence,  I  am  jealous  of  every 
thing  that  can  be  construed  into  disrespect,  and. 
insist  upon  being  treated  with  the  most  punctual 
regard.  I  shall  now  make  application  to  my 
father,  who  is  obliged  to  provide  for  me  by  the 
ties  of  nature,  as  well  as  the  laws  of  the  land ; 
and  if  he  shall  refuse  to  do  me  justice,  I  can  never 
want  employment  while  men  are  required  for  his 
Majesty's  service. 

The  lieutenant,  alarmed  at  this  intimation, 
begged  he  would  take  no  new  step  until  he  should 
hear  from  him ;  and  that  very  evening  set  out 
for  the  garrison,  where  he  gave  Trunnion  an. 
account  of  the  miscarriage  of  his  negotiation, 
told  him  how  highly  Peregrine  was  offended  at 
the  letter,  communicated  the  young  gentleman's 
sentiments  and  resolution,  and,  finally,  assured 
him,  that  unless  he  should  think  proper  to  ask 
pardon  for  the  offence  he  had  committed,  he 
would,  in  all  appearance,  never  more  behold  the 
face  of  his  godson. 

The  old  commodore  was  utterly  confounded  at 
this  piece  of  intelligence  ;  he  had  expected  all 
the  humility  of  obedience  and  contrition  from 
the  young  man;  and,  instead  of  that,  received 
nothing  but  the  most  indignant  opposition,  and 
even  found  himself  in  the  circumstances  of  an 
offender,  obliged  to  make  atonement,  or  forfeit 
all  correspondence  with  his  favourite.  These 
insolent  conditions  at  first  threw  him  into  an 
agony  of  wrath,  and  he  vented  execrations  with 
such  rapidity,  that  he  left  himself  no  time  to 
breathe,  and  had  almost  been  suffocated  with  hia 
choler.  He  inveighed  bitterly  against  the  ingra- 
titude of  Peregrine,  whom  he  mentioned  with 
opprobrious  epithets,  and  swore  that  he  ought 
to  be  keel-hauled  for  his  presumption  ;  but  when 
he  began  to  reflect  more  coolly  upon  the  spirit 
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of  the  young  gentleman,  which  had  already  mani- 
fested itself  on  many  occasions,  and  listened  to 
the  suggestions  of  Hatchway,  whom  he  had 
always  considered  as  an  oracle  in  his  way,  his 
resentment  abated,  and  he  determined  to  take 
Peny  into  favour  again ;  this  placability  being 
not  a  little  facilitated  by  Jack's  narrative  of  our 
hero's  intrepid  behaviour  at  the  assembly,  as  well 
as  in  the  contest  with  him  in  the  park.  But  still 
this  plaguy  amour  occurred  like  a  bugbear  to  his 
imagination  ;  for  he  held  it  as  an  infallible  maxim, 
that  woman  was  an  eternal  source  of  misery  to 
man.  Indeed,  this  apothegm  he  seldom  repeated 
6ince  his  marriage,  except  in  the  company  of  a 
very  few  intimates,  to  whose  secrecy  and  discre- 
tion he  could  trust.  Finding  Jack  himself  at  a 
nonplus  in  the  affair  of  Emilia,  he  consulted 
Mrs.  Trunnion,  who  was  equally  surprised  and 
offended,  when  she  understood  that  her  letter  did 
not  produce  the  desired  effect ;  and,  after  having 
imputed  the  youth's  obstinacy  to  his  uncle's  un- 
seasonable indulgence,  had  recourse  to  the  advice 
of  the  parson,  who,  still  with  an  eye  to  his  friend's 
advantage,  counselled  them  to  send  the  young 
gentleman  on  his  travels,  in  the  course  of  which 
he  would,  in  all  probability,  forget  the  amuse- 
ments of  his  greeneryears.  The  proposal  was  judi- 
cious, and  immediately  approved,  when  Trunnion, 
going  into  his  closet,  after  divers  efforts,  produced 
the  following  billet,  with  which  Jack  departed  for 
Windsor  that  same  afternoon  : — 

"My  good  Lad,— If  I  gave  offence  in  my  last  letter, 
I'm  sorry  for 't,  d'ye  see;  I  thought  it  was  the  like- 
liest way  to  bring  you  up  ;  but,  in  time  to  come,  you 
shall  have  a  larger  swing  of  cable.  When  you  can 
spare  time,  I  shall  be  glad  if  you  will  make  a  short 
trip  and  see  your  aunt,  and  him  who  is — Your  loving 
godfather  and  humble  servant, 

"  Hawser  Trunnion. 

"P.S. — If  you  want  money,  you  may  draw  upon  me 
payable  at  sight." 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

He  "becomes  melancholy  and  despondent — Is  fa- 
voured with  a  condescending  Letter  from  his 
Uncle — Reconciles  himself  to  his  Governor,  and 
sets  out  with  Emilia  and  her  Friend  for  Mrs. 
Gauntlet's  house. 

Peregrine,  fortified  as  he  was  with  pride  and 
indignation,  did  not  fail  to  feel  the  smarting  sug- 
gestions of  his  present  situation.  After  having 
lived  so  long  in  an  affluent  and  imperious  man- 
ner, he  could  ill  brook  the  thoughts  of  submit- 
ting to  the  mortifying  exigencies  of  life.  All 
the  gaudy  schemes  of  pomp  and  pleasure,  which 
his  luxuriant  imagination  had  formed,  began  to 
dissolve  ;  a  train  of  melancholy  ideas  took  pos- 
session of  his  thoughts,  and  the  prospect  of  losing 
Emilia  was  not  the  least  part  of  his  affliction. 
Though  he  endeavoured  to  suppress  the  chagrin 
that  preyed  upon  his  heart,  he  could  not  conceal 
the  disturbance  of  his  mind  from  the  penetration 
of  that  amiable  young  lady,  who  sympathized 
with  him  in  her  heart,  though  she  could  not  give 
her  tongue  the  liberty  of  asking  the  cause  of  his 
disorder  ;  for,  notwithstanding  all  the  ardour  of 
his  addresses,  he  never  could  obtain  from  her  the 
declaration  of  a  mutual  flame  ;  because,  though 
he  had  hitherto  treated  her  with  the  utmost  re- 
verence and  respect,  he  had  never  once  men- 
tioned the  final  aim  of  his  passion.  However 
honourable  she  supposed  it  to  be,  she  had  dis- 
cernment enough  to  foresee  that  vanity  or  in- 
terest,  co-operating  with  the  levity  of  youth, 


might  one  day  deprive  her  of  her  lover,  and  she 
was  too  proud,  to  give  him  any  handle  of  exult- 
ing at  her  expense.  Although  he  was  received 
by  her  with  the  most  distinguished  civility,  and 
even  an  intimacy  of  friendship,  all  his  solicita- 
tions could  never  extort  from  her  an  acknowledg- 
ment of  love.  On  the  contrary,  being  of  a  gay 
disposition,  she  sometimes  coquetted  with  other 
admirers,  that  his  attention,  thus  whetted,  might 
never  abate,  and  that  he  might  see  she  had  other 
resources,  in  case  he  should  flag  in  his  affection. 

This  being  the  prudential  plan  on  which  she 
acted,  it  cannot  be  supposed  that  she  would  con- 
descend to  inquire  into  the  state  of  his  thoughts, 
when  she  saw  him  thus  affected  ;  but  she,  never- 
theless, imposed  that  task  on  her  cousin  and  con- 
fidant, who,  as  they  walked  together  in  the  park, 
observed  that  he  seemed  to  be  out  of  humour. 
When  this  is  the  case,  such  a  question  generally 
increases  the  disease  ;  at  least  it  had  that  effect 
upon  Peregrine,  who  replied,  somewhat  peevishly, 
"  I  assure  you,  madam,  you  never  was  more  mis- 
taken in  your  observations."  "  I  think  so  too," 
said  Emilia,  "for  I  never  saw  Mr.  Pickle  in 
higher  spirits." — This  ironical  encomium  com- 
pleted his  confusion  ;  he  affected  to  smile,  but 
it  was  a  smile  of  anguish,  and  in  his  heart  he 
cursed  the  vivacity  of  both.  He  could  not  for 
his  soul  recollect  himself  so  as  to  utter  one  con- 
nected sentence ;  and  the  suspicion  that  they 
observed  every  circumstance  of  his  behaviour, 
threw  such  a  damp  on  his  spirits,  that  he  was 
quite  overwhelmed  with  shame  and  resentment, 
when  Sophy,  casting  her  eyes  towards  the  gate, 
said,  "  Yonder  is  your  servant,  Mr.  Pickle,  with 
another  man  who  seems  to  have  a  wooden  leg." 
Peregrine  started  at  this  intelligence,  and  immedi- 
ately underwent  sundry  changes  of  complexion, 
knowing  that  his  fate  in  a  great  measure  depended 
upon  the  information  he  would  receive  from  his 
friend. 

Hatchway  advancing  to  the  company,  after  a 
brace  of  sea  bows  to  the  ladies,  took  the  youth 
aside,  and  put  the  commodore's  letter  into  his 
hand,  which  threw  him  into  such  an  agitation, 
that  he  could  scarce  pronounce  "  Ladies,  will 
you  give  me  leave  V  When,  in  consequence  of 
their  permission,  he  attempted  to  open  the  billet, 
he  fumbled  with  such  manifest  disorder,  that  his 
mistress,  who  watched  his  motions,  began  to 
think  there  was  something  very  interesting  in 
the  message  ;  and  so  much  was  she  affected  with 
his  concern,  that  she  was  fain  to  turn  her  head 
another  way,  and  wipe  the  tears  from  her  lovely 
eyes. 

Meanwhile,  Peregrine  no  sooner  read  the  first 
sentence,  than  his  countenance,  which  before  was 
overcast  with  a  deep  gloom,  began  to  be  lighted 
up,  and  every  feature  unbending  by  degrees,  he  re- 
covered his  serenity.  Having  perused  the  letter, 
his  eyes  sparkling  with  joy  and  gratitude,  he 
hugged  the  lieutenant  in  his  arms,  and  presented 
him  to  the  ladies  as  one  of  his  best  Mends.  Jack 
met  with  a  most  gracious  reception,  and  shook 
Emilia  by  the  hand,  telling  her,  with  the  fami- 
liar appellation  of  old  acquaintance,  that  he  did 
not  care  how  soon  he  was  master  of  such  another 
clean-going  frigate  as  herself. 

The  whole  company  partook  of  this  favourable 
change  that  evidently  appeared  in  our  lover's 
recollection,  and  enlivened  his  conversation  with 
such  an  uncommon  flow  of  sprightliness  and 
good  humour,  as  even  made  an  impression  on 
the  iron  countenance  of  Pipes  himself,  who  actu- 
ally siniled  with  satisfaction  as  he  walked  behind 
them. 
The  evening  being  pretty  far  advanced,  they 
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directed  their  course  homeward  ;  and,  while  the 
valet  attended  Hatchway  to  the  inn,  Peregrine 
escorted  the  ladies  to  their  lodgings,  where  he 
owned  the  justness  of  Sophy's  remark,  in  saying 
he  was  out  of  humour,  and  told  them  he  had 
been  extremely  chagrined  at  a  diiference  which 
had  happened  between  him  and  his  uncle,  to 
whom,  by  the  letter  which  they  had  seen  him  re- 
ceive, he  now  found  himself  happily  reconciled. 

Having  received  their  congratulations,  and  de- 
clined staying  to  sup  with  them,  on  account  of 
the  longing  desire  he  had  to  converse  with  his 
friend  Jack,  he  took  his  leave,  and  repaired  to 
the  inn,  where  Hatchway  informed  him  of  every- 
thing that  had  happened  in  the  garrison  upon  his 
representations.  Far  from  being  disgusted,  he 
was  perfectly  well  pleased  with  the  prospect  of 
going  abroad,  which  nattered  his  vanity  and  am- 
bition, gratified  his  thirst  after  knowledge,  and 
indulged  that  turn  for  observation,  for  which  he 
had  been  remarkable  from  his  most  tender  years. 
Neither  did  he  believe  a  short  absence  would  tend 
to  the  prejudice  of  his  love,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
enhance  the  value  of  his  heart,  because  he  should 
return  better  accomplished,  and  consequently  a 
more  welcome  offering  to  his  mistress.  Elevated 
with  these  sentiments,  his  heart  dilated  with  joy, 
and  the  sluices  of  his  natural  benevolence  being 
opened  by  this  happy  turn  of  his  affairs,  he  sent 
his  compliments  to  Mr.  Jolter,  to  whom  he  had 
not  spoken  during  a  whole  week,  and  desired  he 
would  favour  Mr.  Hatchway  and  him  with  his 
company  at  supper. 

The  governor  was  not  weak  enough  to  decline 
this  invitation  ;  in  consequence  of  which  he  forth- 
with appeared,  and  was  cordially  welcomed  by 
the  relenting  pupil,  who  expressed  his  sorrow 
for  the  misunderstanding  which  had  prevailed 
between  them,  and  assured  him  that,  for  the 
future,  he  would  avoid  giving  him  any  just  cause 
of  complaint.  Jolter,  who  did  not  want  affec- 
tion, was  melted  by  this  acknowledgment,  which 
he  could  nut  have  expected,  and  earnestly  pro- 
tested that  his  chief  study  had  always  been,  and 
ever  should  be,  to  promote  Mr.  Pickle's  interest 
and  happiness. 

The  best  part  of  the  night  being  spent  in  the 
circulation  of  a  cheerful  glass,  the  company 
broke  up  ;  and  next  morning  Peregrine  went  out 
with  a  view  of  making  his  mistress  acquainted 
with  his  uncle's  intention  of  sending  him  out  of 
the  kingdom  for  his  improvement,  and  of  saying 
everything  which  he  thought  necessary  for  the 
interest  of  his  love.  He  found  her  at  breakfast 
with  her  cousin  ;  and,  as  he  was  very  full  of  the 
subject  of  his  visit,  had  scarce  fixed  himself  in 
his  seat,  when  he  brought  it  upon  the  carpet,  by 
asking  with  a  smile,  if  the  ladies  had  any  com- 
mands for  Paris  ?  Emilia  at  this  question  began 
to  stare,  and  her  confidant  desired  to  know  who 
was  going  thither.  He  no  sooner  gave  them  to 
•understand  that  he  himself  intended  in  a  short 
time  to  visit  that  capital,  than  his  mistress,  with 
great  precipitation,  wished  him  a  good  journey, 
and  affected  to  talk  with  indifference  about  the 

Eleasures  he  would  enjoy  in  France.  But  when 
e  seriously  assured  Sophy,  who  asked  if  he  was 
in  earnest,  that  his  uncle  actually  insisted  upon 
his  making  a  short  tour,  the  tears  gushed  in  poor 
Emilia's  eyes,  and  she  was  at  great  pains  to  con- 
ceal her  concern,  by  observing  that  the  tea  was 
so  scalding  hot  as  to  make  her  eyes  water.  This 
pretext  was  too  thin  to  impose  upon  her  lover,  or 
even  deceive  the  observation  of  her  friend  Sophy, 
who,  after  breakfast,  took  an  opportunity  of  quit- 
ting the  room. 
Thus  left  by  themselves,  Peregrine  impartod 


to  her  what  he  had  learned  of  the  commodore's 
intention,  without,  however,  mentioning  a  syl- 
lable of  his  being  offended  at  their  correspond- 
ence, and  accompanied  his  information  with  such 
fervent  vows  of  eternal  constancy,  and  solemn 
promises  of  a  speedy  return,  that  Emilia's  heart, 
which  had  been  invaded  by  a  suspicion  that  this 
scheme  of  travelling  was  the  effect  of  her  lover's 
inconstancy,  began  to  be  more  at  ease  ;  and  she 
could  not  help  signifying  her  approbation  of  his 
design. 

This  affair  being  amicably  compromised,  ha 
asked  how  soon  she  proposed  to  set  out  for  her 
mother's  house  ;  and  understanding  that  her  de- 
parture was  fixed  for  next  day  but  one,  and  that 
her  cousin  Sophy  intended  to  accompany  her  in 
her  father's  chariot,  he  repeated  his  intention  of 
attending  her.  In  the  meantime  he  dismissed  his 
governor  and  the  lieutenant  to  the  garrison,  with 
his  compliments  to  his  aunt  and  the  commodore, 
and  a  faithful  promise  of  his  being  with  them  in 
six  days  at  farthest. 

These  previous  measures  being  taken,  he,  at- 
tended by  Pipes,  set  out  with  the  ladies  ;  and 
they  had  also  a  convoy  for  twelve  miles  from 
Sophy's  father,  who  at  parting  recommended 
them  piously  to  the  care  of  Peregrine,  with 
whom,  by  this  time,  he  was  perfectly  well  ac- 
quainted. 


CHAPTER  XXVII. 

Tliey  meet  with  a  dreadful  alarm  on  the  Road  — 
Arrive  at  their  Journey's  end — Peregrine  is 
introduced  to  Emily's  Brother — These  two 
young  Gentlemen  misunderstand  each  other — 
Pickle  departs  for  the  Garrison. 

As  they  travelled  at  an  easy  rate,  they  had  per- 
formed something  more  than  one  half  of  their 
journey,  when  theyr  were  benighted  near  an  inn, 
at  which  they  resolved  to  lodge.  The  accommo- 
dation was  very  good  ;  they  supped  together  with 
great  mirth  and  enjoyment,  and  it  was  not  till 
after  he  had  been  warned  by  the  yawns  of  the 
ladies,  that  he  conducted  them  to  their  apart- 
ment ;  where  wishing  them  good-night,  he  retired 
to  his  own,  and  went  to  rest. 

The  house  was  crowded  with  country  people 
who  had  been  at  a  neighbouring  fair,  and  now 
regaled  themselves  with  ale  and  tobacco  in  the 
yard  ;  so  that  their  consideration,  which  at  any 
time  was  but  slender,  being  now  overwhelmed 
by  this  debauch,  they  staggered  into  their  respec- 
tive kennels,  and  left  a  lighted  candle  sticking 
to  one  of  the  wooden  pillars  that  supported  the 
gallery.  The  flame  in  a  little  time  laid  hold  on 
the  wood,  which  was  as  dry  as  tinder,  and  the 
whole  gallery  was  on  fire,  when  Peregrine  sud- 
denly awaked,  and  found  himself  almost  suffo- 
cated. He  sprung  up  in  an^instant,  slipped  on 
his  breeches,  and,  throwing  open  the  door  of  his 
chamber,  saw  the  whole  entry  in  a  blaze. 

Heavens  !  what  were  the  emotions  of  his  soul, 
when  he  beheld  the  volumes  of  flame  and  smoke 
rolling  towards  the  room  where  his  dear  Emilia 
lay  !  Regardless  of  his  own  danger,  he  darted 
himself  through  the  thickest  of  the  gloom,  when, 
knocking  hard,  and  calling  at  the  same  time  to 
the  ladies,  with  the  most  anxious  entreaty  to  be 
admitted,  the  door  was  opened  by  Emilia  in  her 
shift,  who  asked,  with  the  utmost  trepidation, 
what  was  the  matter?  He  made  no  reply,  but 
snatching  her  up  in  his  arms,  like  another  .<Eneas, 
bore  her  through  the  flames  to  a  place  of  safety  ; 
where  leaving  her  before  she  could  recollect  herself, 


or  pronounce  one  "word,  but,  "  Alas  !  my  cousin 
Sophy  !"  lie  flew  back  to  the  rescue  of  that  young 
lady,  and  found  her  already  delivered  by  Pipes, 
•who,  having  been  alarmed  by  the  smell  of  lire, 
had  got  up,  rushed  immediately  to  the  chamber 
■where  he  knew  these  companions  lodged,  and 
<  Emily  being  saved  by  her  lover)  brought  off  Miss 
Sophy  with  the  loss  of  his  own  shock  head  of 
hair,  which  was  singed  off  in  his  retreat. 

By  tliis  time  the  whole  inn  was  alarmed  ;  every 
lodger,  as  well  as  servant,  exerted  himself  hi  order 
to  stop  the  progress  of  this  calamity  ;  and  there 
»>eing  a  well  replenished  horse-pond  in  the  yard, 
in  less  than  an  hour  the  fire  was  totally  extin- 
guished, without  having  done  any  other  damage 
than  that  of  consuming  about  two  yards  of  the 
wooden  gallery. 

All  this  time  our  young  gentleman  closely  at- 
tended his  fair  charge,  each  of  whom  had  swooned 
with  apprehension ;  but  as  their  constitutions 
were  good,  and  their  spirits  not  easily  dissipated, 
when  upon  reflection  they  found  themselves  and 
their  company  safe,  and  that  the  flames  were 
happily  quenched,  the  tumult  of  their  fears  sub- 
sided, they  put  on  their  clothes,  recovered  their 
good  humour,  and  began  to  rally  each  other  on 
the  trim  in  which  they  had  been  secured.  Sophy 
observed,  that  now  Mr.  Pickle  had  an  indisput- 
able claim  to  her  cousin's  affection ;  and  there- 
fore she  ought  to  lay  aside  all  affected  reserve 
for  the  future,  and  frankly  avow  the  sentiments 
of  her  heart.  Emily  retorted  the  argument, 
putting  her  in  mind,  that,  by  the  same  claim, 
Mr.  Pipes  was  entitled  to  the  like  return  from 
her.  Her  friend  admitted  the  force  of  the  con- 
clusion, provided  she  could  not  find  means  of 
satisfying  her  deliverer  in  another  shape  ;  and 
turning  to  the  valet,  who  happened  to  be  pre- 
sent, asked  if  his  heart  was  not  otherwise  en- 
gaged ?  Tom,  who  did  not  conceive  the  meaning 
of  the  question,  stood  silent  according  to  custom ; 
and  the  interrogation  being  repeated,  answered, 
with  a  grin,  "Heart-whole  as  a  biscuit,  I'll 
assure  you,  mistress."  "What?"  said  Emilia, 
"  have  you  never  been  in  love,  Thomas  ?"  "  Yes, 
forsooth,"  replied  the  valet  without  hesitation, 
"sometimes  of  a  morning."  Peregrine  could 
not  help  laughing,  and  his  mistress  looked  a 
little  disconcerted  at  this  blunt  repartee  ;  while 
Sophy,  slipping  a  purse  into  his  hand,  told  him 
there  was  something  to  purchase  a  periwig.  Tom, 
having  consulted  his  master's  eyes,  refused  the 
present,  saying,  "  No,  thank  ye  as  much  as  if  I 
did."  And  though  she  insisted  upon  his  putting 
it  in  his  pocket,  as  a  small  testimony  of  her 
gratitude,  he  could  not  be  prevailed  upon  to 
avail  himself  of  her  generosity ;  but,  following 
her  to  the  other  end  of  the  room,  thrust  it  into 
her  sleeve  without  ceremony,  exclaiming,  "I'll 
be  damn'd  to  hell  if  I  do."  Peregrine  having 
checked  him  for  his  boorish  behayiour,  sent  him 
out  of  the  room,  and  begged  that  Miss  Sophy 
would  not  endeavour  to  debauch  the  morals  of 
his  servant,  who,  rough  and  uncultivated  as  he 
was,  had  sense  enough  to  perceive  that  he  had 
no  pretension  to  any  such  acknowledgment. 
But  she  argued  with  great  vehemence,  that  she 
should  never  be  able  to  make  an  acknowledg- 
ment adequate  to  the  service  he  had  done  her, 
and  that  she  should  never  be  perfectly  easy  in 
her  own  mind,  until  she  found  some  opportunity 
of  manifesting  the  sense  she  had  of  the  obliga- 
tion. "  I  do  not  pretend,"  said  she,  "  to  reward 
Mr.  Pipes ;  but  I  shall  be  absolutely  unhappy, 
unless  I  am  allowed  to  give  him  some  token  of 
my  regard."  . 

Peregrine,    thus   earnestly    solicited,    desired 


that,  since  she  was  bent  upon  displaying  her 
generosity,  she  would  not  bestow  upon  him  any 
pecuniary  gratification,  but  honour  him  with 
some  trinket,  as  a  mark  of  consideration ;  be- 
cause he  himself  had  such  a  particular  value  for 
the  fellow,  on  account  of  his  attachment  and 
fidelity,  that  he  should  be  sorry  to  see  him 
treated  on  the  footing  of  a  common  mercenary 
domestic. 

There  was  not  one  jewel  in  the  possession  of 
this  grateful  young  lady,  that  she  would  not 
have  gladly  given  as  a  recompense,  or  badge  of 
distinction  to  her  rescuer  ;  but  his  master  pitched 
upon  a  seal  ring  of  no  great  value,  that  hung  at 
her  watch,  and  Pipes  being  called  in,  had  per- 
mission to  accept  that  testimony  of  Miss  Sophy's 
favour.  Tom  received  it  accordingly  with  sundry 
scrapes,  and,  having  kissed  it  with  great  devo- 
tion, put  it  on  his  little  finger,  and  strutted  off, 
extremely  proud  of  his  acquisition. 

Emilia,  with  a  most  enchanting  sweetness  of 
aspect,  told  her  lover,  that  he  had  instructed  her 
how  to  behave  towards  him ;  and,  taking  a 
diamond  ring  from  her  finger,  desired  he  would 
wear  it  for  her  sake.  He  received  the  pledge  as 
became  him,  and  presented  another  in  exchange, 
which  she  at  first  refused,  alleging,  that  it  would 
destroy  the  intent  of  her  acknowledgment ;  but 
Peregrine  assured  her  he  had  accepted  her  jewel, 
not  as  a  proof  of  her  gratitude,  but  aa  the  mark 
of  her  love  ;  and  that,  if  she  refused  a  mutual 
token,  he  should  look  upon  himself  as  the  object 
of  her  disdain.  Her  eyes  kindled,  and  her  cheeks 
glowed  with  resentment  at  this  impudent  inti- 
mation, which  she  considered  as  an  unseasonable 
insult ;  and  the  young  gentleman  perceiving  her 
emotion,  stood  corrected  for  his  temerity,  and 
asked  pardon  for  the  liberty  of  his  remonstrance, 
which  he  hoped  she  would  ascribe  to  the  pre- 
valence of  that  principle  alone  which  he  had 
always  taken  pride  in  avowing. 

Sophy,  seeing  him  disconcerted,  interposed  in 
his  behalf,  and  chid  her  cousin  for  having  prac- 
tised such  unnecessary  affectation  ;  upon  which 
Emilia,  softened  into  compliance,  held  out  her 
finger  as  a  signal  of  her  condescension.  Pere- 
grine put  on  the  ring  with  great  eagerness, 
mumbled  her  soft  white  hand  in  an  ecstasy 
which  would  not  allow  him  to  confine  his  em- 
braces to  that  limb,  but  urged  him  to  seize  her 
by  the  waist,  and  snatch  a  delicious  kiss  from 
her  love-pouting  lips  ;  nor  would  he  leave  her  a 
butt  to  the  ridicule  of  Sophy,  on  whose  mouth  he 
instantly  committed  a  rape  of  the  same  nature  ; 
so  that  the  two  friends,  countenanced  by  each 
other,  reprehended  him  with  such  gentleness  of 
rebuke,  that  he  was  almost  tempted  to  repeat 
the  offence. 

The  morning  being  now  lighted  up,  and  the 
servants  of  the  inn  on  foot,  he  ordered  some 
chocolate  for  breakfast,  and,  at  the  desire  of  the 
ladies,  sent  Pipes  to  see  the  horses  fed,  and  the 
chariot  prepared,  while  he  went  to  the  bar,  and 
discharged  the  bill. 

These  measures  being  taken,  they  set  out 
about  five  o'clock,  and  having  refreshed  them- 
selves and  their  cattle  at  another  inn  on  the 
road,  proceeded  in  the  afternoon.  Without 
meeting  with  any  other  accident,  they  safely 
arrived  at  the  place  of  their  destination,  where 
Mrs.  Gauntlet  expressed  her  joy  at  seeing  her 
old  friend  Mr.  Pickle,  whom,  however,  she 
kindly  reproached  for  the  long  discontinuance 
of  his  regard.  Without  explaining  the  cause  of 
that  interruption,  he  protested  that  his  love  and 
esteem  had  never  been  discontinued,  and  that, 
for  the  futrre,  he  should  omit  no  occasion  of 
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•testifying  bow  much  he  had  her  friendship  at 
heart.  She  then  made  him  acquainted  with  her 
son,  who  at  that  time  was  in  the  house,  being 
excused  from  his  duty  by  furlough. 

This  young  man,  whose  name  was  Godfrey, 
was  about  the  age  of  twenty,  of  a  middling  size, 
•vigorous  make,  remarkably  well  shaped,  and  the 
scars  of  the  small-pox.  of  which  he  bore  a  good 
number,  added  a  peculiar  manliness  to  the  air  of 
his  countenance.  His  capacity  was  good,  and 
his  disposition  naturally  frank  and  easy  ;  but  he 
had  been  a  soldier  from  his  infancy,  and  his  edu- 
cation was  altogether  in  the  military  style.  He 
I  upon  taste  and  letters  as  mere  pedantry, 
beneath  the  consideration  of  a  gentleman ;  and 
every  civil  station  of  life  as  mean,  when  com- 
pared with  the  profession  of  arms.  He  had  made 
great  progress  in  the  gymnastic  sciences  of  danc- 
ncing,  and  riding,  played  perfectly  well  on 
the  German  flute,  and,  above  all  things,  valued 
himself  upon  a  scrupulous  observance  of  all  the 
points  of  honour. 

Had  Peregrine  and  he  considered  themselves 
upon  equal  footing,  in  all  probability  they  would 
have  immediately  entered  into  a  league  of  inti- 
macy and  friendship.  But  this  sufficient  soldier 
looked  upon  his  sister's  admirer  as  a  young 
student,  raw  from  the  university,  and  utterly 
ignorant  of  mankind  ;  while  Squire  Pickle  be- 
held Godfrey  in  the  light  of  a  needy  volunteer, 
greatly  inferior  to  himself  in  fortune,  as  well  as 
vi  iv  other  accomplishment.  This  mutual  mis- 
understanding could  not  fail  of  producing  ani- 
mosities. The  very  next  day  after  Peregrine's 
arrival,  some  sharp  repartees  passed  between 
them  in  presence  of  the  ladies,  before  whom  each 
endeavoured  to  assert  his  own  superiority.  In 
these  contests  our  hero  never  failed  of  obtaining 
the  victory,  because  his  genius  was  more  acute, 
and  his  talents  better  cultivated  than  those  of 
his  antagonist,  who  therefore  took  umbrage  at 
his  success,  became  jealous  of  his  reputation, 
and  began  to  treat  him  with  marks  of  scorn  and 
disrespect. 

His  sister  saw,  and  dreading  the  consequence 
of  his  ferocity,  not  only  took  him  to  task  in  pri- 
vate for  his  impolite  behaviour,  but  also  entreated 
her  lover  to  make  allowances  for  the  roughness 
of  her  brother's  education.  He  kindly  assured 
her,  that,  whatever  pains  it  might  cost  him  to 
vanquish  his  own  impetuous  temper,  he  would 
for  her  sake  endure  all  the  mortifications  to 
which  her  brother's  arrogance  might  expose  him  ; 
and,  after  having  stayed  with  her  two  days,  and 
enjoyed  several  private  interviews,  during  which 
he  acted  the  part  of  a  most  passionate  lover,  he 
took  his  leave  of  Mrs.  Gauntlet  over  night,  and 
told  the  young  ladies  he  would  call  early  next 
morning  to  bid  them  farewell.  He  did  not 
neglect  this  piece  of  duty,  and  found  the  two 
friends  and  breakfast  already  prepared  in  the 
parlour.  All  three  being  extremely  affected  with 
the  thoughts  of  parting,  a  most  pathetic  silence 
for  some  time  prevailed,  till  Peregrine  put  an 
end  to  it,  by  lamenting  his  fate,  in  being  ob- 
liged to  exile  himself  so  long  from  the  dear 
object  of  his  most  interesting  wish.  He  begged, 
■with  the  most  earnest  supplications,  that  she 
would  now,  in  consideration  of  the  cruel  absence 
he  must  suffer,  give  him  the  consolation  which 
she  had  hitherto  refused,  namely,  that  of  know- 
ing he  possessed  a  place  within  her  heart.  The 
confidant  seconded  his  request,  representing  that 
it  was  now  no  time  to  disguise  her  sentiments, 
when  her  lover  was  about  to  leave  the  kingdom, 
and  might  be  in  danger  of  contracting  other  con- 
nexions, unless    he  was  confirmed  in  his  con- 


stancy, by  knowing  how  far  he  could  depend 
upon  her  love  ;  and,  in  short,  she  was  plied  with 
such  irresistible  importunities,  that  she  answered, 
in  the  utmost  confusion,  "  Though  I  have  avoided 
literal  acknowledgments,  metliinks  the  circum- 
stances of  my  behaviour  might  have  convinced 
Mr.  Pickle  that  I  do  not  regard  him  as  a  com- 
mon acquaintance."  "My  charming  Emily!" 
cried  the  impatient  lover,  throwing  himself  at 
her  feet,  "  why  will  you  deal  out  my  happiness 
in  such  scanty  portions?  Why  will  you  thus 
mince  the  declaration  which  would  overwhelm 
me  with  pleasure,  and  cheer  m}r  lonely  rellection, 
while  I  sigh  amid  the  solitude  of  separation?" 
His  fair  mistress,  melted  by  this  image,  replied, 
with  the  tears  gushing  from  her  eyes,  "I'm 
afraid  I  shall  feel  that  separation  more  severely 
than  you  imagine."  Transported  at  this  flatter- 
ing confession,  he  pressed  her  to  his  breast,  and, 
while  her  head  reclined  upon  his  neck,  mingled 
his  tears  with  hers  in  great  abundance,  breathing 
the  most  tender  vows  of  eternal  fidelity.  The 
gentle  heart  of  Sophy  could  not  bear  this  scene 
unmoved ;  she  wept  with  sympathy,  and  en- 
couraged the  lovers  to  resign  themselves  to  the 
will  of  fate,  and  support  their  spirits  with  the 
hope  of  meeting  again  on  happier  terms.  Finally, 
after  mutual  promises,  exhortations,  and  endear- 
ments, Peregrine  took  his  leave,  his  heart  being 
so  full,  that  he  could  scarce  pronounce  the  word 
Adieu!  and,  mounting  his  horse  at  the  door,  set 
out  with  Pipes  for  the  garrison. 


CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

Peregrine  is  overtaken  by  Mr.  Gauntlet,  with 
whom  he  fights  a  Duel,  and  contracts  an  inti- 
mate Friendship — He  arrives  at  the  Garrison, 
and  finds  his  Mother  as  implacable  as  ever — 
He  is  insidted  by  his  Brother  Gam,  whose  Pre- 
ceptor he  disciplines  with  a  Horse-whip. 

In  order  to  expel  the  melancholy  images  that 
took  possession  of  his  fancy,  at  parting  from  his 
mistress,  he  called  in  the  flattering  ideas  of  those 
pleasures  he  expected  to  enjoy  in  France  ;  and, 
before  he  had  rode  ten  miles,  his  imagination 
was  effectually  amused. 

While  he  thus  prosecuted  his  travels  by  antici- 
pation, and  indulged  himself  in  all  the  insolence 
of  hope,  at  the  turning  of  a  lane  he  was  all  of  a 
sudden  overtaken  by  Emilia's  brother  on  horse- 
back, who  told  him  he  was  riding  the  same  way, 
and  should  be  glad  of  his  company. 

This  young  gentleman,  whether  prompted  by 
personal  pique,  or  actuated  with  zeal  for  the 
honour  of  his  family,  had  followed  our  hero, 
with  a  view  of  obliging  him  to  explain  the  nature 
of  his  attachment  to  his  sister.  Peregrine  re- 
turned his  compliment  with  such  disdainful 
civility,  as  gave  him  room  to  believe  that  he 
suspected  his  errand ;  and  therefore,  without 
further  preamble,  he  declared  his  business  in 
these  words  :  "Mr.  Pickle,  you  have  carried  on 
a  correspondence  with  my  sister  for  some  time, 
and  I  should  be  glad  to  know  the  nature  of  it." 
To  this  question  our  lover  replied,  "  Sir,  I  should 
be  glad  to  know  what  title  you  have  to  demand 
that  satisfaction."  "Sir,"  answered  the  other, 
"  I  demand  it  in  the  capacity  of  a  brother,  jealous 
of  Ids  own  honour,  as  well  as  of  his  sister's  repu- 
tation ;  and,  if  your  intentions  are  honourable, 
you  will  not  refuse  it."  "  Sir,"  said  Peregrine, 
"  I  am  not  at  present  disposed  to  appeal  to  your 
opinion  for  the  rectitude  of  my  intentions  ;  aud 
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I  think  you  assume  a  little  too  much  importance, 
in  pretending  to  judge  my  conduct."  "  Sir,"  re- 
plied the  soldier,  "I  pretend  to  judge  the  con- 
duct of  every  man  who  interferes  with  my  con- 
cerns, and  even  to  chastise  him,  if  I  think  he 
acts  amiss."  "  Chastise  !"  cried  the  youth,  with 
indignation  in  his  looks,  "sure  you  dare  not 
apply  that  term  to  me  !"  "  You  are  mistaken," 
said  Godfrey  ;  "I  dare  do  anything  that  becomes 
the  character  of  a  gentleman."  "Gentleman, 
God  wot !"  replied  the  other,  looking  con- 
temptuously at  his  equipage,  which  was  none  of 
the  most  superb;  "a  very  pretty  gentleman, 
truly  ! "  The  soldier's  wrath ,  was  inflamed  by 
this  ironical  repetition,  the  contempt  of  which 
his  conscious  poverty  made  him  feel ;  and  he 
called  his  antagonist  Presumptuous  Boy  !  In- 
solent Upstart !  with  other  epithets,  which 
Perry  retorted  with  great  bitterness.  A  formal 
challenge  having  passed  between  them,  they 
alighted  at  the  first  inn,  and  walked  into  the 
next  field,  in  order  to  decide  their  quarrel  by  the 
sword.  Having  pitched  upon  the  spot,  helped 
to  pull  off  each  other's  boots,  and  laid  aside  their 
coats  and  waistcoats,  Mr.  Gauntlet  told  his 
opponent  that  he  himself  was  looked  upon  in  the 
army  as  an  expert  swordsman ;  and  that,  if  Mr. 
Pickle  had  not  made  that  science  his  parti- 
cular study,  they  should  be  upon  a  more  equal 
footing  in  using  pistols.  Peregrine  was  too 
much  incensed  to  thank  him  for  his  plain  deal- 
ing, and  too  confident  of  his  own  skill,  to  relish 
the  other's  proposal,  which  he  accordingly  re- 
jected. Then,  drawing  his  sword,  he  observed, 
that,  were  he  to  treat  Mr.  Gauntlet  according  to 
his  deserts,  he  would  order  his  man  to  punish 
his  audacity  with  a  horse-whip.  Exasperated  at 
this  expression,  which  he  considered  as  an  in- 
delible affront,  he  made  no  reply,  but  attacked 
his  adversary  with  equal  ferocity  and  address. 
The  youth  parried  his  first  and  second  thrust, 
but  received  the  third  in  the  outside  of  his  sword 
arm.  Though  the  wound  was  superficial,  he 
was  transported  with  rage  at  the  sight  of  his  own 
blood,  and  returned  the  assault  with  such  fury 
and  precipitation,  that  Gauntlet,  loth  to  take 
advantage  of  his  unguarded  heat,  stood  upon 
the  defensive.  In  the  second  lunge,  Peregrine's 
weapon  entering  a  kind  of  net-work  in  the  shell 
of  Godfrey's  sword,  the  blade  snapped  in  two 
and  left  him  at  the  mercy  of  the  soldier,  who,  far 
from  making  an  insolent  use  of  the  victory  he 
had  gained,  put  up  his  Toledo  with  great  de- 
liberation, like  a  man  who  had  been  used  to  that 
kind  of  rencounters,  and  observed  that  such  a 
blade  as  Peregrine's  was  not  be  trusted  with  a 
man's  life.  Then,  advising  the  owner  to  treat  a 
gentleman  in  distress  with  more  respect  for  the 
future,  he  slipped  on  his  boots,  and,  with  sullen 
dignity  of  demeanour,  stalked  back  to  the  inn. 

Though  Pickle  was  extremely  mortified  at  his 
miscarriage  in  this  adventure,  he  was  also  struck 
with  the  behaviour  of  his  antagonist,  which  af- 
fected him  the  more,  as  he  understood  that  God- 
frey's fierte  had  proceeded  from  the  jealous  sen- 
sibility of  a  gentleman  declined  into  the  vale  of 
misfortune.  Gauntlet's  valour  and  moderation 
induced  him  to  put  a  favourable  construction  on 
all  those  circumstances  of  that  young  soldier's 
conduct  which  had  before  given  him  disgust. 
Though,  in  any  other  case,  he  would  have  in- 
dustriously avoided  the  least  appearance  of  sub- 
mission, he  followed  his  conqueror  to  the  inn, 
with  a  view  of  thanking  him  for  his  generous 
forbearance,  and  of  soliciting  his  friendship  and 
correspondence. 

Godfrey  had  his  foot  in  the  stirrup  to  mount, 


when  Peregrine  coming  up  to  him,  desired  he 
would  defer  his  departure  for  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  and  favour  him  with  a  little  private  con- 
versation. The  soldier,  who  mistook  the  mean- 
ing of  the  request,  immediately  quitted  his 
horse,  and  followed  Pickle  into  a  chamber,  where 
he  expected  to  find  a  biace  of  pistols  loaded  on 
the  table ;  but  he  was  very  agreeably  deceived 
when  our  hero,  in  the  most  respectful  terms, 
acknowledged  Ms  noble  deportment  in  the  field, 
owned  that  till  then  he  had  misunderstood  his 
character,  and  begged  that  he  would  honour  him 
with  his  intimacy  and  correspondence. 

Gauntlet,  who  had  seen  undoubted  proofs  of 
Peregrine's  courage,  which  had  considerably 
raised  him  in  his  esteem,  and  had  sense  enough 
to  perceive  that  this  concession  was  not  owing 
to  any  sordid  or  sinister  motive,  embraced  his 
offer  with  demonstrations  of  infinite  satisfaction. 
When  he  understood  the  terms  on  which  Mr. 
Pickle  was  with  his  sister,  he  proffered  his  ser- 
vice in  turn,  either  as  agent,  mediator,  or  con- 
fidant. Nay,  to  give  his  new  friend  a  convincing 
proof  of  his  sincerity,  he  disclosed  to  him  a 
passion  which  he  had  for  some  time  entertained 
for  his  cousin  Miss  Sophy,  though  he  durst  not 
reveal  his  sentiments  to  her  father,  lest  he  should 
be  offended  at  his  presumption,  and  withdraw 
his  protection  from  the  family. 

Peregrine's  generous  heart  was  wrung  with 
anguish  when  he  understood  that  this  young 
gentleman,  who  was  the  only  son  of  a  dis- 
tinguished officer,  had  carried  arms  for  the  space 
of  five  years,  without  being  able  to  obtain  a  sub- 
altern's commission,  though  he  had  always  be- 
haved with  remarkable  regularity  and  spirit,  and 
acquired  the  friendship  and  esteem  of  all  the 
officers  under  whom  he  had  served. 

He  would  at  that  time,  with  the  utmost  plea- 
sure, have  shared  his  finances  with  him  ;  but,  as 
he  would  not  run  the  risk  of  offending  the 
young  soldier's  delicacy  of  honour  by  a  pre- 
mature exertion  of  his  liberality,  he  resolved  to 
insinuate  himself  into  an  intimacy  with  him, 
before  he  would  venture  to  take  such  freedoms  ; 
and  with  that  view  pressed  Mr.  Gauntlet  to 
accompany  him  to  the  garrison,  where  he  did 
not  doubt  of  having  influence  enough  to  make 
him  a  welcome  guest.  Godfrey  thanked  him 
very  courteously  for  his  invitation,  which  he  said 
he  could  not  immediately  accept ;  but  promised, 
if  he  would  favour  him  with  a  letter,  and  fix  the 
time  at  which  he  proposed  to  set  out  for  France, 
he  would  endeavour  to  visit  him  at  the  commo- 
dore's habitation,  and  from  thence  give  him  a 
convoy  to  Dover.  This  new  treaty  being  settled, 
and  a  dossil  of  lint  with  a  snip  of  plaster  applied 
to  our  adventurer's  wound,  he  parted  from  the 
brother  of  his  dear  Emilia,  to  whom  and  his 
friend  Sophy  he  sent  his  kindest  wishes  ;  and 
having  lodged  one  night  upon  the  road,  arrived 
next  day  in  the  afternoon  at  the  garrison,  where 
he  found  all  his  friends  in  good  health,  and  over- 
joyed at  his  return. 

The  commodore,  who  was  by  this  time  turned 
of  seventy,  and  altogether  crippled  by  the  gout, 
seldom  went  abroad  ;  and  as  his  conversation 
was  not  very  entertaining,  had  but  little  com- 
pany within  "doors  ;  so  that  his  spirits  must  have 
quite  stagnated  had  they  not  been  kept  in 
motion  by  the  conversation  of  Hatchway,  and 
received  at  different  times  a  wholesome  fillip 
from  the  discipline  of  his  spouse,  who,  by  the 
force  of  pride,  religion,  and  cogniac,  had  erected 
a  most  terrible  tyranny  in  the  house.  There  was 
such  a  quick  circulation  of  domestics  in  the 
family  that  every  suit  of  livery  had  been  worn 
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by  figures  of  all  dimensions.  Trunnion  himself 
had.  long  before  this  time,  yielded  to  the  torrent 
of  her  arbitrary  sway,  though  not  without 
divers  obstinate  efforts  to  maintain  his  liberty  ; 
and  now  that  he  was  disabled  by  his  iutirmities, 
when  he  used  to  hear  his  empress  singing  the 
loud  Orthyan  song  among  the  servants  below,  he 
would  often,  in  whispers,  communicate  to  the 
lieutenant  hints  of  what  he  would  do,  if  so  be  as 
how  he  was  not  deprived  of  the  use  of  his  precious 
limbs.  Hatchway  was  the  only  person  whom 
the  temper  of  Mrs.  Trunnion  respected,  either 
because  she  dreaded  his  ridicule  or  looked  upon 
his  person  with  eyes  of  affection.  This  being 
the  situation  of  things  in  the  garrison,  it  is  not 
to  be  doubted  that  the  old  gentleman  highly 
enjoyed  the  presence  of  Peregrine,  who  found 
means  to  ingratiate  himself  so  effectually  with 
his  aunt,  that,  while  he  remained  at  home,  she 
seemed  to  have  exchanged  the  disposition  of  a 
tigress  for  that  of  a  gentle  kid.  But  he  found 
his  own  mother  as  implacable,  and  his  father  as 
much  henpecked  as  ever. 

maliel,  who  now  very  seldom  enjoyed  the 
conversation  of  his  old  friend  the  commodore, 
had   some  time  ago  entered  into  an  amicable 

j,  consisting  of  the  barber,  apothecary, 
attorney,  and  exciseman  of  the  parish,  among 
whom  he  used  to  spend  the  evening  at  Tunley's, 
and  listen  to  their  disputes  upon  philosophy 
and  politics  with  great  comfort  and  editication, 
while  his  sovereign  lady  domineered  at  home  as 
usual,  visited  with  great  pomp  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  employed  her  chief  care  in  the  educa- 
tion of  her  darling  son  Gam,  who  was  now  in  the 
fifteenth  year  of  his  age,  and  so  remarkable  for 
his  perverse  disposition,  that,  in  spite  of  his 
mother's  influence  and  authority,  he  was  not 
only  hated,  but  also  despised,  both  at  home  and 
abroad.  She  had  put  him  under  the  tuition  of 
the  curate,  who  lived  in  the  family,  and  was 
obliged  to  attend  him  in  all  his  exercises  and 
excursions.  This  governor  was  a  low-bred  fel- 
low, who  had  neither  experience  nor  ingenuity, 
bat  possessed  a  large  fund  of  adulation  and  ser- 
vile complaisance,  by  which  he  had  gained  the 
good  graces  of  Mrs.  Pickle,  and  presided  over  all 
her  deliberations,  in  the  same  manner  as  his  supe- 
rior managed  those  of  Mrs.  Trunnion. 

He  had  one  day  rode  out  to  take  the  air  with 
his  pupil,  who,  as  I  have  already  observed,  was 
odious  to  the  poor  people,  for  having  killed  their 
and  broken  their  enclosures,  and,  on  ac- 
count of  his  hump,  was  distinguished  by  the 
title  of  My  Lord,  when  in  a  narrow  lane  they 
chanced  to  meet  Peregrine  on  horseback. 

The  young  squire  no  sooner  perceived  his  elder 
brother,  against  whom  he  had  been  instructed  to 
bear  the  most  inveterate  grudge,  than  he  resolved 
to  insult  him  en  passant,  and  actually  rode 
against  him  full  gallop.  Our  hero,  guessing  his 
Gzed  himself  in  his  stirrups,  and,  by  a 

rous  management  of  the  reins,  avoided  the 
shock  in  such  a  manner,  as  that  their  legs  only 
should  encounter,  by  which  means  my  lord  was 
tilted  out  of  his  saddle,  and,  in  a  twinkling,  laid 
sprawling  in  the  dirt.  The  governor,  enraged  at 
the  disgrace  of  his  charge,  advanced  with  great 
insolence  and  fury,  and  struck  at  Peregrine 
with  his  whip.  Nothing  could  be  more  agree- 
able to  our  young  gentleman  than  this  assault, 
which  furnished  him  with  an  opportunity  of 
chastising  an  officious  wretch,  whose  petulance 
and  malice  he  had  longed  to  punish.  He,  there- 
fore, spurring  up  his  horse  towards   his  anta- 

' .  overthrew  him  in  the  middle  of  a  hedge. 
Before  he  had  time  to  recollect  himself  from  the 


confusion  of  the  fall,  Pickle  alighted  in  a  trice, 
and  exercised  his  horse-whip  with  such  agility, 
about  the  curate's  face  and  ears,  that  lie  was  fain 
to  prostrate  himself  before  his  enraged  conqueror, 
and  implore  his  forbearance  in  the  most  abject 
terms.  While  Peregrine  was  thus  employed, 
his  brother  Gam  had  made  shift  to  rise  and 
attack  him  in  the  rear ;  for  which  reason,  when 
the  tutor  was  quelled,  the  victor  faced  about, 
snatched  the  weapon  out  of  his  hand,  and,  having 
broken  it  to  pieces,  remounted  his  horse,  and 
rode  off,  without  deigning  to  honour  him  with 
any  other  notice. 

The  condition  in  which  they  returned  produced 
infinite  clamour  against  the  conqueror,  who  was 
represented  as  a  ruffian  who  had  lain  in  ambush 
to  make  away  with  his  brother,  in  whose  defence 
the  curate  was  said  to  have  received  those  cruel 
stripes,  that  hindered  him  from  appearing  for 
three  whole  weeks  in  the  performance  of  his 
duty  at  church. 

Complaints  were  made  to  the  commodore,  who, 
having  inquired  into  the  circumstances  of  the 
affair,  approved  of  what  his  nephew  had  done ; 
adding,  with  many  oaths,  that,  provided  Pere- 
grine had  been  out  of  the  scrape,  he  wished 
Crook-back  had  broke  his  neck  in  the  fall. 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

lie  projects  a  Plan  of  Revenge,  which  is  executed 
against  the  Curate. 

OUR  hero,  exasperated  at  the  villany  of  the  curate 
in  the  treacherous  misrepresentation  he  had  made 
of  this  rencounter,  determined  to  practise  upon 
him  a  method  of  revenge,  which  should  be  not 
only  effectual,  but  also  unattended  with  any  bad 
consequence  to  himself.  For  this  purpose  he  and 
Hatchway,  to  whom  he  imparted  his  plan,  went 
to  the  ale-house  one  evening,  and  called  for  an 
empty  room,  knowing  there  was  no  other  but  that 
which  they  had  chosen  for  the  scene  of  action. 
This  apartment  was  a  sort  of  parlour  that 
fronted  the  kitchen,  with  a  window  towards  the 
yard  ;  where,  after  they  had  sat  some  time,  the 
lieutenant  found  means  to  amuse  the  landlord  in 
discourse,  while  Peregrine,  stepping  out  into 
the  yard,  by  the  talent  of  mimicry,  which  he 
possessed  in  a  surprising  degree,  counterfeited  a 
dialogue  between  the  curate  and  Tunley's  wife. 
This  reaching  the  ears  of  the  publican,  for  whose 
hearing  it  was  calculated,  inflamed  his  naturally 
jealous  disposition  to  such  a  degree  that  he  could 
not  conceal  his  emotion,  but  made  an  hundred 
efforts  to  quit  the  room,  while  the  lieutenant, 
smoking  his  pipe  with  great  gravity,  as  if  he 
neither  heard  what  passed,  nor  took  notice  of  the 
landlord's  disorder,  detained  him  on  the  spot  by  a 
succession  of  questions  which  he  could  not  refuse 
to  answer,  though  he  stood  sweating  with  agony 
all  the  time,  stretching  his  neck  every  instant 
towards  the  window  through  which  the  voices 
were  conveyed,  scratching  his  head,  and  exhibit- 
ing sundry  other  symptoms  of  impatience  and 
agitation.  At  length,  the  supposed  conversation 
came  to  such  a  pitch  of  amorous  complaisance, 
that  the  husband,  quite  frantic  with  his  imaginary 
disgrace,  rushed  out  at  the  door,  crying,  " 
ing,  sir."  But,  as  he  was  obliged  to  make  a 
circuit  round  one-half  of  the  house,  Peregrine 
had  got  in  ty  the  window  before  Tunley  arrived 
in  the  yard. 

According  to  the  feigned  intelligence  he  had 
received,  he  ran  directly  to  the  barn,  in  expects- 
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tation  of  making  some  very  extraordinary  dis- 
covery; and  having  employed  some  minutes  in 
rummaging  the  straw  to  no  purpose,  returned  in 
a  state  of  distraction  to  the  kitchen,  just  as  his 
■wife  chanced  to  enter  at  the  other  door.  The 
circumstance  of  her  appearance  confirmed  him 
in  the  opinion  that  the  deed  was  done.  As  the 
disease  of  being  henpecked  was  epidemic  in  the 
parish,  he  durst  not  express  the  least  hint  of  his 
uneasiness  to  her,  but  resolved  to  take  vengeance 
on  the  libidinous  priest,  who,  he  imagined,  had 
corrupted  the  chastity  of  bis  spouse. 

The  two  confederates,  in  order  to  be  certified 
that  their  scheme  had  taken  effect,  as  well  as  to 
blow  up  the  flame  which  they  had  kindled,  called 
for  Tunley,  in  whose  countenance  they  could 
easily  discern  his  confusion.  Peregrine,  desiring 
him  to  sit  down  and  drink  a  glass  with  them, 
began  to  interrogate  him  about  his  family,  and, 
among  other  things,  asked  him  how  long  he  had 
been  married  to  that  handsome  wife.  This 
question,  which  was  put  with  an  arch  significance 
of  look,  alarmed  the  publican,  who  began  to  fear 
that  Pickle  had  overheard  his  dishonour;  and 
this  suspicion  was  not  at  all  removed,  when  the 
lieutenant,  with  a  sly  regard,  pronounced,  "  Tun- 
ley, wan't  you  noosed  by  the  curate  ?"  "  Yes,  I 
was,"  replied  the  landlord,  with  an  eagerness  and 
perplexity  of  tone,  as  if  he  thought  the  lieutenant 
knew  that  thereby  hung  a  tale;  and  Hatchway 
supported  this  suspicion,  by  answering,  "  Nay, 
as  for  that  matter,  the  curate  may  be  a  very  suf- 
ficient man  in  his  way."  This  transition  from 
his  wife  to  the  curate,  convinced  him  that  his 
shame  was  known  to  his  guests ;  and,  in  the 
transport  of  his  indignation,  he  pronounced  with 
great  emphasis,  "A  sufficient  man  !  odds  heart ! 
I  believe  they  are  all  wolves  in  sheep's  clothing. 
I  wish  to  God  I  could  see  the  day,  master,  when 
there  shall  not  be  a  priest,  an  exciseman,  or  a 
custom-house  officer  in  this  kingdom.  As  for 
that  fellow  of  a  curate,  if  I  do  catch  him — 
It  don't  signify  talking —  But,  by  the  Lord! — 
Gentlemen,  my  service  to  you." 

The  associates  being  satisfied,  by  these  abrupt 
insinuations,  that  they  had  so  far  succeeded  in 
their  aim,  waited  with  impatience  two  or  three 
days,  in  expectation  of  hearing  that  Tunley  had 
fallen  upon  some  method  of  being  revenged  for 
this  imaginary  wrong ;  but  finding  that  either 
his  invention  was  too  shallow,  or  his  inclination 
too  languid,  to  gratify  then-  desire  of  his  own 
accord,  they  determined  to  bring  the  affair  to 
such  a  crisis,  that  he  should  not  be  able  to  with- 
stand the  opportunity  of  executing  his  vengeance. 
With  this  view,  they  one  evening  hired  a  boy  to 
run  to  Mr.  Pickle's  house,  and  tell  the  curate 
that  Mrs.  Tunley  being  taken  suddenly  ill,  her 
husband  desired  he  would  come  immediately, 
and  pray  with  her.  Meanwhile,  they  had  taken 
possession  of  a  room  in  the  house ;  and  Hatch- 
way engaging  the  landlord  in  conversation,  Pere- 
grine, in  his  return  from  the  yard,  observed,  as 
if  by  accident,  that  the  parson  was  gone  into  the 
kitchen,  in  order,  as  he  supposed,  to  catechise 
Tunley's  wife. 

The  publican  started  at  this  intelligence,  and, 
rmder  pretence  of  serving  another  company  in 
the  next  room,  went  out  to  the  barn,  where,  arm- 
ing himself  with  a  flail,  he  repaired  to  a  lane 
through  which  the  curate  was  under  a  necessity 
of  passing  in  his  way  home.  There  he  lay  in 
ambush  with  fell  intent ;  and  when  the  supposed 
author  of  his  shame  arrived,  greeted  him  in  the 
dark  with  such  a  salutation,  as  forced  him  to 
stagger  backward  three  paces  at  least.  If  the 
second  application  had  taken  effect,  in  all  pro- 


bability that  spot  would  have  been  the  boundary 
of  the  parson's  mortal  peregrination ;  but,  luckily 
for  him,  his  antagonist  was  not  expert  in  the 
management  of  his  weapon,  which,  by  a  twist  of 
the  thong  that  connected  the  legs,  instead  of 
pitching  upon  the  head  of  the  astonished  curate, 
descended  in  an  oblique  direction  on  his  own 
pate,  with  such  a  swing,  that  the  skull  actually 
rung  like  an  apothecary's  mortar,  and  ten  thou- 
sand lights  seemed  to  dance  before  his  eyes.  The 
curate,  recollecting  himself  during  the  respite 
he  obtained  from  this  accident,  and  believing  his 
aggressor  to  be  some  thief  who  lurked  in  that 
place  for  prey,  resolved  to  make  a  running  fight, 
until  he  should  arrive  within  cry  of  his  habita- 
tion. With  this  design  he  raised  up  his  cudgel 
for  the  defence  of  his  head,  and,  betaking  him- 
self to  his  heels,  began  to  roar  for  help  with  the 
lungs  of  a  Stentor.  Tunley,  throwing  away  the 
flail,  which  he  durst  no  longer  trust  with  the  exe- 
cution of  his  revenge,  pursued  the  fugitive  with 
all  the  speed  he  could  exert ;  and  the  other,  either 
unnerved  by  fear,  or  stumbling  over  a  stone,  was 
overtaken  before  he  had  run  an  hundred  paces. 
He  no  sooner  felt  the  wind  of  the  publican's  fist 
that  whistled  round  his  ears,  than  he  fell  flat 
upon  the  earth  at  full  length,  and  the  cudgel 
flew  from  his  unclasping  hand  ;  when  Tunley, 
springing  like  a  tiger  upon  his  back,  rained  such 
a  shower  of  blows  upon  his  carcass,  that  he  ima- 
gined himself  under  the  discipline  of  ten  pair  of 
fists  at  least ;  yet  the  imaginary  cuckold,  not 
satisfied  with  annoying  the  priest  in  this  manner, 
laid  hold  on  one  of  his  ears  with  his  teeth,  and 
bit  so  unmercifully,  that  the  curate  was  found 
almost  entranced  with  pain  by  two  labourers,  at 
whose  approach  the  assailant  retreated  unper- 
ceived. 

The  lieutenant  had  posted  himself  at  the  win- 
dow, in  order  to  see  the  landlord  at  his  first  re- 
turn ;  and  no  sooner  perceived  him  enter  the 
yard,  than  he  called  him  into  the  apartment, 
impatient  to  learn  the  effects  of  their  stratagem. 
Tunley  obeyed  the  summons,  and  appeared  before 
his  guests  in  all  the  violence  of  rage,  disorder, 
and  fatigue  ;  his  nostrils  were  dilated  more  than 
one-half  beyond  their  natural  capacity,  his  eyes 
rolled,  his  teeth  chattered,  he  snored  in  breathing 
as  if  he  had  been  oppressed  by  the  nightmare, 
and  streams  of  sweat  flowed  down  each  side  of 
his  forehead. 

Peregrine,  affecting  to  start  at  the  approach  of 
such  an  uncouth  figure,  asked  if  he  had  been 
wrestling  with  a  spirit ;  upon  which  he  answered, 
with  great  vehemence,  "Spirit !  No,  no,  master, 
I  have  had  a  roll  and  tumble  with  the  flesh.  A. 
dog  !  I  '11  teach  him  to  come  a  caterwauling  about 
my  doors."  Guessing  from  this  reply  that  his 
aim  was  accomplished,  and  curious  to  know  the 
particulars  of  the  rencounter,  "  Well,  then,"  said 
the  youth,  "I  hope  you  have  prevailed  against 
the  flesh,  Tunley?"  "Yes,  yes,"  answered  the 
publican,  "I  have  cooled  his  capissens,  as  the 
saying  is  :  I  have  played  such  a  tune  about  his 
ears,  that  I  '11  be  bound  he  shan't  long  for  music 
this  month.  A  goatish  ram-faced  rascal !  Why, 
he's  a  perfect  parish  bull,  as  I  hope  to  live." 

Hatchway,  observing  that  he  seemed  to  have 
made  a  stout  battle,  desired  he  would  sit  down 
and  recover  wind  ;  and  after  he  had  swallowed  a 
brace  of  bumpers,  his  vanity  prompted  him  to 
expatiate  upon  his  own  exploit  in  such  a  manner, 
that  the  confederates,  without  seeming  to  know 
the  curate  was  his  antagonist,  became  acquainted 
with  every  circumstance  of  the  ambuscade. 

Tunley  had  scarce  got  the  better  of  his  agita- 
tion, when  his  wife,  entering  the  room,  told  them, 
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by  way  of  news,  that  some  waggish  body  had 
6ent  Mr.  Sackbut  the  curate  to  pray  with  her. 
This  name  inflamed  the  husband's  choler  anew ; 
and,  forgetting  all  his  complaisance  for  his  spouse, 
lie  replied,  with  a  rancorous  grin,  "  Add  rabbit 
him  !  I  doubt  not  but  you  found  his  admoni- 
tions deadly  comfortable  !"  The  landlady,  look- 
ing at  her  vassal  with  a  sovereign  aspect,  "  What 
crotchets,"  said  she,  "have  you  got  in  your  fool's 
head,  I  trow?  I  know  no  business  you  have  to 
sit  here  like  a  gentleman  with  your  arms  akimbo, 
there's  another  company  in  the  house  to 
.<m."  The  submissive  husband  took  the 
hint,  and,  without  further  expostulation,  sneaked 
out  of  the  room. 

Next  day  it  was  reported  that  Mr.  Sackbut  had 
been  waylaid,  and  almost  murdered  by  robbers, 
and  an  advertisement  was  pasted  upon  the  church 
door,  offering  a  reward  to  any  person  that  should 
discover  the  assassin  ;  but  he  reaped  no  satisfac- 
tion from  this  expedient,  and  was  confined  to  his 
chamber  a  whole  fortnight  by  the  bruises  he  had 
received. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

Mr.  Sackbut  and  his  Pupil  conspire  against 
Peregrine,  who,  being  apprised  of  their  Design 
by  his  Sister,  takes  Jfctsures  for  counterwork- 
ing their  Scheme,  which  is  executed  by  mistake 
vpon  Mr.  Gauntlet — This  young  Soldier  meets 
with  a  cordial  Reception  from  the  Commodore, 
irho  generously  decoys  him  into  his  men  In- 
terest. 

When  he  considered  the  circumstances  of  the 
•ambuscade,  he  could  not  persuade  himself  that 
he  had  been  assaulted  by  a  common  thief,  because 
it  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  a  robber  would 
have  amused  himself  in  pummeling  rather  than 
in  rifling  his  prey.  He  therefore  ascribed  his 
misfortune  to  the  secret  enmity  of  some  person 
who  had  a  design  upon  his  life ;  and,  upon  mature 
deliberation,  fixed  his  suspicion  upon  Peregrine, 
who  was  the  only  man  on  earth  from  whom  he 
thought  he  deserved  such  treatment.  He  com- 
municated his  conjecture  to  his  pupil,  who  readily 
adopted  his  opinion,  and  advised  him  strenuously 
to  revenge  the  wrong  by  a  like  contrivance,  with- 
out seeking  to  make  a  narrower  inquiry,  lest  his 
enemy  should  be  thereby  put  upon  his  guard. 

This  proposal  being  relished,  they  in  concert 
revolved  the  means  of  retorting  the  ambush  with 
interest,  and  actually  laid  such  a  villanous  plan 
for  attacking  our  hero  in  the  dark,  that,  had  it 
been  executed  according  to  their  intention,  the 
young  gentleman's  scheme  of  travelling  would 
have  been  effectually  marred.  But  their  machina- 
tions were  overheard  by  Miss  Pickle,  who  was 
now  in  the  seventeenth  year  of  her  age,  and,  in 
spite  of  the  prejudice  of  education,  entertained 
in  secret  a  most  sisterly  affection  for  her  brother 
Perry,  though  she  had  never  spoke  to  him,  and 
was  deterred  by  the  precepts,  vigilance,  and 
menaces  of  her  mother,  from  attempting  any 
means  of  meeting  him  in  private.  She  was  not, 
however,  insensible  to  his  praise,  which  was 
loudly  sounded  forth  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
never  failed  of  going  to  church,  and  every  other 
place,  where  she  thought  she  might  have  an  op- 
portunity of  seeing  this  amiable  brother.  With 
these  sentiments,  it  cannot  be  supposed  that  she 
would  hear  the  conspiracy  without  emotion.  She 
was  shocked  at  the  treacherous  barbarity  of  Gam, 
and  shuddered  at  the  prospect  of  the  danger  to 


which  Peregrine  would  be  exposed  from  their 
malice.  She  durst  not  communicate  this  plot 
to  her  mother,  because  she  was  afraid  that  lady's 
unaccountable  aversion  for  her  first-born  would 
hinder  her  from  interposing  in  his  behalf,  and 
consequently  render  her  a  sort  of  accomplice  in 
the  guilt  of  his  assassins.  She  therefore  resolved 
to  warn  Peregrine  of  the  conspiracy,  an  account 
of  which  she  transmitted  to  him  in  an  affectionate 
letter,  by  means  of  a  young  gentleman  in  that 
neighbourhood,  who  made  his  addresses  to  her  at 
that  time,  and  who,  at  her  request,  offered  his 
service  to  our  hero,  in  defeating  the  projects  of 
his  adversaries. 

Peregrine  was  startled  when  he  read  the  parti- 
culars of  their  scheme,  which  was  no  other  than 
an  intention  to  sally  upon  him  when  he  should 
be  altogether  unprovided  against  such  an  attack, 
cut  off  his  ears,  and  otherwise  mutilate  him  in 
such  a  manner,  that  he  should  have  no  cause  to 
be  vain  of  his  person  for  the  future. 

Incensed  as  he  was  against  the  brutal  disposi- 
tion of  his  own  father's  son,  he  could  not  help 
being  moved  at  the  integrity  and  tenderness  of 
his  sister,  of  whose  inclinations  towards  him  he 
had  been  hitherto  kept  in  ignorance.  He  thanked 
the  gentleman  for  his  honourable  dealing,  and 
expressed  a  desire  of  being  better  acquainted 
witli  his  virtues  ;  told  him  that,  now  he  was 
cautioned,  he  hoped  there  would  be  no  necessity 
for  giving  him  any  further  trouble  ;  and  wrote  by 
him  a  letter  of  acknowledgment  to  his  sister,  for 
whom  he  expressed  the  utmost  love  and  regard, 
beseeching  her  to  favour  him  with  an  interview 
before  his  departure,  that  he  might  indulge  his 
fraternal  fondness,  and  be  blessed  with  the  com- 
pany and  countenance  of  one  at  least  belonging 
to  Ms  own  family. 

Having  imparted  this  discovery  to  his  friend 
Hatchway,  they  came  to  a  resolution  of  counter- 
mining the  plan  of  their  enemies.  As  they  did 
not  choose  to  expose  themselves  to  the  insinua- 
tions of  slander,  which  would  have  exerted  itself 
at  their  expense,  had  they,  even  in  defending 
themselves,  employed  any  harsh  means  of  retalia- 
tion, they  invented  a  method  of  disappointing 
and  disgracing  their  foes,  and  immediately  set 
Pipes  at  work  to  forward  the  preparations. 

Miss  Pickle  having  described  the  spot  which 
the  assassins  had  pitched  upon  for  the  scene  of 
their  vengeance,  our  triumvirate  intended  to  have 
placed  a  sentinel  among  the  corn,  who  should 
come  and  give  them  intelligence  when  the  ambus- 
cade was  laid  ;  and,  in  consequence  of  that  infor- 
mation, they  would  steal  softly  towards  the  place, 
attended  by  three  or  four  of  the  domestics,  and 
draw  a  large  net  over  the  conspirators,  who,  being 
entangled  in  the  toil,  should  be  disarmed,  fettered, 
heartily  scourged,  and  suspended  between  two 
trees  in  the  snare,  as  a  spectacle  to  all  passengers 
that  should  chance  to  travel  that  way. 

The  plan  being  thus  digested,  and  the  com- 
modore made  acquainted  with  the  whole  affair, 
the  spy  was  sent  upon  duty,  and  everybody 
within  doors  prepared  to  go  forth  upon  the  first 
notice.  One  whole  evening  did  they  spend  in 
the  most  impatient  expectation  ;  but,  on  the 
second,  the  scout  crept  into  the  garrison,  and 
assured  them  that  he  had  perceived  three  men 
skulking  behind  the  hedge,  on  the  road  that  led 
to  the  public-house,  from  which  Peregrine  and 
the  lieutenant  used  every-  night  to  return  about 
that  hour.  Upon  this  intelligence,  the  confede- 
rates set  out  immediately  with  all  their  imple- 
ments. Approaching  the  scene  with  as  little 
noise  as  possible,  they  heard  the  sound  of  blows, 
and,  though  the  night  was  dark,  perceived  a  sort 
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of  tumultuous  conflict  on  the  very  spot  which  the 
conspirators  had  possessed.  Surprised  at  this 
occurrence,  the  meaning  of  which  he  could  not 
comprehend,  Peregrine  ordered  his  myrmidons  to 
halt  and  reconnoitre ;  and  immediately  his  ears 
were  saluted  with  an  exclamation  of  "You  shan't 
'scape  me,  rascal  !"  The  voice  being  quite  fami- 
liar to  him,  he  all  at  once  divined  the  cause  of 
that  confusion  which  they  had  observed,  and 
running  up  to  the  assistance  of  the  exclaimer, 
found  a  fellow  on  his  knees  begging  his  life  of 
Mr.  Gauntlet,  who  stood  over  him  with  a  naked 
hanger  in  his  hand. 

Pickle  instantly  made  himself  known  to  his 
friend,  who  told  him  that,  having  left  his  horse 
at  Tunley's,  he  was,  in  his  way  to  the  garrison, 
set  upon  by  three  ruffians,  one  of  whom,  being 
the  very  individual  person  now  in  his  power,  had 
come  behind  him,  and  struck  with  a  bludgeon  at 
his  head,  which,  however,  he  missed,  and  the 
instrument  descended  on  his  left  shoulder  ;  that, 
upon  drawing  his  hanger,  and  laying  about  him 
in  the  dark,  the  other  two  fled,  leaving  their  com- 
panion, whom  he  had  disabled,  in  the  lurch. 

Peregrine  congratulated  him  upon  his  safety, 
and  having  ordered  Pipes  to  secure  the  prisoner, 
conducted  Mr.  Gauntlet  to  the  garrison,  where 
he  met  with  a  very  hearty  reception  from  the 
commodore,  to  whom  he  was  introduced  as  his 
nephew's  intimate  friend ;  not  but  that,  in  all 
likelihood,  he  would  have  abated  somewhat  of 
his  hospitality,  had  he  known  that  he  was  the 
brother  of  Perry's  mistress  ;  but  her  name  the 
old  gentleman  had  never  thought  of  asking,  when 
he  inquired  into  the  particulars  of  his  godson's 
amour. 

The  captive  being  examined  in  presence  of 
Trunnion  and  all  his  adherents,  touching  the 
ambuscade,  owned  that,  being  in  the  service  of* 
Gam  Pickle,  he  had, been  prevailed  upon,  by  the 
solicitations  of  his  master  and  the  curate,  to 
accompany  them  in  their  expedition,  and  under- 
take the  part  which  he  had  acted  agaiust  the 
stranger,  whom  he  and  his  employers  mistook  for 
Peregrine.  In  consideration  of  tliis  frank  acknow- 
ledgment, and  a  severe  wound  he  had  received  in 
his  right  arm,  they  resolved  to  inflict  no  other 
punishment  on  this  malefactor,  than  to  detain 
him  all  night  in  the  garrison,  and  next  morning 
carry  him  before  a  justice  of  the  peace,  to  whom 
he  repeated  all  that  he  had  said  over  night,  and, 
with  his  own  hand,  subscribed  his  confession, 
copies  of  which  were  handed  about  the  neighbour- 
hood, to  the  unspeakable  confusion  and  disgrace 
of  the  curate  and  his  promising  pupil. 

Meanwhile  Trunnion  treated  the  young  soldier 
with  uncommon  marks  of  respect,  being  prepos- 
sessed in  his  favour  by  this  adventure,  which  he 
had  so  gallantly  achieved,  as  well  as  by  the  en- 
comiums that  Peregrine  bestowed  upon  his  valour 
and  generosity.  He  liked  his  countenance,  which 
was  bold  and  hardy,  admired  his  Herculean 
limbs,  and  delighted  in  asking  questions  concern- 
ing the  service  he  had  seen. 

The  day  after  his  arrival,  while  the  conversa- 
tion turned  on  this  last  subject,  the  commodore, 
taking  the  pipe  out  of  his  mouth,  "  I  '11  tell  you 
what,  brother,"  said  he,  "  five-and-forty  years 
ago,  when  I  was  third  lieutenant  of  the  Warwick 
man-of-war,  there  was  a  very  stout  young  fellow 
on  board,  a  subaltern  officer  of  marines  ;  his  name 
was  not  unlike  your  own,  d'  ye  see,  being  Guntlet, 
with  a  G.  I  remember  he  and  I  could  not  abide 
one  another  at  first,  because,  d'  ye  see,  I  was  a 
sailor  and  he  a  landsman,  till  we  fell  in  with  a 
Frenchman,  whom  we  engaged  for  eight  glasses, 
and  at  length  boarded  and  took.     I  was  the  first 


man  that  stood  on  the  enemy's  deck,  and  should 
have  come  scurvily  off,  d'  ye  see,  if  Guntlet  had 
not  jumped  to  my  assistance  ;  but  we  soon  cleared 
ship,  and  drove  them  to  close  quarters,  so  that 
they  were  obliged  to  strike  ;  and  from  that  day 
Guntlet  and  I  were  sworn  brothers  as  long  as  he 
remained  on  board.  He  was  exchanged  into  a 
marching  regiment,  and  what  became  of  him 
afterwards,  Lord  in  heaven  knows  ;  but  this  I  '11 
say  of  him,  whether  he  be  dead  or  alive,  he  feared 
no  man  that  ever  wore  a  head,  and  was,  moreover, 
a  very  hearty  messmate." 

The  stranger's  breast  glowed  at  this  eulogium, 
which  was  no  sooner  pronounced,  than  he  eagerly 
asked  if  the  French  ship  was  not  the  Diligence  ? 
The  commodore  replied  with  a  stare,  "  The  very 
same,  my  lad."  "Then,"  said  Gauntlet,  "the 
person  of  whom  you  are  pleased  to  make  such 
honourable  mention  was  my  own  father."  "  The 
devil  he  was  !"  cried  Trunnion,  shaking  him  by 
the  hand,  "I  am  rejoiced  to  see  a  son  of  Ned 
Guntlet  in  my  house." 

This  discovery  introduced  a  thousand  ques- 
tions, in  the  course  of  which  the  old  gentleman 
learned  the  situation  of  his  friend's  family,  and 
discharged  innumerable  execrations  upon  the  in- 
gratitude and  injustice  of  the  ministry,  which 
had  failed  to  provide  for  the  son  of  such  a  brave 
soldier.  Nor  was  his  friendship  confined  to  such 
ineffectual  expressions  ;  he  that  same  evening 
signified  to  Peregrine  a  desire  of  doing  something 
for  his  friend.  This  inclination  was  so  much 
praised,  encouraged,  and  promoted  by  his  godson, 
and  even  supported  by  his  counsellor  Hatchway, 
that  our  hero  was  empowered  to  present  him  with 
a  sum  of  money  sufficient  to  purchase  a  commis- 
sion. 

Though  nothing  could  be  more  agreeable  to 
Pickle  than  this  permission,  he  was  afraid  that 
Godfrey's  scrupulous  disposition  would  hinder 
him  from  subjecting  himself  to  any  such  obliga- 
tion, and  therefore  proposed  that  he  should  be 
decoyed  into  his  own  interest  by  a  feigned  story, 
in  consequence  of  which  he  would  be  prevailed 
upon  to  accept  of  the  money,  as  a  debt  which  the 
commodore  had  contracted  of  his  father  at  sea. 
Trunnion  made  wry  faces  at  this  expedient,  the 
necessity  of  which  he  could  not  conceive,  without 
calling  in  question  the  common  sense  of  Gauntlet, 
as  he  took  it  for  granted  that  such  offers  as  those 
were  not  to  be  rejected  on  any  consideration 
whatever.  Besides,  he  could  not  digest  an  artifice 
by  which  he  himself  must  own  that  he  had  lived 
so  many  years  without  manifesting  the  least  in- 
tention of  doing  justice  to  his  creditor.  All  these 
objections,  however,  were  removed  by  the  zeal 
and  rhetoric  of  Peregrine,  who  represented  that 
it  would  be  impossible  to  befriend  him  on  any 
other  terms  ;  that  his  silence  hitherto  would  be 
imputed  to  his  want  of  information,  touching  the 
circumstances  and  condition  of  his  friend,  and 
that  his  remembering  and  insisting  upon  dis- 
charging the  obligation,  after  such  an  interval  of 
time,  when  the  whole  affair  was  in  oblivion,  would 
be  the  greatest  compliment  he  could  pay  to  his 
own  honour  and  integrity. 

Thus  persuaded,  he  took  an  opportunity  of 
Gauntlet's  being  alone  with  him  to  broach  the 
affair,  telling  the  young  man  that  his  father  had 
advanced  a  sum  of  money  for  him,  when  they 
sailed  together,  on  account  of  the  mess,  as  well 
as  to  stop  the  mouth  of  a  clamorous  creditor  at 
Portsmouth,  and  that  the  said  sum,  with  interest, 
amounted  to  about  four  hundred  pounds,  which 
he  would  now,  with  great  thankfulness,  repay. 

Godfrey  was  amazed  at  this  declaration,  and. 
after  a  considerable  pause,  replied,  that  he  had 
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never  heard  his  parents  mention  any  such  debt, 
that  no  memorandum  or  voucher  of  it  was  found 
among  his  father's  papers,  and  that,  in  all  pro- 
bability, it  must  have  been  discharged  long  ago, 
although  the  commodore,  in  such  a  long  course 
of  time,  and  hurry  of  occupation,  might  have 
forgot  the  repayment.  He  therefore  desired  to 
be  excused  from  accepting  what,  in  his  own  con- 
science, he  believed  was  not  his  due,  and  compli- 
mented the  old  gentleman  upon  his  being  so 
scrupulously  just  and  honourable. 

The  soldier's  refusal,  which  was  matter  of 
astonishment  to  Trunnion,  increased  his  inclina- 
tion to  assist  him,  and,  on  pretence  of  acquitting 
bis  own  character,  he  urged  his  beneficence  with 
such  obstinacy  that  Gauntlet,  afraid  of  disoblig- 
ing him,  was  in  a  manner  compelled  to  receive  a 
draught  for  the  money,  for  which  he  subscribed 
an  ample  discharge,  and  immediately  transmitted 
the  order  to  his  mother,  whom,  at  the  same  time, 
he  informed  of  the  cb'cumstances  by  which  they 
had  so  unexpectedly  gained  this  accession  of 
fortune. 

Such  a  piece  of  news  could  not  fail  of  being 
agreeable  to  Mrs.  Gauntlet,  who,  by  the  first  post, 
wrote  a  polite  letter  of  acknowledgment  to  the 
commodore,  another  to  her  own  son,  importing 
that  she  had  already  sent  the  draught  to  a  friend 
in  London,  with  directions  to  deposit  it  in  the 
hands  of  a  certain  banker,  for  the  purchase  of 
the  first  ensigncy  to  be  sold ;  and  she  took  the 
liberty  of  sending  a  third  to  Peregrine,  couched 
in  very  affectionate  terms,  with  a  kind  postscript, 
signed  by  Miss  Sophy  and  his  charming  Emilia. 

This  affair  being  transacted  to  the  satisfaction 
of  all  concerned,  preparations  were  set  on  foot 
for  the  departure  of  our  hero,  on  whom  his  uncle 
settled  an  annuity  of  eight  hundred  pounds,  being 
little  less  than  one-half  of  his  whole  income.  By 
this  time,  indeed,  the  old  gentleman  could  easily 
afford  to  alienate  such  a  part  of  his  fortune,  be- 
cause he  entertained  little  or  no  company,  kept 
few  servants,  and  was  remarkably  plain  and 
frugal  in  his  housekeeping.  Mrs.  Trunnion 
being  now  some  years  on  the  wrong  side  of  fifty, 
her  infirmities  began  to  increase,  and  though  her 
pride  had  suffered  no  diminution,  her  vanity  was 
altogether  subdued  by  her  avarice. 

A  Swiss  valet-de-chambre,  who  had  already 
made  the  tour  of  Europe,  was  hired  for  the  care 
of  Peregrine's  own  person  ;  Pipes  being  ignorant 
of  the  French  language,  as  well  as  otherwise  unfit 
for  the  office  of  a  fashionable  attendant,  it  was 
resolved  that  he  should  remain  in  garrison,  and 
his  place  was  immediately  supplied  by  a  Parisian 
lacquey  engaged  at  London  for  that  purpose. 
Pipes  did  not  seem  to  relish  this  disposition  of 
things,  and  though  he  n.ade  no  verbal  objections 
to  it,  looked  remarkably  sour  at  his  successor 
upon  his  first  arrival ;  but  this  sullen  fit  seemed 
gradually  to  wear  off,  and,  long  before  his  mas- 
ter's departure,  he  had  recovered  his  natural 
tranquillity  and  unconcern. 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 

The  two  young  Gentlemen  display  their  Talents 
for  Gallantry,  in  the  course  of  which  they  are 
involved  in  a  ludicroics  circumstance  of  Dis- 
tress, and  afterwards  take  Vengeance  on  the 
Author  of  their  Mishap. 

Meanwhile  our  hero  and  his  new  friend,  to- 
gether with  honest  Jack  Hatchway,  made  daily 
excursions  into  the  country,  visited  the  gentle- 


men in  the  neighbourhood,  and  frequently  accom- 
panied them  to  the  chase  ;  all  three  being  ex- 
ceedingly caressed  on  account  of  their  talents, 
which  could  accommodate  themselves  with  great 
facility  to  the  tempers  and  turns  of  their  enter- 
tainers. The  lieutenant  was  a  droll  in  his  way, 
Peregrine  possessed  a  great  fund  of  sprightliness 
and  good  humour,  and  Godfrey,  among  his  other 
qualifications,  already  recited,  sung  a  most  ex- 
cellent song  ;  so  that  the  company  of  this  trium- 
virate was  courted  in  all  parties,  whether  male  or 
female  ;  and  if  the  hearts  of  our  young  gentle- 
men had  not  been  pre-engaged,  they  would  have 
met  with  opportunities  in  abundance  of  displaying 
their  address  in  the  art  of  love  ;  not  but  that  they 
gave  loose  to  their  gallantr y  without  much  inter- 
esting their  affections,  and  amused  themselves 
with  little  intrigues,  which,  in  the  opinion  of  a 
man  of  pleasure,  do  not  affect  his  fidelity  to  the 
acknowledged  sovereign  of  his  soul. 

In  the  midst  of  these  amusements,  our  hero 
received  an  intimation  from  his  sister,  that  she 
should  be  overjoyed  to  meet  him  next  day,  at  five 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  at  the  house  of  her  nurse, 
who  lived  in  a  cottage  hard  by  her  father's  habi- 
tation, she  being  debarred  from  all  opportunity 
of  seeing  him  in  any  other  place  by  the  severity 
of  her  mother,  who  snspected  her  inclination. 

He  accordingly  obeyed  the  summons,  and  went 
at  the  time  appointed  to  the  place  of  rendezvous, 
where  he  met  this  affectionate  young  lady,  who, 
when  lie  entered  the  room,  ran  towards  him  with. 
all  the  eagerness  of  transport,  flung  her  arms 
about  his  neck,  and  shed  a  flood  of  tears  in  his 
bosom  before  she  could  utter  one  word,  except  a 
repetition  of  "My  dear,  dear  brother!"  He 
embraced  her  with  all  the  piety  of  fraternal  ten- 
derness, wept  over  her  in  his  turn,  assured  her 
that  this  was  one  of  the  happiest  moments  of  his 
life,  and  kindly  thanked  her  for  having  resisted 
the  example  and  disobeyed  the  injunctions  of  his 
mother's  unnatural  aversion. 

He  was  ravished  to  find,  by  her  conversation, 
that  she  possessed  a  great  share  of  sensibility  and 
prudent  reflection  ;  for  she  lamented  the  infatua- 
tion of  her  parents  with  the  most  filial  regret,  and 
expressed  such  abhorrence  and  concern  at  the 
villanous  disposition  of  her  younger  brother,  as  a 
humane  sister  may  be  supposed  to  have  enter- 
tained. He  made  her  acquainted  with  all  the 
circumstances  of  his  own  fortune,  and  as  he  sup- 
posed she  spent  her  time  very  disagreeably  at 
home,  among  characters  which  must  be  shock- 
ingly distressing,  professed  a  desire  of  removing 
her  into  some  other  sphere,  where  she  could  live 
with  more  tranquillity  and  satisfaction. 

She  objected  to  this  proposal,  as  an  expedient 
that  would  infallibly  subject  her  to  the  implacable 
resentment  of  her  mother,  whose  favour  and 
affection  she  at  present  enjoyed  but  in  a  very  in- 
considerable degree ;  and  they  had  canvassed 
divers  schemes  of  corresponding  for  the  future, 
when  the  voice  of  Mrs.  Pickle  was  heard  at  the 
door. 

Miss  Julia  (that  was  the  young  lady's  name), 
finding  herself  betrayed,  was  seized  with  a  violent 
agitation  of  fear,  and  Peregrine  scarce  had  time 
to  encourage  her  with  a  promise  of  protection, 
before  the  door  of  the  apartment  being  flung 
open,  this  irreconcilable  parent  rushed  in,  and, 
with  a  furious  aspect,  flew  directly  at  her  trem- 
bling daughter,  when  the  son  interposing,  re- 
ceived the  first  discharge  of  her  fury. 

Her  eyes  glean: ed  with  all  the  rage  of  indigna- 
tion, which  choked  up  her  utterance,  and  seemed 
to  convulse  her  whole  frame  ;  she  twisted  her 
left  hand  in  his  hair,  and  with  the  other  buffeted 
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him  about  the  face  till  the  blood  gushed  from 
his  nostrils  and  mouth ;  while  he  defended  his 
sister  from  the  cruelty  of  Gam,  who  assaulted 
her  from  another  quarter,  seeing  his  brother  en- 
gaged. This  attack  lasted  several  minutes  with 
great  violence,  till  at  length  Peregrine,  finding 
himself  in  danger  of  being  overpowered,  if  he 
should  remain  any  longer  on  the  defensive,  laid 
his  brother  on  his  back ;  then  he  disentangled 
his  mother's  hand  from  his  own  hair,  and,  having 
pushed  her  gently  out  of  the  room,  bolted  the 
door  on  the  inside ;  finally  turning  to  Gam,  he 
threw  him  out  at  the  window,  among  a  parcel  of 
hogs  that  fed  under  it.  By  this  time  Julia  was 
almost  quite  distracted  with  terror ;  she  knew 
she  had  offended  beyond  all  hope  of  forgiveness, 
and  from  that  moment  considered  herself  as  an 
exile  from  her  father's  house.  In  vain  did  her 
brother  strive  to  console  her  with  fresh  protesta- 
tions of  love  and  protection  ;  she  counted  herself 
extremely  miserable  in  being  obliged  to  endure 
the  eternal  resentment  of  a  parent  with  whom 
she  had  hitherto  lived,  and  dreaded  the  censure 
of  the  world,  which,  from  her  mother's  misrepre- 
sentation, she  was  sensible  would  condemn  her 
unheard.  That  she  might  not,  however,  neglect 
any  means  in  her  power  of  averting  this  storm,  she 
resolved  to  appease,  if  possible,  her  mother's  wrath 
with  humiliation,  and  even  appeal  to  the  influence 
of  her  father,  weak  as  it  was,  before  she  would  de- 
spair of  being  forgiven.  But  the  good  lady  spared 
her  this  unnecessary  application,  by  telling  her, 
through  the  keyhole,  that  she  must  never  expect 
to  come  within  her  father's  door  again  ;  for  from 
that  hour  she  renounced  her  as  unworthy  of  her 
affection  and  regard.  Julia,  weeping  bitterly, 
endeavoured  to  soften  the  rigour  of  this  sen- 
tence, by  the  most  submissive  and  reasonable 
remonstrances ;  but  as  in  her  vindication  she  of 
necessity  espoused  her  elder  brother's  cause,  her 
endeavours,  instead  of  soothing,  served  only  to 
exasperate  her  mother  to  a  higher  pitch  of  indig- 
nation, which  discharged  itself  in  invectives 
against  Peregrine,  whom  she  reviled  with  the 
epithets  of  a  worthless,  abandoned  reprobate. 

The  youth,  hearing  these  unjust  aspersions, 
trembled  with  resentment  through  every  limb, 
assuring  the  upbraider  that  he  considered 
her  as  an  object  of  compassion ;  "  for,  without 
all  doubt,"  said  he,  "your  diabolical  rancour 
must  be  severely  punished  by  the  thorns  of  your 
own  conscience,  which  this  very  instant  taxes 
you  with  the  malice  and  falsehood  of  your  re- 
proaches. As  for  my  sister,  I  bless  God  that 
you  have  not  been  able  to  infect  her  with  your 
unnatural  prejudice,  which,  because  she  is  too 
just,  too  virtuous,  too  humane  to  imbibe,  you 
reject  her  as  an  alien  to  your  blood,  and  turn  her 
out  unprovided  into  a  barbarous  world.  But  even 
there  your  vicious  purpose  shall  be  defeated ; 
that  same  Providence  that  screened  me  from  the 
cruelty  of  your  hate  shall  extend  its  protection 
to  her,  until  I  shall  find  it  convenient  to  assert 
by  law  that  right  of  maintenance  which  nature, 
it  seems,  hath  bestowed  upon  us  in  vain.  In  the 
meantime,  you  will  enjoy  the  satisfaction  of 
paying  an  undivided  attention  to  that  darling 
son,  whose  amiable  qualities  have  so  long  en- 
gaged and  engrossed  your  love  and  esteem." 

This  freedom  of  expostulation  exalted  his 
mother's  ire  to  mere  frenzy  ;  she  cursed  him  with 
the  bitterest  imprecations,  and  raved  like  a  bed- 
lamite at  the  door,  which  she  attempted  to  burst 
open.  Her  efforts  were  seconded  by  her  favourite 
son,  who  denounced  verigeance  against  Peregrine, 
made  furious  assaults  against  the  lock,  which 
resisted  all  their  applications,  until  our  hero, 


espying  his  friends  Gauntlet  and  Pipes  stepping 
over  a  stile  that  stood  about  a  furlong  from  the- 
window,  called  them  to  his  assistance  ;  giving 
them  to  understand  how  he  was  besieged,  he 
desired  they  would  keep  off  his  mother,  that 
he  might  the  more  easily  secure  his  sister  Julia's 
retreat.  The  young  soldier  entered  accordingly, 
and,  posting  himself  between  Mrs.  Pickle  and 
the  door,  gave  the  signal  to  his  friend,  who, 
lifting  up  his  sister  in  his  arms,  carried  her  safe 
without  the  clutches  of  this  she-dragon,  while 
Pipes  with  his  cudgel  kept  young  master  at  bay. 

The  mother  being  thus  deprived  of  her  prey, 
sprung  upon  Gauntlet  like  a  lioness  robbed  of 
her  whelps,  and  he  must  have  suffered  sorely  in 
the  flesh,  had  he  not  prevented  her  mischievous 
intent  by  seizing  both  her  wrists,  and  so  keeping 
her  at  due  distance.  In  attempting  to  disengage 
herself  from  his  grasp,  she  struggled  with  such 
exertion,  and  suffered  such  agony  of  passion  at 
the  same  time,  that  she  actually  fell  into  a  severe 
fit,  during  which  she  was  put  to  bed,  and  the 
confederates  retired  without  further  molestation. 

In  the  meantime,  Peregrine  was  not  a  little 
perplexed  about  the  disposal  of  his  sister  whom 
he  had  rescued.  He  could  not  endure  the 
thoughts  of  saddling  the  commodore  with  a  new 
expense ;  and  he  was  afraid  of  undertaking  the 
charge  of  Julia,  without  his  benefactor's  advice 
and  direction ;  for  the  present,  however,  he 
carried  her  to  the  house  of  a  gentleman  in  the 
neighbourhood,  whose  lady  was  her  godmother, 
where  she  was  received  with  great  tenderness  and 
condolence  ;  and  he  purposed  to  inquire  for  some 
creditable  house,  where  she  might  be  genteelly 
boarded  in  his  absence,  resolving  to  maintain  her 
from  the  savings  of  his  own  allowance,  which  he 
thought  might  very  well  bear  such  deduction. 
But  this  intention  was  frustrated  by  the  publi- 
cation of  the  whole  affair,  which  was  divulged 
next  day,  and  soon  reached  .-the  ears  of  Trunnion, 
who  chid  his  godson  for  having  concealed  the  ad- 
venture ;  and,  with  the  approbation  of  his  wife, 
ordered  him  to  bring  Julia  forthwith  to  the- 
garrison.  Th,e  young  gentleman,  with  tears  of 
gratitude  in  his  eyes,  explained  his  design  of 
maintaining  her  at  his  own  expense,  and  earnestly 
begged  that  he  might  not  be  deprived  of  that 
satisfaction.  But  his  uncle  was  deaf  to  all  his 
entreaties,  and  insisted  upon  her  living  in  the 
garrison,  though  for  no  other  reason  than  that  of 
being  company  to  her  aunt,  who,  he  observed, 
was  lost  for  want  of  conversation. 

Julia  was  accordingly  brought  home,  and 
settled  under  the  tuition  of  Mrs.  Trunnion,  who, 
whatever  face  she  might  put  on  the  matter,  could 
have  dispensed  with  the  society  of  her  niece ; 
though  she  was  not  without  hope  of  gratifying 
her  pique  to  Mrs.  Pickle,  by  the  intelligence  she 
would  receive  from  the  daughter  of  that  lady's 
economy  and  domestic  behaviour.  The  mother 
herself  seemed  conscious  of  this  advantage  which 
her  sister-in-law  had  now  gained  over  her,  being 
as  much  chagrined  at  the  news  of  Julia's  recep- 
tion in  the  garrison,  as  if  she  had  heard  of  her 
own  husband's  death.  She  even  tortured  her 
invention  to  propagate  calumnies  against  the 
reputation  of  her  own  daughter,  whom  she 
slandered  in  all  companies ;  she  exclaimed  against 
the  commodore  as  an  old  ruffian,  who  spirited  up 
a  rebellion  among  her  children,  and  imputed  the 
hospitality  of  his  wife,  in  countenancing  theni, 
to  nothing  else  but  her  inveterate  enmity  to  their 
mother  whom  they  had  disobliged.  She  now 
incisted  in  the  most  peremptory  terms,  upon  her 
husband's  renouncing  all  commerce  with  the  old 
lad  of  the  castle  and  his  adherents;  and  Mr, 
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Gamaliel,  having  by  this  time  contracted  other 
friendships,  readily  submitted  to  her  will,  nay, 
even  refused  to  communicate  with  the  com- 
modore one  night,  when  they  happened  to  meet 
by  accident  at  the  public-house. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

The  Commodore  sends  a  Challenge  to  Gamaliel, 
and  is  imposed  upon  by  a  waggish  Invention 
of  the  Lieutenant,  Peregrine,  and  Gauntlet. 

This  affront  Trunnion  could  by  no  means  digest. 
He  advised  with  the  lieutenant  upon  the  subject ; 
and  the  result  of  their  consultation  was  a  defiance 
tvhich  the  old  commander  sent  to  Pickle,  demand- 
ing that  he  would  meet  him  at  such  a  place  on 
aorseback  with  a  brace  of  pistols,  and  give  satis- 
faction for  the  slight  he  had  put  upon  him. 

Nothing  could  have  afforded  more  pleasure  to 
Jack  than  the  acceptance  of  this  challenge,  which 
ue  delivered  verbally  to  Mr.  Gamaliel,  who  was 
:alled  out  from  the  club  at  Tunley's  for  that 
purpose.  The  nature  of  this  message  had  an 
instantaneous  effect  upon  the  constitution  of  the 
pacific  Pickle,  whose  bowels  yearned  with  appre- 
hension, and  underwent  such  violent  agitation 
on  the  spot,  that  one  would  have  thought  the 
operation  proceeded  from  some  severe  joke  of 
the  apothecary  which  he  had  swallowed  in  his 
beer. 

The  messenger,  despairing  of  a  satisfactory 
answer,  left  him  in  this  woful  condition  ;  and 
being  loth  to  lose  any  opportunity  of  raising  the 
laugh  against  the  commodore,  went  immediately 
and  communicated  the  whole  affair  to  the  young 
gentlemen,  entreating  them,  for  the  love  of  God, 
to  concert  some  means  of  bringing  old  Hannibal 
into  the  field.  The  two  friends  relished  the 
proposal,  and,  after  some  deliberation,  it  was 
resolved  that  Hatchway  should  tell  Trunnion  his 
invitation  was  accepted  by  Gamaliel,  who  would 
meet  him  at  the  place  appointed  with  his  second, 
to-morrow  in  the  twilight,  because,  if  either 
should  fall,  the  other  would  have  the  better 
chance  for  escaping  in  the  dark  ;  that  Godfrey 
should  personate  old  Pickle's  friend,  and  Pere- 
grine represent  his  own  father,  while  the  lieu- 
tenant should  take  care,  in  loading  the  pistols, 
to  keep  out  the  shot,  so  that  no  damage  might 
be  done  in  the  rencontre. 

These  circumsiances  being  adjusted,  the  lieu- 
tenant returned  to  his  principal  with  a  most 
thundering  reply  from  bis  antagonist,  whose 
courageous  behaviour,  though  it  could  not  in- 
timidate, did  not  fail  to  astonish  the  commodore, 
who  ascribed  it  to  the  spirit  of  his  wife,  which 
had  inspired  him.  Trunnion  that  instant  desired 
his  counsellor  to  prepare  his  cartridge-box,  and 
order  the  quietest  horse  in  the  stable  to  be  kept 
ready  saddled  for  the  occasion ;  his  eye  seemed 
to  lighten  with  alacrity  and  pleasure  at  the  pro- 
spect of  smelling  gunpowder  once  more  before 
his  death  ;  and  when  Jack  advised  him  to  make 
his  will,  in  case  of  accident,  he  rejected  his 
counsel  with  disdain,  saying,  "What!  dost 
think  that  Hawser  Trunnion,  who  has  stood  the 
fire  of  so  many  floating  batteries,  runs  any  risk 
from  the  lousy  pops  of  a  landman  ?  Thou  shalt 
see,  thou  shalt  see  how  I  shall  make  him  lower  his 
topsails."  Next  day  Peregrine  and  the  soldier 
provided  themselves  with  horses  at  the  public- 
nouse,  from  whence,  at  the  destined  hour,  they 
rode  to  the  field  of  battle,  each  of  them  being 
muffled  in  a  great-coat,  which,  with  the  dimness 


of  the  light,  effectually  shielded  them  from  the 
knowledge  of  the  one-eyed  commander,  who, 
having  taken  horse  on  pretence  of  enjoying  the 
fresh  air,  soon  appeared  with  Hatchway  in  his 
rear.  When  they  came  within  sight  of  each, 
other,  the  seconds  advanced,  in  order  to  divide 
the  ground,  and  regulate  the  measures  of  the 
combat ;  when  it  was  determined  by  mutual 
consent  that  two  pistols  should  be  discharged 
on  each  side,  and  that,  if  neither  shoidd  prove 
decisive,  recourse  must  be  had  to  the  broad 
swords,  in  order  to  ascertain  the  victory.  These 
articles  being  settled,  the  opponents  rode  for- 
ward to  their  respective  stations,  when  Peregrine, 
cocking  his  pistol,  and  presenting,  counterfeited 
his  father's  voice,  bidding  Trunnion  take  care  of 
his  remaining  eye.  The  commodore  took  lus 
advice,  being  unwilling  to  hazard  his  day-light, 
and  very  deliberately  opposed  the  patched  side 
of  his  face  to  the  muzzle  of  his  antagonist's 
piece,  desiring  him  to  do  his  duty  without 
further  jaw.  The  young  man  accordingly  fired, 
and  the  distance  being  small,  the  wad  of  his 
pistol  took  place  with  a  smart  stroke  on  the  fore- 
head of  Trunnion,  who,  mistaking  it  for  a  ball, 
which  he  thought  was  lodged  in  his  brain, 
spurred  up  his  steed  in  a  state  of  desperation 
towards  his  antagonist,  and  holding  his  piece 
within  two  yards  of  his  body,  let  it  off  without 
any  regard  to  the  laws  of  battle.  Surprised  and 
enraged  to  see  that  it  had  made  no  impression, 
he  hallooed  in  a  terrible  tone,  "  0  damn  ye,  you 
have  got  your  netting  stuffed,  I  see  ; "  and  advanc- 
ing, discharged  his  second  pistol  so  near  his 
godson's  head,  that,  had  he  not  been  defended 
by  his  great-coat,  the  powder  must  have  scorched 
his  face.  Having  thus  thrown  away  his  fire,  he 
remained  at  the  mercy  of  Peregrine,  who,  clap- 
ping the  piece  he  had  in  reserve  to  his  head,  com- 
manded him  to  beg  his  life,  and  ask  pardon  for 
Ms  presumption.  The  commodore  made  no  reply 
to  this  imperious  injunction,  but  dropping  his 
pistol,  and  unsheathing  his  broad  sword  in  a 
instant,  attacked  our  hero  with  such  incredible 
agility,  that,  if  he  had  not  made  shift  to  ward  off 
the  stroke  with  his  piece,  the  adventure,  in  all 
likelihood,  would  have  turned  out  a  very  tragi- 
cal joke.  Peregrine,  finding  it  would  be  in  vain 
for  him  to  think  of  drawing  his  weapon,  or  of 
standing  on  the  defensive  against  this  furious 
aggressor,  very  fairly  clapped  spurs  to  his  nag, 
and  sought  his  safety  in  flight.  Trunnion  pur- 
sued him  with  infinite  eagerness,  and  his  steed 
being  the  better  of  the  two,  would  have  over- 
taken the  fugitive  to  his  peril,  had  he  not  been 
unfortunately  encountered  by  the  boughs  of  a 
tree,  that  happened  to  stand  on  his  blind  side, 
and  incommoded  him  so  much,  that  he  was  fain 
to  quit  his  sword,  and  lay  hold  on  the  mane,  in 
order  to  maintain  his  seat.  Perry  perceiving  his 
disaster,  wheeled  about,  and  now  finding  leisure 
to  produce  his  weapon,  returned  upon  his  dis- 
armed foe,  brandishing  his  Ferrara,  threatening 
to  make  him  shorter  by  the  head,  if  he  would 
not  immediately  crave  quarter  and  yield.  There 
was  nothing  farther  from  the  intention  of  the  old 
gentleman  than  such  submission,  which  he  flatly 
refused  to  pay,  alleging  that  he  had  already  com- 
pelled his  enemy  to  clap  on  all  his  sails,  and  that 
his  own  present  misfortune  was  owing  to  accident, 
all  one  as  if  a  ship  should  be  attacked,  after  she 
had  been  obliged  to  heave  her  guns  overboard  in 
a  storm. 

Before  Peregrine  hail  time  to  answer  this  re- 
monstrance, the  lieutenant  interposed,  and,  tak- 
ing cognizance  of  the  case,  established  a  trace, 
until  he  and  the  other  second  should  discuss  and 
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decide  upon  the  merits  of  the  cause.  They  ac- 
cordingly retired  to  a  small  distance,  and,  after 
having  conferred  a  few  minutes,  Hatchway  re- 
turned, and  pronounced  the  commodore  van- 
quished by  the  chance  of  war. 

Never  was  rage  more  transported  than  that 
which  took  possession  of  old  Hannibal  when  he 
heard  the  sentence.  It  was  some  time  before  he 
could  utter  aught,  except  the  reproachful  expres- 
sion, You  lie.  I — which  he  repeated  more  than 
twenty  times,  in  a  sort  of  delirious  insensibility. 
When  he  recovered  the  further  use  of  speech,  he 
abused  the  arbitrators  with  such  bitter  invec- 
tives, renouncing  their  sentence,  and  appealing 
to  another  trial,  that  the  confederates  began  to 
repent  of  having  carried  the  joke  so  far;  and 
Peregrine,  in  order  to  appease  his  choler,  owned 
himself  overcome. 

Tins  acknowledgment  calmed  the  tumult  of  his 
WTath,  though  he  could  not  for  some  days  forgive 
the  lieutenant ;  and  the  two  young  gentlemen 
rode  back  to  Tunley's,  while  Hatchway,  talcing 
the  commodore's  horse  by  the  bridle,  recon- 
ducted him  to  his  mansion,  growling  all  the  way 
to  Jack  for  his  unjust  and  unfriendly  decree  ; 
though  he  could  not  help  observing,  as  how  he 
had  made  his  words  good  in  making  his  adver- 
sary strike  his  topsails  :  "  And  yet,"  said  he, 
"  before  God  !  I  think  the  fellow's  head  is  made 
of  a  woolpack  ;  for  my  shot  rebounded  from  his 
face  like  a  wad  of  spun  yarn  from  the  side  of  a 
ship.  But  if  so  be  that  son  of  a  bitch  of  a  tree 
hadn't  come  athwart  my  weather-bow,  d'  ye  see, 
I  '11  be  damn'd  if  I  hadn't  snapt  his  main-yard  in 
the  slings,  and  mayhap  let  out  his  bulge-water 
into  the  bargain."  He  seemed  particularly  vain 
of  this  exploit,  which  dwelt  upon  his  imagina 
tion,  and  was  cherished  as  the  child  of  his  old 
age  ;  for  though  he  could  not  with  decency  re- 
hearse it  to  the  young  men,  and  his  wife,  at  sup- 
per, he  gave  shrewd  hints  of  his  own  manhood, 
even  at  these  years,  and  attested  Hatchway  as  a 
voucher  for  his  mettle  ;  while  the  triumvirate, 
diverted  by  his  vanity,  enjoyed  in  secret  the 
success  of  their  imposition. 


CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

Peregrine  takes  his  leave  of  Ms  Aunt  and  Sister 
— Sets  out  from  the  Garrison — Parts  with  his 
Uncle  and  Hatchway  on  the  Road,  and,  with 
his  Governor,  arrives  in  sojety  at  Dover. 

This,  however,  was  the  last  effort  of  invention 
which  they  practised  upon  him  ;  and  everything 
being  now  prepared  for  the  departure  of  his  god- 
son, that  hopeful  youth,  in  two  days,  took  leave 
of  all  his  friends  in  the  neighbourhood.  He  was 
closeted  two  whole  hours  with  his  aunt,  who  en- 
riched him  with  many  pious  advices,  recapitu- 
lated all  the  benefits  which,  through  her  means, 
had  been  conferred  upon  him  since  his  infancy, 
cautioned  him  against  the  temptations  of  lewd 
women,  who  bring  many  a  man  to  a  morsel  of 
bread;  laid  strict  injunctions  upon  him  to  live 
in  the  fear  of  the  Lord,  and  the  true  Protestant 
faith,  to  eschew  quarrels  and  contentions,  to 
treat  Mr.  Jolter  with  reverence  and  regard,  and, 
above  all  things,  to  abstain  from  the  beastly  sin 
of  drunkenness,  which  exposed  a  man  to  the 
scorn  and  contempt  of  his  fellow-creatures,  and, 
by  divesting  him  of  reason  and  reflection,  ren- 
dered him  fit  for  all  manner  of  vice  and  de- 
bauchery. She  recommended  to  him  economy, 
and  the  care  of  his  health — bade  him  remember 


the  honour  of  his  family ;  and,  in  all  the  circum- 
stances of  his  behaviour,  assured  him  that  he 
might  always  depend  upon  the  friendship  and 
generosity  of  the  commodore.  Finally,  present- 
ing 1dm  with  her  own  picture,  set  in  gold,  and  a 
hundred  guineas  from  her  privy  purse,  she  em- 
braced him  affectionately,  and  wished  him  all 
manner  of  happiness  and  prosperity. 

Being  thus  kindly  dismissed  by  Mrs.  Trunnion, 
he  locked  himself  up  with  his  sister  Julia,  whom 
he  admonished  to  cultivate  her  aunt  with  the 
most  complaisant  and  respectful  attention,  with- 
out stooping  to  any  circumstance  of  submission 
that  she  should  judge  unworthy  of  her  practice  ; 
he  protested  that  his  chief  study  should  be  to 
make  her  amends  for  the  privdege  she  had  for- 
feited by  her  affection  for  him  ;  entreated  her  to 
enter  into  no  engagement  without  his  knowledge 
and  approbation  ;  put  into  her  hand  the  purse 
which  he  had  received  from  his  aunt,  to  defray 
her  pocket  expenses  in  his  absence,  and  parted 
from  her,  not  without  tears,  after  she  had  for 
some  minutes  hung  about  his  neck,  kissiug  him, 
and  weeping  in  the  most  pathetic  silence. 

Having  performed  these  duties  of  affection  and 
consanguinity  over  night,  he  went  to  bed,  and 
was,  by  his  own  direction,  called  at  four  o'clock 
in  the  morning,  when  he  found  the  post-chaise, 
coach,  and  riding  horses,  ready  at  the  gate,  his 
friends  Gauntlet  and  Hatchway  on  foot,  the 
commodore  himself  almost  dressed,  and  every 
servant  in  the  garrison  assembled  in  the  yard  to 
wish  him  a  good  journey.  Our  hero  shook  each 
of  these  humble  friends  by  the  hand,  tipping 
them  at  the  same  time  with  marks  of  his  bounty ; 
and  was  very  much  surprised  when  he  could  not 
perceive  his  old  attendant  Pipes  among  the  num- 
ber. When  he  expressed  his  wonder  at  this  dis- 
respectful omission  of  Tom,  some  of  those  present 
ran  to  his  chamber,  in  order  to  give  him  a  call, 
but  his  hammock  and  room  were  both  deserted  ; 
and  they  soon  returned  with  an  account  of  his 
having  eloped.  Peregrine  was  disturbed  at  this 
information,  believing  that  the  fellow  had  taken 
some  desperate  course  in  consequence  of  his  being 
dismissed  from  his  service,  and  began  to  wish 
that  he  had  indulged  his  inclination  by  retaining 
him  still  about  his  person.  However,  as  there 
was  now  no  other  remedy,  he  recommended  him 
strenuously  to  the  particular  favour  and  distinc- 
tion of  his  uncle  and  Hatchway,  in  case  he  should 
appear  again ;  and,  as  he  went  out  of  the  gate, 
was  saluted  with  three  cheers  by  all  the  domes- 
tics in  the  family.  The  commodore,  Gauntlet, 
lieutenant,  Peregrine,  and  Jolter,  went  into  the 
coach  together,  that  they  might  enjoy  each 
other's  conversation  as  much  as  possible,  resolv- 
ing to  breakfast  at  an  inn  upon  the  road,  where 
Trunnion  and  Hatchway  intended  to  bid  our 
adventurer  farewell ;  the  valet-de-chambre  got 
into  the  post-chaise,  the  French  lacquey  rode 
one  horse,  and  led  another  ;  one  of  the  valets  of 
the  garrison  mounted  at  the  back  of  the  coach, 
and  thus  the  cavalcade  set  out  on  the  road  to 
Dover.  As  the  commodore  could  not  bear  the 
fatigue  of  jolting,  they  travelled  at  an  easy  pace 
during  the  first  stage,  so  that  the  old  gentleman 
had  an  opportunity  of  conimunicating  his  exhor- 
tations to  his  godson,  with  regard  to  his  conduct 
abroad  ;  he  advised  him,  now  that  he  was  going 
into  foreign  parts,  to  be  upon  his  guard  against 
the  fair  weather  of  the  French  politesse,  which 
was  no  more  to  be  trusted  than  a  whirlpool  at 
sea.  He  observed,  that  many  young  men  had 
gone  to  Paris  with  good  cargoes  of  sense,  and 
returned  with  a  great  deal  of  canvas,  and  no 
ballast  at  all ;  whereby  they  became  crank  ad 
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the  days  of  their  lives,  and  sometimes  carried 
their  keels  above  water.  He  desired  Mr.  Jolter 
to  keep  his  pupil  out  of  the  clutches  of  those 
sharking  priests,  who  lie  in  wait  to  make  con- 
verts of  all  young  strangers  ;  and,  in  a  particular 
manner,  cautioned  the  youth  against  carnal  con- 
versation with  the  Parisian  dames,  who,  he 
understood,  were  no  better  than  gaudy  tireships, 
ready  primed  with  death  and  destruction. 

Peregrine  listened  with  great  respect,  thanking 
him  for  his  kind  admonitions,  which  he  faith- 
fully promised  to  observe.  They  halted  and 
breakfasted  at  the  end  of  the  stage,  where  Jolter 
provided  himself  with  a  horse  ;  and  the  commo- 
dore settled  the  method  of  corresponding  with 
his  nephew.  The  minute  of  parting  being  ar- 
rived,  the  old  commander  wrung  his  godson  by 
the  hand,  saying,  "  I  wish  thee  a  prosperous 
voyage,  and  good  cheer,  my  lad  ;  my  timbers 
are  now  a  little  crazy,  d'  ye  see  ;  and  God  knows 
if  I  shall  keep  afloat  till  such  time  as  I  see  thee 
again  ;  but  howsomever,  hap  what  will,  thou 
wilt  find  thyself  in  a  condition  to  keep  in  the 
line  with  the  best  of  thy  fellows."  He  then  re- 
minded Gauntlet  of  his  promise  to  call  at  the 
garrison  in  his  return  from  Dover,  and  imparted 
something  in  a  whisper  to  the  governor,  while 
Jack  Hatchway,  unable  to  speak,  pulled  his  hat 
over  his  eyes,  and,  squeezing  Peregrine  by  the 
hand,  gave  him  an  iron  pistol  of  curious  work- 
manship, as  a  memorial  of  his  friendship.  Our 
youth,  who  was  not  unmoved  on  this  occasion, 
received  the  pledge,  which  he  acknowledged 
with  the  present  of  a  silver  tobacco-box,  bought 
for  that  purpose  ;  and  the  two  lads  of  the  castle 
getting  into  the  coach,  were  driven  homewards 
in  a  state  of  silent  dejection. 

Godfrey  and  Peregrine  seated  themselves  in 
the  post-chaise,  and  Jolter,  the  valet-de-chambre, 
and  lacquey,  bestriding  their  beasts,  they  pro- 
ceeded for  the  place  of  their  destination,  at  which 
they  arrived  in  safety  that  same  night,  and  be- 
spoke a  passage  in  the  packet-boat,  which  was 
to  sail  next  day. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

He  adjusts  the  method  of  his  Correspondence 
with  Gauntlet;  meets  by  Accident  with  an 
Italian  Charlatan,  and  a  certain  Apothecary, 
who  proves  to  be  a  noted  Character. 

There  the  two  friends  adjusted  the  articles  of 
their  future  correspondence  ;  and  Peregrine  hav- 
ing written  a  letter  to  his  mistress,  wherein  he 
renewed  his  former  vows  of  eternal  fidelity,  it 
was  intrusted  to  the  care  of  her  brother ;  while 
Mr.  Jolter,  at  the  desire  of  his  pupil,  provided 
an  elegant  supper,  and  some  excellent  Burgundy, 
that  they  might  spend  this  eve  of  his  departure 
with  the  greater  enjoyment. 

Things  being  thus  disposed,  and  a  servant  em- 
ployed in  laying  the  cloth,  their  ears  were  of  a 
sudden  invaded  by  a  strange  tumultous  noise  in 
the  next  room,  occasioned  by  the  overthrow  of 
tables,  chairs,  and  glasses,  with  odd  unintelli- 
gible exclamations  in  broken  French,  and  a  jar- 
gon of  threats  in  the  Welsh  dialect.  Our  young 
gentlemen  ran  immediately  into  the  apartment 
from  whence  this  clamour  seemed  to  proceed, 
and  found  a  thin,  meagre,  swarthy  figure,  gasp- 
ing in  all  the  agony  of  fear,  under  the  hands  of  a 
squat,  thick,  hard-featured  man,  who  collared 
him  with  great  demonstrations  of  wrath,  saying, 
"  If  you  was  as  mighty  a  magician  as  Owen 
Glendower,  or  the  witch  of  Entor,  look  you,  ay, 


or  as  Paul  Beor  himself,  I  will  meke  pold,  by 
the  assistance  of  Got,  and  in  his  Majesty's  naam, 
to  seize  and  secure,  and  confine  and  confront  you, 
until  such  time  as  you  suffer  and  endure  and 
undergo  the  pains  and  penalties  of  the  law,  for 
your  diabolical  practices.  Shentlements,"  added 
he,  turning  to  our  adventurers,  "  I  take  you  to 
witness  that  I  protest  and  assert  and  avow,  that 
this  person  is  as  pig  a  necromancer  as  you  would 
desire  to  behold ;  and  I  supplicate  and  beseech 
and  entreat  of  you,  that  he  may  be  prought  pe- 
fore  his  petters,  and  compelled  to  give  an  account 
of  his  compact  and  commerce  with  the  imps  of 
darkness,  look  you  ;  for  as  I  am  a  Christian  soul, 
and  hope  for  joyful  resurrection,  I  have  this 
plessed  evening  seen  him  perform  such  things  as 
could  not  be  done  without  the  aid  and  instruc- 
tion and  connivance  of  the  tevil." 

Gauntlet  seemed  to  enter  into  the  sentiments 
of  this  Welsh  reformer,  and  actually  laid  hold 
on  the  delinquent's  shoulder,  crying,  "  Damn 
the  rascal !  I'  11  lay  any  wager  that  he's  a  Jesuit, 
for  none  of  his  order  travel  without  a  familiar." 
But  Peregrine,  who  looked  upon  the  affair  in 
another  point  of  view,  interposed  in  behalf  of 
the  stranger,  whom  he  freed  from  his  aggressors, 
observing  that  there  was  no  occasion  to  use 
violence,  and  asked  in  French  what  he  had  done 
to  incur  the  censure  of  the  informer.  The  poor 
foreigner,  more  dead  than  alive,  answered  that 
he  was  an  Italian  charlatan,  who  had  practised 
with  some  reputation  in  Padua,  until  he  had  the 
misfortune  to  attract  the  notice  of  the  inquisi- 
tion, by  exhibiting  certain  wonderful  perform- 
ances by  his  skill  in  natural  knowledge,  which 
that  tribunal  considered  as  the  effects  of  sorcery, 
and  persecuted  him  accordingly  ;  so  that  he  had 
been  fain  to  make  a  precipitate  retreat  into 
France,  where,  not  finding  his  account  in  his 
talents,  he  was  now  arrived  in  England,  with  a 
view  of  practising  his  art  in  London  ;  and  that, 
in  consequence  of  a  specimen  which  he  had  given 
to  a  company  below,  the  choleric  gentleman  had 
followed  him  up-stairs  to  his  own  apartment, 
and  assaulted  him  in  that  inhospitable  manner. 
He  therefore  earnestly  begged  that  our  hero 
would  take  him  under  his  protection  ;  and  if  he 
entertained  the  least  suspicion  of  his  employing 
preternatural  means  in  the  operations  of  his  art, 
he  would  freely  communicate  all  the  secrets  in 
his  possession. 

The  youth  dispelled  his  apprehension,  by  assur- 
ing him  that  he  was  in  no  danger  of  suffering  for 
his  art  in  England,  where,  if  ever  he  should  be 
questioned  by  the  zeal  of  superstitious  indivi- 
duals, he  had  nothing  to  do  but  appeal  to  the 
next  justice  of  the  peace,  who  would  immedi- 
ately quit  him  of  the  charge,  and  punish  his 
accusers  for  their  impertinence  and  indiscretion. 

He  then  told  Gauntlet  and  the  Welshman  that 
the  stranger  had  a  good  action  against  them  for 
an  assault,  by  virtue  of  an  Act  of  Parliament, 
which  makes  it  criminal  for  any  person  to  accuse 
another  of  sorcery  and  witchcraft,  these  idle  no- 
tions being  now  justly  exploded  by  all  sensible 
men.  Mr.  Jolter,  who  had  by  this  time  joined 
the  company,  could  not  help  signifying  his  dis- 
sent from  this  opinion  of  his  pupil,  which  he 
endeavoured  to  invalidate  by  the  authority  of 
Scripture,  quotations  from  the  Fathers,  and  the 
confession  of  many  wretches  who  suffered  death 
for  having  carried  on  correspondence  with  evil 
spirits,  together  with  the  evidence  of  Satan's  In- 
visible World,  and  Moreton's  History  of  Witch- 
craft. 

The  soldier  corroborated  these  testimonies  by 
facts  that  had  happened  within  the  sphere  of  his 
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own  knowledge ;  and,  in  particular,  mentioned 
the  case  of  an  old  woman  in  the  parish  in  which 
he  was  born,  who  used  to  transform  herself  into 
the  shapes  of  sundry  animals,  and  was  at  last 
Tailed  by  small  shot  in  the  character  of  a  hare. 
The  Welshman,  thus  supported,  expressed  his 
surprise  at  hearing  that  the  legislature  had  shown 
such  tenderness  for  criminals  of  so  dark  a  hue  ; 
and  offered  to  prove,  by  undeniable  instances, 
that  there  was  not  a  mountain  in  Wales  which 
had  not  been  in  his  memory  the  scene  of  necro- 
mancy and  witchcraft.  "  Wherefore,"  said  he, 
"  I  am  assuredly  more  than  apove  astonished  and 
confounded  and  concerned,  that  the  Parliament 
of  Great  Pritain  should  in  their  great  wisdoms, 
and  their  prudence,  and  their  penetration,  give 
countenance  and  encouragement,  look  you,  to  the 
works  of  darkness  and  the  empire  of  Pelzepup  ; 
ofer  and  apove  the  evidence  of  Holy  Writ,  and 
those  writers  who  have  been  quoted  by  that  ag- 
gurate  and  learned  shentleman,  we  are  informed 
by  profane  history  of  the  pribbles,  and  pranks  of 
the  old  serpent,  in  the  bortents  and  oracles  of 
antiquity ;  as  you  will  find  in  that  most  excel- 
lent historian  Bolypius,  and  Titus  Lisius  ;  ay, 
and  moreofer,  in  the  Commentaries  of  Julius 
Caesar  himself,  who,  as  the  'ole  world  knows,  was 
a  most  famous,  and  a  most  faliant,  and  a  most 
wise,  and  a  most  prudent,  and  a  most  fortunate 
chiftan,  and  a  most  renowned  orator ;  ay,  and  a 
most  elegant  writer  to  boot." 

Peregrine  did  not  think  proper  to  enter  the 
lists  of  dispute  with  three  such  obstinate  anta- 
gonists ;  but  contented  himself  with  saying,  that 
he  believed  it  would  be  no  difficult  matter  to  im- 
pugn the  arguments  they  had  advanced,  though 
he  did  not  find  himself  at  all  disposed  to  under- 
take the  task,  which  must  of  course  break  in 
upon  the  evening's  entertainment.  He  therefore 
invited  the  Italian  to  supper,  and  asked  the  same 
favour  of  his  accuser,  who  seemed  to  have  some- 
thing curious  and  characteristic  in  his  manner 
and  disposition,  resolving  to  make  himself  an  eye- 
witness of  those  surprising  feats,  which  had  given 
offence  to  the  choleric  Briton.  This  scrupulous 
gentleman  thanked  our  hero  for  his  courtesy,  but 
declined  communicating  with  the  stranger,  until 
his  character  should  be  further  explained ;  upon 
which  his  inviter,  after  some  conversation  with 
the  charlatan,  assured  him  that  he  would  himself 
undertake  for  the  innocence  of  his  art ;  and  then 
he  was  prevailed  upon  to  favour  them  with  his 
company. 

In  the  course  of  the  conversation,  Peregrine 
learned  that  the  Welshman  was  a  surgeon  of 
-Canterbury,  who  had  been  called  into  a  consulta- 
tion at  Dover,  and,  understanding  that  his  name 
"was  Morgan,  took  the  liberty  of  asking  if  he  was 
"not  the  person  so  respectfully  mentioned  in  the 
Adventures  of  Roderick  Random.  Mr.  Morgan 
assumed  a  look  of  gravity  and  importance  at  this 
interrogation,  and,  screwing  up  his  mouth,  an- 
swered, "  Mr.  Rantum,  my  goot  sir,  I  believe 
upon  my  conscience  and  saltation,  is  my  very 
goot  frient  and  well-wisher ;  and  he  and  I  have 
"been  companions,  and  messmates,  and  fellow- 
sufferers,  look  you  ;  but  nevertheless,  for  all  that, 
peradvenriire  he  hath  not  pehaved  with  so  much 
complaisance,  and  affability,  and  respect,  as  I 
might  have  expected  from  him  ;  pecause  he  hath 
revealed,  and  tivulged,  and  published  our  private 
affairs,  without  my  knowledge,  and  privity,  and 
consent ;  but  as  Got  is  my  Saviour,  I  think  he 
had  no  evil  intention  in  his  pelly :  and  though 
there  be  certain  persons,  look  you,  who,  as  I  am 
told,  take  upon  them  to  laugh  at  his  descriptions 
•of  my  person,  deportment,  and  conversation,  I  do 


affirm  and  maintain,  and  insist  with  my  heart, 
and  my  ploot,  and  my  soul,  that  those  persons 
are  no  petter  than  ignorant  asses,  and  that  they 
know  not  how  to  discern,  and  distinguish,  and 
define  true  ridicule,  or,  as  Aristotle  calls  it,  the 
to  geloion,  no  more,  look  you,  than  a  herd  of  moun- 
tain goats  ;  for  I  will  make  pold  to  observe,  and 
I  hope  this  goot  company  will  be  of  the  same 
opinion,  that  there  is  nothing  said  of  me  in  that 
performance  which  is  unworthy  of  a  Christian 
and  a  shentleman." 

Our  young  gentleman  and  his  friends  acqui- 
esced in  the  justness  of  his  observation.  Pere- 
grine particularly  assured  him,  that,  from  reading 
the  book,  he  had  conceived  the  utmost  regard 
and  veneration  for  his  character ;  and  that  he 
thought  himself  extremely  fortunate  in  having 
this  opportunity  of  enjoying  his  conversation. 
Morgan,  not  a  little  proud  of  such  advances  from 
a  person  of  Peregrine's  appearance,  returned  the 
compliment  with  a  profusion  of  civility,  and,  in 
the  warmth  of  acknowledgment,  expressed  a  de- 
sire of  seeing  him  and  his  company  at  his  house 
in  Canterbury.  "  I  will  not  pretend  or  presume, 
kind  sir,"  said  he,  "  to  entertain  you  according 
to  your  merits  and  deserts  :  but  you  shall  be  as 
welcome  to  my  poor  cottage,  and  my  wife  and 
family,  as  the  Prince  of  Wales  himself;  and  it 
shall  go  hard,  if,  one  way  or  other,  I  do  not  find 
ways  and  means  of  making  you  confess  that  there 
is  some  goot  fellowship  in  an  ancient  Priton.  For, 
though  I  am  no  petter  than  a  simple  apothecary, 
I  have  as  goot  plood  circulating  in  my  veins  as 
any  he  in  the  country,  and  I  can  describe,  and 
delineate,  and  demonstrate  my  pedigree  to  the 
satisfaction  of  the  'ole  'orld ;  and  moreover,  by 
Got's  goot  providence  and  assistance,  I  can  afford 
to  treat  my  friend  with  a  joint  of  goot  mutton, 
and  a  pottle  of  excellent  wine,  and  no  tradesman 
can  peard  me  with  a  bill."  He  was  congratu- 
lated on  his  happy  situation,  and  assured  that 
our  youth  would  visit  him  on  his  return  from 
France,  provided  he  should  take  Canterbury  on 
his  route.  As  Peregrine  manifested  an  inclina- 
tion of  bemg  acquainted  with  the  state  of  his 
affairs,  he  very  complaisantly  satisfied  his  curio- 
sity, by  giving  him  to  know,  that  his  spouse  had 
left  off  breeding,  after  having  blessed  him  with 
two  boys  and  a  girl,  who  were  still  alive  and 
well ;  that  he  lived  in  good  esteem  with  his  neigh- 
bours, and  by  his  practice,  which  was  consider- 
ably extended  immediately  after  the  publication 
of  Roderick  Random,  had  saved  some  thousand 
pounds.  He  had  begun  to  think  of  retiring 
among  his  own  relations  in  Glamorganshire, 
though  his  wife  had  made  objections  to  this  pro- 
posal, and  opposed  the  execution  of  it  with  such 
obstinacy,  that  he  had  been  at  infinite  pains  in 
asserting  his  own  prerogative,  by  convincing  her, 
both  from  reason  and  example,  that  he  was  long 
and  priest  in  his  own  family,  and  that  she  owed 
the  most  implicit  submission  to  his  will.  He 
likewise  informed  the  company  that  he  had 
lately  seen  his  friend  Roderick,  who  had  come 
from  London  on  purpose  to  visit  him,  after  hav- 
ing gained  his  law-suit  with  Mr.  Topehall,  who 
was  obliged  to  pay  Narcissa's  fortune  ;  that  Mr. 
Random,  in  all  appearance,  led  a  very  happy  lifo 
in  the  conversation  of  his  father  and  bedfellow, 
by  whom  he  enjoyed  a  son  and  daughter ;  and 
that  Morgan  had  received,  in  a  present  from  him, 
a  piece  of  very  fine  linen,  of  his  wife's  own  mak- 
ing, several  kits  of  salmon,  and  two  casks  of 
pickled  pork,  the  most  delicate  he  had  ever 
tasted,  together  with  a  barrel  of  excellent  hea- 
rings for  salmagundy,  which  he  knew  to  be  his 
favourite  dish. 
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This  topic  of  conversation  being  discussed,  the 
Italian  was  desired  to  exhibit  a  specimen  of  his 
art,  and  in  a  few  minutes  conducted  the  com- 
pany into  the  next  room,  where,  to  their  great 
astonishment  and  affright,  they  beheld  a  thou- 
sand serpents  winding  along  the  ceiling.  Mor- 
gan, struck  with  this  phenomenon,  which  he  had 
not  seen  before,  began  to  utter  exorcisms  with 
great  devotion ;  Mr.  Jolter  ran  terrified  out  of 
the  room  ;  Gauntlet  drew  his  hanger,  and  Pere- 
grine himself  was  disconcerted.  The  operator 
perceiving  their  confusion,  desired  them  to  retire, 
and  calling  them  back  in  an  instant,  there  was 
not  a  viper  to  be  seen.  He  raised  their  admi- 
ration by  sundry  other  performances,  and  the 
Welshman's  former  opinion  and  abhorrence  of 
his  character  began  to  recur,  when,  in  considera- 
tion of  the  civility  with  which  he  had  been  treated, 
this  Italian  imparted  to  them  all  the  methods  by 
which  he  had  acted  such  wonders,  that  were  no 
other  than  the  effects  of  natural  causes  curiously 
combined ;  so  that  Morgan  became  a  convert  to 
his  skill,  asked  pardon  for  the  suspicion  he  had 
entertained,  and  invited  the  stranger  to  pass  a 
few  days  with  him  at  Canterbury.  The  scruples 
of  Godfrey  and  Jolter  were  removed  at  the  same 
time,  and  Peregrine  testified  his  approbation  by 
a  handsome  gratuity  which  he  bestowed  upon 
their  entertainer. 

The  evening  being  spent  in  this  sociable  man- 
ner, every  man  retired  to  his  respective  chamber, 
and  next  morning  they  breakfasted  together,  when 
Morgan  declared  he  would  stay  till  he  should  see 
our  hero  fairly  embarked,  that  he  might  have  the 
pleasure  of  Mr.  Gauntlet's  company  to  his  own 
habitation.  Meanwhile,  by  the  skipper's  advice, 
the  servants  were  ordered  to  carry  a  store  of  wine 
and  provision  on  board,  in  case  of  accident ; 
and,  as  the  packet-boat  could  not  sail  before  one 
o'clock,  the  company  walked  up  hill  to  visit  the 
castle,  where  they  saw  the  sword  of  Julius  Caesar, 
and  Queen  Elizabeth's  pocket-pistol,  repeated 
Shakespeare's  description,  while  they  surveyed 
the  chalky  cliffs  on  each  side,  and  cast  their  eyes 
towards  the  city  of  Calais,  that  was  obscured  by 
a  thick  cloud,  which  did  not  much  regale  their 
eyesight,  because  it  seemed  to  portend  foul 
•weather. 

Having  viewed  everything  remarkable  in  this 
place,  they  returned  to  the  pier,  where,  after  the 
compliments  of  parting,  and  an  affectionate  em- 
brace between  the  two  young  gentlemen,  Pere- 
grine and  his  governor  stepped  aboard,  the  sails 
were  hoisted,  and  they  went  to  sea  with  a  fair 
wind,  while  Godfrey,  Morgan,  and  the  conjuror 
walked  back  to  the  inn,  from  whence  they  set 
out  for  Canterbury,  before  dinner. 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 

He  embarks  for  France — 7s  overtaken  by  a  Storm 
— Is  surprised  with  the  appearance  of  Pipes — 
Lands  at  Calais,  and  has  an  Affray  with  the 
Officers  of  the  Custom-house. 

Scarce  had  the  vessel  proceeded  two  leagues  on 
the  passage,  when  the  wind  shifting,  blew  directly 
in  their  teeth  ;  so  that  they  were  obliged  to  haul 
upon  a  wind,  and  alter  their  course.  The  sea 
running  pretty  high  at  the  same  time,  our  hero, 
who  was  below  in  his  cabin,  began  to  be  squeam- 
ish, and,  in  consequence  of  the  skipper's  advice, 
went  upon  the  deck  for  the  comfort  of  his  stomach ; 
while  the  governor,  experienced  in  these  disas- 
ters, slipt  into  bed,  where  he  lay  at  his  ease, 


amusing  himself  with  a  treatise  on  the  cycloid, 
with  algebraical  demonstrations,  which  never 
failed  to  engage  his  imagination  in  the  most 
agreeable  maimer. 

In  the  meantime  the  wind  increased  to  a  very 
hard  gale,  the  vessel  pitched  with  great  violence, 
the  sea  washed  over  the  decks,  the  master  was 
alarmed,  the  crew  were  confounded,  the  passen- 
gers were  overwhelmed  with  sickness  and  fear, 
and  universal  distraction  ensued.  In  the  midst 
of  this  uproar,  Peregrine,  holding  fast  by  the 
taffrail,  and  looking  ruefully  ahead,  the  counte- 
nance of  Pipes  presented  itself  to  his  astonished 
view,  rising  as  it  were  from  the  hold  of  the  ship. 
At;  first  he  imagined  it  was  a  fear-formed  shadow 
of  his  own  brain,  though  he  did  not  remain  long 
in  this  error,  but  plainly  perceived  that  it  was 
no  other  than  the  real  person  of  Thomas,  who, 
jumping  on  the  quarter-deck,  took  charge  of  the 
helm,  and  dictated  to  the  sailors  with  as  much 
authority  as  if  he  had  been  commander  of  the 
ship.  The  skipper  looked  upon  him  as  an  angel 
sent  to  his  assistance,  and  the  crew,  soon  dis- 
covering him  to  be  a  thoroughbred  seamen,  not- 
withstanding his  livery  frock,  obeyed  his  orders 
with  such  alacrity,  that  in  a  little  time  the  con- 
fusion vanished,  and  eveiy  necessary  step  was 
taken  to  weather  the  gale. 

Our  young  gentleman  immediately  conceived 
the  meaning  of  Tom's  appearance  on  board,  and, 
when  the  tumult  was  a  little  subsided,  went  up, 
and  encouraged  him  to  exert  himself  for  the  pre- 
servation of  the  ship,  promising  to  take  him  again 
into  his  service,  from  which  he  should  never  be 
dismissed,  except  at  his  own  desire.  This  assur- 
ance had  a  surprising  effect  upon  Pipes,  who, 
though  he  made  no  manner  of  reply,  thrust  the 
helm  into  the  master's  hand,  saying,  "  Here,  you 
old  bumboat  woman,  take  hold  of  the  tiller,  and 
keep  her  thus,  boy,  thus  ;"  and  skipped  about 
the  vessel,  trimming  the  sails,  and  managed  the 
ropes  with  such  agility  and  skill,  that  everybody 
on  deck  stood  amazed  at  his  dexterity. 

Mr.  Jolter  was  far  from  being  unconcerned  a  t 
the  uncommon  motion  of  the  vessel,  the  singing 
of  the  wind,  and  the  uproar  winch  he  heard  above 
him ;  he  looked  towards  the  cabin  door  with  the 
most  fearful  expectation,  in  hope  of  seeing  some 
person  who  could  give  some  account  of  the 
weather,  and  what  was  doing  upon  deck  ;  but  not 
a  soul  appeared,  and  he  was  too  well  acquainted 
with  the  disposition  of  his  own  bowels  to  make 
the  least  alteration  in  his  attitude.  When  he  had 
lain  a  good  while  in  all  the  agony  of  suspense, 
the  boy  tumbled  headlong  into  his  apartment 
with  such  noise,  that  he  believed  the  mast  had 
gone  by  the  board,  and  starting  upright  in  his 
bed,  asked,  with  all  the  symptoms  of  horror, 
what  was  the  cause  of  that  disturbance?  The 
boy,  half  stunned  by  his  fall,  answered  in  a 
dolorous  tone,  "I'm  come  to  put  up  the  dead- 
lights." At  the  mention  of  dead-lights,  the  mean- 
ing of  which  he  did  not  understand,  the  poor 
governor's  heart  died  within  him,  and  he  shivered 
with  despair.  His  recollection  forsaking  him,  ho 
fell  upon  his  knees  in  the  bed,  and  fixing  his  eyes 
upon  the  book  which  was  in  his  hand,  began  to 
pronounce  aloud  with  great  fervour,  "The  time  of 
a  complete  oscillation  in  the  cycloid,  is  to  the  time 
in  which  a  body  would  fall  through  the  axis  of 
the  cycloid  DV,  as  the  circumference  of  a  circle 
to  its  diameter."  He  would  in  all  likelihood 
have  proceeded  with  the  demonstration  of  this 
proposition,  had  he  not  been  seized  with  such  a 
qualm,  as  compelled  him  to  drop  the  book,  and 
accommodate  himself  to  the  emergency  of  his 
distemper;  he  therefore  stretched  himself  at  full 
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length,  and,  putting  up  ejaculations  to  Heaven, 
began  to  prepare  himself  lor  his  latter  end,  when 
all  of  a  sudden  the  noise  above  was  intermitted  ; 
and,  as  he  could  not  conceive  the  cause  of  this 
tremendous  silence,  he  imagined  that  either  the 
men  were  washed  overboard,  or  that,  despairing 
of  safety,  they  had  ceased  to  oppose  the  tempest. 
While  he  was  harrowed  by  this  miserable  un- 
certainty, which,  however,  was  not  altogether 
unenlightened  by  some  scattered  rays  of  hope, 
the  master  entered  the  cabin  ;  then  he  asked,  with 
a  voice  half  extinguished  by  fear,  how  matters 
went  upon  deck ;  and  the  skipper,  with  a  large 
bottle  of  brandy  applied  to  his  mouth,  answered 
in  a  hollow  tone,  "All's  over  now,  master." 
Upon  which  Mr.  Jolter,  giving  himself  over  for 
lost,  exclaimed  with  the  utmost  horror,  "Lord 
have  mercy  upon  us !  Christ  have  mercy  upon 
us ! "  and  repeated  this  supplication  as  it  were 
mechanically,  until  the  master  undeceived  him, 
by  explaining  the  meaning  of  what  he  had  said, 
and  assuring  him  that  the  squall  was  over. 

Such  a  sudden  transition  from  fear  to  joy  occa- 
sioned a  violent  agitation  both  in  his  mind  and 
body ;  and  it  was  a  full  quarter  of  an  hour  before 
he  recovered  the  right  use  of  his  organs.  By  this 
time  the  weather  cleared  up,  the  wind  began  to 
blow  again  from  the  right  corner,  and  the  spires 
of  Calais  appeared  at  the  distance  of  five  leagues ; 
so  that  the  countenances  of  all  on  board  were 
lighted  up  with  joyous  expectation ;  and  Pere- 
grine, venturing  to  go  down  into  the  cabin,  com- 
forted his  governor  with  an  account  of  the  happy 
turn  of  their  affairs. 

Jolter,  transported  with  the  thoughts  of  a 
speedy  landing,  began  to  launch  out  in  praise 
of  that  country  for  which  they  were  bound.  He 
observed  that  France  was  the  land  of  politeness 
and  hospitality,  which  were  conspicuous  in  the 
behaviour  of  all  ranks  and  degrees,  from  the  peer 
to  the  peasant ;  that  a  gentleman  and  a  foreigner, 
far  from  being  insulted  and  imposed  upon  by  the 
lower  class  of  people,  as  in  England,  was  treated 
with  the  utmost  reverence,  candour,  and  respect ; 
that  their  fields  were  fertile,  their  climate  pure 
and  healthy,  their  farmers  rich  and  industrious, 
and  the  subjects  in  general  the  happiest  of  men. 
He  would  have  prosecuted  this  favourite  theme 
still  farther,  had  not  his  pupil  been  obliged  to 
run  upon  deck,  in  consequence  of  certain  warn- 
ings he  received  from  his  stomach. 

The  skipper  seeing  his  condition,  very  honestly 
reminded  him  of  the  cold  ham  and  fowls,  with  a 
I  basket  of  wine,  which  he  had  ordered  to  be  sent 
on  board,  and  asked  if  he  would  have  the  cloth 
laid  below.  He  could  not  have  chosen  a  more 
seasonable  opportunity  of  manifesting  his  own 
disinterestedness.  Peregrine  made  wry  faces  at 
the  mention  of  food,  bidding  him,  for  Christ's 
sake,  talk  no  more  on  that  subject.  He  then 
descended  into  the  cabin,  and  put  the  same  ques- 
tion to  Mr.  Jolter,  who,  he  knew,  entertained  the 
same  abhorrence  for  his  proposal ;  and,  meeting 
with  the  like  reception  from  him,  went  between 
decks,  and  repeated  his  courteous  proffer  to  the 
valet-de-chambre  and  lacquey,  who  lay  sprawling 
in  all  the  pangs  of  a  double  evacuation,  and  re- 
jected his  civility  with  the  most  horrible  loath- 
ing. Thus  baffled  in  all  his  kind  endeavours,  he 
ordered  his  boy  to  secure  the  provision  in  one 
of  his  own  lockers,  according  to  the  custom  of 
the  ship. 

It  being  low-water  when  they  arrived  on  the 
French  coast,  the  vessel  could  not  enter  the  har- 
bour, and  they  were  obliged  to  bring  to,  and  wait 
for  a  boat,  which  in  less  than  half  an  hour  came 
alongside  from  the  shore.     Mr.  Jolter  now  came 


upon  deck,  and  snuffing  up  the  French  air  with 
symptoms  of  infinite  satisfaction,  asked  of  thi»- 
boatmen  (with  the  friendly  appellation  of  Meo 
enfans)  what  they  demanded  for  transporting  him 
and  his  pupil,  with  their  baggage,  to  the  pier. 
But  how  was  he  disconcerted,  when  those  polite, 
candid,  reasonable  watermen  demanded  a  louis 
d'or  for  that  service  !  Peregrine,  with  a  sarcastic 
sneer,  observed,  that  he  already  began  to  perceive 
the  justice  of  his  encomiums  on  the  French ;  and 
the  disappointed  governor  could  say  nothing  in 
his  own  vindication,  but  that  they  were  debauched 
by  their  intercourse  with  the  inhabitants  of  Dover. 
His  pupil,  however,  was  so  much  offended  at  theis 
extortion,  that  he  absolutely  refused  to  employ 
them,  even  when  they  abated  one  half  in  their 
demand,  and  swore  he  would  stay  on  board  till, 
the  packet  should  be  able  to  enter  the  harbour, 
rather  than  encourage  such  imposition. 

The  master,  who,  in  all  probability,  had  some 
sort  of  fellow-feeling  with  the  boatmen,  in  vain 
represented  that  he  could  not  with  safety  lie  to, 
or  anchor  upon  a  lee-shore  ;  our  hero  having  con- 
sulted Pipes,  answered,  that  he  had  hired  his 
vessel  to  transport  him  to  Calais,  and  that  he 
would  oblige  him  to  perform  what  he  had  under- 
taken. 

The  skipper,  very  much  mortified  at  this  per- 
emptory reply,  which  was  not  over  and  abovs- 
agreeable  to  Mr.  Jolter,  dismissed  the  boat,  not- 
withstanding the  solicitations  and  condescension 
of  the  watermen.  Running  a  little  farther  in 
shore,  they  came  to  an  anchor,  and  waited  till 
there  was  water  enough  to  float  them  over  the 
bar.  Then  they  stood  into  the  harbour,  and  our 
gentleman,  with  Ins  attendants  and  baggage,  were 
landed  on  the  pier  by  the  sailors,  whom  he  liber- 
ally rewarded  for  their  trouble. 

He  was  immediately  plied  by  a  great  number 
of  porters,  who,  like  so  many  hungry  wolves,, 
laid  hold  on  Ids  luggage,  and  began  to  carry  is 
off  piecemeal,  without  his  order  or  direction. 
Incensed  at  this  officious  insolence,  he  com- 
manded them  to  desist,  with  many  oaths  and 
opprobrious  terms  that  his  anger  suggested  ;  and, 
perceiving  that  one  of  them  did  not  seem  to  pay  any 
regard  to  what  he  said,  but  marched  off  with  his- 
burden,  he  snatched  a  cudgel  out  of  his  lacquey's 
hand,  and,  overtaking  the  fellow  in  a  twinkling, 
brought  him  to  the  ground  with  one  blow.  He- 
was  instantly  surrounded  by  the  whole  congrega- 
tion of  this  canaille,  who  resented  the  injury 
which  their  brother  had  sustained,  and  would 
have  taken  immediate  satisfaction  of  the  aggres- 
sor, had  not  Pipes,  seeing  his  master  involved, 
brought  the  whole  crew  to  his  assistance,  and 
exerted  himself  so  manfully,  that  the  enemy  wera 
obliged  to  retreat  with  many  marks  of  defeat, 
and  menaces  of  interesting  the  commandant  in 
their  quarrel.  Jolter,  who  knew  and  dreaded 
the  power  of  the  French  governor,  began  to  shake 
with  apprehension,  when  he  heard  their  repeated 
threats ;  but  they  durst  not  apply  to  this  magis- 
trate, who,  upon  a  fair  representation  of  the 
case,  would  have  punished  them  severely  for 
their  rapacious  and  insolent  behaviour.  Pere- 
grine, without  further  molestation,  availed  him- 
self of  his  own  attendants,  who  shouldered  hi.-: 
baggage,  and  followed  him  to  the  gate,  where 
they  were  stopped  by  the  sentinels,  until  their 
names  should  be  registered. 

Mr.  Jolter,  who  had  undergone  this  examina- 
tion before,  resolved  to  profit  by  his  experience, 
and  cunningly  represented  his  pupil  as  a  young 
English  lord.  This  intimation,  supported  by 
the  appearance  of  his  equipage,  was  no  sooner- 
communicated  to  the  officer,  than  he  turned  out 
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the  guard,  and  ordered  his  soldiers  to  rest  upon 
their  arms,  while  his  lordship  passed  in  great 
■ttate  to  the  Lion  d' Argent,  where  he  took  up 
his  lodgings  for  the  night,  resolving  to  set  out 
for  Paris  next  morning  in  a  post-chaise. 

The  governor  triumphed  greatly  in  this  piece 
of  complaisance  and  respect  with  which  they  had 
been  honoured,  and  resumed  his  beloved  topic  of 
discourse,  in  applauding  the  method  and  subor- 
dination of  the  French  government,  which  was 
better  calculated  for  maintaining  order,  aud  pro- 
tecting the  people,  than  any  constitution  upon 
earth.  Of  their  courteous  attention  to  strangers, 
there  needed  no  other  proof  than  the  compliment 
which  had  been  paid  to  them,  together  with  the 
governor's  connivance  at  Peregrine's  employing 
his  own  servants  in  carrying  the  baggage  to  the 
inn,  contrary  to  the  privilege  of  the  inhabitants. 

While  he  expatiated  with  a  remarkable  degree 
of  self-indulgence  on  this  subject,  the  valet-de- 
chambre  coming  into  the  room,  interrupted  his 
harangue,  by  telling  his  master  that  their  trunks 
and  portmanteaus  must  be  carried  to  the  custom- 
house, in  order  to  be  searched,  and  sealed  with 
lead,  which  must  remain  untouched  until  their 
arrival  at  Paris. 

Peregrine  made  no  objection  to  this  practice, 
which  was  in  itself  reasonable  enough ;  but  when 
he  understood  that  the  gate  was  besieged  by 
another  multitude  of  porters,  who  insisted  upon 
their  right  of  carrying  the  goods,  and  also  of  lix- 
ing  their  own  juice,  he  absolutely  refused  to 
oomply  with  their  demand.  Nay,  he  chastised 
some  of  the  most  clamorous  among  them  with 
his  foot,  and  told  them  that  if  their  custom-house 
othcers  had  a  mind  to  examine  his  baggage,  they 
might  come  to  the  inn  for  that  purpose.  The 
valet-de-chambre  was  abashed  at  this  boldness 
of  his  master's  behaviour,  which  the  lacquey, 
shrugging  up  his  shoulders,  observed,  was  bien 
d  V Anglaise ;  while  the  governor  represented  it 
as  an  indignity  to  the  whole  nation,  and  endea- 
voured to  persuade  his  pupil  to  comply  with 
the  custom  of  the  place.  But  Peregrine's  natural 
haughtiness  of  disposition  hindered  him  from 
giving  ear  to  Jolter's  wholesome  advice ;  and, 
in  less  than  half-an-hour,  they  observed  a  file  of 
musketeers  marching  up  to  the  gate.  At  sight 
of  this  detachment  the  tutor  trembled,  the  valet 
grew  pale,  and  the  lacquey  crossed  himself ;  but 
our  hero,  without  exhibiting  any  other  symptoms 
than  those  of  indignation,  met  them  on  the 
threshold,  and,  with  a  ferocious  air,  demanded 
their  business.  The  corporal,  who  commanded 
the  file,  answered  with  great  deliberation,  that 
he  had  orders  to  convey  his  baggage  to  the  cus- 
tom-house ;  and  seeing  the  trunks  standing  in 
the  entry,  placed  his  men  between  them  and  the 
owner,  while  the  porters  that  followed  took 
them  up,  and  proceeded  to  the  Douane  without 
opposition. 

Pickle  was  not  mad  enough  to  dispute  the 
authority  of  this  message ;  but,  in  order  to  gall, 
and  specify  his  contempt  for  those  who  brought 
it,  he  called  aloud  to  his  valet,  desiring  him,  in 
French,  to  accompany  his  things,  and  see  that 
none  of  his  linens  and  effects  should  be  stolen 
by  the  searchers.  The  corporal,  mortified  at  this 
■satirical  insinuation,  darted  a  look  of  resentment 
at  the  author,  as  if  he  had  been  interested  for 
the  glory  of  his  nation,  and  told  him  that  he 
could  perceive  he  was  a  stranger  in  France,  or 
else  he  would  have  saved  himself  the  trouble  of 
6uch  a  needless  precaution. 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

lie  malxs  a  fruitless  Attempt  in  Gallantry — 
J '■parts  for  Boulogne,  where  he  spends  the 
Evening  with  certain  English  Exiles. 

HAVING  thus  yielded  to  the  hand  of  power,  he 
inquired  if  there  was  any  other  English  company 
in  the  house  ;  when,  understanding  that  a  gentle- 
man and  lady  lodged  in  the  next  apartment,  and 
had  bespoke  a  post-chaise  for  Paris,  he  ordered 
Pipes  to  ingratiate  himself  with  their  footman, 
and,  if  possible,  learn  their  names  and  condition, 
while  he  and  Mr.  Jolter,  attended  by  the  lacquey, 
took  a  turn  round  the  ramparts,  and  viewed  the 
particulars  of  the  fortification. 

Tom  was  so  very  successful  in  liis  inquiry,  that, 
when  his  master  returned,  he  was  able  to  give 
him  a  satisfactory  account  of  his  fellow-lodgers, 
in  consequence  of  having  treated  his  brother  with 
a  bottle  of  wine.  The  people  in  question  were  a 
gentleman  and  his  lady,  lately  arrived  from  Eng- 
land, in  their  way  to  Paris.  The  husband  was  a 
man  of  good  fortune,  who  had  been  a  libertine 
in  his  youth,  and  a  professed  declaimer  against 
matrimony.  He  wanted  neither  sense  nor  expe- 
rience, and  piqued  himself  in  particular  upon  his 
art  of  avoiding  the  snares  of  the  female  sex,  in 
which  he  pretended  to  be  deeply  versed.  But, 
notwithstanding  all  his  caution  and  skill,  he  had 
lately  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  the  attractions  of  an 
oyster  wench,  who  had  found  means  to  decoy 
him  into  the  bands  of  wedlock ;  and,  in  order 
to  evade  the  compliments  and  congratulations 
of  his  friends  and  acquaintance,  he  had  come  so 
far  on  a  tour  to  Paris,  where  he  intended  to  initi- 
ate his  spouse  in  the  beau  monde.  In  the  mean- 
time he  chose  to  live  upon  the  reserve,  because 
her  natural  talents  had  as  yet  received  but  little 
cultivation ;  and  he  had  not  the  most  implicit 
confidence  in  her  virtue  and  discretion,  which, 
it  seems,  had  like  to  have  yielded  to  the  ad- 
dresses of  an  officer  at  Canterbury,  who  had  made 
shift  to  insinuate  himself  into  her  acquaintance 
and  favour. 

Peregrine's  curiosity  being  inflamed  by  this 
information,  he  lounged  about  the  yard,  in  hopes 
of  seeing  the  dulcinea  who  had  captivated  the 
old  bachelor  ;  and  at  length,  observing  her  at  a 
window,  took  the  liberty  of  bowing  to  her  with 
great  respect.  She  returned  the  compliment 
with  a  curtsey,  and  appeared  so  decent  in  her 
dress  and  manner,  that,  unless  he  had  been  pre- 
viously informed  of  her  former  life  and  conver- 
sation, he  never  would  have  dreamed  that  her 
education  was  different  from  that  of  other  ladies 
of  fashion ;  so  easy  is  it  to  acquire  that  external 
deportment  on  which  people  of  condition  value 
themselves  so  much.  Not  but  that  Mr.  Pickle 
pretended  to  distinguish  a  certain  vulgar  auda- 
city in  her  countenance,  which  in  a  lady  of  birth 
and  fortune,  would  have  passed  for  an  agreeable 
vivacity  that  enlivens  the  aspect,  and  gives  poig- 
nancy to  every  feature  ;  but  as  she  possessed  a 
pair  of  fine  eyes,  and  a  clear  complexion,  over- 
spread with  the  glow  of  health,  which  never  fails 
of  recommending  the  owner,  he  could  not  help 
gazing  at  her  with  desire,  and  forming  the  design 
of  making  a  conquest  of  her  heart.  With  this 
view,  he  sent  his  compliments  to  her  husband, 
whose  name  was  Hornbeck,  with  an  intimation 
that  he  proposed  to  set  out  next  day  for  Paris, 
and  as  he  understood  that  he  was  resolved  upon 
the  same  journey,  he  should  be  extremely  glad 
of  his  company  on  the  road,  if  he  was  not  better 
engaged.    Hornbeck,  who  in  all  probability  did 
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not  chose  to  accommodate  his  wife  with  a  squire 
of  our  hero's  appearance,  sent  a  civil  answer  to 
his  message,  professirig  infinite  mortification  at 
his  being  unable  to  embrace  the  favour  of  this 
kind  offer,  by  reason  of  the  indisposition  of  his 
wife,  who,  he  was  afraid,  would  not  be  in  a  con- 
dition for  some  days  to  bear  the  fatigue  of  travel- 
ling. This  rebuff,  which  Peregrine  ascribed  to 
the" husband's  jealousy,  stilled  his  project  in  em- 
bryo ;  he  ordered  his  French  servant,  to  take  a 
place  for  himself  in  the  diligence,  where  all  his 
luggage  was  stowed,  except  a  small  trunk  with 
some  linen  and  other  necessaries,  that  was  fixed 
upon  the  post-chaise  which  they  hired  of  the 
landlord  ;  and  early  next  morning  he  and  Mr. 
Jolter  departed  from  Calais,  attended  by  his 
valet-de-chambre  and  Pipes  on  horseback.  They 
proceeded  without  any  accident  as  far  as  Bou- 
logne, where  they  breakfasted,  and  visited  old 
Father  Graham,  a  Scottish  gentleman  of  the 
governor's  acquaintance,  who  had  lived  as  a 
Capuchin  in  that  place  for  the  space  of  three- 
score years,  and  during  that  period  conformed  to 
all  the  austerities  of  the  order  witli  the  most 
rigorous  exactness ;  being  equally  remarkable  for 
the  frankness  of  his  conversation,  the  humanity 
of  his  disposition,  and  the  simplicity  of  his 
manners.  From  Boulogne  they  took  their  de- 
parture about  noon,  and  as  they  proposed  to  sleep 
that  night  at  Abbeville,  commanded  the  postdlion 
to  drive  with  extraordinary  speed.  Perhaps  it 
was  well  for  his  cattle  that  the  axle-tree  gave 
way,  and  the  chaise  of  course  overturned,  before 
they  had  travelled  one-third  part  of  the  stage. 

This  accident  compelled  them  to  return  to  the 
place  from  whence  they  had  set  out,  and  as  they 
could  not  procure  another  convenience,  they 
found  themselves  under  the  necessity  of  staying 
till  their  chaise  could  be  refitted.  Understanding 
that  tins  operation  would  detain  them  a  whole  day, 
our  young  gentleman  had  recourse  to  his  patience, 
and  demanded  to  know  what  they  would  have  for 
dinner  ;  the  garcon  or  waiter  thus  questioned, 
vanished  in  a  moment,  and  immediately  they 
were  surprised  with  the  appearance  of  a  strange 
figure,  which,  from  the  extravagance  of  its  dress 
and  gesticulation,  Peregrine  mistook  for  a  mad- 
man of  the  growth  of  France.  This  phantom, 
which,  by  the  bye,  happened  to  be  no  other 
than  the  cook,  was  a  tall,  long-legged,  meagre, 
swarthy  fellow,  that  stooped  very  much  ;  his 
cheek-bones  were  remarkably  raised,  Ms  nose 
bent  into  the  shape  and  size  of  a  powder-horn, 
and  the  sockets  of  his  eyes  as  raw  round  the 
edges,  as  if  the  skin  had  been  pared  off.  On 
his  head  he  wore  an  handkerchief,  which  had 
once  been  white,  and  now  served  to  cover  the 
upper  part  of  a  black  periwig,  to  which  was 
attached  a  bag  at  least  a  foot  square,  with  a 
solitaire  and  rose  that  stuck  up  on  each  side  to 
his  ear ;  so  that  he  looked  like  a  criminal  on  the 
pillory.  His  back  was  accommodated  with  a 
linen  waistcoat,  his  hands  adorned  with  long 
ruffles  of  the  same  piece,  his  middle  was  girded 
by  an  apron  tucked  up,  that  it  might  not  conceal 
his  white  silk  stockings  rolled ;  and  at  his 
entrance  he  brandished  a  bloody  weapon  full 
three  feet  in  length.  Peregrine,  when  he  first 
saw  him  approach  in  this  menacing  attitude,  put 
himself  upon  his  guard  ;  but  being  informed  of 
his  quality,  perused  his  bill  of  fare,  and  having 
bespoke  three  or  four  things  for  dinner,  walked 
out  with  Mr.  Jolter  to  view  both  towns,  which 
they  had  not  leisure  to  consider  minutely  before. 
In  their  return  from  the  harbour,  they  met  with 
four  or  five  gentlemen,  all  of  whom  seemed  to 
look  with  an  air  of  dejection,  and,  perceiving 


our  hero  and  his  governor  to  be  English  by  their 
dress,  bowed  with  great  respect  as  they  passed. 
Pickle,  who  was  naturally  compassionate,  felt  an 
emotion  of  sympathy  ;  and  seeing  a  person,  who- 
by  his  habit  he  judged  to  be  one  of  their  servants, 
accosted  him  in  English,  and  asked  who  the 
gentlemen  were.  The  lacquey  gave  him  to 
understand  that  they  were  his  own  countrymen, 
exiled  from  their  native  homes,  in  consequence 
of  their  adherence  to  an  unfortunate  and  ruined 
cause  ;  and  that  they  were  gone  to  the  sea-side, 
according  to  their  daily  practice,  in  order  to 
indulge  their  longing  eyes  with  a  prospect  of  the 
white  cliffs  of  Albion,  which  they  must  never 
more  approach. 

Though  our  young  gentleman  differed  widely 
from  them  in  point  of  political  principles,  he 
was  not  one  of  those  enthusiasts  who  look  upon 
every  schism  from  the  established  articles  of 
faith  as  damnable,  and  exclude  the  sceptic  from 
every  benefit  of  humanity  and  Christian  forgive- 
ness. He  could  easily  comprehend  how  a  man 
of  the  most  unblemished  morals  might,  by  the 
prejudice  of  education,  or  indispensable  attach- 
ments, be  engaged  in  such  a  blameworthy  and 
pernicious  undertaking  ;  and  thought  that  they 
already  suffered  severely  for  their  imprudence. 
He  was  affected  with  the  account  of  their  diurnal 
pilgrimage  to  the  sea-side,  which  he  considered 
as  a  pathetic  proof  of  their  affliction,  and  invested 
Mr.  Jolter  with  the  agreeable  office  of  going  to 
them  with  a  compliment  in  his  name,  and  beg- 
ging the  honour  of  drinking  a  glass  with  them  in. 
the  evening.  They  accepted  the  proposal  with 
great  satisfaction  and  respectful  acknowledgment, 
and  in  the  afternoon  waited  upon  the  kind  inviter, 
who  treated  them  with  coffee,  and  would  have 
detained  them  to  supper ;  but  they  entreated 
the  favour  of  his  company  at  the  house  which 
they  frequented,  so  earnestly,  that  he  yielded  to  ■ 
their  solicitations,  and  with  his  governor  was 
conducted  by  them  to  the  place,  where  they 
had  provided  an  elegant  repast,  and  regaled  them 
with  some  of  the  best  claret  in  France. 

It  was  easy  for  them  to  perceive  that  their 
principal  guest  was  no  favourer  of  their  state 
maxims,  and  therefore  they  industriously  avoided 
every  subject  of  conversation  which  could  give 
the  least  offence ;  not  but  that  they  lamented 
their  own  situation,  which  cut  them  off  from  all 
their  dearest  connexions,  and  doomed  them  to  ■ 
perpetual  banishment  from  their  families  and 
friends  ;  but  they  did  not,  even  by  the  most  dis- 
tant hint,  impeach  the  justice  of  that  sentence 
by  which  they  were  condemned  ;  although  one  of 
them,  who  seemed  to  be  about  the  age  of  thirty, 
wept  bitterly  over  his  misfortune,  which  had 
involved  a  beloved  wife  and  three  children  in 
misery  and  distress,  and,  in  the  impatience  of 
his  grief,  cursed  his  own  fate  with  frantic  im- 
precations. His  companions,  with  a  view  of 
beguiling  his  sorrow,  and  manifesting  their  own 
hospitality  at  the  same  tune,  changed  the  topic  of 
discourse,  and  circulated  the  bumpers  with  great 
assiduity ;  so  that  all  their  cares  were  over- 
whelmed and  forgotten,  several  French  drinking; 
catches  were  sung,  and  mirth  and  good  fellow- 
ship prevailed. 

In  the  midst  of  this  elevation,  which  commonly 
unlocks  the  most  hidden  sentiment,  and  dispels 
every  consideration  of  caution  and  constraint, 
one  of  the  entertainers,  being  more  intoxicated, 
than  his  fellows,  proposed  a  toast,  to  which  Pere- 
grine with  some  warmth  excepted,  as  an  un- 
mannerly insult.  The  other  maintained  his 
proposition  with  indecent  heat ;  and  the  dispute 
beginning  to   grow  very  serious,  the  company 
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interposed,  and  gave  judgment  against  their 
friend,  who  was  so  keenly  reproached  and  re- 
buked for  this  impolite  behaviour,  that  he 're- 
tired in  high  dudgeon,  threatening  to  relinquish 
their  society,  and  branding  them  with  the  appel- 
lation of  apostates  from  the  common  cause. 
Mortified  at  the  behaviour  of  their  companion, 
those  that  remained  were  earnest  in  their  apologies 
to  their  guests,  whom  they  besought  to  forgive  his 
intemperance,  assuring  them  with  great  confidence, 
that  he  would,  upon  the  recovery  of  his  reflection, 
wait  upon  them  in  person,  and  ask  pardon  for 
the  umbrage  he  had  given.  Pickle  was  satisfied 
with  their  remonstrances,  resumed  his  good  hum- 
our, and  the  night  being  pretty  far  advanced, 
resisted  all  their  importunities  with  which  he 
was  entreated  to  see  another  bottle  go  round,  and 
was  escorted  to  his  own  lodgings  more  than  half- 
seas  over.  Next  morning,  about  eight  o'clock, 
he  was  waked  by  his  valet-de-chambre,  who  told 
him  that  two  of  the  gentlemen  with  whom  he 
had  spent  the  evening  were  in  the  house,  and 
desired  the  favour  of  being  admitted  into  his 
chamber.  He  could  not  conceive  the  meaning 
of  this  extraordinary  visit,  and,  ordering  his 
man  to  show  them  into  his  apartment,  beheld 
the  person  who  had  affronted  him  enter,  with 
the  gentleman  who  had  reprehended  his  rude- 
ness. 

He  who  had  given  the  offence,  after  having 
made  an  apology  for  disturbing  Mr.  Pickle,  told 
him  that  his  friend  there  present  had  been  with 
him  early  that  morning,  and  proposed  the  alter- 
native of  either  fighting  with  him  immediately, 
or  coming  to  beg  pardon  for  his  unmannerly 
deportment  over  night ;  that,  though  he  had 
courage  enough  to  face  any  man  in  the  field  in 
a  righteous  cause,  he  was  not  so  brutal  as  to 
disobey  the  dictates  of  his  own  duty  and  reflec- 
tion in  consequence  of  which,  and  not  out  of 
any  regard  to  the  other's  menaces,  which  he 
despised,  he  had  now  taken  the  liberty  of  inter- 
rupting his  repose,  that  he  might,  as  soon  as 
possible,  atone  for  the  injury  he  had  done  him, 
which  he  protested  was  the  effect  of  intoxication 
alone,  and  begged  his  forgiveness  accordingly. 
Our  hero  accepted  of  this  acknowledgment  very 
graciously,  thanked  the  other  gentleman  for  the 
gallant  part  he  had  acted  in  his  behalf ;  and, 
perceiving  that  his  companion  was  a  little  irri- 
tated at  his  officious  interposition,  effected  a 
reconciliation,  by  convincing  him  that  what  he 
had  done  was  for  the  honour  of  the  company. 
He  then  kept  them  to  breakfast,  expressed  a 
desire  of  seeing  their  situation  altered  for  the 
better ;  and,  the  chaise  being  repaired,  took 
leave  of  his  entertainers,  who  came  to  wish  him 
a  good  journey,  and  with  his  attendants  left 
Boulogne  for  the  second  time. 


CHAPTER  XXXVII. 

Proceeds  for  the  Capital — Takes  up  his  Lodgings 
at  Bernay,  where  he  is  overtaken  by  Mr.  Horn- 
heck,  whose  Head  he  longs  to  fortify. 

During  this  day's  expedition,  Mr.  Jolter  took  an 
opportunity  of  imparting  to  his  pupil  the  re- 
marks he  had  made  upon  the  industry  of  the 
French,  as  an  undeniable  proof  of  which  he  bade 
him  cast  his  eyes  around,  and  observe  with  what 
care  every  spot  of  ground  was  cultivated  ;  and, 
from  the  fertility  of  that  province,  which  is 
reckoned  the  poorest  in  France,  conceive  the 
wealth  and  affluence  of  the  nation  in  general. 


Peregrine,  amazed  as  well  as  disgusted  at  this 
infatuation,  answered,  that  what  he  ascribed  to 
industry  was  the  effect  of  mere  wretchedness ; 
the  miserable  peasants  being  obliged  to  plough 
up  every  inch  of  ground'  to  satisfy  their  oppres- 
sive landlords,  while  they  themselves  and  their 
cattle  looked  like  so  many  images  of  famine ; 
that  their  extreme  poverty  was  evident  from  the 
face  of  the  country,  on  which  there  was  not  one 
enclosure  to  be  seen,  or  any  other  object,  except 
scanty  crops  of  barley  and  oats,  which  could  nevei 
reward  the  toil  of  the  husbandman ;  that  their 
habitations  were  no  better  than  paltry  huts ; 
that,  in  twenty  miles  of  extent,  not  one  gentle- 
man's house  appeared  ;  that  nothing  was  more 
abject  and  forlorn  than  the  attire  of  their  country 
people  ;  that  the  equipage  of  their  travelling 
chaises  was  infinitely  inferior  to  that  of  a  dung- 
cart  in  England ;  and  that  the  postillion,  who 
then  drove  their  carriage,  had  neither  stockings 
to  his  legs  nor  a  shirt  to  his  back. 

The  governor,  finding  his  charge  so  untractable, 
resolved  to  leave  him  in  the  midst  of  his  own  ig- 
norance and  prejudice,  and  reserve  his  observa- 
tions for  those  who  would  pay  more  deference  to 
his  opinion.  And  indeed  this  resolution  he  had 
often  made,  and  as  often  broke,  in  the  transports 
of  his  zeal,  that  frequently  hurried  him  out  of 
the  plan  of  conduct  which  in  his  cooler  moments 
he  had  laid  down.  They  halted  for  a  refreshment 
at  Montreuil,  and  about  seven  in  the  evening 
arrived  at  a  village  called  Bemay,  where,  while 
they  waited  for  fresh  horses,  they  were  informed 
by  the  landlord  that  the  gates  of  Abbeville  were 
shut  every  night  punctually  at  eight  o'clock,  so 
that  it  would  be  impossible  for  them  to  get 
admittance.  He  said  there  was  not  another  place 
of  entertainment  on  the  road  where  they  could 
pass  the  night,  and  therefore,  as  a  friend,  he 
advised  them  to  stay  at  his  house,  where  they 
would  find  the  best  of  accommodation,  and  pro- 
ceed upon  their  journey  betimes  in  the  morning. 

Mr.  Jolter,  though  he  had  travelled  on  that 
road  before,  could  not  recollect  whether  or  not 
mine  host  spoke  truth ;  but  his  remonstrance 
being  very  plausible,  our  hero  determined  to 
follow  his  advice,  and,  being  conducted  into  an 
apartment,  asked  what  they  could  have  for 
supper.  The  landlord  mentioned  everything  that 
was  eatable  in  the  house,  and  the  whole  being 
engrossed  for  the  use  of  him  and  his  attendants, 
he  amused  himself  till  such  time  as  it  should  bo 
dressed,  in  strolling  about  the  house,  which  stands 
in  a  very  rural  situation.  While  he  thus  loitered 
away  the  time  that  hung  heavy  on  his  hands, 
another  chaise  arrived  at  the  inn ;  and,  upon  in- 
quiry, he  found  that  the  new  comers  were  Mr. 
Hornbeck  and  his  lady.  The  landlord,  conscious 
of  his  inability  to  entertain  this  second  company, 
came  and  begged  with  great  humiliation,  that 
Mr.  Pickle  would  spare  them  some  part  of  the 
victuals  he  had  bespoke  ;  but  he  refused  to  part 
with  so  much  as  the  whig  of  a  partridge,  though, 
at  the  same  time,  he  sent  his  compliments  to  the  > 
strangers,  and,  giving  them  to  understand  how  ill 
the  house  was  provided  for  their  reception,  in- 
vited them  to  partake  of  his  supper.  Mr.  Horn- 
beck,  who  was  not  deficient  in  point  of  politeness, 
and  extremely  well  disposed  for  a  relishing  meal, 
which  he  had  reason  to  expect  from  the  savoury 
steam  that  issued  from  the  kitchen,  could  not 
resist  this  second  instance  of  our  young  gentle- 
man's civility,  which  he  acknowledged  by  a  mes- 
sage, importing  that  he  and  his  wife  would  do 
themselves  the  pleasure  of  profiting  by  his  cour- 
teous offer.  Peregrine's  cheeks  glowed  when  he 
found  himself  on  the  eve  of  being  acquainted  with 


Mrs.  Hornbeck,  of  whose  heart  he  had  already 
made  a  conquest  in  imagination,  and  he  forthwith 
set  his  invention  at  work  to  contrive  sonic  means 
of  defeating  her  husband's  vigilance. 

When  supper  was  ready,  he  in  person  gave 
notice  to  his  guest,  and  leading  the  lady  into  his 
apartment,  seated  her  in  an  elbow-chair  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  table,  squeezing  her  hand,  and 
darting  a  most  insidious  glance  at  the  same  time. 
This  abrupt  behaviour  he  practised,  on  the  pre- 
sumption that  a  lady  of  her  breeding  was  not  to 
be  addressed  with  the  tedious  forms  that  must  be 
observed  in  one's  advances  to  a  person  of  birth 
and  genteel  education.  In  all  probability  his 
calculation  was  just,  for  Mrs.  Hornbeck  gave  no 
signs  of  discontent  at  this  sort  of  treatment,  but, 
on  the  contrary,  seemed  to  consider  it  as  a  proof 
of  the  young  gentleman's  regard  ;  and  though  she 
did  not  venture  to  open  her  mouth  three  times 
during  the  whole  repast,  she  showed  herself  par- 
ticularly well  satisfied  with  her  entertainer,  by 
sundry  sly  and  significant  looks,  while  her  hus- 
band's eyes  were  directed  another  way,  and  divers 
loud  peals  of  laughter,  signifying  her  approbation 
of  the  sallies  which  he  uttered  in  the  course  of 
their  conversation.  Her  spouse  began  to  be  very 
uneasy  at  the  frank  demeanour  of  his  yoke-fellow, 
whom  he  endeavoured  to  check  in  her  vivacity 
by  assuming  a  severity  of  aspect ;  but  whether 
she  obeyed  the  dictates  of  her  own  disposition, 
which  perhaps  was  merry  and  unreserved,  or 
wanted  to  punish  Mr.  Hornbeck  for  his  jealousy 
of  temper,  certain  it  is,  her  gaiety  increased  to 
such  a  degree,  that  her  husband  was  grievously 
alarmed  and  incensed  at  her  conduct,  and  resolved 
to  make  her  sensible  of  his  displeasure,  by  tread- 
ing in  secret  upon  her  toes.  He  was,  however,  so 
disconcerted  by  his  indignation,  that  he  mistook 
his  mark,  and  applied  the  sharp  heel  of  his  shoe 
to  the  side  of  Mr.  Jolter's  foot,  comprehending 
his  little  toe,  that  was  studded  with  an  angry 
corn,  which  he  invaded  with  such  a  sudden  jerk 
that  the  governor,  unable  to  endure  the  torture 
in  silence,  started  up,  and,  dancing  on  the  floor, 
roared  hideously  with  repeated  bellowings,  to  the 
unspeakable  enjoyment  of  Peregrine  and  the  lady, 
who  laughed  themselves  almost  into  convulsions 
at  the  joke.  Hornbeck,  confounded  at  the  mis- 
take he  had  committed,  begged  pardon  of  the 
injured  tutor  with  great  contrition,  protesting 
that  the  blow  he  had  so  unfortunately  received 
was  intended  for  an  ugly  cur  which  he  thought 
had  posted  himself  under  the  table.  It  was  lucky 
for  him  that  there  was  actually  a  dog  in  the  room, 
to  justify  this  excuse,  which  Jolter  admitted  with 
the  tears  running  over  his  cheeks ;  and  the 
economy  of  the  table  was  recomposed. 

As  soon,  however,  as  the  strangers  could  with 
decency  withdraw,  this  suspicious  husband  took 
his  leave  of  the  youth,  on  pretence  of  being 
fatigued  with  his  journey,  after  having,  by  way  of 
compliment,  proposed  that  they  should  travel 
together  next  day,  and  Peregrine  handed  the  lady 
to  her  chamber,  where  he  wished  her  good-night 
with  another  warm  squeeze,  which  she  returned. 
This  favourable  hint  made  his  heart  bound  with 
a  transport  of  joy  ;  he  lay  in  wait  for  an  oppor- 
tunity of  declaring  himself,  and  seeing  the  hus- 
band go  down  into  the  yard  with  a  candle,  glided 
softly  into  his  apartment,  where  he  found  her 
almost  undressed.  Impelled  by  the  impetuosity 
of  his  passion,  which  was  still  more  inflamed  by 
her  present  luscious  appearance,  and  encouraged 
by  the  approbation  she  had  already  expressed, 
he  ran  towards  her  with  eagerness,  crying, 
"Zounds!  madam,  your  charms  are  irresistible  !" 
»nd    without    further    ceremony,    would    have 


clasped  her  in  his  arms,  had  she  not  begged  him, 
for  the  love  of  God,  to  retire,  for  should  Mr. 
Hornbeck  return  and  find  him  there,  she  would 
be  undone  for  ever.  He  was  not  so  blinded  by 
his  passion,  but  that  he  saw  the  reasonableness 
of  her  fear,  and  as  he  could  not  pretend  to  crown 
his  wishes  at  that  interview,  he  avowed  himself 
her  lover,  assured  her  that  he  would  exhaust  his 
whole  invention  in  finding  a  proper  opportunity 
for  throwing  himself  at  her  feet ;  and  in  the 
meantime  he  ravished  sundry  small  favours, 
which  she,  in  the  hurry  of  her  fright,  could  not 
withhold  from  his  impudence  of  address.  Having 
thus  happily  settled  the  preliminaries,  he  with- 
drew to  his  own  chamber,  and  spent  the  whole 
night  in  contriving  stratagems  to  elude  the 
jealous  caution  of  his  fellow-traveller. 


CHAPTER  XXXVIII. 

They  set  out  in  company,  breakfast  at  Abbeville, 
dine  at  Amiens,  and  about  Eleven  o'clock 
arrive  at  Chantilly,  where  Peregrine  executes  a 
Plan  which  he  had  concerted  upon  Hornbeck. 

The  whole  company,  by  agreement,  rose  and  de- 
parted before  clay,  and  breakfasted  at  Abbeville, 
where  they  became  acquainted  with  the  finesse  of 
their  Bernay  landlord,  who  had  imposed  upon 
them,  in  affirming  that  they  would  not  have  been 
admitted  after  the  gates  were  shut.  From  thence 
they  proceeded  to  Amiens,  where  they  dined,  and 
were  pestered  by  begging  friars  ;  and  the  roads 
being  deep,  it  was  eleven  o'clock  at  night  before 
they  reached  Chantilly,  where  they  found  supper 
already  dressed,  in  consequence  of  having  de- 
spatched the  valet-de-chambre  before  them  on 
horseback. 

The  constitution  of  Hornbeck  being  very  much 
impaired  by  a  life  of  irregularity,  he  found  him- 
self so  fatigued  with  his  day's  journey,  which 
amounted  to  upwards  of  an  hundred  miles,  that, 
when  he  sat  down  at  table,  he  could  scarcely  sit 
upright,  and  in  less  than  three  minutes  began  to 
nod  in  his  chair.  Peregrine,  who  had  foreseen 
and  provided  for  this  occasion,  advised  him  to 
exhilarate  his  spirits  with  a  glass  of  wine  ;  and 
the  proposal  being  embraced,  tipped  his  valet-de- 
chambre  the  wink,  who,  according  to  the  instruc- 
tions he  had  received,  qualified  the  Burgundy 
with  thirty  drops  of  laudanum,  which  this  unfor- 
tunate husband  swallowed  in  one  glass.  The 
dose  co-operating  with  his  former  drowsiness, 
lulled  him  so  fast  asleep,  as  it  were  instantane- 
ously, that  it  was  found  necessary  to  convey  him 
to  his  own  chamber,  where  his  footman  undressed 
and  put  him  to  bed.  Nor  was  Jolter,  naturally 
of  a  sluggish  disposition,  able  to  resist  his  pro- 
pensity to  sleep,  without  suffering  divers  dreadful 
yawns,  which  encouraged  his  pupil  to  administer 
the  same  dose  to  him,  which  had  operated  so  suc- 
cessfully upon  the  other  Argus.  This  cordial 
had  not  such  a  gentle  effect  upon  the  rugged 
organs  of  Jolter,  as  upon  the  more  delicate  nerves 
of  Hornbeck,  but  discovered  itself  in  certain  in- 
voluntary startings,  and  convulsive  motions  in 
the  muscles  of  his  face  ;  and  when  his  nature  at 
length  yielded  to  the  power  of  this  medicine,  he 
sounded  the  trumpet  so  loud  through  his  nostrils, 
that  our  adventurer  was  afraid  the  noise  would 
wake  his  other  patient,  and  consequently  prevent 
the  accomplishment  of  his  aim.  The  governor 
was  therefore  committed  to  the  care  of  Pipes, 
who  lugged  him  into  the  next  room,  and  having 
stripped  off  his  clothes,  tumbled  him  into  his 


nest,  while  the  two  lovers  remained  at  full  liberty 
to  indulge  their  mutual  passion. 

Peregrine,  in  the  impatience  of  his  inclination, 
would  have  finished  the  fete  of  Hornbeck  imme- 
diately, but  his  inamorata  disapproved  of  his  in- 
tention, and  represented  that  their  being  together 
by  themselves  for  any  length  of  time  would  be 
observed  by  her  servant,  \\  ho  was  kept  as  a  spy 
upon  her  actions ;  so  that  they  had  recourse  to 
another  scheme,  which  was  executed  in  this 
manner  : — He  conducted  her  mto  her  own  apart- 
ment, in  presence  of  her  footman,  who  lighted 
them  thither,  and,  wishing  her  good  rest,  returned 
to  his  own  chamber,  where  he  waited  till  every- 
thing was  quiet  in  the  house,  then,  stealing  softly 
to  her  door,  which  had  been  left  open  for  his 
admission  in  the  dark,  he  found  the  husband  still 
secure  in  the  embraces  of  sleep,  and  the  lady  in  a 
loose  gown  ready  to  seal  his  happiness.  He  con- 
veyed her  to  his  own  chamber,  but  his  guilty 
passion  was  not  gratified. 

The  opium  which  had  been  given  to  Jolter,  to- 
gether with  the  wine  he  had  drank,  produced 
such  a  perturbation  in  his  fancy,  that  he  was 
visited  with  horrible  dreams,  and,  among  other 
miserable  situations,  imagined  himself  in  danger 
of  perishing  in  the  flames,  which  he  thought  had 
taken  hold  on  his  apartment.  This  vision  made 
such  an  impression  upon  his  faculties,  that  he 
alarmed  the  whole  house  with  the  repeated  cries 
of  fire  I  fire  /  and  even  leaped  out  of  his  bed, 
though  he  still  continued  fast  asleep.  The  lovers 
were  very  disagreeably  disturbed  by  this  dreadful 
exclamation,  and  Mrs.  Hornbeck,  running  in 
great  confusion  to  the  door,  had  the  mortification 
to  seethe  footman,  with  a  light  in  his  hand,  enter 
her  husband's  chamber,  in  order  to  give  him 
notice  of  this  accident.  She  knew  that  she  would 
be  instantly  missed,  and  could  easily  divine  the 
consequence,  unless  her  invention  could  immedi- 
ately trump  up  some  plausible  excuse  for  her 
absence. 

Women  are  naturally  fruitful  of  expedients  in 
cases  of  such  emergency  ;  she  employed  but  a  few 
seconds  in  recollection,  and  rushing  directly  to- 
wards the  apartment  of  the  governor,  who  still 
continued  to  hollo  in  the  same  note,  exclaimed, 
in  a  screaming  tone,  "  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us  ! 
— where  ? — where  ?"  By  this  time  all  the  ser- 
vants were  assembled  in  strange  attire  ;  Peregrine 
burst  into  Jolter's  room,  and  seeing  him  stalking 
in  his  shirt,  with  his  eyes  shut,  bestowed  such  a 
slap  upon  his  back,  as  in  a  moment  dissolved  his 
dream,  and  restored  him  to  the  use  of  his  senses. 
He  was  astonished  and  ashamed  at  being  dis- 
covered in  such  an  indecent  attitude  ;  and  taking 
refuge  under  the  clothes,  asked  pardon  of  all 
present  for  the  disturbance  he  had  occasioned, 
soliciting,  with  great  humility,  the  forgiveness  of 
the  lady,  who,  to  a  miracle,  counterfeited  the 
utmost  agitation  of  terror  and  surprise.  Mean- 
while, Hornbeck  being  awakened  by  the  repeated 
efforts  of  his  man,  no  sooner  understood  that  his 
wife  was  missing,  than  all  the  chimeras  of  jealousy 
taking  possession  of  his  imagination,  he  started 
up  in  a  sort  of  frenzy,  and  snatching  his  sword, 
straight  to  Peregrine's  chamber,  where, 
though  he  found  not  that  which  he  looked  for,  he 
unluckily  perceived  an  under  petticoat,  which  his 
wife  had  forgot  in  the  huny  of  her  retreat.  This 
discovery  added  fuel  to  the  flame  of  his  resent- 
ment. He  seized  the  fatal  proof  of  his  dishonour, 
and  meeting  his  spouse  in  her  return  to  bed,  pre- 
sented it  to  her  view,  saying,  with  a  most  expres- 
sive countenance,  "  Madam,  you  have  dropped 
your  under-petticoat  in  the  next  room."  Mrs. 
Hornbeck,  who  inherited  from  nature  a  most 


admirable  presence  of  mind,  looked  earnestly  at 
the  object  in  question,  and  with  incredible  serenity 
of  countenance,  affirmed  that  the  petticoat  must 
belong  to  the  house,  for  *she  had  none  such  in  her 
possession.  Peregrine,  who  walked  behind  her, 
hearing  this  asseveration,  immediately  interposed, 
and  pulling  Hornbeck  by  the  sleeve  into  his 
chamber,  "Gads  zooks!"  said  he,  "what  busi- 
ness had  you  with  that  petticoat  ?  Can't  you  let 
a  young  fellow  enjoy  a  little  amour  with  an  inn- 
keeper's  daughter,  without  exposing  his  infirmi- 
ties to  your' wife?  Pshaw!  that's  so  malicious, 
because  you  have  quitted  these  adventures  your- 
self, to  spoil  the  sport  of  other  people."  The 
poor  husband  was  so  confounded  at  the  effrontery 
of  his  wife,  and  this  cavalier  declaration  of  the 
young  man,  that  his  faith  began  to  waver ;  he  dis- 
trusted his  own  conscious  diffidence  of  temper, 
which,  that  lie  might  not  expose,  he  expressed 
no  doubts  of  Peregrine's  veracity,  but,  asking  par- 
don for  the  mistake  he  had  committed,  retired. 
He  was  not  yet  satisfied  with  the  behaviour  of  his 
ingenious  helpmate,  but,  on  the  contrary,  deter- 
mined to  inquire  more  minutely  into  the  circum- 
stances of  this  adventure,  which  turned  out  so 
little  to  his  satisfaction,  that  he  ordered  his  ser- 
vant to  get  everything  ready  for  his  departure 
by  break  of  day  ;  and  when  our  adventurer  rose 
next  morning,  he  found  that  his  fellow-travellers 
were  gone  above  three  hours,  though  they  had 
agreed  to  stay  all  the  forenoon,  with  a  view  of 
seeing  the  Prince  of  Conde's  palace,  and  to  pro- 
ceed all  together  for  Paris  in  the  afternoon. 

Peregrine  was  a  little  chagrined  when  he  under- 
stood that  he  was  so  suddenly  deprived  of  this 
untasted  morsel ;  and  Jolter  could  not  conceive 
the  meaning  of  their  abrupt  and  uncivil  disap- 
pearance, which,  after  many  profound  conjectures, 
he  accounted  far  by  "supposing  that  Hornbeck 
was  some  sharper  who  had  run  away  with  an 
heiress,  whom  he  found  it  necessary  to  conceal 
from  the  inquiry  of  her  friends. 

The  pupil,  who  was  well  assured  of  the  true 
motive,  allowed  his  governor  to  enjoy  the  tri- 
umph of  his  own  penetration,  and  consoled  him- 
self with  the  hope  of  seeing  his  dulcinea  again 
at  some  of  the  public  places  in  Paris,  which  he 
proposed  to  frequent.  Thus  comforted,  he  visited 
the  magnificent  stables  and  palace  of  Chantilly, 
and  immediately  after  dinner  they  set  out  for 
Paris,  where  they  arrived  in  the  evening,  and 
hired  apartments  at  an  hotel  in  the  Faubourg 
St.  Gemiaine,  not  far  from  the  playhouse. 


CHAPTER  XXXIX. 

He  is  involved  in  an  Adventure  at  Paris,  and 
taken  Prisoner  by  the  City-guard — Becomes 
acquainted  with  a  French  Nobleman,  who  in- 
troduces him  in  the  Beau  Monde. 

They  were  no  sooner  settled  in  these  lodgings 
than  our  hero  wrote  to  his  uncle  an  account  of 
their  safe  arrival,  and  sent  another  letter  to  his 
friend  Gauntlet,  with  a  very  tender  billet  enclosed 
for  his  dear  Emilia,  to  whom  he  repeated  all  his 
former  vows  of  constancy  and  love. 

The  next  care  that  engrossed  him  was  that  of 
bespeaking  several  suits  of  clothes  suitable  to  the 
French  mode  ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  he  never 
appeared  abroad,  except  in  the  English  coffee- 
house, where  he  soon  became  acquainted  with 
some  of  his  own  countrymen,  who  were  at  Paris 
on  the  same  footing  with  himself.    The  third  even- 
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ing  after  his  journey,  he  was  engaged  in  a  party 
of  those  young  sparks  at  the  house  of  a  noted 
traiteur,  whose  wife  was  remarkably  handsome, 
and  otherwise  extremely  well  qualified  for  allur- 
ing customers  to  her  house.  To  this  lady  our 
young  gentleman  was  introduced  as  a  stranger 
fresh  from  England  ;  and  he  was  charmed  with 
her  personal  accomplishments,  as  well  as  with 
the  freedom  and  gaiety  of  her  conversation.  Her 
frank  deportment  persuaded  him  that  she  was  one 
of  those  kind  creatures  who  granted  favours  to 
the  best  bidder.  On  this  supposition  he  began  to 
be  so  importunate  in  his  addresses,  that  the  fair 
bourgeoise  was  compelled  to  cry  aloud  in  defence 
of  her  own  virtue.  Her  husband  ran  immedi- 
ately to  her  assistance,  and,  finding  her  in  a  very 
alarming  situation,  flew  upon  her  ravisher  with 
such  fury,  that  he  was  fain  to  quit  his  prey,  and 
turn  against  the  exasperated  traiteur,  whom  he 
punished  without  mercy  for  his  impudent  intru- 
sion. The  lady,  seeing  her  yoke-fellow  treated 
with  so  little  respect,  espoused  his  cause,  and,  fix- 
ing her  nails  in  his  antagonist's  face,  scarified  all 
one  side  of  his  nose.  The  noise  of  this  encounter 
brought  all  the  servants  of  the  house  to  the  rescue 
of  their  master,  and  Peregrine's  company  oppos- 
ing them,  a  general  battle  ensued,  in  which  the 
French  were  totally  routed,  the  wife  insulted,  and 
the  husband  kicked  down-stairs. 

The  publican,  enraged  at  the  indignity  which 
had  been  offered  to  him  and  his  family,  went  out 
into  the  street,  and  implored  the  protection  of 
the  guet  or  city-guard,  which,  having  heard  his 
complaint,  fixed  their  bayonets  and  surrounded 
the  door,  to  the  number  of  twelve  or  fourteen. 
The  young  gentlemen,  flushed  with  their  success, 
and  considering  the  soldiers  as  so  many  London 
watchmen,  whom  they  had  often  put  to  flight,  drew 
their  swords,  and  sallied  out,  with  Peregrine  at 
their  head.  Whether  the  guard  respected  them 
as  foreigners,  or  inexperienced  youths  intoxicated 
with  liquor,  they  opened  to  right  and  left,  and 
gave  them  room  to  pass  without  opposition.  This 
complaisance,  which  was  the  effect  of  compassion, 
being  misinterpreted  by  the  English  leader,  he, 
out  of  mere  wantonness,  attempted  to  trip  up 
the  heels  of  the  soldier  that  stood  next  him,  but 
failed  in  the  execution,  and  received  a  blow  on  his 
breast  with  the  butt  end  of  his  fusil,  that  made 
him  stagger  several  paces  backward.  Incensed 
at  this  audacious  application,  the  whole  company 
charged  the  detachment  sword  in  hand,  and,  after 
an  obstinate  engagement,  in  which  divers  wounds 
were  given  and  received,  every  soul  of  them  was 
taken,  and  conveyed  to  the  main-guard.  The 
commanding  officer,  being  made  acquainted  with 
the  circumstances  of  the  quarrel,  in  consideration 
of  their  youth  and  national  ferocity,  for  which 
the  French  make  large  allowances,  set  them  all 
at  liberty,  after  having  gently  rebuked  them  for 
the  irregularity  and  insolence  of  their  conduct ; 
so  that  all  our  hero  acquired  by  his  gallantry  and 
courage,  was  a  number  of  scandalous  marks  upon 
his  visage,  that  confined  him  a  whole  week  to  his 
chamber.  It  was  impossible  to  conceal  this  dis- 
aster from  Mr.  Jolter,  who,  having  obtained 
intelligence  of  the  particulars,  did  not  fail  to  re- 
monstrate against  the  rashness  of  the  adventure, 
which,  he  observed,  must  have  been  fatal  to 
them,  had  their  enemies  been  other  than  French- 
men, who,  of  all  people  under  the  sun,  most 
rigorously  observe  the  laws  of  hospitality. 

As  the  governor's  acquaintance  lay  chiefly  among 
Irish  and  English  priests,  and  a  set  of  low  people 
who  live  by  making  themselves  necessary  to  stran- 
gers, either  in  teaching  the  French  language,  or 
executing  small  commissions  with  which  they  are 


intrusted,  he  was  not  the  most  proper  person  in/ 
the  world  for  regulating  the  taste  of  a  young- 
gentleman  who  travelled  for  improvement,  in  ex- 
pectation of  making  a  figure  one  day  in  his  own* 
country.  Being  conscious  of  his  own  incapacity, 
he  contented  himself  with  the  office  of  a  steward, 
and  kept  a  faithful  account  of  all  the  money  that 
was  disbursed  in  the  course  of  their  family  ex- 
pense ;  not  but  that  he  was  acquainted  with  all 
the  places  which  were  visited  by  strangers  on 
their  first  arrival  at  Paris ;  and  he  knew  to  a. 
Hard  what  was  commonly  given  to  the  Swiss  of 
each  remarkable  hotel ;  though,  with  respect  to> 
the  curious  painting  and  statuary  that  every- 
where abound  in  that  metropolis,  he  was  more' 
ignorant  than  the  domestic  that  attends  for  a- 
livre  a  day. 

In  short,  Mr.  Jolter  could  give  a  very  good 
account  of  the  stages  on  the  road,  and  save  the 
expense  of  Antonini's  detail  of  the  curiosities  in/ 
Paris.  He  was  a  connoisseur  in  ordinaries,  from 
twelve  to  five-and-thirty  livres,  knew  all  the  rates- 
of  a  fiacre  and  a  remise,  could  dispute  with  a 
taileur  or  a  traiteur  upon  the  articles  of  his  bill, 
and  scold  the  servants  in  tolerable  French.  But 
the  laws,  customs,  and  genius  of  the  people,  the- 
characters  of  individuals,  and  scenes  of  polished 
life,  were  subjects  which  he  had  neither  oppor- 
tunities to  observe,  inclination  to  consider,  nor 
discernment  to  distinguish.  All  his  maxims  were- 
the  suggestions  of  pedantry  and  prejudice ;  so- 
that  his  perception  was  obscured,  his  judgment 
biassed,  his  address  awkward,  and  his  conversa- 
tion absurd  and  unentertaining.  Yet  such  as  I 
have  represented  this  tutor,  is  the  greatest  part 
of  those  animals  who  lead  raw  boys  about  the- 
world,  under  the  denomination  of  travelling 
governors.  Peregrine,  therefore,  being  perfectly 
well  acquainted  with  the  extent  of  Mr.  Jolter's- 
abilities,  never  dreamed  of  consulting  him  in  the 
disposition  of  his  conduct,  but  parcelled  out  his 
time  according  to  the  dictates  of  his  own  reflec- 
tion, and  the  information  and  direction  of  his- 
companions,  who  had  lived  longer  in  France, 
and  consequently  were  better  acquainted  with 
the  pleasures  of  the  place. 

As  soon  as  he  was  in  a  condition  to  appear  a. 
la  Franchise,  he  hired  a  genteel  chariot  by  the- 
month,  made  the  tour  of  the  Luxembourg  gal- 
lery, Palais  Eoyal,  all  the  remarkable  hotels, 
churches,  and  celebrated  places  in  Paris  ;  visited 
St.  Cloud,  Marli,  Versailles,  Trianon,  St.  Ger- 
maine,  and  Fontainebleau ;  enjoyed  the  opera, 
masquerades,  Italian  and  French  comedy ;  and 
seldom  failed  of  appearing  in  the  public  walks, 
in  hopes  of  meeting  with  Mrs.  Hornbeck,  or  some- 
adventure  suited  to  his  romantic  disposition.  He- 
never  doubted  that  his  person  would  attract  the 
notice  of  some  distinguished  inamorata,  and  was- 
vain  enough  to  believe  that  few  female  hearts 
were  able  to  resist  the  artillery  of  his  accomplish- 
ments, should  he  once  find  an  opportunity  of 
planting  it  to  advantage.  He  presented  himself, 
however,  at  all  the  spectacles  for  many  weeks, 
without  reaping  the  fruits  of  his  expectation  ;  and 
began  to  entertain  a  very  indifferent  idea  of  French 
discernment,  which  had  overlooked  him  so  long,, 
when  one  day,  in  his  way  to  the  opera,  bis  cha- 
riot was  stopped  by  an  embarras  in  the  street, 
occasioned  by  two  peasants,  who,  having  driven* 
their  carts  against  each  other,  quarrelled,  and 
went  to  loggerheads  on  the  spot.  Such  a  ren- 
counter is  so  uncommon  in  France,  that  the  people- 
shut  up  their  shops,  and  from  their  windows  threw 
cold  water  upon  the  combatants,  with  a  view  of 
putting  an  end  to  the  battle,  which  was  main- 
tained with  great  fury  and  very  little  skill,  until' 
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one  of  them  receiving  an  accidental  fall,  the  other 
took  the  advantage  of  this  misfortune,  and  fasten- 
ing upon  him  as  he  lay,  began  to  thump  the  pave- 
ment with  his  head.  Our  hero's  equipage  being 
detained  close  by  the  field  of  this  contention, 
Pipes  could  not  bear  to  see  the  laws  of  boxing  so 
scandalously  transgressed,  and,  leaping  from  his 
station,  pulled  the  offender  from  his  antagonist, 
whom  he  raised  up,  and,  in  the  English  language, 
encouraged  to  a  second  essay,  instructing  him  at 
the  same  time,  by  clenching  his  fists  according 
to  art,  and  putting  himself  in  a  proper  attitude. 
Thus  confirmed,  the  enraged  carman  sprung  upon 
his  foe,  and  in  all  appearance  would  have  effectu- 
ally revenged  the  injury  he  had  sustained,  if  he 
had  not  been  prevented  by  the  interposition  of  a 
lacquey  belonging  to  a  nobleman,  whose  coach 
was  obliged  to  halt  in  consequence  of  the  dis- 
pute. This  footman,  who  was  distinguished  by 
a  cane,  descending  from  his  post,  without  the 
least  ceremony  or  expostulation,  began  to  employ 
his  weapon  upon  the  head  and  shoulders  of  the 
peasant  who  had  been  patronized  by  Pipes  ;  upon 
which  Thomas,  resenting  such  ungenerous  beha- 
viour, bestowed  such  a  stomacher  upon  the  offi- 
cious intermeddler,  as  discomposed  the  whole 
economy  of  his  entrails,  and  obliged  him  to  dis- 
charge the  interjection  Ah  !  with  .demonstrations 
of  great  anguish  and  amazement.  *  The  other  two 
footmen  who  stood  behind  the  coach,  seeing  their 
r^iiow-servant  so  insolently  assaulted,  flew  to  his 
assistance,  and  rained  a  most  disagreeable  shower 
upon  the  head  of  his  aggressor,  who  had  no  means 
of  diversion  or  defence.  Peregrine,  though  he 
did  not  approve  of  Tom's  conduct,  could  net  bear 
to  see  him  so  roughly  handled,  especially  as  he 
thought  his  own  honour  concerned  in  the  fray, 
and  therefore,  quitting  his  machine,  came  to  the 
rescue  of  his  attendant,  and  charged  his  adver- 
saries sword  in  hand.  Two  of  them  no  sooner 
perceived  this  reinforcement,  than  they  betook 
themselves  to  flight ;  and  Pipes,  having  twisted 
the  cane  out  of  the  hands  of  the  third,  belaboured 
him  so  unmercifully,  that  our  hero  thought  proper 
to  interpose  his  authority  in  his  behalf.  The 
common  people  stood  aghast  at  this  unprece- 
dented boldness  of  Pickle,  who,  understanding 
that  the  person  whose  servants  he  had  disciplined 
was  a  general  and  prince  of  the  blood,  went  up 
to  the  coach,  and  asked  pardon  for  what  he  had 
done,  imputing  his  own  behaviour  to  his  igno- 
rance of  the  other's  quality.  The  old  nobleman 
accepted  of  his  apology  with  great  politeness, 
thanking  him  for  the  trouble  he  had  taken  to 
reform  the  manners  of  his  domestics  ;  and  guess- 
ing from  our  youth's  appearance  that  he  was 
some  stranger  of  condition,  very  courteously  in- 
vited him  into  the  coach,  on  the  supposition 
that  they  were  both  going  to  the  opera.  Pickle 
gladly  embraced  this  opportunity  of  becoming 
acquainted  with  a  person  of  such  rank,  and  order- 
ing his  own  chariot  to  follow,  accompanied  the 
count  to  his  loge,  where  he  conversed  with  him 
during  the  whole  entertaiment. 

He  soon  perceived  that  Peregrine  was  not  de- 
ficient in  spirit  or  sense,  and  seemed  particularly 
pleased  with  his  engaging  manner  and  easy  de- 
portment, qualifications  for  which  the  English 
nation  is  by  no  means  remarkable  in  France,  and 
therefore  the  more  conspicuous  and  agreeable  in 
the  character  of  our  hero,  whom  the  nobleman 
carried  home  that  same  evening,  and  introduced 
to  his  lady  and  several  persons  of  fashion,  who 
supped  at  his  house.  Peregrine  was  quite  capti- 
vated by  their  affable  behaviour  and  the  vivacity 
of  their  discourse ;  and,  after  having  been  hon- 
oured with  paiticular  marks  of  consideration, 


took  his  leave,  fully  determined  to  cultivate  such 
a  valuable  acquaintance. 

His  vanity  suggested,  that  now  the  time  wa» 
come  when  he  shoidd  profit  by  his  talents  among, 
the  fair  sex,  on  whom  he  resolved  to  employ  his 
utmost  art  and  address.  With  this  view  he  assi- 
duously engaged  in  all  parties  to  which  he  had 
access  by  means  of  his  noble  friend,  who  let  slip 
no  opportunity  of  gratifying  his  ambition.  He, 
for  some  time,  shared  in  all  his  amusements,  and 
was  entertained  in  many  of  the  best  families  of 
France  ;  but  he  did  not  long  enjoy  that  elevation 
of  hope  which  had  flattered  his  imagination. 
He  soon  perceived  that  it  would  be  impossible 
to  maintain  the  honourable  connexions  he  had 
made,  without  engaging  every  day  at  quadrille, 
or,  in  other  words,  losing  his  money ;  for  every 
person  of  rank,  whether  male  or  female,  was  a 
professed  gamester,  who  knew  and  practised  all 
the  finesse  of  the  art,  of  which  he  was  entirely 
ignorant.  Besides,  he  began  to  find  himself  a 
mere  novice  in  French  gallantly,  which  is  sup- 
ported by  an  amazing  volubility  of  tongue,  an 
obsequious  and  incredible  attention  to  trifles,  a 
surprising  facility  of  laughing  out  of  pure  com- 
plaisance, and  a  nothingness  of  conversation, 
which  he  could  never  attain.  In  short,  our  hero, 
who,  among  his  own  countrymen,  would  have 
passed  for  a  sprightly  entertaining  fellow,  was 
considered  in  the  brilliant  assemblies  of  France 
as  a  youth  of  a  very  phlegmatic  disposition.  No 
wonder  then  that  his  pride  was  mortified  at  his 
own  want  of  importance,  which  he  did  not  fail 
to  ascribe  to  their  defect  in  point  of  judgment  . 
and  taste.  He  conceived  a  disgust  at  the  mer-  J 
cenary  conduct,  as  well  as  the  shallow  intellects,  ] 
of  the  ladies ;  and,  after  he  had  spent  some  I 
months,  and  a  round  sum  of  money,  in  fruitless  1 
attendance  and  addresses,  he  fairly  quitted  the  ' 
pursuit,  and  consoled  himself  with  the  conversa- 
tion of  a  merry  fille  de  joie,  whose  good  graces 
he  acquired  by  an  allowance  of  twenty  louis  per 
month.  That  he  might  the  more  easily  afford 
this  expense,  he  dismissed  his  chariot  and  French 
lacquey  at  the  same  time. 

He  then  entered  himself  in  a  noted  academy  in 
order  to  finish  his  exercises,  and  contracted  an. 
acquaintance  with  a  few  sensible  people,  whom 
he  distinguished  at  the  coffee-house  and  ordinary 
to  which  he  resorted,  and  who  contributed  not  a 
little  to  the  improvement  of  his  knowledge  and 
taste.  For,  prejudice  apart,  it  must  be  owned 
that  France  abounds  with  men  of  consummate 
honour,  profound  sagacity,  and  the  most  liberal 
education.  From  the  conversation  of  such,  he 
obtained  a  distinct  idea  of  their  government  and 
constitution ;  and  though  he  could  not  help  ad- 
miring the  excellent  order  and  economy  of  their 
police,  the  result  of  all  his  inquiries  was  self- 
congratulation  on  his  title  to  the  privileges  of  a- 
British  subject.  Indeed,  this  invaluable  birth- 
right was  rendered  conspicuous  by  such  flagrant 
occurrences,  which  fell  every  day  almost  under 
his  observation,  that  nothing  but  the  grossest 
prejudice  could  dispute  its  existence. 


CHAPTER  XL. 

Acquires  a  distinct  Idea  of  the  French  Govern- 
ment—Quarrels  with  a  Mousquetaire,  whomh* 
afterwards  fights  and  vanquishes,  after  having 
punished  him  for  interfering  in  his  Amorous 
fiecreations. 

AMONG  many  other  instances  of  the  same  nature, 
I  believe  it  will  not  be  amiss  to  exhibit  a  few 
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specimens  of  their  administration,  which  hap- 
pened during  his  abode  at  Paris,  that  those  who 
have  not  the  opportunity  of  observing  for  them- 
selves, or  are  in  danger  of  being  influenced  by 
misrepresentation,  may  compare  their  own  con- 
dition with  that  of  their  neighbours,  and  do  jus- 
tice to  the  constitution  under  which  they  live. 

A  lady  of  distinguished  character  having  been 
lampooned  by  some  obscure  scribbler,  who  could 
not  be  discovered,  the  ministry,  in  consequence 
of  her  complaint,  ordered  no  fewer  than  five-and- 
twenty  abbes  to  be  apprehended  and  sent  to  the 
Bastile,  on  the  maxim  of  Herod,  when  he  com- 
manded the  innocents  to  be  murdered,  hoping 
that  the  principal  object  of  his  cruelty  would  not 
escape  in  the  general  calamity ;  and  the  friends 
of  those  unhappy  prisoners  durst  not  even  com- 
plain of  the  unjust  persecution,  but  shrugged  up 
their  shoulders,  and,  in  silence,  deplored  their 
misfortune,  uncertain  whether  or  not  they  should 
ever  set  eyes  on  them  again. 

About  the  same  time  a  gentleman  of  family, 
who  had  been  oppressed  by  a  certain  powerful 
duke  that  lived  in  the  neighbourhood,  found 
means  to  be  introduced  to  the  king,  who,  receiv- 
ing his  petition  very  graciously,  asked  in  what 
regiment  he  served ;  and,  when  the  memorialist 
answered,  that  he  had  not  the  honour  of  being  in 
the  service,  returned  the  paper  unopened,  and 
refused  to  hear  one  circumstance  of  his  com- 
plaint ;  so  that,  far  from  being  redressed,  he 
remained  more  than  ever  exposed  to  the  tyranny 
of  his  oppressor.  Nay,  so  notorious  is  the  dis- 
couragement of  all  those  who  presume  to  live 
independent  of  court  favour  and  connexions,  that 
one  of  the  gentlemen  whose  friendship  Pere- 
grine cultivated,  frankly  owned  he  was  in  pos- 
session of  a  most  romantic  place  in  one  of  the 
provinces,  and  deeply  enamoured  of  a  country 
life ;  and  yet  he  durst  not  reside  upon  his  own 
estate,  lest,  by  slackening  in  his  attendance  upon 
the  great,  who  honoured  him  with  their  protec- 
tion, he  should  fall  a  prey  to  some  rapacious 
intendant. 

As  for  the  common  people,  they  are  so  much 
inured  to  the  scourge  and  insolence  of  power, 
that  every  shabby  subaltern,  every  beggarly 
cadet  of  the  noblesse,  every  low  retainer  to  the 
court,  insults  and  injures  them  with  impunity. 
A  certain  ecuyer,  or  horse-dealer,  belonging  to 
the  king,  being  one  day  under  the  hands  of  a 
barber,  who  happened  to  cut  the  head  of  a  pimple 
on  his  face,  he  started  up,  and  drawing  his  sword, 
wounded  him  desperately  in  the  shoulder.  The 
poor  tradesman,  hurt  as  he  was,  made  an  effort 
to  retire,  and  was  followed  by  this  barbarous 
assassin,  who,  not  contented  with  the  vengeance 
he  had  taken,  plunged  his  sword  a  second  time 
into  his  body,  and  killed  him  on  the  spot. 
Having  performed  this  inhuman  exploit,  he 
dressed  himself  with  great  deliberation,  and, 
going  to  Versailles,  immediately  obtained  a  par- 
don for  what  he  had  done  ;  triumphing  in  his 
brutality  with  such  insolence,  that  the  very  next 
time  he  had  occasion  to  be  shaved,  he  sat  with 
his  sword  ready  drawn,  in  order  to  repeat  the 
murder,  in  case  the  barber  should  commit  the 
same  mistake.  Yet  so  tamed  are  those  poor 
people  to  subjection,  that  when  Peregrine  men- 
tioned this  assassination  to  his  own  trimmer, 
with  expressions  of  horror  and  detestation,  the 
infatuated  wretch  replied,  that  without  all  doubt 
it  was  a  misfortune,  but  it  proceeded  from  the 
gentleman's  passion  ;  and  observed,  by  way  of 
encomium  on  the  Government,  that  such  vivacity 
is  never  punished  in  France. 

A  few  days  after  this  outrage  was  committed, 


our  youth,  who  was  a  professed  enemy  to  all  op- 
pression, being  in  one  of  the  first  loges  at  the 
comedy,  was  eyewitness  of  an  adventure  which 
filled  him  with  indignation.  A  tall  ferocious 
fellow,  in  the  parterre,  without  the  least  provo- 
cation, but  prompted  by  the  mere  wantonness  of 
pride,  took  hold  of  the  hat  of  a  very  decent  young 
man,  who  happened  to  stand  before  him,  and 
twirled  it  round  upon  his  head.  The  party  thus 
offended  turned  to  the  aggressor,  and  civilly  asked 
the  reason  of  such  treatment,  but  he  received  no 
answer ;  and  when  he  looked  the  other  way,  the 
insult  was  repeated.  Upon  which  he  expressed 
his  resentment  as  became  a  man  of  spirit,  and 
desired  the  offender  to  walk  out  with  him.  No 
sooner  did  he  thus  signify  his  intention,  than  his 
adversary,  swelling  with  rage,  cocked  his  hat 
fiercely  in  his  face,  and,  fixing  his  hands  in  his 
sides,  pronounced  with  the  most  imperious  tone, 
"  Hark  ye,  Mr.  Round  Periwig,  you  must  know 
that  I  am  a  mousquetaire."  Scarce  had  this  awful 
word  escaped  from  his  lips,  when  the  blood  for- 
sook the  lips  of  the  poor  challenger,  who,  with 
the  most  abject  submission,  begged  pardon  for 
his  presumption,  and  with  difficulty  obtained  it, 
on  condition  that  he  should  immediately  quit 
the  place.  Having  thus  exercised  his  authority, 
he  turned  to  one  of  his  companions,  and,  with  an 
air  of  disdainful  ridicule,  told  him  he  was  like  to 
have  had  an  affair  with  a  bourgeois  ;  adding,  by 
way  of  heightening  the  irony,  "Egad!  I  believe 
he 's  a  physician." 

Our  hero  was  so  much  shocked  and  irritated  at 
this  licentious  behaviour,  that  he  could  not  sup- 
press his  resentment,  which  he  manifested,  by 
saying  to  this  Hector,  "  Sir,  a  physician  may  be  a 
man  of  honour."  To  this  remonstrance,  which 
was  delivered  with  a  very  significant  counte- 
nance, the  moxisquetaire  made  no  other  reply, 
but  that  of  echoing  his  assertion  with  a  loud 
laugh,  in  which  he  was  joined  by  his  confederates. 
Peregrine,  glowing  with  resentment,  called  him 
a  fanfaron,  and  withdrew  in  expectation  of 
being  followed  into  the  street.  The  other  under- 
stood the  hint,  and  a  rencounter  must  have  ensued, 
had  not  the  officer  of  the  guard,  who  overheard 
what  passed,  prevented  their  meeting,  by  put- 
ting the  mousquetaire  immediately  under  arrest. 
Our  young  gentleman  waited  at  the  door  of  the 
parterre,  until  he  was  informed  of  this  interpo- 
sition, and  then  went  home  very  much  chagrined 
at  his  disappointment ;  for  he  was  an  utter 
stranger  to  fear  and  diffidence  on  those  occasions, 
and  had  set  his  heart  upon  chastising  the  in- 
solence of  this  bully,  who  had  treated  him  with. 
such  disrespect. 

This  adventure  was  not  so  private  but  that  it 
reached  the  ears  of  Mr.  Jolter,  by  the  canal  of 
some  English  gentlemen  who  were  present  when 
it  happened  ;  and  the  governor,  who  entertained 
a  most  dreadful  idea  of  the  mousquetaires,  being 
alarmed  at  a  quarrel,  the  consequence  of  which 
might  be  fatal  to  his  charge,  waited  on  the 
British  ambassador,  and  begged  he  would  take 
Peregrine  under  his  immediate  protection.  His 
excellency,  having  heard  the  circumstances  of  the 
dispute,  sent  one  of  his  gentlemen  to  invite  the 
youth  to  dinner ;  and,  after  having  assured  him 
that  he  might  depend  upon  his  countenance  and 
regard,  represented  the  rashness  and  impetuosity 
of  his  conduct  so  much  to  his  conviction,  that  lie 
promised  to  act  more  circumspectly  for  the 
future,  and  drop  all  thoughts  of  the  mousquetaire 
from  that  moment. 

A  few  days  after  he  had  taken  this  laudable 
resolution,  Pipes,  who  had  carried  a  billet  to  his 
mistress,  informed  him  that  he  had  perceived  a 
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laced  hat  lying  upon  a  marble  slab  in  her  apart- 
ment ;  and  that,  when  she  came  out  of  her  own 
chamber  to  receive  the  letter,  she  appeared  in 
manifest  disorder. 

From  these  hints  of  intelligence,  our  young 
gentleman  suspected,  or  rather  made  no  doubt  of, 
her  infidelity;  and  being  by  this  time  well-nigh 
cloyed  with  possession,  was  not  sorry  to  find 
that  she  had  given  him  cause  to  renounce  her 
correspondence.  That  he  might  therefore  detect 
her  in  the  very  breach  of  duty,  and  at  the  same 
time  punish  the  gallant  who  had  the  presump- 
tion to  invade  his  territories,  he  concerted  with 
himself  a  plan,  which  was  executed  in  this 
manner.  During  his  next  interview  with  his 
dulcinea,  far  from  discovering  the  least  sign  of 
jealousy  or  discontent,  he  affected  the  appearance 
of  extraordinary  fondness ;  and,  after  having 
spent  the  afternoon  with  the  show  of  uncommon 
satisfaction,  told  her  he  was  engaged  in  a  party 
for  Fontainebleau,  and  would  set  out  from 
Paris  that  same  evening ;  so  that  he  should  not 
have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  her  again  for  some 
days. 

The  lady,  who  was  very  well  versed  in  the  arts 
of  her  occupation,  pretended  to  receive  this  piece 
of  news  with  great  affliction,  and  conjured  him, 
with  such  marks  of  real  tenderness,  to  return  as 
soon  as  possible  to  her  longing  arms,  that  he 
went  away  almost  convinced  of  her  sincerity. 
Determined,  however,  to  prosecute  his  scheme, 
he  actually  departed  from  Paris  with  two  or 
three  gentlemen  of  his  acquaintance,  who  had 
hired  a  remise  for  a  jaunt  to  Versailles  ;  and, 
having  accompanied  them  as  far  as  the  village 
of  Passe,  returned  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening  on 
foot. 

He  waited  patiently  till  midnight,  and  then 
arming  himself  with  a  case  of  pocket  pistols, 
and  attended  by  trusty  Tom,  with  a  cudgel 
in  his  hand,  repaired  to  the  lodgings  of  his 
suspected  inamorata.  Having  given  Pipes  his 
cue,  he  knocked  gently  at  the  door,  which  was  no 
sooner  opened  by  the  lacquey,  than  he  bolted 
in,  before  the  fellow  could  recollect  himself 
from  the  confusion  occasioned  by  his  unex- 
pected appearance ;  and,  leaving  Tom  to  guard 
the  door,  ordered  the  trembling  valet  to  light 
him  up-stairs  into  his  lady's  apartment.  The 
first  object  that  presented  itself  to  his  view, 
when  he  entered  the  antechamber,  was  a  sword 
upon  the  table,  which  he  immediately  seized, 
exclaiming  in  a  loud  and  menacing  voice,  that 
his  mistress  was  false,  and  then  in  bed  with 
another  gallant,  whom  he  would  instantly  put 
to  death.  This  declaration,  confirmed  by  many 
terrible  oaths,  he  calculated  for  the  hearing  of 
his  rival,  who,  understanding  his  sanguinary  pur- 
pose, started  up  in  great  trepidation,  and,  naked 
as  he  was,  dropped  from  the  balcony  into  the 
street,  while  Peregrine  thundered  at  the  door  for 
admittance,  and,  guessing  his  design,  gave  him 
an  opportunity  of  making  this  precipitate  retreat. 
Pipes,  who  stood  sentinel  at  the  door,  observing 
the  fugitive  descend,  attacked  him  with  his  cudgel, 
and  sweating  him  from  one  end  of  the  street  to 
the  other,  at  last  committed  him  to  the  guet,  by 
whom  lie  was  conveyed  to  the  officer  on  duty  in 
a  most  disgraceful  and  deplorable  condition. 

Meanwhile,  Peregrine  having  burst  open  the 
chamber  door,  found  the  lady  in  the  utmost 
dread  and  consternation,  and  the  spoils  of  her 
favourite  scattered  about  the  room ;  but  his 
resentment  was  doubly  gratified,  when  he  leamt 
upon  inquiry,  that  the  person  Tho  had  been  so 
eeably  interrupted,  was  no  other  than  that 
individual    mousquetaire    with    whom    he    had  [ 


quarrelled  at  the  comedy.  He  upbraided  the 
nymph  with  her  perfidy  and  ingratitude,  and, 
telling  her  that  she  must  not  expect  the  continu- 
ance of  his  regard,  or  the  appointments  which 
she  had  hitherto  enjoyed  from  his  bounty,  went 
home  to  his  own  lodgings,  overjoyed  at  the  issue 
of  the  adventure. 

The  soldier,  exasperated  at  the  disgrace  he  had 
undergone,  as  well  as  at  the  outrageous  insult  of 
the  English  valet,  whom  he  believed  his  master 
had  tutored  for  that  purpose,  no  sooner  extri- 
cated himself  from  the  opprobrious  situation  he 
had  incurred,  than,  breathing  vengeance  against 
the  author  of  the  affront,  he  came  to  Peregrine'3 
apartment,  and  demanded  satisfaction  upon  the 
ramparts  next  morning  before  sunrise.  Our  hero 
assured  him  he  would  not  fail  to  pay  his  respects 
to  him  at  the  time  and  place  appointed ;  and, 
foreseeing  that  he  might  be  prevented  from  keep- 
ing this  engagement  by  the  officious  care  of  his 
governor,  who  saw  the  mousquetaire  come  in,  he 
told  Mr.  Jolter  that  the  Frenchman  had  visited 
him  in  consequence  of  an  order  he  had  received 
from  his  superiors,  to  make  an  apology  for  his 
rude  behaviour  to  him  in  the  playhouse,  and  that 
they  had  parted  good  friends.  This  assurance, 
together  with  Pickle's  very  tranquil  and  uncon- 
cerned behaviour  through  the  day,  quieted  the 
terrors  which  had  begun  to  take  possession  of  his 
tutor's  imagination ;  so  that  the  youth  had  an 
opportunity  of  giving  him  the  slip  at  night,  when 
he  betook  himself  to  the  lodgings  of  a  friend, 
whom  he  engaged  as  his  second,  and  with  whom 
he  immediately  took  the  field,  in  order  to  avoid 
the  search  which  Jolter,  upon  missing  him,  might 
set  on  foot. 

This  was  a  necessary  precaution  ;  for,  as  he 
did  not  appear  at  supper,  and  Pipes,  who  usually 
attended  him  in  his  excursions,  could  give  no 
account  of  his  motions,  the  governor  was  dread- 
fully alarmed  at  his  absence,  and  ordered  his  man 
to  run  in  quest  of  his  master  to  all  the  places 
which  he  used  to  frequent,  while  he  himself 
went  to  the  commissaire,  and,  communicating  his 
suspicions,  was  accommodated  with  a  party  of 
the  horse-guards,  who  patrolled  round  all  the 
environs  of  the  city,  with  a  view  of  preventing 
the  rencounter.  Pipes  might  have  directed  them 
to  the  lady,  by  whose  information  they  could  have 
learnt  the  name  and  lodging  of  the  mousquetaire, 
and,  if  he  had  been  apprehended,  the  duel  would 
not  have  happened;  but  he  did  not  choose  to 
run  the  risk  of  disobliging  his  master,  by  inter- 
meddling  in  the  affair,  and  was  moreover  very  de- 
sirous that  the  Frenchman  should  be  humbled  ; 
for  he  never  doubted  that  Peregrine  was  more 
than  a  match  for  any  two  men  in  France.  In 
this  confidence,  therefore,  he  sought  his  master 
with  great  diligence,  not  with  a  view  of  disap- 
pointing his  intention,  but  in  order  to  attend  him 
to  the  battle,  that  he  might  stand  by  him  and 
see  justice  done. 

While  this  inquiry  was  carried  on,  our  hero 
and  his  companion  concealed  themselves  among 
some  weeds  that  grew  on  the  edge  of  the  parapet, 
a  few  yards  from  the  spot  where  he  had  agreed 
to  meet  the  mousquetaire  ;  and  scarce  had  the 
morning  rendered  objects  distinguishable,  when 
they  perceived  their  men  advancing  boldly  to  the 
place.  Peregrine,  seeing  them  approach,  sprung 
forward  to  the  ground,  that  he  might  have  the 
glory  of  anticipating  his  antagonist ;  and,  swords 
being  drawn,  all  four  were  engaged  in  a  twink- 
ling. Pickle's  eagerness  had  well-nigh  cost  him 
his  life  ;  for,  without  minding  his  footing,  he 
flew  directly  to  his  opposite,  and,  stumbling  over 
a  stone,  was  wounded  on  one  side  of  his  head, 
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before  lie  could  recover  his  attitude.  Far  from 
being  dispirited  at  this  check,  it  served  only  to 
animate  him  the  more.  Being  endowed  with 
uncommon  agility,  he  retrieved  his  posture  in  a 
moment,  and,  having  parried  a  second  thrust, 
returned  the  lunge  with  such  incredible  speed, 
that  the  soldier  had  not  time  to  resume  his  guard, 
but  was  immediately  run  through  the  bend  of 
his  right  arm,  and,  the  sword  dropping  out  of 
Ms  hand,  our  hero's  victory  was  complete. 

Having  despatched  his  own  business,  and  re- 
ceived the  acknowledgment  of  his  adversary,  who, 
with  a  look  of  infinite  mortification,  observed 
that  his  was  the  fortune  of  the  day,  he  ran  to 
part  the  seconds,  just  as  the  weapon  was  twisted 
out  of  his  companion's  hand ;  upon  which  he 
took  his  place,  and,  in  all  likelihood,  an  obstinate 
dispute  would  have  ensued,  had  they  not  been 
interrupted  by  the  guard,  at  sight  of  whom  the 
two  Frenchmen  scampered  off.  Our  young  gentle- 
man and  his  friend  allowed  themselves  to  be  taken 
prisoners  by  the  detachment  which  had  been  sent 
out  for  that  purpose,  and  were  carried  before  the 
magistrate,  who,  having  sharply  reprimanded 
them  for  presuming  to  act  in  contempt  of  the 
laws,  set  them  at  liberty,  in  consideration  of 
their  being  strangers ;  cautioning  them,  at  the 
same  time,  to  beware  of  such  exploits  for  the 
future. 

When  Peregrine  returned  to  his  own  lodgings, 
Pipes,  seeing  the  blood  trickling  down  upon  his 
master's  neckcloth  and  solitaire,  gave  evident 
tokens  of  surprise  and  concern,  not  for  the  con- 
sequences of  the  wound,  which  he  did  not  sup- 
pose dangerous,  but  for  the  glory  of  Old  England, 
which  he  was  afraid  had  suffered  in  the  engage- 
ment ;  for  he  could  not  help  saying,  with  an  air 
of  chagrin,  as  he  followed  the  youth  into  his 
chamber,  "I  do  suppose  as  how  you  gave  that 
lubberly  Frenchman  as  good  as  he  brought." 


CHAPTER  XLI. 

Mr.  Jotter  threatens  to  leave  him  on  account  of 
his  Misconduct,  which  he  promises  to  rectify; 
but  his  Resolution  is  defeated  by  the  impetuosity 
of  his  Passions — He  meets  accidentally  with 
Mrs.  Hornbeck,  who  elopes  with  him  from  her 
Husband,  but  is  restored  by  the  interposition 
of  the  British  Ambassador. 

Though  Mr.  Jolter  was  extremely  well  pleased 
at  the  safety  of  his  pupil,  he  could  not  forgive 
him  for  the  terror  and  anxiety  he  had  undergone 
on  his  account ;  and  roundly  told  him  that,  not- 
withstanding the  inclination  and  attachment  he 
had  to  his  person,  he  would  immediately  depart 
for  England,  if  ever  he  should  hear  of  his  being 
involved  in  such  another  adventure ;  for  it  could 
not  be  expected,  that  he  would  sacrifice  his  own 
quiet  to  an  unrequited  regard  for  one  who  seemed 
determined  to  keep  him  in  continued  uneasiness 
and  apprehension. 

To  this  declaration  Pickle  made  answer,  that 
Mr.  Jolter,  by  this  time,  ought  to  be  convinced 
of  the  attention  he  had  always  paid  to  his  ease 
and  satisfaction  ;  since  he  well  knew  that  he  had 
ever  looked  upon  him  in  the  light  of  a  friend, 
rather  than  as  a  counsellor  or  tutor,  and  desired 
his  company  in  France,  with  a  view  of  promoting 
his  interest,  not  from  any  emolument  he  could 
expect  from  his  instruction.  This  being  the  case, 
he  was  at  liberty  to  consult  his  own  inclinations, 
with  regard  to  going  or  staying ;  though  he  could 
j    mot  help  owning  himself  obliged  by  the  concern 


he  expressed  for  his  safety,  and  wovdd  endeavour, 
for  his  own  sake,  to  avoid  giving  him  any  causa 
of  disturbance  in  time  to  come. 

No  man  was  more  capable  of  moralizing  upon 
Peregrine's  misconduct  than  himself ;  his  reflec- 
tions were  extremely  just  and  sagacious,  and 
attended  with  no  other  disadvantage  but  that  of 
occurring  too  late.  He  projected  a  thousand 
salutary  schemes  of  deportment,  but,  like  other 
projectors,  he  never  had  interest  enough  with 
the  ministry  of  his  passions  to  bring  any  one  of 
them  to  bear.  He  had,  in  the  heyday  of  his  gal- 
lantry, received  a  letter  from  his  friend  Gauntlet, 
with  a  kind  postscript  from  his  charming  Emilia ; 
but  it  arrived  at  a  very  unseasonable  juncture, 
when  his  imagination  was  engrossed  by  conquests 
that  more  agreeably  flattered  his  ambition  ;  so 
that  he  could  not  find  leisure  and  inclination 
from  that  day  to  honour  the  correspondence 
which  he  himself  had  solicited.  His  vanity  had, 
by  this  time,  disapproved  of  the  engagement  he 
had  contracted  in  the  rawness  and  inexperience 
of  youth,  suggesting  that  he  was  born  to  make 
such  an  important  figure  in  life  as  ought  to  raise 
his  ideas  above  the  consideration  of  any  such 
middling  connexions,  and  fix  his  attention  upon 
objects  of  the  most  sublime  attraction.  These 
dictates  of  ridiculous  pride  had  almost  effaced 
the  remembrance  of  his  amiable  mistress  ;  or,  at 
least,  so  far  warped  his  morals  and  integrity, 
that  he  actually  began  to  conceive  hopes  of  her 
altogether  unworthy  of  his  own  character,  and 
her  deserts. 

Meanwhile,  being  destitute  of  a  toy  for  the 
dalliance  of  his  idle  hours,  he  employed  several 
spies,  and  almost  every  day  made  a  tour  of  the 
public  places  in  person,  with  a  view  of  procuring 
intelligence  of  Mr.  Hornbeck,  with  whose  wife  he 
longed  to  have  another  interview.  In  this  course 
of  expectation  had  he  exercised  himself  a  whole 
fortnight,  when,  chancing  to  be  at  the  hospital 
of  invalids  with  a  gentleman  lately  arrived  from 
England,  he  no  sooner  entered  the  church,  than 
he  perceived  this  lady,  attended  by  her  spouse, 
who,  at  sight  of  our  hero,  changed  colour,  and 
looked  another  way,  in  order  to  discourage  any 
communication  between  them.  But  the  young 
man,  who  was  not  so  easily  repulsed,  advanced 
with  great  assurance  to  his  fellow-traveller,  and, 
taking  him  by  the  hand,  expressed  his  satisfac- 
tion at  this  unexjiected  meeting,  kindly  upbraid- 
ing him  for  his  precipitate  retreat  from  ChantOly. 
Before  Hornbeck  could  make  any  reply,  he  went 
up  to  his  wife,  whom  he  complimented  in  the 
same  manner,  assuring  her,  with  some  significant 
glances,  he  was  extremely  mortified  that  she  had 
put  it  out  of  his  power  to  pay  his  respects  to  her 
on  his  first  arrival  at  Paris  ;  and  then,  turning  to 
her  husband,  who  thought  proper  to  keep  close 
to  him  in  this  conference,  begged  to  know  where 
he  could  have  the  honour  of  waiting  upon  him  ; 
observing,  at  the  same  time,  that  he  himself 
lived  a  l'Academie  de  Palfrenier. 

Mr.  Hornbeck,  without  making  any  apology 
for  his  elopement  on  the  road,  thanked  Mr. 
Pickle  for  his  complaisance  in  a  veiy  cool  and 
disobliging  manner,  saying,  that  as  he  intended 
to  shift  his  lodgings  in  a  day  or  two,  he  could 
not  expect  the  pleasure  of  seeing  him  until  he 
should  be  settled,  when  he  would  call  at  the  aca- 
demy, and  conduct  him  to  his  new  habitation. 

Pickle,  who  was  not  unacquainted  with  the 
sentiments  of  this  jealous  gentleman,  did  not  put 
much  confidence  in  his  promise,  and  therefore 
made  divers  efforts  to  enjoy  a  little  private  con- 
versation with  his  wife  ;  but  he  was  baffled  in  all 
his  attempts  by  the  indefatigable  vigilance  of  her 
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deeper,  and  reaped  no  other  immediate  pleasure 
(  from  this  accidental  meeting  than  that  of  a  kind 
squeeze  while  he  handed  her  into  the  coach. 
However,  as  he  had  been  witness  to  some  in- 
stances of  her  invention,  and  was  no  stranger  to 
the  favourable  disposition  of  her  heart,  he  enter- 
tained some  faint  hopes  of  profiting  by  her  under- 
standing, and  was  not  deceived  in  his  expecta- 
tions ;  for,  the  very  next  afternoon,  a  Savoyard 
called  at  the  academy,  and  put  the  following 
"billet  into  his  hand  : — 

"Coixd  Sur, — Heaving  the  playsure  of  meating 
with  you  at  the  ofspital  of  anvilheads,  I  take  this 
lubbertea  of  latin  you  know,  that  I  lotch  at  the  Hot- 
tail  de  May  cong  dangle  rouy  Doghouseten,  with  two 
]"><tis  at  the  gait,  naytheir  of  um  very  hole,  ware  I 
shall  be  at  the  windore,  if  in  kais  you  will  be  so  good 
3s  to  pass  that  way  at  sicks  a  cloak  in  the  heavening, 
when  Mr.  Hornbeck  goes  to  the  Calf  hay  de  Contea. 
Prey  for  the  loaf  of  Geesus  keep  this  from  the  nolegs 
of  my  hussban,  ells  he  will  make  me  leed  a  hell  upon 
urth.  Being  all  from,  deer  Sur,  your  most  umbel 
servan  wile  Deborah  Hornbeck." 

Our  young  gentleman  was  ravished  at  the  re- 
ceipt of  this  elegant  epistle,  which  was  directed, 
"A  Monsr.  Monsr.  Pickhell,  a  la  Gaddamme  de 
Paul  Freny,"  and  did  not  fail  to  obey  the  sum- 
mons at  the  hour  of  assignation  ;  when  the  lady, 
true  to  her  appointment,  beckoned  him  up-stairs, 
and  he  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  admitted  un- 
seen. 

After  the  first  transports  of  their  mutual  joy 
at  meeting,  she  told  him  that  her  husband  had 
"been  very  surly  and  cross  ever  since  the  adven- 
ture at  Chantilly,  which  he  had  not  yet  digested  ; 
that  he  had  laid  severe  injunctions  upon  her  to 
avoid  all  commerce  with  Pickle,  and  even  threat- 
ened to  shut  her  up  in  a  convent  for  life,  if  ever 
she  should  discover  the  least  inclination  to  renew 
that  acquaintance ;  that  she  had  been  cooped  up 
in  her  chamber  since  her  arrival  at  Paris,  without 
being  permitted  to  see  the  place,  or,  indeed,  any 
•company,  except  that  of  her  landlady,  whose 
language  she  did  not  understand  ;  so  that,  her 
spirit  being  broke,  and  her  health  impaired,  he 
was  prevailed  upon,  some  days  ago,  to  indulge 
her  in  a  few  airings,  during  which  she  had  seen 
the  gardens  of  the  Luxembourg,  the  Tuillerit-s, 
and  Palais  Royal,  though  at  those  times  when 
there  was  no  company  in  the  walks  ;  and  that  it 
was  in  one  of  those  excursions  she  had  the  happi- 
ness of  meeting  with  him.  Finally,  she  gave  him 
to  understand  that,  rather  than  continue  longer 
under  such  confinement  with  the  man  whom  she 
could  not  love,  she  would  instantly  give  him  the 
slip,  and  put  herself  under  the  protection  of  her 
lover. 

Eash  and  unthinking  as  this  declaration  might 
be,  the  young  gentleman  was  so  much  of  a  gal- 
lant, that  he  would  not  balk  the  lady's  inclina- 
tions, and  too  infatuated  by  his  passion  to  foresee 
the  consequences  of  such  a  dangerous  step.  He 
therefore,  without  hesitation,  embraced  the  pro- 
posal, and,  the  coast  being  clear,  they  sallied 
into  the  street,  where  Peregrine  called  a  fiacre, 
and  ordered  the  coachman  to  drive  them  to  a 
tavern.  But,  knowing  it  would  not  be  in  his 
power  to  conceal  her  from  the  search  of  the  lieu- 
tenant de  police,  if  she  should  remain  within  the 
walls  of  Paris,  he  hired  a  remise,  and  carried 
her  that  same  evening  to  Villejuif,  about  four 
leagues  from  town,  where  he  stayed  with  her  all 
night ;  and  having  boarded  her  on  a  genteel  pen- 
sion, and  settled  tne  economy  of  his  future  visits, 
returned  next  day  to  his  own  lodgings. 

While  he  thus  enjoyed  his  success,  her  hus- 
band endured  the  tortures  of  the  damned.  When 
he  returned  from  the  coffee-house,  and  tinder- 


stood  that  his  wife  had  eloped,  without  being 
perceived  by  any  person  in  the  family,  he  began 
to  rave  and  foam  with  rage  and  jealousy,  and,  in 
the  fury  of  distraction,  accused  the  landlady  of 
being  an  accomplice  in  her  escape,  threatening  to 
complain  of  her  to  the  commissaire.  The  woman 
could  not  conceive  how  Mrs.  Hornbeck,  who  she 
knew  was  an  utter  stranger  to  the  French  lan- 
guage, and  kept  no  sort  of  company,  could  elude 
the  caution  of  her  husband,  and  find  any  refuge 
in  a  place  where  she  had  no  acquaintance  ;  and 
began  to  suspect  the  lodger's  emotion  was  no 
other  than  an  affected  passion  to  conceal  his 
own  practices  upon  his  wife,  who  had  perhaps 
fallen  a  sacrifice  to  his  jealous  disposition.  She 
therefore  spared  him  the  trouble  of  putting  his 
menaces  into  execution,  by  going  to  the  magis- 
trate without  any  farther  deliberation,  and  giving 
an  account  of  what  she  knew  concerning  this 
mysterious  affair,  with  certain  insinuations  against 
Hornbeck's  character,  wluch  she  represented  as 
peevish  and  capricious  to  the  last  degree. 

While  she  thus  anticipated  the  purpose  of  the 
plaintiff,  her  information  was  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  the  party  himself,  who  exhibited  his 
complaint  with  such  evident  marks  of  perturba- 
tion, anger,  and  impatience,  that  the  commissaire 
could  easily  perceive  that  he  had  no  share  in  the 
disappearance  of  his  wife ;  and  directed  him  to 
the  lieutenant  de  police,  whose  province  it  is  to 
take  cognizance  of  such  occurrences.  This  gen- 
tleman, who  presides  over  the  city  of  Paris, 
having  heard  the  particulars  of  Hornbeck's  mis- 
fortune, asked  if  he  suspected  any  individual 
person  as  the  seducer  of  his  yoke-fellow ;  and, 
when  he  mentioned  Peregrine  as  the  object  of 
his  suspicion,  granted  a  warrant,  and  a  detach- 
ment of  soldiers,  to  search  for  and  retrieve  the 
fugitive. 

The  husband  conducted  them  immediately  to 
the  academy,  where  our  hero  lodged,  and  having 
rummaged  the  whole  place,  to  the  astonishment 
of  Mr.  Jolter,  without  finding  either  his  wife  or 
the  supposed  ravisher,  accompanied  them  to  all 
the  public-houses  in  the  Faubourg ;  which  hav- 
ing examined  also  -without  success,  he  returned 
to  the  magistrate  in  a  state  of  despair,  and  ob- 
tained a  promise  of  his  making  such  an  effectual 
inquiry,  that,  in  three  days,  he  should  have  an 
account  of  her,  provided  she  was  alive,  and  with- 
in the  walls  of  Paris. 

Our  adventurer,  who  had  foreseen  all  this  dis- 
turbance, was  not  at  all  surprised  when  his 
governor  told  him  what  had  happened  ;  and  con- 
jured him  to  restore  the  woman  to  the  right 
owner,  with  many  pathetic  remonstrances 
touching  the  heinous  sin  of  adultery,  the  dis- 
traction of  the  unfortunate  husband,  and  the 
danger  of  incurring  the  resentment  of  an  arbi- 
trary government,  which,  upon  application  being 
made,  would  not  fail  of  espousing  the  cause  of 
the  injured.  He  denied,  with  great  effrontery, 
that  he  had  the  least  concern  in  the  matter,  pre- 
tended to  resent  the  deportment  of  Hornbeck, 
whom  he  threatened  to  chastise  for  his  scandal- 
ous suspicion,  and  expressed  his  displeasure  at 
the  credulity  of  Jolter,  who  seemed  to  doubt  the 
veracity  of  his  asseveration. 

Notwithstanding  this  confident  behaviour, 
Jolter  could  not  help  entertaining  doubts  of  his 
sincerity;  and,  visiting  the  disconsolate  swain, 
begged  he  would,  for  the  honour  of  his  country, 
as  well  as  for  the  sake  of  his  own  reputation, 
discontinue  his  addresses  to  the  lieutenant  de 
police,  and  apply  to  the  British  ambassador, 
who,  by  dint  of  friendly  admonitions,  would 
certainly  prevail  upon  Mr.  Pickle  to  do  him  all 


the  justice  in  his  power,  if  he  was  really  the 
author  of  the  injury  he  had  sustained.  The 
governor  urged  this  advice  with  the  appearance 
of  so  much  sympathy  and  concern,  promising  to 
co-operate  with  all  his  influence  in  his  behalf, 
that  Hornbeck  embraced  the  proposal,  com- 
municated his  purpose  to  the  magistrate,  who 
commended  the  resolution  as  the  most  decent 
and  desirable  expedient  he  could  use,  and  then 
waited  upon  his  excellency,  who  readily  espoused 
his  cause,  and,  sending  for  the  young  gentleman 
that  same  evening,  read  him  such  a  lecture  in 
private,  as  extorted  a  confession  of  the  whole 
affair.  Not  that  he  assailed  him  with  sour  and 
supercilious  maxims,  or  severe  rebuke,  because 
he  had  penetration  enough  to  discern  that  Pere- 
grine's disposition  was  impregnable  to  all  such 
attacks  ;  but  he  first  of  all  rallied  him  upon  his 
intriguing  genius,  then  in  an  humorous  manner 
described  the  distraction  of  the  poor  cuckold, 
who,  he  owned,  was  justly  punished  for  the 
absurdity  of  his  conduct ;  and,  lastly,  upon  the 
supposition  that  it  would  be  no  great  effort  in 
Pickle  to  part  with  such  a  conquest,  especially 
after  it  had  been  for  some  time  possessed,  he  re- 
presented the  necessity  and  expediency  of  restor- 
ing her,  not  only  out  of  regard  to  his  own  cha- 
racter, and  that  of  his  nation,  but  also  with  a 
view  to  his  ease,  which  would  in  a  little  time  be 
very  much  invaded  by  such  an  encumbrance, 
that  in  all  probability  would  involve  him  in  a 
thousand  difficulties  and  disgusts.  Besides,  he 
assured  him,  that  he  was  already,  by  order  of 
the  lieutenant  de  police,  surrounded  with  spies, 
who  would  watch  all  his  motions,  and  imme- 
diately discover  the  retreat  in  which  he  had  dis- 
posed of  his  prize.  These  arguments,  and  the 
frank  familiar  manner  in  which  they  were  de- 
livered, but,  above  all,  the  last  consideration, 
induced  the  young  gentleman  to  disclose  the 
whole  of  his  proceedings  to  the  ambassador,  and 
promised  to  be  governed  by  his  direction,  pro- 
vided the  lady  should  not  suffer  for  the  step  she 
had  taken,  but  be  received  by  her  husband  with 
due  reverence  and  respect.  These  stipulations 
being  agreed  to,  he  undertook  to  produce  her  in 
eight-and-forty  hours  ;  and,  taking  coach  imme- 
diately, drove  to  the  place  of  her  residence, 
where  he  spent  a  whole  day  and  a  night  in  con- 
vincing her  of  the  impossibility  of  their  enjoying 
each  other  in  that  manner.  Then,  returning  to 
Paris,  he  delivered  her  into  the  hands  of  the 
ambassador,  who,  having  assured  her  that  she 
might  depend  upon  his  friendship  and  protec- 
tion, in  case  she  should  find  herself  aggrieved  by 
the  jealous  temper  of  Mr.  Hornbeck,  restored 
her  to  her  legitimate  lord,  whom  he  counselled 
to  exempt  her  from  that  restraint  which  in  all 
probability  had  been  the  cause  of  her  elopement, 
and  endeavour  to  conciliate  her  affection  by  ten- 
der and  respectful  usage. 

The  husband  behaved  with  great  humility  and 
compliance,  protesting  that  his  chief  study  should 
be  to  contrive  parties  for  her  pleasure  and  satis- 
faction. But  no  sooner  did  he  regain  possession 
of  his  stray  sheep,  than  he  locked  her  up  more 
closely  than  ever ;  and,  after  having  revolved 
various  schemes  for  her  reformation,  determined 
to  board  her  in  a  convent,  under  the  inspection 
of  a  prudent  abbess,  who  should  superintend  her 
morals,  and  recall  her  to  the  paths  of  virtue, 
which  she  had  forsaken.  With  this  view  he  con- 
sulted an  English  priest  of  his  acquaintance,  who 
advised  him  to  settle  her  in  a  monastery  at  Lisle, 
that  she  might  be  as  far  as  possible  from  the 
machinations  of  her  lover  ;  and  gave  him  a  letter 
of  recommendation  to  the  superior  of  a  certain 


convent  in  that  place,  for  which  Mr.  Hornbeck 
set  out  in  a  few  days  with  his  troublesoma 
charge. 


CHAPTER  XLII. 

Peregrine  resolves  to  return  to  England;  is 
diverted  xoith  the  odd  Characters  of  two  of  his 
Countrymen,  with  whom  he  contracts  an  Ac- 
quaintance in  the  Apartments  of  the  Palais 
Royal. 

In  the  meantime  oiir  hero  received  a  letter  from 
his  aunt,  importing  that  the  commodore  was  in 
a  very  declining  way,  and  longed  much  to  see 
him  at  the  garrison  ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  he 
heard  from  his  sister,  who  gave  him  to  under- 
stand, that  the  young  gentleman  who  had  for 
some  time  made  his  addresses  to  her,  was  be- 
come very  pressing  in  his  solicitations,  so  that 
she  wanted  to  know  in  what  manner  she  should 
answer  his  repeated  entreaties.  These  two  con- 
siderations determined  the  young  gentleman  to 
return  to  his  native  country,  a  resolution  that 
was  far  from  being  disagreeable  to  Jolter,  who 
knew  that  the  incumbent  on  a  living  which  was 
in  the  gift  of  Trunnion,  was  extremely  old,  and 
that  it  would  be  his  interest  to  be  upon  the  spot 
at  the  said  incumbent's  decease. 

Peregrine,  who  had  resided  about  fifteen 
months  in  France,  thought  he  was  now  suffi- 
ciently qualified  for  eclipsing  most  of  his  co- 
temporaries  in  England,  and  therefore  prepared 
for  his  departure  with  infinite  alacrity,  being 
moreover  inflamed  with  the  most  ardent  desire 
of  revisiting  his  friends,  and  renewing  his  con- 
nexions, particularly  with  Emilia,  whose  heart 
he,  by  this  time,  thought  he  was  able  to  reduce 
on  his  own  terms. 

As  he  proposed  to  make  the  tour  of  Flanders 
and  Holland  in  his  return  to  England,  he  re- 
solved to  stay  at  Paris  a  week  or  two  after  his 
affairs  were  settled,  in  hope  of  finding  some 
agreeable  companion  disposed  for  the  same  jour- 
ney, and,  in  order  to  refresh  his  memory,  made 
a  second  circuit  round  all  the  places  in  that 
capital,  where  any  curious  production  of  art  is 
to  be  seen.  In  the  course  of  this  second  exami- 
nation, he  chanced  to  enter  the  Palais  Royal  just 
as  two  gentlemen  alighted  from  a  fiacre  at  the 
gate,  and  all  three  being  admitted  at  the  same 
time,  he  soon  perceived  that  the  strangers  were 
of  his  own  country.  One  of  them  was  a  young 
man,  in  whose  air  and  countenance  appeared  all 
the  uncouth  gravity  and  supercilious  self-con- 
ceit of  a  physician  piping  hot  from  his  studies  ; 
while  the  other,  to  whom  his  companion  spoke 
by  the  appellation  of  Mr.  Pallet,  displayed  at 
first  sight  a  strange  composition  of  levity  and 
assurance.  Indeed,  their  characters,  dress,  and 
address,  were  strongly  contrasted.  The  doctor 
wore  a  suit  of  black,  and  a  huge  tie-wig,  neither 
suitable  to  his  own  age,  nor  the  fashion  of  the 
country  where  he  then  lived  ;  whereas  the  other, 
though  seemingly  turned  of  fifty,  strutted  in  a 
gay  summer  dress  of  the  Parisian  cut,  with  a 
bag  to  his  own  grey  hair,  and  a  red  feather  in 
his  hat,  which  he  carried  under  his  arm.  As 
these  figures  seemed  to  promise  something  enter- 
taining, Pickle  entered  into  conversation  with 
them  immediately,  and  soon  discovered  that  the 
old  gentleman  was  a  painter  from  London,  who 
had  stole  a  fortnight  from  his  occupation,  in 
order  to  visit  the  remarkable  paintings  of  Franca 
and  Flanders  ;  and  that  the  doctor  had  taken 
the   opportunity  of   accompanying  him  in  hi* 


tour.  Being  extremely  talkative,  he  not  only 
communicated  these  particulars  to  our  hero  in  a 
very  few  minutes  after  their  meeting,  but  also 
took  occasion  to  whisper  in  his  ear,  that  his 
fellow-traveller  was  a  man  of  vast  learning,  and, 
beyond  all  doubt,  the  greatest  poet  of  the  age. 
As  for  himself,  he  was  under  no  necessity  of 
making  his  own  eulogium ;  for  he  soon  gave 
such  specimens  of  his  taste  and  talents,  as  left 
Pickle  no  room  to  doubt  of  his  capacity. 

While  they  stood  considering  the  pictures  in 
one  of  the  iirst  apartments,  which  are  by  no 
means  the  most  masterly  compositions,  the 
Swiss,  who  sets  up  for  a  connoisseur,  looking  at 
a  certain  piece,  pronounced  the  word  magnifique  I 
with  a  note  of  admiration  ;  upon  which  Mr. 
Pallet,  who  was  not  at  all  a  critic  in  the  French 
language,  replied  with  great  vivacity,  "  manufac, 
you  mean,  and  a  very  indifferent  piece  of  manu- 
facture it  is  ;  pray,  gentlemen,  take  notice,  there 
is  no  keeping  in  those  heads  upon  the  back- 
ground, nor  no  relief  in  the  principal  figure. 
Then  you'll  observe  the  shadings  are  harsh  to 
the  last  degree ;  and— come  a  little  closer  this 
way — don't  you  perceive  that  the  foreshortening 
of  that  arm  is  monstrous — agad,  sir,  there  is  an 
absolute  fracture  in  the  limb.  Doctor,  you  under- 
stand anatomy  :  don't  you  think  that  muscle 
evidently  misplaced  ?  Hark  ye,  Mr.  what  d'ye 
call  um,"  turning  to  the  attendant,  "  what  is 
the  name  of  the  dauber  who  painted  that  miser- 
able performance?"  The  Swiss,  imagining  that 
he  was  all  this  time  expressing  his  satisfaction, 
sanctioned  his  supposed  commendation,  by  ex- 
claiming sans  prix.  "Right,"  cried  Pallet,  "I 
could  not  recollect  his  name,  though  his  manner 
is  quite  familiar  to  me.  We  have  a  few  pieces 
in  England  done  by  that  same  Sangpree  ;  but 
there  they  are  in  no  estimation  ;  we  have  more 
taste  among  us  than  to  relish  the  productions 
of  such  a  miserable  gout.  A'n't  he  an  ignorant 
coxcomb,  doctor  ? "  The  physician,  ashamed  of 
'l  his  companion's  blunder,  thought  it  was  neces- 
{  sary,  for  the  honour  of  his  own  character,  to 
i  take  notice  of  it  before  the  stranger,  and  there- 
|  fore  answered  his  question,  by  repeating  this 
line  from  Horace, 

"  Mutato  nomine,  de  te  fabula  narratur." 

The  painter,  who  was  rather  more  ignorant  of 
Latin  than  of  French,  taking  it  for  granted  that 
this  quotation  of  his  friend  conveyed  an  assent 
to  his  opinion,  "  Very  true,"  said  he,  "  Potatoe 
domine  date,  this  piece  is  not  worth  a  single 
potato."  Peregrine  was  astonished  at  this  sur- 
prising perversion  of  the  words  and  meaning  of 
a  Latin  line,  which,  at  first,  he  could  not  help 
thinking  was  a  premeditated  joke  ;  but,  upon 
second  thoughts,  he  saw  no  reason  to  doubt  that 
it  was  the  extemporaneous  effect  of  sheer  pert- 
ness  and  ignorance,  at  which  he  broke  out  into 
an  immoderate  fit  of  laughter.  Pallet,  believing 
that  the  gentleman's  mirth  was  occasioned  by 
his  arch  animadversion  upon  the  work  of  Sang- 
pree, underwent  the  same  emotion  in  a  much 
louder  strain,  and  endeavoured  to  heighten  the 
jest  by  more  observations  of  the  same  nature  ; 
while  the  doctor,  confounded  at  his  impudence 
and  want  of  knowledge,  reprimanded  him  in  these 
words  of  Homer  : — 

"  Siga  me  tis  alios  Achaion  touton  akouse  muthon." 

This  rebuke,  the  reader  will  easily  perceive, 
was  not  calculated  for  the  meridian  of  his  friend's 
intellects,  but  uttered  with  a  view  of  raising  his 
own  character  in  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Pickle,  who 
Tetorted  this  parade  of  learning  in  three  verses 


from  the  same  author,  being  part  of  the  speech 
of  Polydamas  to  Hector,  importing  that  it  is 
impossible  for  one  man  to  excel  in  everything. 
The  self-sufficient  physician,  who  did  not  expect 
such  a  repartee  from  a  youth  of  Peregrine's 
appearance,  looked  upon  his  reply  as  a  fair  chal- 
lenge, and  instantly  rehearsed  forty  or  fifty  lines 
of  the  Iliad  in  a  breath.  Observing  that  the 
stranger  made  no  effort  to  match  this  effusion, 
he  interpreted  his  silence  into  submission  ;  then, 
in  order  to  ascertain  his  victory,  insulted  him 
with  divers  fragments  of  authors,  whom  his  sup- 
posed competitor  did  not  even  know  by  name  ; 
while  Mr.  Pallet  stared  with  admiration  at  the 
profound  scholarship  of  his  companion.  Our 
young  gentleman,  far  from  repining  at  this 
superiority,  laughed  within  himself  at  the  ridU 
culous  ambition  of  the  pedantic  doctor.  He 
rated  him  in  his  own  mind  as  a  mere  index- 
hunter,  who  held  the  eel  of  science  by  the  tail, 
and  foresaw  an  infinite  fund  of  diversion  in  his 
solemnity  and  pride,  if  properly  extracted  by 
means  of  his  fellow-traveller's  vanity  and  assur- 
ance. Prompted  by  these  considerations,  he 
resolved  to  cultivate  their  acquaintance,  and,  if 
possible,  amuse  himself  at  their  expense  in  his 
journey  through  Flanders,  understanding  that 
they  were  determined  upon  the  same  route.  In 
this  view  he  treated  them  with  extraordinary 
attention,  and  seemed  to  pay  particular  deference 
to  the  remarks  of  the  painter,  who  with  great 
intrepidity  pronounced  judgment  upon  every 
picture  in  the  palace,  or,  in  other  words,  exposed 
his  own  nakedness  in  every  sentence  that  pro- 
ceeded from  his  mouth. 

When  they  came  to  consider  the  Murder  of  the 
Innocents,  by  Le  Brun,  the  Swiss  observed  that 
it  was  ten  beau  morceau  ;  and  Mr.  Pallet  replied, 
"Yes,  yes,  one  may  see  with  half  an  eye  that  it 
can  be  the  production  of  no  other ;  for  Bomorso's 
style,  both  in  colouring  and  draper}7,  is  altogether 
peculiar ;  then  his  design  is  tame,  and  his  ex- 
pression antic  and  unnatural.  Doctor,  you  have 
seen  my  Judgment  of  Solomon  ;  I  think  I  may 
without  presumption — but  I  don't  choose  to 
make  comparisons  ;  I  leave  that  odious  task  to 
other  people,  and  let  my  works  speak  for  them- 
selves. France,  to  be  sure,  is  rich  in  the  arts ; 
but  what  is  the  reason  ?  The  king  encourages 
men  of  genius  with  honour  and  rewards  ;  where- 
as, in  England,  we  are  obliged  to  stand  upon  our 
own  feet,  and  combat  the  envy  and  malice  of  our 
brethren — agad  !  I  have  a  good  mind  to  come 
and  settle  here  in  Paris  ;  I  should  like  to  have 
an  apartment  in  the  Louvre,  with  a  snug  pension 
of  so  many  thousand  livres."  In  this  manner 
did  Pallet  proceed  with  an  eternal  rotation  of 
tongue,  floundering  from  one  mistake  to  another, 
until  it  was  the  turn  of  Poussin's  Seven  Sacra- 
ments to  be  examined.  Here  again  the  Swiss, 
out  of  the  abundance  of  his  zeal,  expressed  his 
admiration,  by  saying  these  pieces  were  unpay- 
able ;  when  the  painter,  turning  to  him  with  an 
air  of  exultation,  "  Pardon  me,  friend,  there  you 
happen  to  be  mistaken ;  these  are  none  of  Iin- 
payable's,  but  done  by  Nicholas  Pouseen.  I 
have  seen  prints  of  them  in  England  ;  so  that 
none  of  your  tricks  upon  travellers,  Mr.  Swiss, 
or  Swash,  or  what's  your  name."  He  was  very 
much  elated  by  this  imaginary  triumph  of  his 
understanding,  which  animated  him  to  persevere 
in  his  curious  observations  upon  all  the  other 
pieces  of  that  celebrated  collection,  but,  perceiv- 
ing that  the  doctor  manifested  no  signs  of  plea- 
sure and  satisfaction,  but  rather  beheld  them 
with  a  silent  air  of  disdain,  he  could  not  digest 
his  indifference,  and  asked  with  a  waggish  sneer, 
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if  ever  he  had  seen  such  a  number  of  master- 
pieces before  ?  The  physician,  eyeing  him  with 
a  look  of  compassion,  mingled  with  contempt, 
observed,  that  there  was  nothing  there  which 
deserved  the  attention  of  any  person  acquainted 
with  the  ideas  of  the  ancients ;  and  that  the 
author  of  the  finest  piece  now  in  being  was  un- 
worthy to  clean  the  brushes  of  one  of  those  great 
masters  who  are  celebrated  by  the  Greek  and 
Roman  writers.  "0  lud  !  0  lud  !"  exclaimed 
the  painter,  with  a  loud  laugh,  "you  have  fairly 
brought  yourself  into  a  dilemma  at  last,  dear 
doctor,  for  it  is  well  known  that  your  ancient 
Greek  and  Eoman  artists  knew  nothing  at  all  of 
the  matter,  in  comparison  with  our  modern 
masters  ;  for  this  good  reason,  because  they  had 
but  three  or  four  colours,  and  knew  not  how  to 
paint  with  oil.  Besides,  which  of  all  your  old 
fusty  Grecians  would  you  put  upon  a  footing 
with  the  divine  Raphael,  the  most  excellent 
Michael  Angelo,  Bona  Roti,  the  graceful  Guido, 
the  bewitching  Titian,  and,  above  all  others,  the 
sublime  Rubens,  the — "  He  would  have  proceeded 
with  a  long  catalogue  of  names  which  he  had  got 
by  heart  for  the  purpose,  without  retaining  the 
least  idea  of  their  several  qualifications,  had  not 
he  been  interrupted  by  his  friend,  whose  indig- 
nation being  kindled  by  the  irreverence  with 
which  he  mentioned  the  Greeks,  he  called  him 
blasphemer,  Goth,  Boeotian,  and,  in  his  turn, 
asked  with  great  vehemence  which  of  those  puny 
moderns  could  match  with  Pansenus  of  Athens, 
and  his  brother  Phidias,  Polycletus  of  Sicyon, 
Polygnotus  the  Thasian,  Parrhasius  of  Ephesus, 
surnamed  Abrodiaitos,  or  the  Beau,  and  Apelles, 
the  prince  of  painters  ?  He  challenged  him  to 
show  any  portrait  of  these  days  that  could  vie 
with  the  Helen  of  Xenxis  the  Heraclean,  or  any 
composition  equal  to  the  sacrifice  of  Iphigenia, 
by  Timanthes  the  Sicyonian ;  not  to  mention  the 
twelve  goda  of  Asclepiadorus  the  Athenian,  for 
which  Mnason,  tyrant  of  Elatea,  gave  him  about 
three  hundred  pounds  apiece ;  or  Homer's  Hell, 
by  Nicias,  who  refused  sixty  talents,  amounting 
to  upwards  of  eleven  thousand  pounds,  and  gener- 
ously made  a  present  of  it  to  his  own  country. 
He  desired  him  to  produce  a  collection  equal  to 
that  in  the  Temple  of  Delphos,  mentioned  in  the 
Ion  of  Euripides,  where  Hercules  and  his  com- 
panion Iolaus  are  represented  in  the  act  of  kill- 
ing the  Lernsean  hydra,  with  golden  sickles, 
Tcruseais  harpais,  where  Bellerophon  appears  on 
bis  winged  steed,  vanquishing  the  fire-breathing 
chimera,  tan  puripneousan,  and  the  War  of  the 
Giants  is  described— here  Jupiter  stands  wield- 
ing the  red-hot  thunderbolt,  Keraunon  amphi- 
puron;  there  Pallas,  dreadful  to  the  view, 
Oorgopon,  brandisheth  her  spear  against  the 
huge  Enceladus  ;  and  Bacchus,  with  slender  ivy 
rods,  defeats  and  slays  the  gas  teknon,  or  mighty 
son  of  earth.  The  painter  was  astonished  and 
confounded  at  this  rhapsody  of  names  and  in- 
stances, which  was  uttered  with  surprising  eager- 
ness and  rapidity,  and  suspected  at  first  that  the 
whole  was  the  creation  of  his  own  brain.  But 
when  Pickle,  with  a  view  of  flattering  the 
doctor's  self-conceit,  espoused  his  side  of  the 
question,  and  confirmed  the  truth  of  everything 
he  advanced,  Mr.  Pallet  changed  his  opinion, 
and  in  emphatic  silence  adored  the  immensity  of 
his  friend's  understanding.  In  short,  Peregrine 
easily  perceived  that  they  were  false  enthusiasts, 
without  the  smallest  pretensions  to  taste  and 
sensibility,  and  pretended  to  be  in  raptures  with 
they  knew  not  what,  the  one  thinking  it  was 
incumbent  upon  him  to  express  transports  on 
seeing  the  works  of  those  who  had  been  most 


eminent  in  his  profession,  whether  they  did  or 
did  not  really  raise  his  admiration  ;  and  the-- 
other,  as  a  scholar,  deeming  it  his  duty  to  mag- 
nify the  ancients  above  all  competition,  with  aiv 
affected  fervour,  which  the  knowledge  of  their 
excellencies  never  inspired.  Indeed,  our  young 
gentleman  so  successfully  accommodated  him- 
self to  the  dispositions  of  each,  that,  long  before 
their  review  was  finished,  he  was  become  a  par- 
ticular favourite  with  both. 

From  the  Palais  Royal  he  accompanied  them 
to  the  cloisters  of  the  Carthusians,  where  they 
considered  the  history  of  St.  Bruno,  by  Le  Sieur, 
whose  name  being  utterly  unknown  to  the 
painter,  he  gave  judgment  against  the  whole 
composition  as  pitiful  and  paltry,  though,  in  the 
opinion  of  all  good  judges,  it  is  a  most  masterly 
performance. 

Having  satisfied  their  curiosity  in  this  place, 
Peregrine  asked  them  to  favour  him  with  their 
company  at  dinner  ;  but  whether  out  of  caution 
against  the  insinuations  of  one  whose  character 
they  did  not  know,  or  by  reason  of  a  prior  en- 
gagement, they  declined  his  invitation,  on  pre- 
tence of  having  an  appointment  at  a  certain 
ordinary,  though  they  expressed  a  desire  of  being 
farther  acquainted  with  him  ;  and  Mr.  Pallet 
took  the  freedom  of  asking  his  name,  which  he- 
not  only  declared,  but  promised,  as  they  were- 
strangers  in  Paris,  to  wait  upon  them  next  day 
in  the  forenoon,  in  order  to  conduct  them  to  the- 
Hotel  de  Toulouse,  and  the  houses  of  several 
other  noblemen,  remarkable  for  paintings  or 
curious  furniture.  They  thankfully  embraced 
his  proposal,  and  that  same  day  made  inquiry 
among  the  English  gentlemen  about  the  character 
of  our  hero,  which  they  found  so  much  to  their 
satisfaction,  that,  upon  their  second  meeting, 
they  courted  his  good  graces  without  reserve  -T 
and,  as  they  had  heard  of  his  intended  departure, 
begged  earnestly  to  have  the  honour  of  accom- 
panying him  through  the  Low  Countries.  He- 
assured  them  that  nothing  could  be  more  agree- 
able to  him  than  the  prospect  of  having  such 
fellow-travellers;  and  they  immediately  ap- 
pointed a  day  for  setting  out  on  that  tour. 


CHAPTER  XLIII. 

He  introduces  Ms  new  Friends  to  Mr.  Jolter,. 
with  whom  the  Doctor  enters  into  a  Dispute 
upon  Government,  which  had  well-nigh  ter- 
minated in  open  War. 

Meanwhile,  he  not  only  made  them  acquainted 
with  everything  worth  seeing  in  town,  but 
attended  them  in  their  excursions  to  all  the 
king's  houses  within  a  day's  journey  of  Paris ; 
and,  in  the  course  of  these  parties,  treated  them 
with  an  elegant  dinner  at  his  own  apartments, 
where  a  dispute  arose  between  the  doctor  ana 
Mr.  Jolter,  which  had  well-nigh  terminated  in 
an  irreconcilable  animosity.  These  gentlemen, 
with  an  equal  share  of  pride,  pedantry,  and 
saturnine  disposition,  were,  by  the  accidents  of 
education  and  company,  diametrically  opposite 
in  political  maxims  ;  the  one,  as  we  have  already 
observed,  being  a  bigoted  high  churchman,  and 
the  other  a  rank  republican.  It  was  an  article 
of  the  governor's  creed,  that  the  people  could 
not  be  happy,  nor  the  earth  yield  its  fruits  in 
abundance,  under  a  restricted  clergy  and  limited 
government ;  whereas,  in  the  doctor's  opinion,  it 
was  an  eternal  truth,  that  no  constitution  was  so 
perfect  as  the  democracy,  and  that  no  country 
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could  flourish  but  under  the  administration  of 
the  mob. 

These  considerations  being  premised,  no  wonder 
that  they  happened  to  disagree  in  the  freedom  of 
'  on  unreserved  conversation,  especially  as  their 
entertainer  took  all  opportunities  of  encouraging 
and  inflaming  the  contention.  The  first  source 
of  their  difference  was  an  unlucky  remark  of  the 
painter,  who  observed  that  the  partridge,  of 
which  he  was  then  eating,  had  the  finest  relish  of 
any  he  had  ever  tasted.  His  friend  owned  that 
the  birds  were  the  best  of  the  kind  he  had  seen 
in  France ;  but  affirmed  that  they  were  neither 
so  plump  nor  delicious  as  those  that  were  caught 
in  England.  The  governor,  considering  this 
observation  as  the  effect  of  prejudice  and  inex- 
perience, said,  with  a  sarcastical  smile,  "  I  believe, 
sir,  you  are  very  well  disposed  to  find  everything 
here  inferior  to  the  productions  of  your  own 
country."  "  True,  sir,"  answered  the  physician, 
with  a  certain  solemnity  of  aspect,  "  and  not 
without  good  reason,  I  hope."  "  And  pray," 
resumed  the  tutor,  "  why  may  not  the  partridges 
of  France  be  as  good  as  those  of  England  ?" 
"  For  a  very  plain  reason,"  replied  the  other, 
"because  they  are  not  so  well  fed.  The  iron 
hand  of  oppression  is  extended  to  all  animals 
within  the  French  dominions,  even  to  the  beasts 
of  the  field  and  the  fowls  of  the  air.  Kunessin 
oiorwisi  te  past."  "Egad  !"  cried  the  painter, 
"  that  is  a  truth  not  to  be  controverted ;  for  my 
own  part,  I  am  none  of  your  tit-bits,  one  would 
think,  but  yet  there 's  a  freshness  in  the  English 
complexion,  a  ginseekye,  I  think  you  call  it,  so 
inviting  to  a  hungry  Frenchman,  that  I  have 
caught  several  in  the  very  act  of  viewing  me  with 
an  eye  of  extreme  appetite  as  I  passed  ;  and  as 
for  their  curs,  or  rather  their  wolves,  whenever 
I  set  eyes  on  one  of  'em,  Ah !  your  humble  ser- 
vant, Sir.  son  of  a  bitch  ;  I  am  upon  my  guard 
in  an  instant.  The  doctor  can  testify  that  their 
very  horses,  or  more  properly  their  live  carrion, 
that  drew  our  chaise,  used  to  reach  back  their 
long  necks,  and  smell  at  us,  as  a  couple  of  deli- 
cious morsels."  This  sally  of  Mr.  Pallet,  which 
was  received  with  a  general  laugh  of  approbation, 
would,  in  all  probability,  have  stifled  the  dispute 
in  embryo,  had  not  Mr.  Jolter,  with  a  self- 
applauding  simper,  ironically  complimented  the 
strangers  on  their  talking  like  true  Englishmen. 
The  doctor,  affronted  at  the  insinuation,  told  him, 
with  some  warmth,  that  he  was  mistaken  in  his 
conjecture,  his  affections  and  ideas  being  confined 
to  no  particular  country,  for  he  considered  him- 
self as  a  citizen  of  the  world.  He  owned  him- 
self more  attached  to  England  than  to  any  other 
kingdom,  but  this  preference  was  the  effect  of 
reflection,  and  not  of  prejudice ;  because  the 
British  constitution  approached  nearer  than  any 
other  to  that  perfection  of  government,  the 
democracy  of  Athens,  which  he  hoped  one  day 
to  see  revived.  He  mentioned  the  death  of 
Charles  the  First,  and  the  expulsion  of  his  son, 
with  raptures  of  applause,  inveighed  with  great 
acrimony  against  the  kingjy  name,  and,  in  order 
to  strengthen  his  opinion,  repeated  forty  or  fifty 
lines  from  one  of  the  Philippics  of  Demosthenes. 
Jolter,  hearing  him  speak  so  disrespectfully  of 
the  higher  powers,  glowed  with  indignation.  He 
said  his  doctrines  were  detestable,  and  destructive 
of  all  right,  order,  and  society  ;  that  monarchy 
was  of  divine  institution,  therefore  indefeasible 
by  any  human  power  ;  and,  of  consequence,  those 
events  in  the  English  history,  which  he  had  so 
liberally  commended,  were  no  other  than  flagrant 
instances  of  sacrilege,  perfidy,  and  sedition ;  that 
the  democracy  of  Athens  was  a  most  absurd  con- 


stitution, productive  of  anarchy  and  mischief, 
which  must  always  happen  when  the  government 
of  a  nation  depends  upon  the  caprice  of  the  igno- 
rant hair-brained  vulgar  ;  that  it  was  in  the  power 
of  the  most!profligate  member  of  the  common- 
wealth, provided  he  was  endowed  with  eloquence, 
to  ruin  the  most  deserving,  by  a  desperate  exertion 
of  his  talents  upon  the  populace,  who  had  been 
often  persuaded  to  act  in  the  most  ungrateful  and 
imprudent  manner  against  the  greatest  patriots 
that  their  country  had  produced  ;  and,  finally,  he 
averred,  that  the  liberal  arts  and  sciences  had 
never  flourished  so  much  in  a  republic  as  under 
the  encouragement  and  protection  of  absolute 
power ;  witness  the  Augustan  age,  and  the  reign 
of  Lewis  the  Fourteenth ;  nor  was  it  to  be  sup- 
posed that  genius  and  merit  could  ever  be  so 
amply  recompensed  by  the  individuals  or  dis- 
tracted councils  of  a  commonwealth,  as  by  the 
generosity  and  magnificence  of  one  who  had  the 
whole  treasures  at  his  own  command. 

Peregrine,  who  was  pleased  to  find  the  contest 
grow  warm,  observed  that  there  seemed  to  be  a 
good  deal  of  truth  in  what  Mr.  Jolter  advanced ; 
and  the  painter,  whose  opinion  began  to  waver, 
looked  with  a  face  of  expectation  at  his  friend, 
who,  modelling  his  features  into  an  expression  of 
exulting  disdain,  asked  of  his  antagonist,  if  he 
did  not  think  that  very  power  of  rewarding  merit 
enabled  an  absolute  prince  to  indulge  himself  in 
the  most  arbitrary  license  over  the  lives  and  for- 
tunes of  his  people  ?  Before  the  governor  had 
time  to  answer  this  question,  Pallet  broke  forth 
into  an  exclamation  of  "By  the  Lord  !  that  is 
certainly  fact,  egad  !  that  was  a  home-thrust, 
doctor. "  When  Mr.  Jolter,  chastising  this  shallow  • 
intruder  with  a  contemptuous  look,  aflirmed,  that 
though  supreme  power  furnished  a  good  prince 
with  the  means  of  exerting  his  virtues,  it  would 
not  support  a  tyrant  in  the  exercise  of  cruelty 
and  oppression  ;  because  in  all  nations  the  genius  • 
of  the  people  must  be  consulted  by  their  gover- 
nors, and  the  burden  proportioned  to  the  shoul- 
ders on  which  it  is  laid. — "  Else,  what  follows?" 
said  the  physician.  "  The  consequence  is  plain," 
replied  the  governor,  "insurrection,  revolt,  and 
his  own  destruction  ;  for  it  is  not  to  be  supposed . 
that  the  subjects  of  any  nation  would  be  so  abject 
and  pusillanimous  as  to  neglect  the  means  which 
Heaven  had  put  in  their  power  for  their  own  pre- 
servation." "  Gadzooks,  you  're  in  the  right,  sir," 
cried  Pallet,  "  that  I  grant  you  must  be  confessed. 
Doctor,  I'm  afraid  we  have  got  into  the  wrong 
box."  This  son  of  Paan,  however,  far  from  being 
of  his  friend's  opinion,  observed,  with  an  air  of 
triumph,  that  he  would  not  only  demonstrate  the 
sophistry  of  the  gentleman's  last  allegation  by 
arguments  and  facts,  but  even  confute  him  with 
his  own  words.  Jolter's  eyes  kindling  at  this 
presumptuous  declaration,  he  told  his  antagonist, 
while  his  lip  quivered  with  resentment,  that,  if 
his  arguments  were  no  better  than  his  breeding, 
he  was  sure  he  would  make  very  few  converts  to 
his  opinion  ;  and  the  doctor,  with  all  the  insolence 
of  triumph,  advised  him  to  beware  of  disputes  for 
the  future,  until  he  should  have  made  himself 
more  master  of  his  subject. 

Peregrine  both  wished  and  hoped  to  see  the 
disputants  proceed  to  arguments  of  more  weight 
and  conviction ;  and  the  painter,  dreading  the 
same  issue,  interposed  with  the  usual  exclamation 
of  "  For  God's  sake,  gentlemen ! "  when  the 
governor  rose  from  table  in  great  dudgeon,  and 
left  the  room,  muttering  some  ejaculation,  of 
which  the  word  coxcomb  only  could  be  distinctly 
heard.  The  physician,  being  thus  left  master  of 
the  field  of  battle,  was  complimented  on  his  vie- 
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tory  by  Peregrine,  and  so  elevated  by  Iris  success, 
that  lie  declaimed  a  full  hour  on  the  absurdity  of 
Jolter's  proposition,  and  the  beauty  of  the  demo- 
cratic administration,  canvassed  the  whole  scheme 
of  Plato's  republic,  with  many  quotations  from 
that  ideal  author  touching  the  to  kalon  ;  from 
thence  he  made  a  transition  to  the  moral  sense  of 
Shaftesbury,  and  concluded  his  harangue  with 
the  greatest  part  of  that  frothy  writer's  rhapsody, 
which  he  repeated  with  all  the  violence  of  enthusi- 
astic agitation,  to  the  unspeakable  satisfaction  of 
his  entertainer,  and  the  unutterable  admiration  of 
Pallet,  who  looked  upon  him  as  something  super- 
natural and  divine.  So  intoxicated  was  this  vain 
young  man  with  the  ironical  praises  of  Pickle, 
that  he  forthwith  shook  off  all  reserve,  and, 
having  professed  a  friendship  for  our  hero,  whose 
taste  and  learning  he  did  not  fail  to  extol,  inti- 
mated, in  plain  terms,  that  he  was  the  only  person 
in  these  latter  ages  who  possessed  that  sublime 
genius,  that  portion  of  the  divinity  of  Ti  Theion, 
which  immortalized  the  Grecian  poets  ;  that  as 
Pythagoras  affirmed  the  spirit  of  Euphorbus  had 
transmigrated  into  his  body,  he,  the  doctor,  was 
strangely  possessed  with  the  opinion  that  he  him- 
self was  inspired  by  the  soul  of  Pindar,  because, 
making  allowance  for  the  difference  of  languages 
in  which  they  wrote,  there  was  a  surprising 
affinity  between  his  own  works  and  those  of  that 
celebrated  Theban  ;  and,  as  a  confirmation  of  this 
truth,  he  immediately  produced  a  sample  of  each, 
which,  though  in  spirit  and  versification  as  differ- 
ent as  the  Odes  of  Horace  and  our  present  Poet 
Laureate,  Peregrine  did  not  scruple  to  pronounce 
altogether  congenial,  notwithstanding  the  violence 
ie  by  this  sentence  offered  to  his  own  conscience, 
and  a  certain  alarm  of  his  pride,  that  was  weak 
enough  to  be  disturbed  by  the  physician's  ridicu- 
lous vanity  and  presumption,  which,  not  con- 
tented with  displaying  his  importance  in  the 
world  of  taste  and  polite  literature,  manifested 
itself  in  arrogating  certain  material  discoveries  in 
the  province  of  physic,  which  could  not  fail  to 
advance  him  to  the  highest  pinnacle  of  that  pro- 
fession, considering  the  recommendation  of  his 
other  talents,  together  with  a  liberal  fortune 
•which  he  inherited  from  his  father. 


CHAPTER  XLIV. 

The  Doctor  prepares  an  Entertainment  in  the 
manner  of  the  Ancients,  which  is  attended  with 
divers  ridiculous  Circumstances. 

In  a  word,  our  young  gentleman,  by  his  insinuat- 
ing behaviour,  acquired  the  full  confidence  of  the 
doctor,  who  invited  him  to  an  entertainment, 
which  he  intended  to  prepare  in  the  manner  of 
the  ancients.  Pickle,  struck  with  this  idea, 
eagerly  embraced  the  proposal,  which  he  honoured 
with  many  encomiums,  as  a  plan  in  all  respests 
worthy  of  his  genius  and  apprehension  ;  and  the 
day  was  appointed  at  some  distance  of  time,  that 
the  treater  might  have  leisure  to  compose  certain 
jiickles  and  confections,  which  were  not  to  be 
found  among  the  culinary  preparations  of  these 
degenerate  days. 

With  a  view  of  rendering  the  physician's  taste 
anore  conspicuous,  and  extracting  from  it  the 
more  diversion,  Peregrine  proposed  that  some 
foreigners  should  partake  of  the  banquet ;  and 
the  task  being  left  to  his  care  and  discretion,  he 
actually  bespoke  the  company  of  a  French  marquis, 
an  Italian  count,  and  a  German  baron,  whom  he 
Inew  to  be  egregious  coxcombs,  and  therefore 


more  likely  to  enhance  the  joy  of  the  entertain- 
ment. 

Accordingly,  the  hour  being  arrived,  he  con- 
ducted them  to  the  hotel  where  the  physician 
lodged,  after  having  regaled  their  expectations 
with  an  elegant  meal  in  the  genuine  old  Roman 
taste  ;  and  they  were  received  by  Mr.  Pallet,  who 
did  the  honours  of  the  house,  while  his  friend 
superintended  the  cook  below.  By  this  commu- 
nicative painter,  the  guests  understood  that  the 
doctor  had  met  with  numerous  difficulties  in  the 
execution  of  his  design ;  that  no  fewer  than  five 
cooks  had  been  dismissed,  because  they  could  not 
prevail  upon  their  own  consciences  to  obey  his 
directions  in  things  that  were  contrary  to  the 
present  practice  of  their  art ;  and  that  although 
he  had  at  last  engaged  a  person,  by  an  extraordi- 
nary premium,  to  comply  with  his  orders,  the 
fellow  was  so  astonished,  mortified,  and  incensed 
at  the  commands  he  had  received,  that  his  hair 
stood  on  end,  and  he  begged,  on  his  knees,  to  be 
released  from  the  agreement  he  had  made  ;  but 
finding  that  his  employer  insisted  upon  the  per- 
formance of  his  contract,  and  threatened  to  intro- 
duce him  to  the  commissaire,  if  he  should  flinch 
from  the  bargain,  he  had,  in  the  discharge  of  his 
office,  wept,  sung,  cursed,  and  capered,  for  two 
whole  hours  without  intermission. 

While  the  company  listened  to  this  odd  infor- 
mation, by  which  they  were  prepossessed  with 
strange  notions  of  the  dinner,  their  ears  were  in- 
vaded by  a  piteous  voice,  that  exclaimed  in  French, 
"  For  the  love  of  God  !  dear  sir  !  for  the  passion 
of  Jesus  Christ  !  spare  me  the  mortification  of  the 
honey  and  oil  ! "  Their  ears  still  vibrated  with 
the  sound,  when,  the  doctor  entering,  was  by  Pere- 
grine made  acquainted  with  the  strangers,  to 
whom  he,  in  the  transports  of  his  wrath,  could 
not  help  complaining  of  the  want  of  complaisance 
he  had  found  in  the  Parisian  vulgar,  by  which  his 
plan  had  been  almost  entirely  ruined  and  set 
aside.  The  French  marquis,  who  thought  the 
honour  of  his  nation  was  concerned  at  this  decla- 
ration, professed  his  sorrow  for  what  had  hap- 
pened, so  contrary  to  the  established  character  of 
the  people,  and  undertook  to  see  the  delinquents 
severely  punished,  provided  he  could  be  informed 
of  their  names  or  places  of  abode.  The  mutual 
compliments  that  passed  on  this  occasion  were 
scarce  finished,  when  a  servant,  coming  into  the 
room,  announced  dinner ;  and  the  entertainer  led 
the  way  into  another  apartment,  where  they  found 
a  long  table,  or  rather  two  boards  joined  together, 
and  furnished  with  a  variety  of  dishes,  the  steams 
of  which  had  such  evident  effect  upon  the  nerves 
of  the  company,  that  the  marquis  made  frightful 
grimaces,  under  pretence  of  taking  snuff;  the 
Italian's  eyes  watered,  the  German's  visage  under- 
went several  distortions  of  feature  ;  our  hero  found 
means  to  exclude  the  odour  from  his  sense  of 
smelling  by  breathing  only  through  his  mouth  ; 
and  the  poor  painter,  running  into  another  room, 
plugged  his  nostrils  with  tobacco.  The  doctor 
himself,  who  was  the  only  person  then  present 
whose  organs  were  not  discomposed,  pointing  to  a 
couple  of  coiiches  placed  on  each  side  of  the  table, 
told  his  guests  that  he  was  sorry  he  could  not 
procure  the  exact  triclinia  of  the  ancients,  which 
were  somewhat  different  from  these  conveniences, 
and  desired  they  would  have  the  goodness  to 
repose  themselves  without  ceremony,  each  in  his 
respective  couchette,  while  he  and  his  friend  Mr. 
Pallet  would  place  themselves  upright  at  the 
ends,  that  they  might  have  the  pleasure  of  serving 
those  that  lay  along.  This  disposition,  of  which 
the  strangers  had  no  previous  idea,  disconcerted 
and  perplexed  them  in  a  most  ridiculous  manner. 
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The  marquis  and  baron  stood  bowing  to  each 
other,  on  pretence  of  disputing  the  lower  seat, 
but  in  reality  with  a  view  of  profiting  by  the  ex- 
ample of  each  other,  for  neither  of  them  under- 
stood the  manner  in  which  they  were  to  loll ; 
and  Peregrine,  who  enjoyed  their  confusion, 
handed  the  count  to  the  other  side,  where,  with 
the  most  mischievous  politeness,  he  insisted  upon 
his  taking  possession  of  the  upper  place. 

In  this  disagreeable  and  ludicrous  suspense, 
they  continued  acting  a  pantomime  of  gesticula- 
tions, until  the  doctor  earnestly  entreated  them 
to  waive  all  compliment  and  form,  lest  the  dinner 
should  be  spoiled  before  the  ceremonial  could  be 
adjusted.  Thus  conjured,  Peregrine  took  the 
lower  couch  on  the  left-hand  side,  laying  himself 

fently  down,  with  his  face  towards  the  table, 
'he  marquis,  in  imitation  of  this  pattern,  though 
he  would  have  much  rather  fasted  three  days  than 
run  the  risk  of  discomposing  his  dress  by  such  an 
attitude,  stretched  himself  upon  the  opposite 
place,  reclining  upon  his  elbow  in  a  most  painful 
and  awkward  situation,  with  his  head  raised  above 
the  end  of  the  couch,  that  the  economy  of  his 
hair  might  not  suffer  by  the  projection  of  his 
body.  The  Italian,  being  a  thin  limber  creature, 
planted  himself  next  to  Pickle,  without  sustaining 
any  misfortune  but  that  of  his  stocking  being  torn 
by  a  ragged  nail  of  the  seat,  as  he  raised  his  legs 
on  a  level  with  the  rest  of  his  limbs.  But  the 
baron,  who  was  neither  so  wieldy  nor  supple  in 
his  joints  as  his  companions,  flounced  himself 
down  with  such  precipitation  that  his  feet,  sud- 
denly tilting  up,  came  in  furious  contact  with  the 
head  of  the  marquis,  and  demolished  every  curl 
in  a  twinkling,  while  his  own  skull,  at  the  same 
instant,  descended  upon  the  side  of  his  couch  with 
such  violence,  that  his  periwig  was  struck  off, 
and  the  whole  room  filled  with  pulvilio. 

The  drollery  of  distress  that  attended  this  dis- 
aster entirely  vanquished  the  affected  gravity  of 
our  young  gentleman,  who  was  obliged  to  sup- 
press his  laughter  by  cramming  his  handkerchief 
in  his  mouth  ;  for  the  bareheaded  German  asked 
pardon  with  such  ridiculous  confusion,  and  the 
marquis  admitted  his  apology  with  such  rueful 
complaisance,  as  were  sufficient  to  awake  the 
mirth  of  a  Quietist. 
_  This  misfortune  being  repaired  as  well  as  the 
circumstances  of  the  occasion  would  permit,  and 
every  one  settled  according  to  the  arrangement 
already  described,  the  doctor  graciously  undertook 
to  give  some  account  of  the  dishes  as  they  occurred, 
that  the  company  might  be  directed  in  their 
choice ;  and,  with  an  air  of  infinite  satisfaction, 
thus  began  :  "This  here,  gentlemen,  is  a  boiled 
goose,  served  up  in  a  sauce  composed  of  pepper, 
lovage,  coriander,  mint,  rue,  anchovies,  and  oil ! 
I  wish,  for  your  sakes,  gentlemen,  it  was  one  of 
the  geese  of  Ferrara,  so  much  celebrated  among 
the  ancients  for  the  magnitude  of  their  livers, 
one  of  which  is  said  to  have  weighed  upwards  of 
two  pounds  ;  with  this  food,  exquisite  as  it  was, 
did  the  tyrant  Heliogabalus  regale  his  hounds. 
But  I  beg  pardon,  I  had  almost  forgot  the  soup, 
which  I  hear  is  so  necessary  an  article  at  all 
tables  in  France.  At  each  end  there  are  dishes 
of  the  salacacabia  of  the  Romans ;  one  is  made 
of  parsley,  pennyroyal,  cheese,  pine-tops,  honey, 
vinegar,  brine,  eggs,  cucumbers,  onions,  and 
hen  livers;  the  other  is  much  the  same  as  the 
soup-maigre  of  this  country.  Then  there  is  a 
loin  of  veal  boiled  with  fennel  and  carraway  seed, 
on  a  pottage  composed  of  pickle,  oil,  honey,  and 
flour,  and  a  curious  hachis  of  the  lights,  liver, 
and  blood  of  a  hare,  together  with  a  dish  of 
roasted  pigeons.      Monsieur  le  Baron,  shall   I 


help  you  to  a  plate  of  this  soup  ?"  The  German, 
who  did  not  at  all  disapprove  of  the  ingredients, 
assented  to  the  proposal,  and  seemed  to  relish 
the  composition ;  while  the  marquis  being  asked 
by  the  painter  which  of  the  silly-kickabys  ho 
chose,  was,  in  consequence  of  hie  desire,  accom- 
modated with  a  portion  of  the  soup-maigre  ;  and 
the  count,  in  lieu  of  spoon  meat,  of  which  he 
said  he  was  no  great  admirer,  supplied  himself 
with  a  pigeon,  therein  conforming  to  the  choice  of 
our  young  gentleman,  whose  example  he  deter- 
mined to  follow  through  the  whole  course  of  the 
entertainment. 

The  Frenchman  having  swallowed  the  first 
spoonful,  made  a  full  pause,  his  throat  swelled 
as  if  an  egg  had  stuck  in  his  gullet,  his  eyes 
rolled,  and  his  mouth  underwent  a  series  of 
involuntary  contractions  and  dilatations.  Pallet, 
who  looked  steadfastly  at  this  connoisseur,  with 
a  view  of  consulting  his  taste,  before  he  himself 
would  venture  upon  the  soup,  began  to  be  dis- 
turbed at  these  emotions,  and  observed,  with 
some  concern,  that  the  poor  gentleman  seemed 
to  be  going  into  a  fit ;  when  Peregrine  assured 
him  that  these  were  symptoms  of  ecstasy,  and, 
for  further  confirmation,  asked  the  marquis  how 
he  found  the  soup.  It  was  with  infinite  diffi- 
culty that  his  complaisance  could  so  far  master 
his  disgust,  as  to  enable  him  to  answer,  "Alto- 
gether excellent,  upon  my  honour !"  And  the 
painter  being  certified  of  his  approbation,  lifted 
the  spoon  to  his  mouth  without  scrapie  ;  but  far 
from  justifying  the  eulogium  of  his  taster,  when 
this  precious  composition  diffused  itself  upon 
his  palate,  he  seemed  to  be  deprived  of  all  sense 
and  motion,  and  sat  like  the  leaden  statue  of 
some  river  god,  with  the  liquor  flowing  out  at 
both  sides  of  his  mouth. 

The  doctor,  alarmed  at  this  indecent  pheno- 
menon, earnestly  inquired  into  the  cause  of  it ; 
and  when  Pallet  recovered  his  recollection,  and 
swore  that  he  would  rather  swallow  porridge 
made  of  burning  brimstone,  than  such  an  in- 
fernal mess  as  that  which  he  had  tasted,  the 
physician,  in  his  own  vindication,  assured  the  com- 
pany, that,  except  the  usual  ingredients,  he  had 
mixed  nothing  in  the  soup  but  some  sal-ammoniac, 
instead  of  the  ancient  nitrum,  which  could  not 
now  be  procured  ;  and  appealed  to  the  marquis, 
whether  such  a  succedaneum  was  not  an  improve- 
ment on  the  whole.  The  unfortunate  petifc- 
maitre,  driven  to  the  extremity  of  his  con- 
descension, acknowledged  it  to  be  a  masterly 
refinement ;  and  deeming  himself  obliged  in  point 
of  honour  to  evince  his  sentiments  by  his  prac- 
tice, forced  a  few  more  mouthfuls  of  this  dis- 
agreeable potion  down  his  throat,  till  his  stomach 
was  so  much  offended,  that  he  was  compelled  to 
start  up  of  a  sudden,  and  in  the  hurry  of  his 
elevation,  overturned  his  plate  into  the  bosom  of 
the  baron.  The  emergency  of  his  occasions  would 
not  permit  him  to  stay  and  make  apologies  for 
this  abrupt  behaviour ;  so  that  he  flew  into 
another  apartment,  where  Pickle  found  him 
puking,  and  crossing  himself  with  great  devo- 
tion ;  and  a  chair,  at  his  desire,  being  brought  to 
the  door,  he  slipped  into  it  more  dead  than  aliv-e, 
conjuring  his  friend  Pickle  to  make  his  peace 
with  the  company,  and,  in  particular,  excuse 
him  to  the  baron,  on  account  of  the  violent  fit  of 
illness  with  which  he  had  been  seized.  It  was 
not  without  reason  that  he  employed  a  mediator; 
for  when  our  hero  returned  to  the  dining-room, 
the  German  got  up,  and  was  under  the  hands  of 
his  own  lacquey,  who  wiped  the  grease  from  a  rich 
embroidered  waistcoat,  while  he,  almost  frantic 
with  his  misfortune,  stamped  upon  the  ground, 
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-and,  in  High  Dutch,  cursed  the  unlucky  banquet, 
and  the  impertinent  entertainer,  who,  all  this 
time,  with  great  deliberation,  consoled  him  for 
the  disaster,  by  assuring  him,  that  the  damage 
might  be  repaired  with  some  oil  of  turpentine, 
and  a  hot  iron.  Peregrine,  who  could  scarce 
refrain  from  laughing  in  his  face,  appeased  his 
indignation,  by  telling  him  how  much  the  whole 
company,  and  especially  the  marquis,  was  mor- 
tified at  the  accident ;  and  the  unhappy  salaca- 
cabia  being  removed,  the  places  were  filled  with 
two  pies — one  of  dormice,  liquored  with  syrup 
of  white  poppies,  which  the  doctor  had  substi- 
tuted in  the  room  of  toasted  poppy-seed,  formerly 
■eaten  wfth  honey,  as  a  dessert ;  and  the  other, 
composed  of  a  hock  of  pork  baked  in  honey. 

Pallet,  hearing  the  first  of  these  dishes  de- 
scribed, lifted  up  his  hands  and  eyes,  and,  with 
signs  of  loathing  and  amazement,  pronounced, 
"  A  pie  made  of  dormice  and  syrup  of  poppies  ! 
— Lord  in  heaven  !  what  beastly  fellows  those 
Romans  were  !"  His  friend  checked  him  for  his 
irreverent  exclamation  with  a  severe  look,  and 
recommended  the  veal,  of  which  he  himself 
cheerfully  ate,  with  such  encomiums  to  the 
company,  that  the  baron  resolved  to  imitate  his 
example,  after  having  called  for  a  bumper  of 
Burgundy,  which  the  physician,  for  his  sake, 
wished  to  have  been  the  true  wine  of  Falernum. 
The  painter,  seeing  nothing  else  upon  the  table 
which  he  would  venture  to  touch,  made  a  merit 
of  necessity,  and  had  recourse  to  the  veal  also ; 
although  he  could  not  help  saying,  that  he 
would  not  give  one  slice  of  the  roast  beef  of 
Old  England  for  all  the  dainties  of  a  Roman 
emperor's  table.  But  all  the  doctor's  invitations 
and  assurances  could  not  prevail  upon  his  guests 
to  honour  the  hachis  and  the  goose ;  and  that 
course  was  succeeded  by  another,  in  which  he 
told  them  were  divers  of  those  dishes,  which, 
among  the  ancients,  had  obtained  the  appellation 
of  politeles,  or  magnificent.  "That  which 
smokes  in  the  middle,"  said  he,  "is  a  sow's 
stomach,  filled  with  a  composition  of  minced 
pork,  hog's  brains,  eggs,  pepper,  cloves,  garlic, 
aniseed,  rue,  ginger,  oil,  wine,  and  pickle.  On 
the  right-hand  side  are  the  teats  and  belly  of  a 
sow,  just  farrowed,  fried  with  sweet  wine,  oil, 
flour,  lovage,  and  pepper.  On  the  left,  is  a 
fricassee  of  snails,  fed,  or  rather  purged,  with 
milk.  At  that  end,  next  Mr.  Pallet,  are  fritters 
of  pompions,  lovage,  origanum,  and  oil ;  and 
here  are  a  couple  of  pullets,  roasted  and  stuffed 
in  the  manner  of  Appicius." 

The  painter,  who  had,  by  WTy  faces,  testified 
his  abhorrence  of  the  sow's  stomach,  which  he 
-compared  to  a  bagpipe,  and  the  snails  which 
had  undergone  purgation,  no  sooner  heard  him 
mention  the  roasted  pullets,  than  he  eagerly 
solicited  a  wing  of  the  fowl ;  upon  which  the 
doctor  desired  he  would  take  the  trouble  of  cut- 
ting them  up,  and  accordingly  sent  them  round, 
while  Mr.  Pallet  tucked  the  table-cloth  under 
his  chin,  and  brandished  his  knife  and  fork  with 
singular  address ;  but  scarce  were  they  set  down 
before  him,  when  the  tears  ran  down  his  cheeks, 
and  he  called  aloud,  in  a  manifest  disorder, 
"  Zounds  !  this  is  the  essence  of  a  whole  bed  of 
garlic !"  That  he  might  not,  however,  dis- 
appoint or  disgrace  the  entertainer,  he  applied 
his  instruments  to  one  of  the  birds ;  and,  when 
he  opened  up  the  cavity,  was  assaulted  by  such 
an  irruption  of  intolerable  smells,  that,  without 
staying  to  disengage  himself  from  the  cloth,  he 
sprang  away,  with  an  exclamation  of  "  Lord 
Jesus  !"  and  involved  the  whole  table  in  havoc, 
nun,  and  confusion. 


Before  Pickle  could  accomplish  his  escape,  he 
was  sauced  with  a  syrup  of  the  dormice  pie, 
which  went  to  pieces  in  the  general  wreck.  And 
as  for  the  Italian  count,  he  was  overwhelmed  by 
the  sow's  stomach,  which,  bursting  in  the  fall, 
discharged  its  contents  upon  his  leg  and  thigh, 
and  scalded  him  so  miserably,  that  he  shrieked 
with  anguish,  and  grinned  with  a  most  ghastly 
and  horrible  aspect. 

The  baron,  who  sat  secure  without  the  vortex 
of  this  tumult,  was  not  at  all  displeased  at  see- 
ing his  companions  involved  in  such  a  calamity 
as  that  which  he  had  already  shared ;  but  the 
doctor  was  confounded  with  shame  and  vexation. 
After  having  prescribed  an  application  of  oil  to 
the  count's  leg,  he  expressed  his  sorrow  for  the 
misadventure,  which  he  openly  ascribed  to  want 
of  taste  and  prudence  in  the  painter,  who  did  not 
think  proper  to  return,  and  make  an  apology  in 
person ;  and  protested  that  there  was  nothing 
in  the  fowls  which  could  give  offence  to  a  sensible 
nose,  the  stuffing  being  a  mixture  of  pepper, 
lovage,  and  assafcetida,  and  the  sauce,  consisting 
of  wine  and  herring-pickle,  which  he  had  used 
instead  of  the  celebrated  garum  of  the  Romans  ; 
that  famous  pickle  having  been  prepared  some- 
times of  the  scombri,  which  were  a  sort  of  tunny 
fish,  and  sometimes  of  the  silurus,  or  shad  fish ; 
nay,  he  observed  that  there  was  a  third  kind, 
called  garum  hcematicon,  made  of  the  guts,  gills, 
and  blood  of  the  thynnus. 

The  physician,  finding  it  would  be  impracti- 
cable to  re-establish  the  order  of  the  banquet,  by 
presenting  again  the  dishes  which  had  been 
discomposed,  ordered  everything,  to  be  removed, 
a  clean  cloth  to  be  laid,  and  the  dessert  to  ba 
brought  in. 

Meanwhile,  he  regretted  his  incapacity  to  give 
them  a  specimen  of  the  alieus,  or  fish-meals  of 
the  ancieuts — such  as  the  jus  diabaton,  the  con- 
ger-eel, which,  in  Galen's  opinion,  is  hard  of 
digestion  ;  the  cornuta,  or  gurnard,  described  by 
Pliny,  in  his  Natural  History,  who  says  the  horns 
of  many  of  them  were  a  foot  and  a  half  in  length  ; 
the  mullet  and  lamprey,  that  were  in  the  highest 
estimation  of  old,  of  which  last  Julius  Caesar 
borrowed  six  thousand  for  one  triumphal  supper. 
He  observed,  that  the  manner  of  dressing  them 
was  described  by  Horace,  in  the  account  he  gives 
of  the  entertainment  to  which  Maecenas  was 
invited  by  the  epicure  Nasiedenus, — 

"  Affertur  squillos  inter  murena  natantes,"  etc. 

and  told  them  that  they  were  commonly  eaten 
with  the  thus  Syriacum,  a  certain  anodyne  and 
astringent  seed,  which  qualified  the  purgative 
nature  of  the  fish.  Finally,  this  learned  phy- 
sician gave  them  to  understand,  that  though  this 
was  reckoned  a  luxurious  dish  in  the  zenith  of 
the  Roman  taste,  it  was  by  no  means  compar- 
able, in  point  of  expense,  to  some  preparations 
in  vogue  about  the  time  of  that  absurd  voluptuary 
Heliogabalus,  who  ordered  the  brains  of  six 
hundred  ostriches  to  be  compounded  in  one 
mess. 

By  this  time  the  dessert  appeared ;  and  the 
company  were  not  a  little  rejoiced  to  see  plain, 
olives,  in  salt  and  water.  But  what  the  master 
of  the  feast  valued  himself  upon  was,  a  sort  of 
jelly,  which  he  affirmed  to  be  preferable  to  the 
hypotrimma  of  Hesychius,  being  a  mixture  of 
vinegar,  pickle,  and  honey,  boiled  to  a  proper 
consistence,  and  candied  assafcetida,  which  he 
asserted,  in  contradiction  to  Aumelbergius  and 
Lister,  was  no  other  than  the  laser  Syriacum,  so 
precious  as  to  be  sold  among  the  ancients  to  the 
weight  of  a  silver  penny.     The  gentlemen  took 


his  word  for  the  excellency  of  this  gum,  but 
contented  themselves  with  the  olives,  which 
gave  such  an  agreeable  relish  to  the  wine,  that 
they  seemed  very  well  disposed  to  console  them- 
selves for  the  disgraces  they  had  endured  ;  and 
Pickle,  unwilling  to  lose  the  least  circumstance 
of  entertainment  that  could  be  enjoyed  in  their 
company,  went  in  quest  of  the  painter,  who 
remained  in  his  penitential  s  in  another  apart- 
ment, and  could  not  be  persuaded  to  re-enter  the 
banqueting-room,  \intil  Peregrine  undertook  to 
procure  his  pardon  from  those  whom  he  had 
injured.  Having  assured  him  of  this  indulgence, 
our  young  gentleman  led  him  in  like  a  criminal, 
b:>wing  on  all  hands  with  an  air  of  humility  and 
c  jntrition ;  and  particularly  addressing  himself 
to  the  count,  to  whom  he  swore  in  English,  as 
God  was  his  Saviour,  he  had  no  intent  to  affront 
man,  woman,  or  child  ;  but  was  fain  to  make  the 
best  of  his  way,  that  he  might  not  give  the  hon- 
ourable company  cause  of  offence,  by  obeying 
the  dictates  of  nature  in  their  presence. 

When  Pickle  interpreted  this  apology  to  the 
Italian,  Pallet  was  forgiven  in  very  polite  terms, 
and  even  received  into  favour  by  his  friend  the 
doctor,  in  consequence  of  our  hero's  intercession ; 
so  that  all  the  guests  forgot  their  chagrin,  and 
paid  their  respects  so  piously  to  the  bottle,  that, 
in  a  short  time,  the  champagne  produced  very 
evident  effects  in  the  behaviour  of  all  present. 


CHAPTER  XLV. 

The  Painter  is  persuaded  to  accompany  Piclie  to 
a  Masquerade  in  Woman's  Apparel — Is  en- 
gaged in  a  troublesome  Adventure,  and,  with 
his  Companion,  conveyed  to  the  Bastile. 

The  painter,  at  the  request  of  Pickle,  who  had  a 
design  upon  the  count's  sense  of  hearing,  favoured 
the  company  with  the  song  of  Bumper  Squire 
Jones,  which  yielded  infinite  satisfaction,  to  the 
baron ;  but  affected  the  delicate  ears  of  the 
Italian  in  such  a  manner,  that  his  features  ex- 
pressed astonishment  and  disquiet ;  and,  by  his 
sudden  and  repeated  journeys  to  the  door,  it 
plainly  appeared  that  he  was  in  the  same  pre- 
dicament with  those  who,  as  Shakspeare  observes, 
when  the  bagpipe  sings  in  the  nose,  cannot  con- 
tain their  urine  for  affection. 

With  a  view,  therefore,  of  vindicating  music 
from  such  a  barbarous  taste,  Mr.  Pallet  had  no 
sooner  performed  his  task,  than  the  count  hon- 
oured his  friends  with  some  favourite  airs  of  his 
own  country,  which  he  warbled  with  infinite 
grace  and  expression,  though  they  had  not  energy 
sufficient  to  engage  the  attention  of  the  German, 
who  fell  fast  asleep  upon  his  couch,  and  snored 
so  loud  as  to  interrupt  and  totally  annul  this 
ravishing  entertainment ;  so  that  they  were  fain 
to  have  recourse  again  to  the  glass,  which  made 
such  innovation  upon  the  brain  of  the  physician, 
that  he  sang  divers  odes  of  Anacreon,  to  a  tune 
of  his  own  composing,  and  held  forth  upon  the 
music  and  recitative  of  the  ancients  with  great 
•erudition ;  while  Pallet,  having  found  means  to 
make  the  Italian  acquainted  with  the  nature  of 
his  profession,  harangued  upon  painting  with  won- 
derful volubility,  in  a  language  which  it  was  well 
for  his  own  credit  the  stranger  did  not  understand. 

At  length  the  doctor  was  seized  with  such  a 
qualm  that  he  begged  Peregrine  to  lead  him  to 
his  chamber ;  and  the  baron  being  waked,  re- 
■  tired  with  the  count. 

Peregrine,  being  rendered  frolicsome  with  the 


wine  he  had  drank,  proposed  that  he  and  Pallet 
should  go  to  a  masquerade,  which  he  recollected 
was  to  be  given  that  night.  The  painter  did  not 
want  curiosity  and  inclination  to  accompany  him, 
but  expressed  his  apprehension  of  losing  him  in 
the  ball,  an  accident  which  cculd  not  fail  to  be 
very  disagreeable,  as  he  was  an  utter  stranger  to 
the  language  and  the  town.  To  obviate  this 
objection,  the  landlady,  who  was  of  their  coun- 
sel, advised  him  to  appear  in  a  woman's  dress, 
which  would  lay  his  companion  under  the  neces- 
sity of  attending  him  with  more  care,  as  he 
could  not  with  decency  detach  himself  from  the 
lady  whom  he  should  introduce  ;  besides,  such  a 
supposed  connexion  would  hinder  the  ladies  of 
pleasure  from  accosting  and  employing  their 
seducing  arts  upon  a  person  already  engaged. 

Our  young  gentleman,  foreseeing  the  abund- 
ance of  diversion  in  the  execution  of  this  project, 
seconded  the  proposal  with  such  importunity  and 
address,  that  the  painter  allowed  himself  to  be 
habited  in  a  suit  belonging  to  the  landlady,  who 
also  procured  for  him  a  mask  and  domino,  while 
Pickle  provided  himself  with  a  Spanish  dress. 
In  this  disguise,  which  they  put  on  about  eleven 
o'clock,  did  they,  attended  by  Pipes,  set  out  in 
a  fiacre  for  the  ball-room,  into  which  Pickle  led 
this  supposititious  female,  to  the  astonishment  of 
the  whole  company,  who  had  never  seen  such  an 
uncouth  figure  in  the  appearance  of  a  woman. 

After  they  had  taken  a  view  of  all  the  remark- 
able masks,  and  the  painter  had  been  treated 
with  a  glass  of  liquor,  his  mischievous  companion 
gave  him  the  slip,  and,  vanishing  in  an  instant, 
returned  with  another  mask  and  a  domino  over 
his  habit,  that  he  might  enjoy  Pallet's  perplexity, 
and  be  at  hand  to  protect  him  from  insult. 

The  poor  painter,  having  lost  his  guide,  was 
almost  distracted  with  anxiety,  and  stalked  about 
the  room  in  quest  of  him,  with  such  huge  strides 
and  oddity  of  gesture,  that  he  was  followed  by  a 
whole  multitude,  who  gazed  at  him  as  a  preter- 
natural phenomenon.  This  attendance  increased 
his  uneasiness  to  such  a  degree,  that  he  could 
not  help  uttering  a  soliloquy  aloud,  in  which  he 
cursed  his  fate  for  having  depended  upon  the 
promise  of  such  a  wag ;  and  swore  that,  if  once 
he  was  clear  of  this  scrape,  he  would  not  bring 
himself  into  such  a  premunire  again  for  the  whole 
kingdom  of  France. 

Divers  petit-maitres,  understanding  the  mask 
was  a  foreigner,  who,  in  all  probability,  could  not 
speak  French,  made  up  to  him  in  their  turns,  in 
order  to  display  their  wit  and  address,  and  teased 
him  with  several  arch  questions,  to  which  he 
made  no  other  answer  than  "  No  parly  Francy. 
Damn  your  chattering  !  Go  about  your  business, 
can't  ye  ! "  Among  the  masks  was  a  nobleman, 
who  began  to  be  very  free  with  the  supposed 
lady,  and  attempted  to  plunge  his  hand  into  her 
bosom.  But  the  painter  was  too  modest  to  suffer 
such  indecent  treatment ;  and,  when  the  gallant 
repeated  his  efforts  in  a  manner  still  more  in- 
delicate, lent  him  such  a  box  on  the  ear  as  made 
the  lights  dance  before  him,  and  created  such  a 
suspicion  of  Pallet's  sex,  that  the  Frenchman 
swore  he  was  either  a  male  or  hermaphrodite, 
and  insisted  upon  a  scrutiny,  for  the  sake  of  his 
own  honour,  with  such  obstinacy  of  resentment, 
that  the  fictitious  nymph  was  in  imminent  dan- 
ger, not  only  of  being  exposed,  but  also  of  under- 
going severe  chastisement,  for  having  made  so  free 
with  the  prince's  ear  ;  when  Peregrine,  who  saw 
and  overheard  everything  that  passed,  thought  it 
was  high  time  to  interpose  ;  and  accordingly  as- 
serted his  pretensions  to  the  insulted  lady,  who 
was  overjoyed  at  this  proof  of  his  protection. 
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The  affronted  gallant  persevered  in  demanding 
to  know  who  she  was,  and  our  hero  as  strenu- 
ously refused  to  give  him  that  satisfaction ;  so 
that  high  words  ensued  ;  and  the  prince,  threaten- 
ing to  punish  his  insolence,  the  young  gentle- 
man, who  was  not  supposed  to  know  his  quality, 
pointed  to  the  place  where  his  own  sword  used 
to  hang ;  and  snapping  his  fingers  in  his  face, 
laid  hold  on  the  painter's  arm,  and  led  him  to 
another  part  of  the  room,  leaving  his  antagonist 
to  the  meditations  of  his  own  revenge. 

Pallet,  having  chid  his  conductor  for  his  bar- 
barous desertion,  made  him  acquainted  with,  the 
difficulty  in  Avhich  he  had  been  involved,  and 
flatly  telling  him  he  would  not  put  it  in  his 
power  to  give  him  the  slip  again,  held  fast  by 
his  arm  during  the  remaining  part  of  the  enter- 
tainment, to  the  no  small  diversion  of  the  com- 
pany, whose  attention  was  altogether  engrossed 
in  the  contemplation  of  such  an  awkward,  un- 
gainly, stalking  apparition.  At  last,  Pickle  being 
tired  of  exhibiting  this  raree-show,  complied 
with  the  repeated  desires  of  his  companion,  and 
handed  her  into  the  coach  ;  which  he  himself  had 
no  sooner  entered,  than  they  were  surrounded  by 
a  file  of  musketeers,  commanded  by  an  exempt, 
who,  ordering  the  coach-door  to  be  opened,  took 
his  place  with  great  deliberation,  while  one  of 
his  detachment  mounted  the  box,  in  order  to 
direct  the  driver. 

Peregrine  at  once  conceived  the  meaning  of  this 
arrest,  and  it  was  well  for  him  lie  had  no  weapon 
wherewith  to  stand  upon  his  defence ;  for  such 
was  the  impetuosity  and  rashness  of  his  temper, 
that,  had  he  been  armed,  he  would  have  nm  all 
risks  rather  than  surrender  himself  to  any  odds 
whatever  ;  but  Pallet,  imagining  that  the  officer 
was  some  gentleman  who  had  mistaken  their 
carriage  for  his  own,  desired  his  friend  to  unde- 
ceive the  stranger ;  and,  when  he  was  informed 
of  the  real  state  of  their  condition,  his  knees  began 
to  shake,  his  teeth  to  chatter,  and  he  uttered  a 
most  doleful  lamentation,  importing  his  fear  of 
being  carried  to  some  hideous  dungeon  of  the 
Bastile,  where  he  should  spend  the  rest  of  his 
days  in  misery  and  horror,  and  never  see  the 
light  of  God's  sun,  nor  the  face  of  a  friend,  but 
perish  in  a  foreign  land,  far  removed  from  his 
family  and  connexions.  Pickle  damned  him  for 
bis  pusillanimity ;  and  the  exempt  hearing  a 
lady  bemoan  herself  so  piteously,  expressed  his 
mortification  at  being  the  instrument  of  giving 
her  such  pain,  and  endeavoured  to  console  them 
by  representing  the  lenity  of  the  French  govern- 
ment, and  the  singular  generosity  of  the  prince 
by  whose  order  they  were  apprehended. 

Peregrine,  whose  discretion  seemed  to  forsake 
him  on  all  such  occasions,  exclaimed  with  great 
bitterness  against  the  arbitrary  administration  of 
France,  and  inveighed,  with  many  expressions  of 
contempt,  against  the  character  of  the  offended 
prince,  whose  resentment  (far  from  being  noble, 
he  said),  was  pitiful,  ungenerous,  and  unjust.  To 
this  remonstrance  the  officer  made  no  reply,  but 
shrugged  up  his  shoulders  in  silent  astonishment 
at  the  hardiesse  of  the  prisoner,  and  the  fiacre 
was  just  on  the  point  of  setting  out,  when  they 
heard  the  noise  of  a  scuffle  at  the  back  of  the 
coach,  and  the  voice  of  Tom  Pipes  pronouncing, 
"  I  '11  be  damned  if  I  do."  This  trusty  attendant 
had  been  desired  by  one  of  the  guard  to  descend 
from  his  station  in  the  rear,  but,  as  he  resolved 
to  share  his  master's  fate,  he  took  no  notice  of 
their  entreaties,  until  they  were  seconded  by 
force  ;  and  that  he  endeavoured  to  repel  with  his 
heel,  which  he  applied  with  such  energy  to  the 
jaws  of  the  soldier  who  first  came  in  contact  with 


him,  that  they  emitted  a  crashing  sound  like  a 
dried  walnut  between  the  grinders  of  a  templar 
in  the  pit.  Exasperated  at  this  outrage,  the 
other  saluted  Tom's  posteriors  with  his  bayonet, 
which  incommoded  him  so  much,  that  he  could 
no  longer  keep  his  post,  but,  leaping  upon  the 
ground,  gave  his  antagonist  a  chuck  under  the 
chin,  which  laid  him  upon  his  back,  and  then 
skipping  over  him  with  infinite  agility,  abscorded 
among  the  crowd  of  coaches,  till  he  saw  the  guard 
mount  before  and  behind  upon  his  master's  fiacre, 
which  no  sooner  set  forward  than  he  followed  at 
a  small  distance,  to  reconnoitre  the.  place  where 
Peregrine  should  be  confined. 

After  having  proceeded  slowly  through  many 
windings  and  turnings,  to  a  part  of  Paris  in  winch 
Pipes  was  an  utter  stranger,  the  coach  stopped  at 
a  great  gate,  with  a  wicket  in  the  middle,  which 
being  opened  at  the  approach  of  the  carriage,  the 
prisoners  were  admitted ;  and  the  guard  return- 
ing with  the  fiacre,  Tom  determined  to  watch  in. 
that  place  all  night,  that  in  the  morning  he  might 
make  such  observations  as  might  be  conducive  to 
the  enlargement  of  his  master. 


CHAPTER  XLVI. 

By  the  Fidelity  of  Pipes,  Jolter  is  informed  of 
his  Pupil's  Fate — Confers  with  the  Physician 
— Applies  to  the  Ambassador,  who,  with  great 
difficulty,  obtains  the  Discharge  of  the  Prison- 
ers, on  certain  Conditions. 

This  plan  he  executed,  notwithstanding  the  pain 
of  his  wound,  and  the  questions  of  the  city  guard, 
both  horse  and  foot,  to  which  he  could  make  no- 
other  answer  than  "Anglais,  Anglais;"  and  as 
soon  as  it  was  light,  taking  an  accurate  survey  of 
the  castle  (for  such  it  seemed  to  be)  into  which 
Peregrine  and  Pallet  had  been  conveyed,  to- 
gether with  its  situation  in  respect  to  the  river, 
he  went  home  to  their  lodgings,  and  waking  Mr. 
Jolter,  gave  him  an  account  of  the  adventure. 
The  governor  wrung  his  hands  in  the  utmost  grief 
and  consternation,  when  he  heard  this  unfortu- 
nate piece  of  news.  He  did  not  doubt  that  hi* 
pupil  was  imprisoned  in  the  Bastile  for  life  ;  and, 
in  the  anguish  of  his  apprehension,  cursed  the 
day  on  which  he  had  undertaken  to  superintend 
the  conduct  of  such  an  imprudent  young  man, 
who  had,  by  reiterated  insults,  provoked  the  ven- 
geance of  such  a  mild  forbearing  administration. 
That  he  might  not,  however,  neglect  any  means  • 
in  his  power  to  extricate  him  from  his  present 
misfortune,  he  despatched  Thomas  to  the  doctor, 
with  an  account  of  his  companion's  fate,  that 
they  might  join  their  interest  in  behalf  of  the 
captives  ;  and  the  physician  being  informed  of 
what  had  happened,  immediately  dressed  him- 
self, and  repaired  to  Jolter,  whom  he  accosted  in 
these  words  : — "  Now,  sir,  I  hope  you  are  con- 
vinced of  your  error,  in  asserting  that  oppression 
can  never  be  the  effect  of  arbitrary  power.  Such 
a  calamity  as  this  could  never  have  happened 
under  the  Athenian  democracy.  Nay,  even  when 
the  tyrant  Pisistratus  got  possession  of  that 
commonwealth,  he  durst  not  venture  to  rule 
with  such  absolute  and  unjust  dominion.  You 
shall  see  now  that  Mr.  Pickle  and  my  friend 
Pallet  will  fall  a  sacrifice  to  the  tyranny  of  law- 
less power ;  and,  in  my  opinion,  we  shall  be  ac- 
cessary to  the  ruin  of  this  poor  enslaved  people, . 
if  we  bestir  ourselves  in  demanding  or  implor- 
ing the  release  of  our  unhappy  countrymen ;  as- 
we  may  thereby  prevent  the  commission  of  a 
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flagrant  crime,  which  would  fill  up  the  vengeance 
of  Heaven  against  the  perpetrators,  and  perhaps 
be  the  means  of  restoring  a  whole  nation  to  the 
unspeakable  fruition  of  freedom.  For  my  own 
part,  I  should  rejoice  to  see  the  blood  of  my  father 
spilt  in  such  a  glorious  cause,  provided  such  a 
victim  would  furnish  me  with  the  opportunity 
of  dissolving  the  chains  of  slavery,  and  vindicat- 
ing that  liberty  which  is  the  birthright  of  man. 
Then  would  my  name  be  immortalized  among 
the  patriot  heroes  of  antiquity,  and  my  memory, 
like  that  of  Harmodius  and  Aristogiton,  be  hon- 
oured by  statues  erected  at  the  public  expense." 
This  rhapsody,  which  was  delivered  with  great 
emphasis  and  agitation,  gave  so  much  offence  to 
Jolter,  that,  without  speaking  one  word,  he  re- 
tired in  great  wrath  to  his  own  chamber,  and  the 
republican  returned  to  his  lodging,  in  full  hope 
of  his  prognostic  being  verified  in  the  death  and 
destruction  of  Peregrine  and  the  painter,  which 
must  give  rise  to  some  renowned  revolution, 
wherein  he  himself  would  act  a  principal  part. 
But  the  governor,  whose  imagination  was  not 
quite  so  warm  and  prolific,  went  directly  to  the 
ambassador,  whom  he  informed  of  his  pupil's 
situation,  and  besought  to  interpose  with  the 
French  ministry,  that  he  and  the  other  British 
subject  might  obtain  their  liberty. 

His  excellency  asked  if  Jolter  could  guess  at 
the  cause  of  his  imprisonment,  that  he  might  be 
the  better  prepared  to  vindicate  or  excuse  his 
conduct ;  but  neither  he  nor  Pipes  could  give  the 
smallest  hint  of  intelligence  on  that  subject ; 
though  he  furnished  himself  from  Tom's  own 
mouth  with  a  circumstantial  account  of  the  man- 
ner in  which  his  master  had  been  arrested,  as 
well  as  of  his  own  behaviour,  and  the  disaster  he 
had  received  on  that  occasion.  His  lordship 
never  doubted  that  Pickle  had  brought  this  cala- 
mity upon  himself  by  some  unlucky  prank  he 
had  played  at  the  masquerade  ;  especially  when 
he  understood  that  the  young  gentleman  had 
drank  freely  in  the  afternoon,  and  been  so  whim- 
sical as  to  go  thither  with  a  man  in  woman's 
apparel ;  and  he,  that  same  day,  waited  on  the 
French  minister,  in  full  confidence  of  obtaining 
his  discharge  ;  but  met  with  more  difficulty  than 
he  expected,  the  court  of  France  being  extremely 
punctilious  in  everything  that  concerns  a  prince 
of  the  blood.  The  ambassador  was  therefore 
obliged  to  talk  in  very  high  terms  ;  and  though 
the  present  circumstances  of  the  French  politics 
would  not  allow  them  to  fall  out  with  the  British 
administration  for  trifles,  all  the  favour  he  could 
procure  was  a  promise  that  Pickle  should  be  set 
at  liberty,  provided  he  would  ask  pardon  of  the 
prince  to  whom  he  had  given  offence.  His  excel- 
lency thought  this  was  but  a  reasonable  conde- 
scension, supposing  Peregrine  to  have  been  in 
the  wrong ;  and  Jolter  was  admitted  to  him,  in 
order  to  communicate  and  reinforce  his  lordship's 
advice,  which  was,  that  he  should  comply  with 
the  terms  proposed.  The  governor,  who  did  not 
enter  this  gloomy  fortress  without  fear  and  trem- 
bling, found  his  pupil  in  a  dismal  apartment, 
void  of  all  furniture  but  a  stool  and  truckle-bed  ; 
the  moment  he  was  admitted,  he  perceived  the 
youth  whistling  with  great  unconcern,  and  work- 
ing with  his  pencil  at  the  bare  wall,  on  which  he 
had  delineated  a  ludicrous  figure,  labelled  with 
the  name  of  the  nobleman  whom  he  had  affronted, 
and  an  English  mastiff  with  his  leg  lifted  up,  in 
the  attitude  of  making  water  in  his  shoe.  He 
had  been  even  so  presumptuous  as  to  explain  the 
device  with  satirical  inscriptions  in  the  French 
language,  which,  when  Jolter  perused,  his  hair 
stood  on  end  with  affright.    The  very  turnkey 


was  confounded  and  overawed  by  the  boldness  of 
his  behaviour,  which  he  had  never  seen  matched 
by  any  inhabitant  of  that  place  ;  and  actually 
joined  his  friend  in  persuading  him  to  submit  to 
the  easy  demand  of  the  minister.  But  our  hero, 
far  from  embracing  the  counsel  of  this  advocate, 
handed  him  to  the  door  with  great  ceremony,  and 
dismissed  him  with  a  kick  on  the  breech  ;  and  to 
all  the  supplications  and  even  tears  of  Jolter, 
made  no  other  reply  than  that  he  would  stoop 
to  no  condescension,  because  he  had  committed 
no  crime ;  but  would  leave  his  case  to  the  cog- 
nizance and  exertion  of  the  British  court,  whose 
duty  it  was  to  see  justice  done  to  its  own  sub- 
jects. He  desired,  however,  that  Pallet,  who  was 
confined  in  another  place,  might  avail  himself  of 
his  own  disposition,  which  was  sufficiently  pliable. 
But  when  the  governor  desired  to  see  his  fellow- 
prisoner,  the  turnkey  gave  him  to  understand 
that  he  had  received  no  orders  relating  to  the 
lady,  and  therefore  could  not  admit  him  into  her 
apartment;  though  he  was  complaisant  enough 
to  tell  him  that  she  seemed  very  much  mortified 
at  her  confinement,  and  at  certain  times  behaved 
as  if  her  brain  was  not  a  little  disordered.  Jolter, 
thus  baffled  in  all  his  endeavours,  quitted  the 
Bastile  with  a  heavy  heart,  and  reported  his 
fruitless  negotiation  to  the  ambassador,  who 
could  not  help  breaking  forth  into  some  acri- 
nionious  expressions  against  the  obstinacy  and 
insolence  of  the  young  man,  who,  he  said,  de- 
served to  suffer  for  his  folly.  Nevertheless,  he 
did  not  desist  from  his  representations  to  the 
French  ministry,  which  he  found  so  unyielding, 
that  he  was  obliged  to  threaten  in  plain  terms  to 
make  it  a  national  concern ;  and  not  only  write 
to  his  court  for  instructions,  but  even  advise  the 
council  to  make  reprisals,  and  send  some  French 
gentlemen  in  London  to  the  Tower. 

This  intimation  had  an  effect  upon  the  ministry 
at  Versailles,  who,  rather  than  run  the  risk  of 
incensing  a  people  whom  it  was  neither  their 
interest  nor  inclination  to  disoblige,  consented 
to  discharge  the  offenders,  on  condition  that  they 
should  leave  Paris  in  three  days  after  their  en- 
largement. This  proposal  was  readily  agreed  to 
by  Peregrine,  who  was  now  a  little  more  tractable, 
and  heartily  tired  of  being  cooped  up  in  such  an 
uncomfortable  abode  for  the  space  of  three  long 
days,  without  any  sort  of  communication  or 
entertainment,  but  that  which  his  own  imagina- 
tion suggested. 


CHAPTER  XLVIL 

Peregrine  makes  himself  merry  at  the  expense  of 
the  Painter,  v;ho  curses  his  Landlady,  and 
breaks  with  the  Doctor. 

As  he  could  easily  conceive  the  situation  of  his 
companion  in  adversity,  he  was  unwilling  to  leave 
the  place  until  he  had  reaped  some  diversion 
from  his  distress,  and  with  that  view  repaired  to 
the  dungeon  of  the  afflicted  painter,  to  which  he 
had  by  this  time  free  access.  When  he  entered, 
the  first  object  that  presented  itself  to  his  eye 
was  so  uncommonly  ridiculous,  that  he  could 
scarce  preserve  that  gravity  of  countenance  which 
he  had  affected  in  order  to  execute  the  joke  he 
had  planned.  The  forlorn  Pallet  sat  upright  in 
his  bed,  in  a  dishabille  that  was  altogether  extra- 
ordinary. He  had  laid  aside  his  monstrous  hoop, 
together  with  his  stays,  gown,  and  petticoat, 
wrapped  his  lappets  about  bis  head  by  way  of 
night-cap,  and  wore  his  domino  as  a  loose  morn- 


ing-clress ;  his  grizzled  locks  hung  down  about 
'ids  lack-lustre  eyes  and  tawny  neck,  in  all  the 
disorder  of  negligence ;  his  grey  beard  bristled 
about  half  an  inch  through  the  remains  of  the 
paint  with  which  his  visage  had  been  bedaubed, 
and  every  feature  of  his  face  was  lengthened  to 
the  most  ridiculous  expression  of  grief  and  dis- 
may. Seeing  Peregrine  come  in,  he  started  up 
in  a  sort  of  frantic  ecstasy,  and,  running  towards 
him  with  open  arms,  no  sooner  perceived  the  wo- 
ful  appearance  into  which  our  hero  had  modelled 
his  physiognomy,  than  he  stopped  short  all  of  a 
sudden,  and  the  joy  which  had  begun  to  take 
possession  of  his  heart  was  in  a  moment  dispelled 
by  the  most  rueful  presages ;  so  that  he  stood 
in  a  most  ludicrous  posture  of  dejection,  like  a 
malefactor  at  the  Old  Bailey,  when  sentence  is 
about  to  be  pronounced.  Pickle,  taking  him  by 
"the  hand,  heaved  a  profound  sigh,  and  after  hav- 
ing protested  that  he  was  extremely  mortified  at 
being  pitched  upon  as  the  messenger  of  bad  news, 
told  him,  with  an  air  of  sympathy  and  infinite 
concern,  that  the  French  court  having  discovered 
his  sex,  had  resolved,  in  consideration  of  the  out- 
rageous indignity  he  offered  in  public  to  a  prince 
of  the  blood,  to  detain  him  in  the  Bastile  a 
prisoner  for  life ;  and  that  this  sentence  was  a 
mitigation  obtained  by  the  importunities  of  the 
British  ambassador,  the  punishment  ordained  by 
law  being  no  other  than  breaking  alive  upon  the 
wheel.  These  tidings  aggravated  the  horrors  of 
the  painter  to  such  a  degree,  that  he  roared 
aloud,  and  skipped  about  the  room  in  all  the 
extravagance  of  distraction  ;  taking  God  and  man 
to  witness  that  he  would  rather  suffer  immediate 
death  than  endure  one  year's  imprisonment  in 
such  a  hideous  place ;  and  cursing  the  hour  of 
his  birth,  and  the  moment  in  which  he  departed 
from  his  own  country.  "  For  my  own  part," 
said  his  tormentor,  in  a  hypocritical  tone,  "I 
was  obliged  to  swallow  the  bitter  pill  of  making 
submission  to  the  prince,  who,  as  I  had  not  pre- 
sumed to  strike  him,  received  acknowledgments, 
in  consequence  of  which  I  shall  be  this  day  set 
at  liberty  ;  and  there  is  even  one  expedient  left 
for  the  recovery  of  your  freedom.  It  is,  I  own, 
a  disagreeable  remedy ;  but  one  had  better  under- 
go a  little  mortification,  than  be  for  ever  wretched. 
Besides,  upon  second  thoughts,  I  begin  to  imagine 
that  you  will  not  for  such  a  trifle  sacrifice  your- 
self to  the  unceasing  horrors  of  a  solitary  dun- 
geon, especially  as  your  condescension  will  in  all 
probability  be  attended  with  advantages  which 
you  could  not  otherwise  enjoy."  Pallet,  inter- 
rupting him  with  great  eagerness,  begged  for  the 
love  of  God  that  he  would  no  longer  keep  him  in 
the  torture  of  suspense,  but  mention  that  same 
remedy,  which  he  was  resolved  to  swallow,  let  it 
be  never  so  unpalatable. 

Peregrine,  having  thus  played  upon  his  passions 
of  fear  and  hope,  answered  that,  as  the  offence 
was  committed  in  the  habit  of  a  woman,  which 
was  a  disguise  unworthy  of  the  other  sex,  the 
French  court  was  of  opinion  that  the  delinquent 
should  be  reduced  to  the  neuter  gender ;  so  that 
there  was  an  alternative  at  his  own  option,  by 
which  he  had  it  in  his  power  to  regain  immediate 
freedom.  "  What ! "  cried  the  painter  in  despair, 
"become  a  singer?  Gadzooks  !  and  the  devil 
and  all  that,  I  '11  rather  lie  still  where  I  am,  and 
let  myself  be  devoured  by  vermin."  Then  thrust- 
ing out  his  throat,  "Here  is  my  windpipe,"  said 
he,  "  be  so  good,  my  dear  friend,  as  to  give  it  a 
slice  or  two  ;  if  you  don't,  I  shall  one  of  these 
days  be  found  dangling  in  my  garters.  "What  an 
unfortunate  rascal  I  am !  What  a  blockhead, 
and  a  beast,  and  a  fool  was  I  to  trust  myself 


among  such  a  barbarous  ruffian  race  !  Lord  for- 
give you,  Mr.  Pickle,  for  having  been  the  imme- 
diate cause  of  my  disaster ;  if  you  had  stood  by 
me  from  the  beginning,  according  to  your  promise, 
I  should  not  have  been  teased  by  that  coxcomb 
who  has  brought  me  to  this  pass.  And  why  did 
I  put  on  this  damu'd  unlucky  dress  ?  Lard  curse 
that  chattering  Jezebel  of  a  landlady,  who  advised 
such  a  preposterous  disguise  !  a  disguise  which 
hath  not  only  brought  me  to  this  pass,  but  also 
rendered  me  abominable  to  myself  and  frightful 
to  others ;  for  when  I  this  morning  signified  to 
the  turnkey  that  I  wanted  to  be  shaved,  he  looked 
at  my  beard  with  astonishment,  and,  crossing 
himself,  muttered  his  Paternoster,  believing  me, 
I  suppose,  to  be  a  witch,  or  something  worse. 
And  Heaven  confound  that  loathsome  banquet 
of  the  ancients,  which  provoked  me  to  drink  too 
freely,  that  I  might  wash  away  the  taste  of  that 
accursed  sillikicaby. " 

Our  young  gentleman  having  heard  his  lamen- 
tation to  an  end,  excused  himself  for  his  conduct, 
by  representing  that  he  could  not  possibly  foresee 
the  disagreeable  consequences  that  attended  it ; 
and,  in  the  meantime,  strenuously  counselled 
him  to  submit  to  the  terms  of  his  enlargement. 
He  observed,  that  he  was  now  arrived  at  that 
time  of  life  when  the  lusts  of  the  flesh  should  be 
entirely  mortified  within  him,  and  his  greatest 
concern  ought  to  be  the  health  of  his  soul,  to 
which  nothing  could  more  effectually  contribute 
than  the  amputation  which  was  proposed ;  that 
his  body,  as  well  as  his  mind,  would  profit  by 
the  change,  because  he  would  have  no  dangerous 
appetite  to  gratify,  and  no  carnal  thoughts  to 
divert  him  from  the  duties  of  his  profession  ;  and 
his  voice,  which  was  naturally  sweet,  would  im- 
prove to  such  a  degree,  that  he  would  captivate 
the  ears  of  all  the  people  of  fashion  and  taste,  and 
in  a  little  time  be  celebrated  under  the  appella- 
tion of  the  English  Senesino. 

These  arguments  did  not  fail  to  make  an  im- 
pression upon  the  painter,  who,  nevertheless, 
started  two  objections  to  his  compliance ;  namely, 
the  disgrace  of  the  punishment,  and  the  dread  of 
his  wife.  Pickle  undertook  to  obviate  these  dif- 
ficulties, by  assuring  him  that  the  sentence  would 
be  executed  so  privately  as  never  to  transpire ; 
and  that  his  wife  could  not  be  so  unconscionable, 
after  so  many  years  of  cohabitation,  as  to  take 
exceptions  to  an  expedient,  by  which  she  would 
not  only  enjoy  the  conversation  of  her  husband, 
but  even  the  fruits  of  those  talents  which  the 
knife  would  so  remarkably  refine. 

Pallet  shook  his  head  at  this  last  remonstrance, 
as  if  he  thought  it  would  not  be  altogether  con- 
vincing to  his  spouse ;  but  yielded  to  the  proposal, 
provided  her  consent  could  be  obtained.  Just  as 
he  signified  this  condescension,  the  gaoler  entered, 
and,  addressing  himself  to  the  supposed  lady,  ex- 
pressed his  satisfaction  in  having  the  honour  to 
tell  her  that  she  was  no  longer  a  prisoner.  As 
the  painter  did  not  understand  one  word  of  what 
he  said,  Peregrine  undertook  the  office  of  inter- 
preter, and  made  his  friend  believe  the  gaoler's 
speech  was  no  other  than  an  intimation  that  the 
ministry  had  sent  a  surgeon  to  execute  what  was 
proposed,  and  that  the  instruments  and  dressings 
were  prepared  in  the  next  room.  Alarmed  and 
terrified  at  this  sudden  appointment,  he  flew  to 
the  other  end  of  the  room,  and  snatching  up  au 
earthen  chamber-pot,  which  was  the  only  offen- 
sive weapon  in  the  place,  put  himself  in  a  posture 
of  defence,  and,  with  many  oaths,  threatened  to 
try  the  temper  of  the  barber's  skull,  if  he  should 
presume  to  set  his  nose  within  the  apartment. 

The  gaoler,  who  little  expected  such  a  recep- 
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tion,  concluded  that  the  poor  gentlewoman  had 
actually  lost  her  wits,  and  retreated  with  pre- 
cipitation, leaving  the  door  open  as  he  went  out. 
Upon  which,  Pickle,  gathering  up  the  particulars 
of  his  dress  with  great  despatch,  crammed  them 
into  Pallet's  arms,  and,  talcing  notice  that  now 
the  coast  was  clear,  exhorted  him  to  follow  his 
footsteps  to  the  gate,  where  a  hackney-coach 
•stood  for  his  reception.  There  being  no  time  for 
hesitation,  the  painter  took  his  advice,  and,  with- 
out quitting  the  utensil,  which  in  his  hurry  he 
forgot  to  lay  down,  sallied  out  in  the  rear  of  our 
hero,  witfa  "all  that  wildness  of  terror  and  im- 
patience which  may  be  reasonably  supposed  to 
take  possession  of  a  man  who  flies  from  perpetual 
imprisonment.  Such  was  the  tumult  of  his  agita- 
tion, that  his  faculty  of  thinking  was  for  the  pre- 
sent utterly  overwhelmed,  and  he  saw  no  object 
but  his  conductor,  whom  he  followed  by  a  sort 
of  instinctive  impulse,  without  regarding  the 
keepers  and  sentinels,  who,  as  he  passed,  with 
his  clothes  under  one  arm,  and  his  chamber-pot 
brandished  above  his  head,  were  confounded,  and 
even  dismayed,  at  the  strange  apparition. 

During  the  whole  course  of  this  irruption,  he 
ceased  not  to  cry, with  great  vociferation,  "Drive, 
coachman,  drive,  in  the  name  of  God !"  And 
the  carriage  had  proceeded  the  length  of  a  whole 
street,  before  he  manifested  the  least  sign  of  re- 
flection, but  stared  like  the  Gorgon's  head,  with 
bis  mouth  wide  open,  and  each  particular  hair' 
■crawling  and  twining  like  an  animated  serpent. 
At  length,  however,  he  began  to  recover  the  use 
of  his  senses,  and  asked  if  Peregrine  thought  him 
out  of  all  danger  of  being  retaken.  This  unre- 
lenting wag,  not  yet  satisfied  with  the  affliction 
he  had  imposed  upon  the  sufferer,  answered,  with 
an  air  of  doubt  and  concern,  that  he  hoped  they 
would  not  be  overtaken,  and  prayed  to  God 
they  might  not  be  retarded  by  a  stop  of  car- 
riages. Pallet  fervently  joined  in  this  suppli- 
cation, and  they  advanced  a  few  yards  further, 
-when  the  noise  of  a  coach  at  full  speed  behind 
them  invaded  their  ears ;  and  Pickle  having 
looked  out  of  the  window,  withdrew  his  head  in 
seeming  confusion,  and  exclaimed,  "  Lord  have 
mercy  upon  us  !  I  wish  that  may  not  be  a  guard 
sent  after  us.  Methinks  I  saw  the  muzzle  of  a 
fusil  sticking  out  of  the  coach."  The  painter, 
hearing  these  tidings,  that  instant  thrust  himself 
half  out  at  the  window,  with  his  helmet  still  in 
his  hand,  bellowing  to  the  coachman,  as  loud  as 
he  could  roar,  "  Drive,  damn  ye,  drive  !  to  the 
gates  of  Jericho  and  ends  of  the  earth  !  Drive, 
you  raggamuffin,  you  rascallion,  you  hellhound  ! 
drive  us  to  the  pit  of  hell,  rather  than  we  should 
be  taken." 

Such  a  phantom  could  not  pass  without  attract- 
ing the  curiosity  of  the  people,  who  ran  to  the 
doors  and  windows,  in  order  to  behold  this  ob- 
ject of  admiration.  With  the  same  view,  that 
coach,  which  was  supposed  to  be  in  pursuit  of 
him,  stopped  just  as  the  windows  of  each  hap- 
pened to  be  opposite ;  and  Pallet  looking  be- 
hind, and  seeing  three  men  standing  upon  the 
foot-board,  armed  with  canes,  which  his  fear 
converted  into  fusils,  never  doubted  that  his 
friend's  suspicion  was  just ;  but,  shaking  his 
Jordan  at  the  imaginary  guard,  swore  he  would 
sooner  die  than  part  with  his  precious  ware. 
The  owner  of  the  coach,  who  was  a  nobleman  of 
the  first  quality,  mistook  him  for  some  unhappy 
woman  deprived  of  her  senses ;  and,  ordering 
his  coachman  to  proceed,  convinced  the  fugitive, 
to  his  infinite  joy,  that  this  was  no  more  than  a 
alarm.  He  was  not,  for  all  that,  freed 
from  anxiety  and  trepidation ;    but  our  young 


gentleman,  fearing  his  brain  would  not  bear  a 
repetition  of  the  same  joke,  permitted  him  to 
gain  his  own  lodgings  without  further  moles- 
tation. 

His  landlady,  meeting  him  on  the  stair,  was 
so  affected  at  his  appearance,  that  she  screamed 
aloud,  and  betook  herself  to  flight ;  while  he, 
cursing  her  with  great  bitterness,  rushed  into 
the  apartment  of  the  doctor,  who,  instead  of  re- 
ceiving him  with  cordial  embraces,  and  congratu- 
lating him  upon  his  deliverance,  gave  evident 
tokens  of  umbrage  and  discontent ;  and  even 
I>lainly  told  him,  he  hoped  to  have  heard  that 
he  and  Mr.  Pickle  had  acted  the  glorious  part 
of  Cato— an  event  which  would  have  laid  the 
foundation  of  such  noble  struggles,  as  could  not 
fail  to  end  in  happiness  and  freedom ;  and  that 
he  had  already  made  some  progress  in  an  ode 
that  would  have  immortalized  their  names,  and 
inspired  the  flame  of  liberty  in  every  honest 
breast. — "  There,"  said  he,  "  I  would  have 
proved,  that  great  talents,  and  high  sentiments 
of  liberty,  do  reciprocally  produce  and  assist 
each  other;  and  illustrated  my  assertions  with 
such  notes  and  quotations  from  the  Greek 
writers,  as  would  have  opened  the  eyes  of  the 
most  blind  and  unthinking,  and  touched  the 
most  callous  and  obdurate  heart.  0  fool!  to 
think  the  man,  whose  ample  mind  must  grasp 
whatever  yonder  stars  survey —  'Pray,  Mr.  Pallet, 
what  is  your  opinion  of  that  image  of  the  mind's 
grasping  the  whole  universe  ?  For  my  own  part, 
I  can't  help  thinking  it  the  most  happy  concep- 
tion that  ever  entered  my  imagination." 

The  painter,  who  was  not  such  a  flaming  en- 
thusiast in  the  cause  of"  liberty,  could  not  brook 
the  doctor's  reflections,  which  he  thought  savoured 
a  little  too  much  of  indifference  and  deficiency  in 
point  of  private  friendship  ;  and  therefore  seized 
the  present  opportunity  of  mortifying  his  pride, 
by  observing,  that  the  image  was,  without  all 
doubt,  very  grand  and  magnificent ;  but  that  he 
had  been  obliged  for  the  idea  to  Mr.  Bayes,  in 
the  Eehearsal,  who  values  himself  upon  the  same 
figure,  conveyed  in  these  words,  But  all  these 
clouds,  when  by  the  eye  of  reason  grasp'd,  etc. 
Upon  any  other  occasion,  the  painter  would  have 
triumphed  greatly  in  this  detection  ;  but  such 
was  the  flutter  and  confusion  of  his  spirits, 
under  the  apprehension  of  being  retaken,  that, 
without  further  communication,  he  retreated  to 
his  own  room,  in  order  to  resume  his  own  dress, 
which  he  hoped  would  alter  his  appearance  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  baffle  all  search  and  exami- 
nation ;  while  the  physician  remained  ashamed 
and  abashed,  to  find  himself  convicted  of  bom- 
bast by  a  person  of  such  contemptible  talents. 
He  was  offended  at  this  proof  of  his  memory, 
and  so  much  em-aged  at  his  presumption  in  ex- 
hibiting it,  that  he  could  never  forgive  his  want 
of  reverence,  and  took  every  opportunity  of  ex- 
posing his  ignorance  and  folly  in  the  sequel. 
Indeed,  the  ties  of  private  affection  were  too 
weak  to  engage  the  heart  of  this  republican, 
whose  zeal  for  the  community  had  entirely  swal- 
lowed up  his  concern  for  individuals.  He  looked 
upon  particular  friendship  as  a  passion  unworthy 
of  his  ample  soul,  and  was  a  professed  admirer 
of  L.  Manlius,  Junius  Brutus,  and  those  later 
patriots  of  the  same  name,  who  shut  their  ears 
against  the  cries  of  nature,  and  resisted  all  the 
dictates  of  gratitude  and  humanity. 


i  See  Akenside's  Ode  to  the  Earl  of  Huntingdon 
hi.  3,  vers.  5,  6. 


284 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


CHAPTER  XLVIII. 

Pallet  conceives  a  hearty  Contempt  of  his  Fellow- 
Traveller,  and  attaches  himself  to  Pickle,  who, 
nevertheless, persecutes  him  with  his  mischievous 
Talent  upon  the  Road  to  Flanders. 

In  the  meantime,   his   companion  having  em- 

Eloyed  divers  pails  full  of  water  in  cleansing 
imself  from  the  sqiialor  of  a  jail,  submitted  his 
face  to  the  barber,  tinged  his  eyebrows  with  a 
sable  hue,  and,  being  dressed  in  his  own  clothes, 
ventured  to  visit  Peregrine,  who  was  still  under 
the  hands  of  his  valet-de-chambre,  and  who  gave 
him  to  understand  that  his  escape  had  been  con- 
nived at,  and  that  the  condition  of  their  deliver- 
ance was  their  departure  from  Paris  in  three 
days. 

The  painter  was  transported  with  joy,  when 
he  learnt  that  he  ran  no  risk  of  being  retaken  ; 
and,  far  from  repining  at  the  terms  of  his  en- 
largement, would  have  willingly  set  out  on  his 
return  to  England  that  same  afternoon  ;  for  the 
Bastile  had  made  such  an  impression  upon  him, 
that  he  started  at  the  sound  of  every  coach,  and 
turned  pale  at  sight  of  a  French  soldier.  In  the 
fulness  of  his  heart,  he  complained  of  the  doctor's 
indifference,  and  related  what  had  passed  at  their 
meeting  with  evident  marks  of  resentment  and 
disrespect ;  which  were  not  at  all  diminished 
when  Jolter  informed  him  of  the  physician's  be- 
haviour, when  he  sent  for  him  to  confer  about 
the  means  of  abridging  their  confinement.  Pickle 
himself  was  incensed  at  his  want  of  bowels  ;  and, 
perceiving  how  much  he  had  sunk  in  the  opinion 
of  his  fellow-traveller,  resolved  to  encourage  these 
sentiments  of  disgust,  and  occasionally  foment 
the  division  to  a  downright  quarrel,  which  he 
foresaw  would  produce  some  diversion,  and  per- 
haps expose  the  poet's  character  in  such  a  light 
as  would  effectually  punish  him  for  his  arro- 
gance and  barbarity.  With  this  view,  he  levelled 
several  satirical  jokes  at  the  doctor's  pedantry 
and  taste,  which  had  appeared  so  conspicuous 
in  the  qiiotations  he  had  got  by  heart  from 
ancient  authors  ;  in  his  affected  disdain  of  the 
best  pictures  in  the  world,  which,  had  he  been 
endowed  with  the  least  share  of  discernment,  he 
could  not  have  beheld  with  such  insensibility ; 
and,  lastly,  in  his  ridiculous  banquet,  which 
none  but  an  egregious  coxcomb,  devoid  of  all 
elegance  and  sense,  would  have  prepared,  or 
presented  to  rational  beings.  In  a  word,  our 
young  gentleman  played  the  artillery  of  his  wit 
against  him  with  such  success,  that  the  painter 
seemed  to  wake  from  a  dream,  and  went  home 
with  the  most  hearty  contempt  for  the  person  he 
had  formerly  adored. 

Instead  of  using  the  privilege  of  a  friend,  to 
enter  his  apartment  without  ceremony,  he  sent 
in  his  servant  with  a  message,  importing,  that  he 
intended  to  set  out  from  Paris  next  day,  in  com- 
pany with  Mr.  Pickle,  and  desiring  to  know 
whether  or  not  he  was  or  would  be  prepared  for 
the  journey.  The  doctor,  struck  with  the  man- 
ner, as  well  as  the  matter  of  this  intimation, 
went  immediately  to  Pallet's  room,  and  de- 
manded to  know  the  cause  of  such  a  sudden 
determination,  without  his  privity  or  concur- 
rence ;  and,  when  he  iinderstood  the  necessity 
of  their  affairs,  rather  than  travel  by  himself,  he 
ordered  his  baggage  to  be  packed  up,  and  signi- 
fied his  readiness  to  conform  to  the  emergency  of 
the  case  ;  though  he  was  not  at  all  pleased  with 
the  cavalier  behaviour  of  Pallet,  to  whom  he 
threw  out  some  hints  of  his  own  importance, 


and  the  immensity  of  his  condescension,  in 
favouring  him  with  such  marks  of  regard.  But 
by  this  time  these  insinuations  had  lost  their 
effect  upon  the  painter,  who  told  him,  with  an 
arch  sneer,  that  he  did  not  at  all  question  his 
learning  and  abilities,  and  particularly  his  skill 
in  cookery,  which  he  should  never  forget  while 
his  palate  retained  its  function ;  but  nevertheless 
advised  him,  for  the  sake  of  the  degenerate  eaters 
of  these  days,  to  spare  a  little  of  his  sal-am- 
moniac in  the  next  sillykickaby  he  should  pre- 
pare ;  and  bate  somewhat  of  the  devil's  dung, 
which  he  had  so  plentifully  crammed  into  the 
roasted  fowls,  unless  he  had  a  mind  to  convert 
his  guests  into  patients,  with  a  view  of  licking 
himself  whole  for  the  expense  of  the  entertain- 
ment. 

The  physician,  nettled  at  these  sarcasms,  eyed 
him  with  a  look  of  indignation  and  disdain  ;  and, 
being  unwilling  to  express  himself  in  English, 
lest,  in  the  course  of  the  altercation,  Pallet 
should  be  so  much  irritated  as  to  depart  without 
him,  he  vented  his  anger  in  Greek.  The  painter, 
though  by  the  sound  he  supposed  this  quotation 
to  be  Greek,  complimented  his  friend  upon  his 
knowledge  in  the  "Welsh  language,  and  found 
means  to  rally  him  quite  out  of  temper ;  so  that 
he  retired  to  his  own  chamber  in  the  utmost 
wrath  and  mortification,  and  left  his  antagonist 
exulting  over  the  victory  he  had  won. 

While  those  things  passed  between  these  ori- 
ginals, Peregrine  waited  upon  the  ambassador, 
whom  he  thanked  for  his  kind  interposition,  ac- 
knowledging the  indiscretion  of  his  own  conduct, 
with  such  appearance  of  conviction,  and  pro- 
mises of  reformation,  that  his  excellency  freely 
forgave  him  for  all  the  trouble  he  had  been  put 
to  on  his  account,  fortified  him  with  sensible 
advices,  and,  assuring  him  of  his  continual 
favour  and  friendship,  gave  him,  at  parting, 
letters  of  introduction  to  several  persons  of 
quality  belonging  to  the  British  court. 

Thus  distinguished,  our  young  gentleman  took 
leave  of  all  his  French  acquaintance,  and  spent 
the  evening  with  some  of  those  who  had  enjoyed 
the  greatest  share  of  his  intimacy  and  confidence ; 
while  Jolter  superintended  his  domestic  concerns, 
and,  with  infinite  joy,  bespoke  a  post-chaise  and 
horses,  in  order  to  convey  him  from  a  place  where 
he  lived  in  continual  apprehension  of  suffering 
by  the  dangerous  disposition  of  his  pupil.  Every- 
thing being  adjusted  according  to  their  plan, 
they  and  their  fellow-travellers  next  day  dined 
together,  and,  about  four  in  the  afternoon,  took 
their  departure  in  two  chaises,  escorted  by  the 
valet-de-chambre,  Pipes  and  the  doctor's  lac- 
quey on  horseback,  well  furnished  with  arms 
and  ammunition,  in  case  of  being  attacked  by 
robbers  on  the  road. 

It  was  about  eleven  o'clock  at  night  when 
they  arrived  at  Senlis,  which  was  the  place  at 
which  they  proposed  to  lodge,  and  where  they 
were  obliged  to  knock  \ip  the  people  of  the  inn, 
before  they  could  hava  their  supper  prepared. 
All  the  provision  in  the  house  was  but  barely 
sufficient  to  furnish  one  indifferent  r^eal.  How- 
ever, the  painter  consoled  himself  forthe  quantity 
with  the  quality  of  the  dishes,  one  of  which  was 
a  fricassee  of  rabbit,  a  preparation  which  he 
valued  above  all  the  dainties  that  ever  smoked 
upon  the  table  of  the  sumptuous  Heliogabalus. 

He  had  no  sooner  expressed  himself  to  this 
effect  than  our  hero,  who  was  almost  incessantly 
laying  traps  for  diversion  at  his  neighbour's  ex- 
pense, laid  hold  on  the  declaration  ;  and,  recol- 
lecting the  story  of  Scipio  and  the  muleteer  in 
Gil  Bias,  resolved  to  perpetrate  a  joke  upon  the 
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6tomach  of  Pallet,  which  seemed  particularly 
well  disposed  to  an  hearty  supper.  He  accord- 
ingly digested  his  plan  ;  and,  the  company  being 
seated  at  table,  affected  to  gaze  with  peculiar 
eagerness  at  the  painter,  who  had  helped  himself 
to  a  large  portion  of  the  fricassee,  and  began  to 
swallow  it  with  infinite  relish.  Pallet,  notwith- 
standing the  keenness  of  his  appetite,  could  not 
help  taking  notice  of  Pickle's  demeanour ;  and, 
making  a  short  pause  in  the  exercise  of  his 
grinders,  "You  are  surprised,"  said  he,  "to  see 
me  make  so  much  despatch  ;  but  I  was  extremely 
hungry,  and  this  is  one  of  the  best  fricassees  I 
ever  tasted.  The  French  are  very  expert  in 
these  dishes,  that  I  must  allow  ;  and,  upon  my 
conscience,  I  would  never  desire  to  eat  a  more 
delicate  rabbit  than  this  that  lies  upon  my 
plate. " 

Peregrine  made  no  other  reply  to  this  enco- 
mium, than  the  repetition  of  the  word  "  rabbit !" 
with  a  note  of  admiration,  and  such  a  significant 
shake  of  the  head,  as  effectually  alarmed  the  other, 
who  instantly  suspended  the  action  of  his  jaws, 
and,  with  the  morsel  half  chewed  in  his  mouth, 
stared  round  him  with  a  certain  solidity  of  appre- 
hension, which  is  easier  conceived  than  described, 
untU  his  eyes  encountered  the  countenance  of 
Thomas  Pipes,  who,  being  instructed,  and  posted 
opposite  to  him  for  the  occasion,  exhibited  an 
arch  grin,  that  completed  the  painter's  disorder. 
Afraid  of  swallowing  his  mouthful,  and  ashamed 
to  dispose  of  it  any  other  way,  he  sat  some  time 
in  a  most  distressed  state  of  suspense,  and,  being 
questioned  by  Mr.  Jolter  touching  his  calamity, 
made  a  violent  effort  of  the  muscles  of  his  gullet, 
which  with  difficulty  performed  their  office,  and 
then,  with  great  confusion  and  concern,  asked  if 
Mr.  Pickle  suspected  the  rabbit's  identity.  The 
young  gentleman,  assuming  a  mysterious  air,  pre- 
tended ignorance  of  the  matter,  observing,  that  he 
was  apt  to  suspect  all  dishes  of  that  kind,  since 
he  had  been  informed  of  the  tricks  which  were 
commonly  played  at  inns  in  France,  Italy,  and 
Spain,  and  recounted  that  passage  in  Gil  Bias, 
which  we  have  hinted  at  above,  saying,  he  did 
not  pretend  to  be  a  connoisseur  in  animals,  but 
the  legs  of  the  creature  which  composed  that 
fricassee  did  not,  in  his  opinion,  resemble  those 
of  the  rabbits  he  had  usually  seen.  This  obser- 
vation had  an  evident  effect  upon  the  features  of 
the  painter,  who,  with  certain  signs  of  loathing 
and  astonishment,  exclaimed,  "Lord  Jesus!" 
and  appealed  to  Pipes  for  a  discovery  of  the  truth, 
by  asking  if  he  knew  anything  of  the  affair.  Tom 
very  gravely  replied  that  he  did  suppose  the  food 
was  wholesome  enough,  for  he  had  seen  the  skin 
and  feet  of  a  special  ram-cat,  new  flayed,  hanging 
upon  the  door  of  a  small  pantry  adjoining  to  the 
kitchen. 

Before  this  sentence  was  uttered,  Pallet's  belly 
seemed  to  move  in  contact  with  his  back-bone, 
his  colour  changed,  no  part  but  the  whites  of  his 
eyes  were  to  be  seen,  he  dropped  his  lower  jaw, 
and  fixing  his  hands  in  his  sides,  retched  with 
such  convulsive  agonies,  as  amazed  and  discon- 
certed the  whole  company  ;  and  what  augmented 
his  disorder  was  the  tenacious  retention  of  his 
stomach,  which  absolutely  refused  to  part  with 
its  contents,  notwithstanding  all  the  energy  of  his 
abhorrence,  which  threw  him  into  a  cold  sweat, 
and  almost  into  a  swoon. 

Pickle,  alarmed  at  his  condition,  assured  him  it 
was  a  genuine  rabbit,  and  that  lie  had  tutored 
Pipes  to  say  otherwise  for  the  joke's  sake.  But 
this  confession  he  considered  as  a  friendly  artifice 
of  Pickle's  compassion,  and,  therefore,  it  had 
little  effect  upon  his  constitution.    By  the  assist- 


ance, however,  of  a  large  bumper  of  brandy,  his 
spirits  were  recruited,  and  his  recollection  so  far 
recovered,  that  he  was  able  to  declare,  with 
clivers  contortions  of  face,  that  the  dish  had  a 
particular  rankness  of  taste,  which  he  had  im- 
puted partly  to  the  nature  of  the  French  cony, 
and  partly  to  the  composition  of  their  sauces. 
Then  he  inveighed  against  the  infamous  practices 
of  French  publicans,  attributing  such  imposition 
to  their  oppressive  government,  which  kept  them 
so  necessitous,  that  they  were  tempted  to  exercise 
all  manner  of  knavery  upon  their  unwary  guests. 

Jolter,  who  could  not  find  in  his  heart  to  let 
slip  any  opportunity  of  speaking  in  favour  of  the 
French,  told  him,  "that  he  was  a  very  great 
stranger  to  their  police,  else  he  would  know  that 
if,  upon  information  to  the  magistrate,  it  should 
appear,  that  any  traveller,  native  or  foreigner, 
had  been  imposed  upon  or  ill-treated  by  a  pub- 
lican, the  offender  would  be  immediately  obliged 
to  shut  up  his  house  ;  and,  if  his  behaviour  had 
been  notorious,  he  himself  would  be  sent  to  the 
galleys  without  the  least  hesitation.  And  as  for 
the  dish  which  has  been  made  the  occasion  of 
your  present  disorder,"  said  he,  "  I  wUl  take 
upon  me  to  affirm  it  was  prepared  of  a  genuine 
rabbit,  which  was  skinned  in  my  presence  ;  and, 
in  confirmation  of  what  I  assert,  though  such 
fricassees  are  not  the  favourites  of  my  taste,  I 
will  eat  a  part  of  this  without  scruple."  So  say- 
ing, he  swallowed  several  mouthfuls  of  the  ques- 
tioned cony,  and  Pallet  seemed  to  eye  it  again 
with  inclination  ;  nay,  he  even  resumed  his  knife 
and  fork,  and,  being  just  on  the  point  of  applying 
them,  was  seized  with  another  qualm  of  appre- 
hension, that  broke  out  in  an  exclamation  of, 
"After  all,  Mr.  Jolter,  if  it  should  be  a  real  ram- 
cat —  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me  !  here  is  one  of 
the  claws  !  "  With  these  words,  he  presented  the 
tip  of  a  toe,  of  which  Pipes  had  snipped  off  five 
or  six  from  a  duck  that  was  roasted,  and  pur- 
posely scattered  them  in  the  fricassee ;  and  the 
governor  could  not  behold  this  testimonial  with- 
out symptoms  of  uneasiness  and  remorse  ;  so  that 
he  and  the  painter  sat  silenced  and  abashed,  and 
made  faces  at  each  other,  while  the  physician, 
who  hated  them  both,  exulted  over  their  affliction, 
bidding  them  be  of  good  cheer,  and  proceed  with 
their  meal ;  for  he  was  ready  to  demonstrate  that 
the  flesh  of  a  cat  was  as  nourishing  and  delicious 
as  veal  or  mutton,  provided  they  could  prove 
that  the  said  cat  was  not  of  the  boar  kind,  and 
had  fed  chiefly  on  vegetable  diet,  or  even  confined 
its  carnivorous  appetite  to  rats  and  mice,  which 
he  affirmed  to  be  dainties  of  exquisite  taste  and 
flavour.  He  said  it  was  a  vulgar  mistake  to 
think  that  all  flesh-devouring  creatures  were 
unfit  to  be  eaten  ;  witness  the  consumption  of 
swine  and  ducks,  animals  that  delight  in  carnage, 
as  well  as  fish,  which  prey  upon  each  other,  and 
feed  on  bait  and  carrion ;  together  with  the 
demand  for  bear,  of  which  the  best  hams  in  the 
world  are  made.  He  then  observed  that  the 
negroes  on  the  coast  of  Guinea,  who  are  healthy 
and  vigorous  people,  prefer  cats  and  dogs  to  all 
other  fare,  and  mentioned  from  history  several 
sieges,  during  which  the  inhabitants,  who  were 
blocked  up,  lived  upon  these  animals,  and  had 
recourse  even  to  human  flesh,  which,  to  his  certain 
knowledge,  was  in  all  respects  preferable  to  pork, 
for,  in  the  course  of  his  studies,  he  had,  for  the 
experiment's  sake,  eaten  a  steak  cut  from  the 
buttock  of  a  person  who  had  been  hanged. 

This  dissertation,  far  from  composing,  increased 
the  disquiet  in  the  stomachs  of  the  governor  and 
painter,  who,  hearing  the  last  illustration,  turned 
their  eyes  upon  the  orator  at  the  same  instant 
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with  looks  of  horror  and  disgust ;  and,  the  one 
muttering  the  term  cannibal,  and  the  other  pro- 
nouncing the  ■word  abomination,  they  rose  from 
table  in  a  great  hurry,  and,  running  towards 
another  apartment,  jostled  with  such  violence 
in  the  passage,  that  both  were  overturned  by 
the  shock,  which  also  contributed  to  the  effect 
of  their  nausea,  that  mutually  defiled  them  as 
they  lay. 


CHAPTER  XLIX. 

Nor  is  the  Physician  sacred  from  his  Ridicule— 
They  reach  Arras,  where  our  Adventurer  en- 
gages in  Play  with  two  French  Officers,  v:ho 
next  morning  give  the  Landlord  an  interesting 
Proof  of  their  Importance. 

The  doctor  remained  sullen  and  dejected  during 
the  whole  journey  ;  not  but  that  he  attempted  to 
recover  his  importance,  by  haranguing  upon  the 
Roman  highways,  when  Mr.  Jolter  desired  the 
company  to  take  notice  of  the  fine  pavement  upon 
which  they  travelled  from  Paris  into  Flanders  ; 
but  Pallet,  who  thought  he  had  now  gained  the 
ascendency  over  the  physician,  exerted  himself  in 
maintaining  the  superiority  he  had  acquired,  by 
venting  various  sarcasms  upon  his  self-conceit 
and  affectation  of  learning,  and  even  uttering  puns 
and  conundrums  upon  the  remarks  which  the 
republican  retailed.  When  he  talked  of  the  Fla- 
minian  Way,  the  painter  questioned  if  it  was  a 
better  pavement  than  the  Fleminian  way  on  which 
they  travelled.  And  the  doctor  having  observed 
that  this  road  was  made  for  the  convenience  of 
drawing  the  French  artillery  into  Flanders,  which 
was  often  the  seat  of  war,  his  competitor  in  wit 
replied,  with  infinite  vivacity,  "  There  are  more 
great  guns  than  the  French  king  knows  of  drawn 
along  this  causeway,  doctor  !" 

Encouraged  by  the  success  of  these  efforts, 
which  tickled  the  imagination  of  Jolter,  and  drew 
smiles,  as  he  imagined,  of  approbation  from  our 
hero,  he  sported  in  many  other  equivoques  of  the 
same  nature,  and,  at  dinner,  told  the  physician 
that  he  was  like  the  root  of  the  tongue,  as  being 
cursedly  down  in  the  mouth. 

By  this  time,  such  was  the  animosity  subsisting 
between  these  quondam  friends,  that  they  never 
conversed  together,  except  with  a  view  of  expos- 
ing each  other  to  the  ridicule  or  contempt  of  their 
fellow-travellers.  The  doctor  was  at  great  pains 
to  point  out  the  folly  and  ignorance  of  Pallet  in 
private  to  Peregrine,  who  was  often  conjured  in 
the  same  manner  by  the  painter  to  take  notice  of 
the  physician's  want  of  manners  and  taste. 
Pickle  pretended  to  acquiesce  in  the  truth  of 
their  mutual  severity,  which,  indeed,  was  ex- 
tremely just ;  and,  by  malicious  insinuations, 
blew  up  their  contention,  with  a  view  of  bringing 
it  to  open  hostility.  But  both  seemed  so  averse 
to  deede  of  mortal  purpose,  that,  for  a  long  time, 
his  arts  were  baffled,  and  he  could  not  spirit  them 
up  to  any  pitch  of  resentment  higher  than  scurri- 
lous repartee. 

Before  they  reached  Arras,  the  city  gates  were 
shut,  so  that  they  were  obliged  to  take  up  their 
lodging  at  an  indifferent  house  in  the  suburbs, 
where  they  found  a  couple  of  French  officers,  who 
had  also  rode  post  from  Paris  so  far  on  their  way 
to  Lisle.  These  gentlemen  were  about  the  age  of 
thirty,  and  their  deportment  distinguished  by 
such  an  air  of  insolence  as  disgusted  our  hero, 
who,  nevertheless,  accosted  them  politely  in  the 
yard,  and  proposed  that  they  should  sup  together. 


They  thanked  him  for  the  honour  of  his  invita- 
tion, which,  however,  they  declined,  upon  pre- 
tence of  having  ordered  something  for  themselves, 
but  promised  to  wait  upon  him  and  his  company 
immediately  after  their  repast. 

This  they  accordingly  performed;  and,  after 
having  drank  a  few  glasses  of  Burgundy,  one  of 
them  asked  if  the  young  gentleman  would,  for 
pastime,  take  a  hand  at  quadrille.  Peregrine 
easily  divined  the  meaning  of  this  proposal,  which 
was  made  with  no  other  view  than  that  of  fleecing 
him  and  his  fellow-travellers,  for  he  well  knew  to 
what  shifts  a  subaltern  in  the  French  service  is 
reduced,  in  order  to  maintain  the  appearance  of  a 
gentleman,  and  had  reason  to  believe  that  most 
of  them  were  sharpers  from  their  youth  ;  but,  as 
he  depended  a  good  deal  upon  his  own  penetra- 
tion and  address,  he  gratified  the  stranger's  desire, 
and  a  party  was  instantly  formed  of  the  painter, 
the  physician,  the  proposer,  and  himself,  the 
other  officer  having  professed  himself  utterly 
ignorant  of  the  game  ;  yet,  in  the  course  of  the 
play,  he  took  his  station  at  the  back  of  Pickle's 
chair,  which  was  opposite  to  his  friend,  on  pre- 
tence of  amusing  himself  with  seeing  his  manner 
of  conducting  the  cards.  The  youth  was  not 
such  a  novice  but  that  he  perceived  the  design  of 
this  palpable  piece  of  behaviour,  which  notwith- 
standing he  overlooked  for  the  present,  with  a 
view  of  flattering  their  hopes  in  the  beginning, 
that  they  might  be  the  more  effectually  punished 
by  their  disappointment  in  the  end. 

The  game  was  scarce  begun,  when,  by  the  re- 
flection of  a  glass,  he  discerned  the  officer  at  his 
back  making  signs  to  his  companion,  who,  by 
these  preconcerted  gestures,  was  perfectly  in- 
formed of  the  contents  of  Peregrine's  hand,  and 
of  consequence  fortunate  in  the  course  of  the  play. 

Thus  they  were  allowed  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of 
their  dexterity,  until  their  money  amounted  to 
some  louis,  when  our  young  gentleman,  thinking 
it  high  time  to  do  himself  justice,  signified  in 
very  polite  terms  to  the  gentleman  who  stood 
behind  him,  that  he  could  never  play  with  ease 
and  deliberation  when  he  was  overlooked  by  any 
bystander,  and  begged  that  he  would  have  the 
goodness  to  be  seated. 

As  this  was  a  remonstrance  which  the  stranger 
could  not  with  any  show  of  breeding  resist,  he 
asked  pardon,  and  retired  to  the  chair  of  the 
physician,  who  frankly  told  him  that  it  was  not 
the  fashion  of  his  country  for  one  to  submit  his 
hand  to  the  perusal  of  a  spectator  ;  and  when,  in 
consequence  of  this  rebuff,  he  wanted  to  quarter 
himself  upon  the  painter,  he  was  refused  by  a 
wave  of  the  hand,  and  shake  of  the  head,  with  an 
exclamation  of  Pardonnez  moi  I  which  was  re- 
peated with  such  emphasis  as  discomposed  his 
effrontery,  and  he  found  himself  obliged  to  sit 
down  in  a  state  of  mortification. 

The  odds  being  thus  removed,  fortune  pro- 
ceeded in  her  usual  channel ;  and  though  the 
Frenchman,  deprived  of  his  ally,  endeavoured  to 
practice  divers  strokes  of  finesse,  the  rest  of  the 
company  observed  him  with  such  vigilance  and 
caution  as  baffled  all  his  attempts,  and  in  a  very 
little  time  he  was  compelled  to  part  with  his 
winning.  But  having  engaged  in  the  match  with 
an  intention  of  taking  all  advantages,  whether 
fair  or  unfair,  that  his  superior  skill  should  give 
him  over  the  Englishman,  the  money  was  not  re- 
funded without  a  thousand  disputes,  in  the  course 
of  which  he  essayed  to  intimidate  his  antagonist 
with  high  words,  which  were  retorted  by  our  hero 
with  such  interest  as  convinced  him  that  he  had 
mistaken  his  man,  and  persuaded  him  to  make  his 
retreat  in  quiet.    Indeed,  it  was  not  without 
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cause  that  they  repined  at  the  bad  success  of  their 
enterprise,  because,  in  all  likelihood,  they  had 
nothing  to  depend  upon  for  the  present  but  their 
own  industry,  and  knew  not  how  to  defray  their 
expenses  on  the  road,  except  by  some  acquisition 
of  this  kind. 

Next  morning  they  rose  at  day -break,  and  re- 
solving to  anticipate  their  fellow-lodgers,  bespoke 
post-horses  as  soon  as  they  could  be  admitted 
into  the  city ;  so  that,  when  our  company  appeared, 
their  beasts  were  ready  in  the  yard,  and  they  only 
waited  to  discuss  the  bill,  which  they  had  ordered 
to  be  made  out.  The  landlord  of  the  inn  presented 
his  carte  with  fear  and  trembling  to  one  of  those 
ferocious  cavaliers,  who  no  sooner  cast  his  eye 
upon  the  sum  total  than  he  discharged  a  volley 
of  dreadful  oaths,  and  asked  if  the  king's  officers 
were  to  be  treated  in  that  manner  ?  The  poor 
publican  protested,  with  great  humility,  that  he 
had  the  utmost  respect  for  his  majesty,  and 
everything  that  belonged  to  him  ;  and  that  far 
from  consulting  his  own  interest,  all  that  he 
desired  was  to  be  barely  indemnified  for  the  ex- 
pense of  their  lodging. 

This  condescension  seemed  to  have  no  other 
effect  than  that  of  encouraging  their  arrogance. 
They  swore  his  extortion  should  be  explained  to 
the  commandant  of  the  town,  who  would,  by 
making  him  a  public  example,  teach  other  inn- 
keepers how  to  behave  towards  men  of  honour  ; 
and  threatened  with  such  confidence  of  indigna- 
tion, that  the  wretched  landlord,  dreading  the 
consequence  of  their  wrath,  implored  pardon  in 
the  most  abject  manner,  begging,  with  many 
supplications,  that  he  might  have  the  pleasure 
of  lodging  them  at  his  own  charge.  This  was  a 
favour  which  he  with  great  difficulty  obtained ; 
they  chid  him  severely  for  his  imposition,  ex- 
horted him  to  have  more  regard  for  his  own 
conscience,  as  well  as  for  the  convenience  of 
his  guests  ;  and  cautioning  him  in  particular 
touching  his  behaviour  to  the  gentlemen  of  the 
army,  mounted  their  horses,  and  rode  off  in  great 
state,  leaving  him  very  thankful  for  having  so 
successfully  appeased  the  choler  of  two  officers, 
who  wanted  either  inclination  or  ability  to  pay 
their  bill ;  for  experience  had  taught  him  to  be 
apprehensive  of  all  such  travellers,  who  com- 
monly lay  the  landlord  under  contribution,  by 
way  of  atonement  for  the  extravagance  of  his 
demands,  even  after  he  has  professed  his  willing- 
ness to  entertain  them  on  their  own  terms. 


CHAPTER  L. 

Peregrine  moralizes  upon  their  Behaviour,  which 
is  condemned  by  the  Doctor,  and  defended  by 
the  Governor — They  arrive  in  safety  at  Lisle — 
Dine  at  an  Ordinary — Visit  the  Citadel — The 
Physician  quarrels  with  a  North  Briton, 
who  is  put  in  Arrest. 

These  honourable  adventurers  being  gone,  Pere- 
grine, who  was  present  during  the  transaction, 
informed  himself  of  the  particulars  from  the 
mouth  of  the  innkeeper  himself,  who  took  God 
and  the  saints  to  witness,  that  he  should  have 
been  a  loser  by  their  custom,  even  if  the  bill 
nad  been  paid;  because  he  was  on  his  guard 
against  their  objections,  and  had  charged  every 
article  at  an  under  price.  But  such  was  the 
authority  of  officers  in  France,  that  he  durst  not 
dispute  the  least  circumstance  of  their  will ;  for, 
had  the  case  come  under  the  cognizance  of  the 
magistrate,  he  must  in  course  have  suffered  by 


the  maxims  of  their  government,  which  never 
fail  to  abet  the  oppression  of  the  army  ;  and  be- 
sides run  the  risk  of  incurring  their  future  resent- 
ment, which  would  be  sufficient  to  ruin  him  from 
top  to  bottom. 

Our  hero  boiled  with  indignation  at  this  in- 
stance of  injustice  and  arbitrary  power  ;  and, 
turning  to  his  governor,  asked  if  this  too  was  a 
proof  of  the  happiness  enjoyed  by  the  French 
people.  Jolter  replied  that  every  human  con- 
stitution must  in  some  things  be  imperfect ;  and 
owned  that  in  this  kingdom  gentlemen  were- 
more  countenanced  than  the  vulgar,  because  it 
was  to  be  presumed  that  their  own  sentiments  of 
honour  and  superior  qualifications  would  entitle 
them  to  this  pre-eminence,  which  had  also  a 
retrospective  view  to  the  merit  of  their  ancestors, 
in  consideration  of  which  they  were  at  first  en- 
nobled. But  he  affirmed  that  the  innkeeper  had 
misrepresented  the  magistracy,  which  in  France 
never  failed  to  punish  flagrant  outrages  and 
abuse,  without  respect  of  persons. 

The  painter  approved  of  the  wisdom  of  the 
French  government,  in  bridling  the  insolence  of 
the  mob,  by  which,  he  assured  them,  he  had 
often  suffered  in  his  own  person  ;  having  been 
often  bespattered  by  hackney-coachmen,  jostled 
by  draymen  and  porters,  and  reviled  in  the  most 
opprobrious  terms  by  the  watermen  of  London, 
where  he  had  once  lost  his  bag  and  a  considerable 
quantity  of  hair,  which  had  been  cut  off  by  some 
rascal  in  his  passage  through  Ludgate,  during 
the  Lord  Mayor's  procession.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  doctor,  with  great  warmth,  alleged 
that  those  officers  ought  to  suffer  death,  or 
banishment  at  least,  for  having  plundered  the 
people  in  this  manner,  which  was  so  impudent 
and  barefaced,  as  plainly  to  prove  they  were  cer- 
tain of  escaping  with  impunity,  and  that  they 
were  old  offenders  in  the  same  degree  of  delin- 
quency. He  said  that  the  greatest  man  in 
Athens  would  have  been  condemned  to  perpetual 
exde,  and  seen  his  estate  confiscated  for  public 
use,  had  he  dared,  in  such  a  licentious  manner, 
to  violate  the  rights  of  a  fellow-citizen ;  and  as 
for  the  little  aii'ronts  to  which  a  man  may  be 
subject  from  the  petulance  of  the  multitude,  he 
looked  upon  them  as  glorious  indications  of 
liberty,  which  ought  not  to  be  repressed,  and 
would  at  any  time  rejoice  to  find  himself  over- 
thrown in  a  kennel  by  the  insolence  of  a  son  of 
freedom,  even  though  the  fall  should  cost  him  a 
limb;  adding,  by  way  of  illustration,  that  the 
greatest  pleasure  he  ever  enjoyed  was  in  seeing 
a  dustman  wilfully  overturn  a  gentleman's  coach, 
in  which  two  ladies  were  bruised,  even  to  the 
danger  of  their  lives.  Pallet,  shocked  at  the 
extravagance  of  this  declaration,  "  If  that  be  the 
case,"  said  he,  "I  wish  you  may  see  every  bone 
in  your  body  broke  by  the  first  carman  you  meet 
in  the  streets  of  London." 

This  argument  being  discussed,  and  the  reckon- 
ing discharged  without  any  deduction,  although 
the  landlord,  in  stating  the  articles,  had  an  eye 
to  the  loss  he  had  sustained  by  his  own  country- 
men, they  departed  from  Arras,  and  arrived  in 
safety  at  Lisle,  about  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 

They  had  scarce  taken  possession  of  their  lodg- 
ings, in  a  large  hotel  in  the  Grande  Place,  when 
the  innkeeper  gave  them  to  understand  that  he 
kept  an  ordinary  below,  which  was  frequented 
by  several  English  gentlemen  who  resided  in 
town,  and  that  dinner  was  then  upon  the  table. 
Peregrine,  who  seized  all  opportunities  of  ob- 
serving new  characters,  persuaded  his  company 
to  dine  in  public  ;  and  they  were  accordingly 
conducted   to  the  place,  where  they  found  a 


mixture  of  Scotch  and  Dutch  officers,  who  had 
come  from  Holland  to  learn  their  exercises  at 
the  academy,  and  some  gentlemen  in  the  French 
service,  who  were  upon  garrison-duty  in  the 
citadel.  Among  these  last  was  a  person  about 
the  age  of  fifty,  of  a  remarkably  genteel  air  and 
polite  address,  dignified  with  a  Maltese  cross, 
and  distinguished  by  the  particular  veneration  of 
all  those  who  knew  him.  When  he  understood 
that  Pickle  and  his  friends  were  travellers,  he 
accosted  the  youth  in  English,  which  he  spoke 
tolerably  well;  and,  as  they  were  strangers, 
offered  to  attend  them  in  the  afternoon  to  all  the 
places  worth  seeing  in  Lisle.  Our  hero  thanked 
Mm  for  his  excess  of  politeness,  which,  he  said, 
was  peculiar  to  the  French  nation  ;  and,  struck 
with  his  engaging  appearance,  industriously 
courted  his  conversation,  in  the  course  of  which 
he  learnt  that  this  chevalier  was  a  man  of  good 
sense  and  great  experience,  that  he  was  perfectly 
■well  acquainted  with  the  greatest  part  of  Europe, 
had  lived  some  years  in  England,  and  was  no 
stranger  to  the  constitution  and  genius  of  that 
people. 

Having  dined,  and  drank  to  the  healths  of  the 
English  and  French  kings,  two  fiacres  were  called, 
in  one  of  which  the  knight,  with  one  of  his 
companions,  the  governor,  and  Peregrine,  seated 
themselves,  the  other  being  occupied  by  the 
physician,  Pallet,  and  two  Scottish  officers,  who 
proposed  to  accompany  them  in  their  circuit. 
The  first  place  they  visited  was  the  citadel, 
round  the  ramparts  of  which  they  walked,  under 
the  conduct  of  the  knight,  who  explained  with 
great  accuracy  the  intention  of  every  particular 
fortification  belonging  to  that  seemingly  im- 
pregnable fortress  ;  and  when  they  had  satisfied 
their  curiosity,  took  coach  again,  in  order  to 
view  the  arsenal,  which  stands  in  another  quarter 
of  the  town  ;  but,  just  as  Pickle's  carriage  had 
crossed  the  promenade,  he  heard  his  own  name 
bawled  aloud  by  the  painter  ;  and,  ordering  the 
fiacre  to  stop,  saw  Pallet  with  one-half  of  his 
body  thrust  out  of  the  window  of  the  other 
coach,  crying  with  a  terrified  look,  "  Mr.  Pickle, 
Mr.  Pickle,  for  the  love  of  God  !  halt,  and  pre- 
vent bloodshed,  else  here  will  be  carnage  and 
cutting  of  throats."  Peregrine,  surprised  at  this 
exclamation,  immediately  alighted,  and,  ad- 
vancing to  the  other  vehicle,  found  one  of  their 
military  companions  standing  upon  the  ground, 
at  the  further  side  of  the  coach,  with  his  sword 
drawn,  and  fury  in  his  countenance  ;  and  the  phy- 
sician, with  a  quivering  lip  and  haggard  aspect, 
straggling  with  the  other,  who  had  interposed 
in  the  quarrel,  and  detained  him  in  his  place. 

Our  young  gentleman,  upon  inquiry,  found 
that  this  animosity  had  sprung  from  a  dispute 
that  happened  upon  the  ramparts,  touching  the 
strength  of  the  fortification,  which  the  doctor, 
according  to  custom,  undervalued,  because  it  was 
a  modern  work ;  saying  that,  by  the  help  of  the 
military  engines  used  among  the  ancients,  and  a 
few  thousands  of  pioneers,  he  would  engage  to 
take  it  in  less  than  ten  days  after  he  should  sit 
down  before  it.  The  North  Briton,  who  was  as 
great  a  pedant  as  the  physician,  having  studied 
fortification,  and  made  himself  master  of  Cssar's 
Commentaries  and  Polybius,  with  the  observa- 
tions of  Folard,  affirmed  that  all  the  methods 
of  besieging  practised  by  the  ancients  would  be 
utterly  ineffectual  against  such  a  plan  as  that  of 
the  citadel  of  Lisle ;  and  began  to  compare  the 
vinece,  aggeres,  arietes,  scorpiones,  and  catapulim, 
of  the  Romans,  with  the  trenches,  mines,  bat- 
teries, and  mortars,  used  in  the  present  art  of 
war.     The  republican,  finding  himself  attacked 


upon  what  he  thought  his  strong  side,  summoned 
all  his  learning  to  his  aid ;  and  describing  the 
famous  siege  of  Platrea,  happened  to  misquote  a 
passage  of  Thucydides,  in  which  he  was  cor- 
rected by  the  other,  who,  having  been  educated 
for  the  church,  was  also  a  connoisseur  in  the 
Greek  language.  The  doctor,  incensed  at  being 
detected  in  such  a  blunder  in  presence  of  Pallet, 
who,  he  knew  would  promulgate  his  shame,  told 
the  officer,  with  great  arrogance,  that  his  objec- 
tion was  frivolous,  and  that  he  must  not  pretend 
to  dispute  on  these  matters  with  one  who  had 
considered  them  with  the  utmost  accuracy  and 
care.  His  antagonist,  piqued  at  this  super- 
cilious insinuation,  replied  with  great  heat,  that, 
for  aught  he  knew,  the  doctor  might  be  a  very 
expert  apothecary,  but  that  in  the  art  of  war, 
and  knowledge  in  the  Greek  tongue,  he  was  no 
other  than  an  ignorant  pretender.  This  asse- 
veration produced  an  answer  full  of  virulence, 
including  a  national  reflection  upon  the  soldier's 
country ;  and  the  contention  rose  to  mutual 
abuse,  when  it  was  suppressed  by  the  admoni- 
tions of  the  other  two,  who  begged  they  would 
not  expose  themselves  in  a  strange  place,  but  be- 
have themselves  like  fellow-subjects  and  friends. 
They  accordingly  ceased  reviling  each  other,  and 
the  affair  was  seemingly  forgot ;  but  after  they 
had  resumed  their  places  in  the  coach,  the  painter 
unfortunately  asked  the  meaning  of  the  word 
Tortoise,  which  he  had  heard  them  mention 
among  the  Roman  implements  of  war.  This 
question  was  answered  by  the  physician,  who 
described  the  nature  of  this  expedient  so  little  to 
the  satisfaction  of  the  officer,  that  he  contradicted 
him  flatly  in  the  midst  of  his  explanation ;  a 
circumstance  which  provoked  the  republican  to 
such  a  degree  that,  in  the  temerity  of  his  passion, 
he  uttered  the  epithet  impertinent  scomidrcl ; 
which  was  no  sooner  pronounced  than  the  Cale- 
donian made  manual  application  to  his  nose, 
and,  leaping  out  of  the  coach,  stood  waiting  for 
him  on  the  plain  ;  while  he,  the  physician,  made 
feeble  efforts  to  join  him,  being  easily  retained 
by  the  other  soldier ;  and  Pallet,  dreading  the 
consequence  in  which  he  himself  might  be  in- 
volved, bellowed  aloud  for  prevention. 

Our  hero  endeavoured  to  quiet  the  commotion, 
by  representing  to  the  Scot  that  he  had  already 
taken  satisfaction  for  the  injury  he  had  received, 
and  telling  the  doctor  that  he  had  deserved  the 
chastisement  which  was  indicted  upon  him. 
But  the  officer,  encouraged  perhaps  by  the  con- 
fusion of  his  antagonist,  insisted  upon  his  asking 
pardon  for  what  he  had  said ;  and  the  doctor, 
believing  himself  under  the  protection  of  his 
friend  Pickle,  far  from  agreeing  to  such  conces- 
sion, breathed  nothing  but  defiance  and  revenge. 
So  that  the  chevalier,  in  order  to  prevent  mis- 
chief, put  the  soldier  under  arrest,  and  sent  him 
to  his  lodgings,  under  the  care  of  the  other 
French  gentleman  and  his  own  companion ;  they 
being  also  accompanied  by  Mr.  Jolter,  who,  hav- 
ing formerly  seen  all  the  curiosities  of  Lisle,  will- 
ingly surrendered  his  place  to  the  physician. 


CHAPTER  LI. 

Pickle  engages  with  a  Knight  of  Malta  in  a 
Conversation  upon  the  English  Stage,  which  is 
followed  by  a  Dissertation  on  the  Theatres  of 
the  Ancients,  by  the  Doctor. 

The  rest  of  the  company  proceeded  to  the  arsenal, 
which,  having  viewed,  together  with  some  re- 


markable  churches,  they,  in  their  raturn,  went 
to  the  comedy,  and  saw  the  Cid  of  Comeille 
tolerably  well  represented.  In  consequence  of 
this  entertainment,  the  discourse  at  supper 
turned  upon  dramatic  performances  ;  and  all  the 
objections  of  Moos,  de  Scudery  to  the  piece 
they  had  seen  acted,  together  with  the  decision 
of  the  French  academy,  were  canvassed  and 
discussed.  The  knight"  was  a  man  of  letters 
and  taste,  and  particularly  well  acquainted  with 
the  state  of  the  English  stage,  so  that,  when 
the  painter  boldly  pronounced  sentence  against 
the  French  manner  of  acting,  on  the  strength  of 
having  frequented  a  Covent  Garden  club  of 
critics,  and  been  often  admitted  by  virtue  of  an 
order  into  the  pit,  a  comparison  immediately 
ensued,  not  between  the  authors,  but  the  actors 
of  both  nations,  to  whom  the  chevalier  and  Pere- 
grine were  no  strangers.  Our  hero,  like  a  good 
Englishman,  made  no  scruple  of  giving  the  pre- 
ference to  the  performers  of  his  own  country, 
who,  he  alleged,  obeyed  the  genuine  impulses  of 
nature,  in  exhibiting  the  passions  of  the  human 
mind  ;  and  entered  so  warmly  into  the  spirit  of 
their  several  parts,  that  they  often  fancied  them- 
selves the  very  heroes  they  represented  ;  whereas, 
the  action  of  the  Parisian  players,  even  in  their 
most  interesting  characters,  was  generally  such 
an  extravagance  in  voice  and  gesture,  as  is  no- 
where to  be  observed  but  on  the  stage.  To 
illustrate  this  assertion,  he  availed  himself  of  his 
talent,  and  mimicked  the  manner  and  voice  of 
all  the  principal  performers,  male  and  female, 
belonging  to  the  French  comedy,  to  the  admira- 
tion of  the  chevalier,  who,  having  complimented 
him  upon  this  surprising  modulation,  begged 
leave  to  dissent  in  some  particulars  from  the 
opinion  he  had  avowed.  "  That  you  have  good 
actors  in  England,"  said  he,  "it  would  be  un- 
just and  absurd  in  me  to  deny;  your  theatre  is 
adorned  by  one  woman,  whose  sensibility  and 
sweetness  of  voice  is  such  as  I  have  never  ob- 
served on  any  other  stage ;  she  has,  besides,  an 
elegance  of  person  and  expression  of  features, 
that  wonderfully  adapt  her  for  the  most  engaging 
characters  of  your  best  plays  ;  and  I  must  freely 
own  that  I  have  been  as  highly  delighted  and  as 
deeply  affected  by  a  Monimia  and  Belvidera  at 
London,  as  ever  I  was  by  a  Cornelia  and  Cleo- 
patra at  Paris.  Your  favourite  actor  is  a  sur- 
prising genius.  You  can,  moreover,  boast  of 
i  comic  actors,  who  are  perfect  masters  of 
buffoonery  and  grimace  ;  though,  to  be  free  with 
you,  I  think,  in  these  qualiiications,  you  are 
excelled  by  the  players  of  Amsterdam.  Yet  one 
of  your  gratiosos  I  cannot  admire  in  all  the  cha- 
racters he  assumes.  His  utterance  is  a  continual 
sing-song,  like  the  chanting  of  vespers,  and  his 
action  resembles  that  of  heaving  ballast  into  the 
hold  of  a  ship.  In  his  outward  deportment,  he 
seems  to  have  confounded  the  ideas  of  dignity 
and  insolence  of  mien ;  acts  the  cralty,  cool, 
designing  Crookback,  as  a  loud,  shallow,  bluster- 
ing Hector ;  in  the  character  of  the  mild  patriot 
Brutus,  he  loses  all  temper  and  decorum  ;  nay, 
so  ridiculous  is  the  behaviour  of  him  and  Cassius 
at  their  interview,  that,  setting  foot  to  foot,  and 
grinning  at  each  other,  with  the  aspect  of  two 
cobblers  enraged,  they  thrust  their  left  sides 
together  with  repeated  shocks,  that  the  hilts  of 
their  swords  may  clash  for  the  entertainment  of 
the  audience,  as  if  they  were  a  couple  of  merry- 
andrews,  endeavouring  to  raise  the  laugh  of  the 
vulgar,  on  some  scaffold  at  Bartholomew  Fair. 
The  despair  of  a  great  man,  who  falls  a  sacrilice 
to  the  infernal  practices  of  a  subtle  traitor,  that 
enjoyed    his  confidence,   this    English    ^Esopus 


represents,  by  beating  his  own  forehead,  and 
bellowing  like  a  bull ;  and  indeed,  in  almost  all 
his  most  interesting  scenes,  performs  such  strange 
shakings  of  the  head,  and  other  antic  gesticula- 
tions, that,  when  I  first  saw  him  act,  I  imagined 
the  poor  man  laboured  under  that  paralytica! 
disorder  which  is  known  by  the  name  of  St. 
Vitus's  dance.  In  short,  he  seems  to  be  a 
stranger  to  the  more  refined  sensations  of  the 
soul ;  consequently  his  expression  is  of  the 
vulgar  kind,  and  he  must  often  sink  under  the 
idea  of  the  poet ;  so  that  he  has  recourse  to  such 
violence  of  affected  agitation,  as  imposes  upon 
the  undiscerning  spectator,  but,  to  the  eye  of 
taste,  evinces  him  a  mere  player  of  that  class 
whom  your  admired  Shakspeare  justly  compares 
to  nature's  journeyman  tearing  a  passion  to  rags. 
Yet  this  man,  in  spite  of  all  these  absurdities,  is 
an  admirable  Falstatf,  exhibits  the  character  of 
the  eighth  Henry  to  the  life,  is  reasonably  ap- 
plauded in  the  Plain  Dealer,  excels  in  the  part 
of  Sir  John  Brute,  and  would  be  equal  to  many 
humorous  situations  in  low  comedy,  which  his 
pride  will  not  allow  him  to  undertake.  I  should 
not  have  been  so  severe  upon  this  actor,  had  I 
not  seen  him  extolled  by  his  partisans  with  the 
most  ridiculous  and  fulsome  manifestations  of 
praise,  even  in  those  very  circumstances  wherein, 
as  I  have  observed,  he  chiefly  failed." 

Pickle,  not  a  little  piqued  to  hear  the  qualifi- 
cations of  such  a  celebrated  actor  in  England 
treated  with  such  freedom  and  disrespect, 
answered  with  some  asperity,  that  the  chevalier 
was  a  true  critic,  more  industrious  in  observing 
the  blemishes,  than  in  acknowledging  the  ex- 
cellence of  those  who  fell  under  his  examination. 

It  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  one  actor  could 
shine  equally  in  all  characters ;  and  though  his 
observations  were  undoubtedly  very  judicious,  he 
himself  could  not  help  wondering  that  some  of 
them  had  always  escaped  his  notice,  though  he  j 
had  been  an  assiduous  frequenter  of  the  play- 
house. "  The  player  in  question,"  said  he,  "  has, 
in  your  own  opinion,  considerable  share  of  merit 
in  the  characters  of  comic  life ;  and  as  to  the 
manners  of  the  great  personages  in  tragedy,  and 
the  operation  of  the  grand  passions  of  the  soul, 
I  apprehend  they  may  be  variously  represented, 
according  to  the  various  complexion  and  culti- 
vation of  different  men.  A  Spaniard,  for  ex- 
ample, though  impelled  by  the  same  passion, 
will  express  it  very  differently  from  a  French- 
man ;  and  what  is  looked  upon  as  graceful  viva- 
city and  address  by  the  one,  would  be  considered 
as  impertinence  and  foppery  by  the  other.  Nay, 
so  opposite  is  your  common  deportment  from 
that  of  some  other  nations,  that  one  of  your  own 
countrymen,  in  the  relation  of  his  travels,  ob- 
serves, that  the  Persians,  even  of  this  age,  when 
they  see  any  man  perform  unnecessary  gestures, 
say  he  is  either  a  fool  or  a  Frenchman.  The 
standard  of  demeanour  being  thus  unsettled,  a 
Turk,  a  Moor,  an  Indian,  or  inhabitant  of  any 
country  whose  customs  and  dress  are  widely 
different  from  ours,  may,  in  his  sentiments, 
possess  all  the  dignity  of  the  human  heart,  and 
be  inspired  by  the  noblest  passion  that  animates 
the  soul,  and  yet  excite  the  laughter  rather  than 
the  respect  of  an  European  spectator. 

••  When  I  first  beheld  your  famous  Parisian 
stage  heroine  in  one  of  her  principal  parts,  her 
attitudes  seemed  so  violent,  and  sue  tossed  her 
arms  around  with  such  extravagance,  that  she  put 
me  in  mind  of  a  windmill  under  the  agitation  of  a 
tie  ;  while  her  voice  and  features  exhibited 
the  lively  representation  of  an  English  scold. 
The  action  of  your  favourite  male  performer  was, 
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in  my  opinion,  equally  unnatural ;  he  appeared 
•with  the  affected  airs  of  a  dancing-master ;  at 
the  most  pathetic  junctures  of  his  fate  he  lifted 
iap  his  hands  above  his  head,  like  a  tumbler 
going  to  vault,  and  spoke  as  if  his  throat  had 
been  obstructed  by  a  hairbrush ;  yet,  when  I 
compared  their  manners  with  those  of  the  people 
before  whom  they  performed,  and  made  allow- 
ance for  that  exaggeration  which  obtains  on  all 
theatres,  I  was  insensibly  reconciled  to  their 
method  of  performance,  and  I  could  distinguish 
abundance  of  merit  beneath  that  oddity  of  ap- 
pearance." 

The  chevalier,  perceiving  Peregrine  a  little  irri- 
tated at  what  he  had  said,  asked  pardon  for  the 
liberty  he  had  taken  in  censuring  the  English 
players,  assuring  him  that  he  had  an  infinite 
veneration  for  the  British  learning,  genius,  and 
taste,  which  were  so  justly  distinguished  in  the 
world  of  letters  ;  and  that,  notwithstanding  the 
severity  of  his  criticism,  he  thought  the  theatre 
of  London  much  better  supplied  with  actors  than 
that  of  Paris.  The  young  gentleman  thanked 
him  for  his  polite  condescension,  at  which  Pallet 
exulted,  saying,  with  a  shake  of  the  head,  "  I 
believe  so,  too,  Monsieur  ; "  and  the  physician, 
impatient  of  the  dispute  in  which  he  had  borne 
no  share,  observed  with  a  supercilious  air,  that 
the  modern  stage  was  altogether  beneath  the 
notice  of  one  who  had  an  idea  of  ancient  magnifi- 
cence and  execution ;  that  plays  ought  to  be 
exhibited  at  the  expense  of  the  state,  as  those 
of  Sophocles  were  by  the  Athenians  ;  and  that 
proper  judges  should  be  appointed  for  receiving 
or  rejecting  all  such  performances  as  are  offered 
to  the  public. 

He  then  described  the  theatre  at  Rome,  which 
contained  eighty  thousand  spectators,  gave  them 
a  learned  disquisition  into  the  nature  of  the 
persona,  or  mask,  worn  by  the  Roman  actors, 
which,  he  said,  was  a  machine  that  covered  the 
whole  head,  furnished  on  the  inside  with  a  brazen 
concavity,  that,  by  reverberating  the  sound  as  it 
issued  from  the  mouth,  raised  the  voice,  so  as  to 
render  it  audible  to  such  an  extended  audience. 
He  explained  the  difference  between  the  saltator 
and  declamator,  one  of  whom  acted,  while  the 
other  rehearsed  the  part ;  and  from  thence  took 
occasion  to  mention  the  perfections  of  their 
pantomimes,  who  were  so  amazingly  distinct  in 
the  exercise  of  their  art,  that  a  certain  prince  of 
Pontus,  being  at  the  court  of  Nero,  and  seeing 
one  of  them  represent  a  story,  begged  him  of  the 
emperor,  in  order  to  employ  him  as  an  inter- 
preter among  barbarous  nations,  whose  language 
he  did  not  understand.  Nay,  divers  cynic  philo- 
sophers, who  had  condemned  this  entertainment 
unseen,  when  they  chanced  to  be  eye-witnesses 
of  their  admirable  dexterity,  expressed  their 
sorrow  for  having  so  long  debarred  themselves  of 
such  rational  enjoyment. 

He  dissented,  however,  from  the  opinion  of 
Peregrine,  who,  as  a  proof  of  their  excellence, 
had  advanced  that  some  of  the  English  actors 
fancied  themselves  the  very  thing  they  repre- 
sented, and  recounted  a  story  from  Lucian,  of  a 
certain  celebrated  pantomime,  who,  in  acting  the 
part  of  Ajax  in  his  frenzy,  was  transported  into 
a  real  fit  of  delirium,  during  which  he  tore  to 
pieces  the  clothes  of  that  actor  who  stalked 
before  him,  beating  the  stage  with  iron  shoes,  in 
order  to  increase  the  noise,  snatched  an  instru- 
ment from  one  of  the  musicians,  and  broke  it 
over  the  head  of  him  who  represented  Ulysses ; 
and,  running  to  the  consiilar  bench,  mistook  a 
couple  of  senators  for  the  sheep  which  were  to  be 
slain.    The  audience  applauded  Mm  to  the  skies; 


but  so  conscious  was  the  mimic  of  his  own 
extravagance,  when  he  recovered  the  use  of  his 
reason,  that  he  actually  fell  sick  with  mortifica- 
tion ;  and,  being  afterwards  desired  to  react  the 
piece,  flatly  refused  to  appear  in  any  such  cha- 
racter, saying  that  the  shortest  follies  were  the 
best,  and  that  it  was  sufficient  for  Viim  to  have 
been  a  madman  once  in  his  life. 


CHAPTER  LII. 

An  Adventure  happens  to  Pipes,  in  consequence 
of  which  he  is  dismissed  from  Peregrine's  Ser- 
vice— The  whole  Company  set  out  for  Ghent  in 
the  Diligence — Our  Hero  is  captivated  by  a 
Lady  in  that  Carnage — Interests  her  Spiritual 
Director  in  his  behalf. 

The  doctor,  being  fairly  engaged  on  the  subject 
of  the  ancients,  would  have  proceeded  the  Lord 
knows  how  far,  without  hesitation,  had  not  he 
been  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Jolter, 
who,  in  great  confusion,  told  them,  that  Pipes, 
having  affronted  a  soldier,  was  then  surrounded 
in  the  street,  and  would  certainly  be  put  to 
death,  if  some  person  of  authority  did  not  imme- 
diately interpose  in  his  behalf. 

Peregrine  no  sooner  learned  the  danger  of  his 
trusty  squire,  than,  snatching  up  his  sword,  he 
ran  down-stairs,  and  was  followed  by  the  cheva- 
lier, entreating  him  to  le,«,ve  the  affair  to  his 
management.  Within  ten  yards  of  the  door  they 
found  Tom  with  his  back  to  a  wall,  defending 
himself  manfully  with  a  mopstick  against  the 
assault  of  three  or  four  soldiers,  who,  at  sight  of 
the  Maltese  cross,  desisted  from  the  attack,  and 
were  taken  into  custody  by  order  of  the  knight. 
One  of  the  aggressors,  being  an  Irishman,  begged 
to  be  heard  with  great  importunity,  before  he 
should  be  sent  to  the  guard  ;  and,  by  the  media- 
tion of  Pickle,  was  accordingly  brought  into  the 
hotel,  with  his  companions,  all  three  bearing  upon 
their  heads  and  faces  evident  marks  of  their  ad- 
versary's prowess  and  dexterity.  The  spokes- 
man, being  confronted  with  Pipes,  informed  the 
company  that,  having  by  accident  met  with  Mr. 
Pipes,  whom  he  considered  as  his  countryman, 
though  fortune  had  disposed  of  them  in  different 
services,  he  invited  him  to  drink  a  glass  of  wine, 
and  accordingly  carried  him  to  a  cabaret,  where 
he  introduced  him  to  his  comrades  ;  but,  in  the 
course  of  the  conversation,  which  turned  upon 
the  power  and  greatness  of  the  kings  of  France 
and  England,  Mr.  Pipes  had  been  pleased  to 
treat  his  most  Christian  Majesty  with  great  dis- 
respect ;  and  when  he,  the  entertainer,  expostu- 
lated with  him  in  a  friendly  manner  about  his 
impolite  behaviour,  observing  that  he,  being  in 
the  French  service,  would  be  under  the  necessiby 
of  resenting  his  abiise,  if  he  did  not  put  a  stop 
to  it  before  the  other  gentlemen  of  the  cloth 
should  comprehend  his  meaning,  he  had  set 
them  all  three  at  defiance,  dishonoured  him  in 
particular  with  the  opprobrious  epithet  of  rebel 
to  his  native  king  and  country,  and  even  drank, 
in  broken  French,  to  the  perdition  of  Louis  and 
all  his  adherents  !  that,  compelled  by  this  out- 
rageous conduct,  he,  as  the  person  who  had 
recommended  him  to  their  society,  had,  in  vin- 
dication of  his  own  character,  demanded  satis- 
faction of  the  delinquent,  who,  on  pretence  of 
fetching  a  sword,  had  gone  to  his  lodging,  from 
whence  he  all  of  a  sudden  sallied  upon  them 
with  the  mopstick,  which  he  employed  in  the 
annoyance   of  them  all  without  distinction,  so    i 


that  they  were  obliged  to  draw  in  their  own 
defence. 

Pipes,  being  questioned  by  his  master  with 
regard  to  the  truth  of  this  account,  owned  that 
every  circumstance  was  justly  represented  ;  say- 
ing, he  did  not  value  their  cheese-toasters  a 
pinch  of  oakum  ;  and  that,  if  the  gentleman  had 
not  shot  in  betwixt  them,  he  would  have  trimmed 
them  to  such  a  tune,  that  they  should  not  have 
had  a  whole  yard  to  square.  Peregrine  repri- 
manded him  6harply  for  his  unmannerly  beha- 
viour, and  insisted  upon  his  asking  pardon  of 
those  he  had  injured,  upon  the  spot.  But  no 
consideration  was  efficacious  enough  to  produce 
such  concession.  To  this  command  he  was  both 
deaf  and  dumb,  and  the  repeated  threats  of  his 
master  had  no  more  effect  than  if  they  had  been 
addressed  to  a  marble  statue.  At  length  our 
hero,  incensed  at  his  obstinacy,  started  up,  and 
would  have  chastised  him  with  manual  operation, 
had  not  he  been  prevented  by  the  chevalier,  who 
found  means  to  moderate  his  indignation  so  far, 
that  he  contented  himself  with  dismissing  the 
offender  from  his  service  ;  and  after  having  ob- 
tained the  discharge  of  the  prisoners,  gave  them 
a  louis  to  drink  by  way  of  recompense  for  the 
disgrace  and  damage  they  had  sustained. 

The  knight,  perceiving  our  young  gentleman 
very  much  ruffled  at  this  accident,  and  reflecting 
upon  the  extraordinary  deportment  and  appear- 
ance of  his  valet,  whose  hair  had  by  this  time 
adopted  a  grizzled  hue,  imagined  he  was  some 
favourite  domestic,  who  had  grown  grey  in  the 
service  of  his  master's  family,  and  that  of  conse- 
quence he  was  uneasy  at  the  sacrifice  he  had 
made.  Swayed  by  this  conjecture,  he  earnestly 
solicited  in  his  behalf ;  but  all  he  could  obtain 
was  a  promise  of  re-admitting  Mm  into  favour 
on  the  terms  already  proposed,  or  at  least  on  con- 
dition that  he  should  make  his  acknowledgment 
to  the  chevalier,  for  his  want  of  reverence  and 
respect  for  the  French  monarch. 

Upon  this  condescension  the  culprit  was  called 
up-stairs,  and  made  acquainted  with  the  mitiga- 
tion of  his  fate ;  upon  which  he  said,  he  would 
down  on  his  marrowbones  to  his  own  master,  but 
would  be  damned  before  he  would  ask  pardon  of 
e'er  a  Frenchman  in  Christendom.  Pickle,  exas- 
perated at  this  blunt  declaration,  ordered  him 
•out  of  his  presence,  and  charged  him  never  to 
appear  before  his  face  again  ;  while  the  oilicer  in 
vain  employed  all  his  influence  and  address  to 
appease  his  resentment,  and  about  midnight  took 
his  leave  with  marks  of  mortification  at  his  want 
of  success. 

Next  day  the  company  agreed  to  travel  through 
Flanders  in  the  diligence,  by  the  advice  of  Pere- 
grine, who  was  not  without  hope  of  meeting  with 
some  adventure  or  amusement  in  that  carriage ; 
and  Jolter  took  care  to  secure  places  for  them 
all ;  it  being  resolved  that  the  valet-de-chambre 
and  the  doctor's  man  should  attend  the  vehicle 
on  horseback.  And  as  for  the  forlorn  Pipes,  he 
left  to  reap  the  fruits  of  his  own  stubborn 
disposition,  notwithstanding  the  united  efforts  of 
the  whole  triumvirate,  who  endeavoured  to  pro- 
cure his  pardon. 

Every  previous  measure  being  thus  taken,  they 
set  out  from  Lisle  about  six  in  the  morning,  and 
found  themselves  in  the  company  of  a  female 
adventurer,  a  very  handsome  young  lady,  a  Capu- 
chin, and  a  Rotterdam  Jew.  Our  young  gentle- 
man, being  the  first  of  this  society  that  entered, 
surveyed  the  strangers  with  an  attentive  eye,  and 
seated  himself  immediately  behind  the  beautiful 
unknown,  who  at  once  attracted  his  attention. 
Pallet,  seeing  another  lady  unengaged,  in  imita- 


tion of  his  friend,  took  possession  of  her  neigh- 
bourhood ;  the  physician  paired  with,  the  priest, 
and  Jolter  sat  down  by  the  Jew. 

The  machine  had  not  proceeded  many  furlongs, 
when  Pickle,  accosting  the  fair  incognita,  con- 
gratulated himself  upon  his  happiness  in  being 
a  fellow-traveller  of  so  charming  a  lady.  She, 
without  the  least  reserve  or  affectation,  thanked 
him  for  his  compliment,  and  replied  with  a 
sprightly  air,  that  now  they  were  embarked  in 
one  common  bottom,  they  must  club  their  en- 
deavours to  make  one  another  as  happy  as  the 
nature  of  their  situation  would  permit  them  to 
be.  Encouraged  by  this  frank  intimation,  and 
captivated  by  her  fine  black  eyes  and  easy  beha- 
viour, he  attached  himself  to  her  from  that  mo- 
ment ;  and,  in  a  little  time,  the  conversation  be- 
came so  particular,  that  the  Capuchin  thought 
proper  to  interfere  in  the  discourse,  in  such  a 
manner  as  gave  the  youth  to  understand  that  he 
was  there  on  purpose  to  superintend  her  conduct. 
He  was  doubly  rejoiced  at  this  discovery,  in  con- 
sequence of  which  he  hoped  to  profit  in  his  ad- 
dresses, not  only  by  the  young  lady's  restraint, 
that  never  fails  to  operate  in  behalf  of  the  lover, 
but  also  by  the  corruptibility  of  her  guardian, 
whom  he  did  not  doubt  of  rendering  propitious 
to  his  cause.  Flushed  with  these  expectations, 
he  behaved  with  uncommon  complacency  to  the 
father,  who  was  charmed  with  the  affability  of 
his  carriage,  and  on  the  faith  of  his  generosity, 
abated  of  his  vigilance  so  much,  that  our  hero 
carried  on  his  suit  without  further  molestation  ; 
while  the  painter,  in  signs  and  loud  bursts  of 
laughter,  conversed  with  his  dulcinea,  who  was 
perfectly  well  versed  in  these  simple  expressions 
of  satisfaction,  and  had  already  found  means  to 
make  a  dangerous  invasion  upon  his  heart. 

Nor  were  the  governor  and  physician  unem- 
ployed while  their  friends  interested  themselves 
in  this  agreeable  manner.  Jolter  no  sooner  per- 
ceived the  Hollander  was  a  Jew,  than  he  entered 
into  an  investigation  of  the  Hebrew  tongue,  in 
which  he  was  a  connoisseur  ;  and  the  doctor  at 
the  same  time  attacked  the  mendicant  on  the 
ridiculous  maxims  of  his  order,  together  with 
the  impositions  of  priestcraft  in  general,  which, 
he  observed,  prevailed  so  much  among  those  who 
profess  the  Roman  Catholic  religion. 

Thus  coupled,  each  committee  enjoyed  their 
own  conversation  apart,  without  any  danger  of 
encroachment ;  and  all  were  so  intent  upon  their 
several  topics,  that  they  scarce  allowed  them- 
selves a  small  interval  in  viewing  the  desolation 
of  Menin,  as  they  passed  through  that  ruined 
frontier.  About  twelve  o'clock  they  arrived  at 
Courtray,  where  the  horses  are  always  changed, 
and  the  company  halt  an  hour  for  refreshment. 
Here  Peregrine  handed  his  charmer  into  an  apart- 
ment, where  she  was  joined  by  the  other  lady  ; 
and,  on  pretence  of  seeing  some  of  the  churches 
in  town,  put  himself  under  the  direction  of  the 
Capuchin,  from  whom  he  learned  that  the  young 
lady  was  wife  to  a  French  gentleman,  to  whom 
she  had  been  married  about  a  year,  and  that  she 
was  now  on  her  journey  to  visit  her  mother,  who 
lived  in  Brussels,  and  who  at  that  time  laboured 
under  a  lingering  distemper,  which,  in  all  proba- 
bility, would  soon  put  a  period  to  her  life.  He 
then  launched  out  in  praise  of  her  daughter's 
virtue  and  conjugal  affection ;  and  lastly  told 
him  that  he  was  her  father  confessor,  and  pitched 
upon  to  be  her  conductor  through  Flanders,  by 
her  husband,  who,  as  well  as  his  wife,  placed  the 
utmost  confidence  in  his  prudence  and  integrity. 

Pickleeasily  comprehended  the  meaning  of  this 
insinuation,  and  took  the  hint  accordingly.     He 


tickled  the  priest's  vanity,  with  extraordinary 
encomiums  upon  the  disinterested  principles  of 
his  order,  which  were  detached  from  all  worldly 
pursuits,  and  altogether  devoted  to  the  eternal 
salvation  of  mankind.  He  applauded  their  pa- 
tience, humility,  and  learning,  and  lavished  a 
world  of  praise  upon  their  talent  in  preaching, 
which,  he  said,  had  more  than  once  operated  so 
powerfully  upon  him,  that,  had  he  not  been  re- 
strained by  certain  considerations  which  he  could 
not  possibly  waive,  he  should  have  embraced 
their  tenets,  and  begged  admission  into  their  fra- 
ternity. But,  as  the  circumstances  of  his  fate 
would  not  permit  him  to  take  such  a  salutary 
measure  for  the  present,  he  entreated  the  good 
father  to  accept  a  small  token  of  his  love  and 
respect,  for  the  benefit  of  that  convent  to  which 
he  belonged.  So  saying,  he  pulled  out  a  purse 
of  ten  guineas,  which  the  Capuchin  observing, 
turned  his  head  another  way,  and,  lifting  up  his 
arm,  displayed  a  pocket  almost  as  high  as  his 
collar-bone,  in  which  he  deposited  the  money. 

This  proof  of  affection  for  the  order  produced 
a  sudden  and  surprising  effect  upon  the  friar.  In 
the  transport  of  his  zeal  he  wrung  this  semi-con- 
vert's hand,  showered  a  thousand  benedictions 
upon  his  head,  and  exhorted  him,  with  the  tears 
flowing  from  his  eyes,  to  perfect  the  great  work 
which  the  finger  of  God  had  begun  in  his  heart ; 
and  as  an  instance  of  his  concern  for  the  welfare 
of  his  precious  soul,  the  holy  brother  promised 
to  recommend  him  strenuously  to  the  pious  ad- 
monitions of  the  young  woman  under  his  care, 
who  was  a  perfect  saint  upon  earth,  and  endowed 
with  a  peculiar  gift  of  mollifying  the  hearts  of 
obdurate  sinners.  "0  father  !"  cried  the  hypo- 
critical projector,  who  by  this  time  perceived 
that  his  money  was  not  thrown  away,  "if  I 
could  be  favoured  but  for  one  half  hour  with 
the  private  instruction  of  that  inspired  devotee, 
my  mind  presages  that  I  should  be  a  strayed 
sheep  brought  back  into  the  fold,  and  that  I 
should  find  easy  entrance  at  the  gates  of  heaven  ! 
There  is  something  supernatural  in  her  aspect ;  I 
gaze  upon  her  with  the  most  pious  fervour,  and 
my  whole  soul  is  agitated  with  tumults  of  hope 
and  despair  !"  Having  pronounced  this  rhapsody 
with  transport  half  natural  and  half  affected,  the 
priest  assured  him  that  these  were  operations  of 
the  spirit,  which  must  not  be  repressed  ;  and 
comforted  him  with  the  hope  of  enjoying  the 
blessed  interview  which  he  desired,  protesting 
that,  as  far  as  his  influence  extended,  his  wish 
should  be  that  very  evening  indulged.  The  gra- 
cious pupil  thanked  him  for  his  benevolent  con- 
cern, which  he  swore  should  not  be  squandered 
upon  an  ungrateful  object ;  and  the  rest  of  the 
company  interrupting  the  conversation,  they  re- 
turned in  a  body  to  the  inn,  where  they  dined 
all  together,  and  the  ladies  were  persuaded  to  be 
our  hero's  guests. 

As  the  subjects  on  which  they  had  been  en- 
gaged before  dinner  were  not  exhausted,  each 
brace  resumed  their  former  theme  when  they 
were  replaced  in  the  diligence.  The  painter's 
mistress  finished  her  conquest,  by  exerting  her 
skill  in  the  art  of  ogling,  accompanied  by  fre- 
quent bewitching  sighs,  and  some  tender  French 
songs,  that  she  sung  with  such  pathetic  expres- 
sion as  quite  melted  the  resolution  of  Pallet,  and 
utterly  subdued  his  affectiou.  And  he,  to  con- 
vince her  of  the  importance  of  her  victory,  gave 
a  specimen  of  his  own  talents,  by  entertaining 
her  with  that  celebrated  English  ditty,  the  burden 
of  which  begins  with,  The  pigs  they  lie  with  their 
arses  bare. 


CHAPTER  LIII. 

He  makes  some  Progress  in  her  Affections — 7* 
interrupted  by  a  Dispute  between  .loiter  and 
the  Jew — Appeases  the  Wrath  of  the  Capuchin, 
who  procures  for  him  an  Interview  with  his 
fair  Enslaver,  in  which  he  finds  himself  de- 
ceived. 

Peregrine,  meanwhile,  employed  all  his  insinua- 
tion and  address  in  practising  upon  the  heart  of 
the  Capuchin's  fair  charge.  He  had  long  ago  de- 
clared his  passion,  not  in  the  superficial  manner 
of  a  French  gallant,  but  with  all  the  ardour  of 
an  enthusiast.  He  had  languished,  vowed,  flat- 
tered, kissed  her  hand  by  stealth,  and  had  no 
reason  to  complain  of  his  reception.  Though, 
by  a  man  of  a  less  sanguine  disposition,  her  par- 
ticular complaisance  would  have  been  deemed 
equivocal,  and  perhaps  nothing  more  than  the 
effect  of  French  breeding  and  constitutional  viva- 
city, he  gave  his  own  qualifications  credit  for  the 
whole,  and  with  these  sentiments  carried  on  the 
attack  with  such  unabating  vigour,  that  she  was 
actually  prevailed  upon  to  accept  a  ring,  which 
he  presented  as  a  token  of  his  esteem  ;  and  every- 
thing proceeded  in  a  most  prosperous  train,  when 
they  were  disturbed  by  the  governor  and  Israelite, 
who  in  the  heat  of  disputation  raised  their  voices, 
and  poured  forth  such  effusions  of  gutturals,  a.^i 
set  our  lover's  teeth  on  edge.  As  they  spoke  in 
a  language  unknown  to  every  one  in  the  carriage 
but  themselves,  and  looked  at  each  other  with 
mutual  animosity  and  rancour,  Peregrine  desired 
to  know  the  cause  of  their  contention.  Upon 
which  Jolter  exclaimed  in  a  furious  tone,  "  This 
learned  Levite,  forsooth,  has  the  impudence  to 
tell  me  that  I  don't  understand  Hebrew ;  and 
affirms  that  the  word  Benoni  signifies  child  of 
joy  ;  whereas  I  can  prove,  and  indeed  have  already 
said  enough  to  convine  any  reasonable  man,  that 
in  the  Septuagint  it  is  rightly  translated  into  son 
of  my  sorrow."  Having  thus  explained  himself 
to  his  pupil,  he  turned  to  the  priest,  with  inten- 
tion to  appeal  to  his  determination  ;  but  the  Jew 
pulled  him  by  the  sleeve  with  great  eagerness, 
saying,  "  For  the  love  of  God  be  quiet,  the  Capu- 
chin will  discover  who  we  are  !"  Jolter,  offended 
at  this  conjunction,  echoed,  "  Who  we  are  !" 
with  great  emphasis  ;  and  repeating  nos  poma 
natamus,  asked  ironically  to  which  of  the  tribes 
the  Jew  thought  he  belonged.  The  Levite,  af- 
fronted at  his  comparing  him  to  a  ball  of  horse- 
dung,  replied,  with  a  most  significant  grin,  "To 
the  tribe  of  Issachar."  His  antagonist,  taking 
the  advantage  of  his  unwillingness  to  be  known 
by  the  friar,  and  prompted  by  revenge  for  the 
freedom  he  had  used,  answered  in  the  French 
language,  that  the  judgment  of  God  was  still 
manifest  upon  their  whole  race,  not  only  in  their 
being  in  the  state  of  exiles  from  their  native  hind. 
but  also  in  the  spite  of  their  hearts  and  pravity 
of  their  dispositions,  which  demonstrate  them  to 
be  the  genuine  offspring  of  those  who  crucified 
the  Saviour  of  the  world. 

His  expectation  was,  however,  defeated  ;  the 
priest  himself  was  too  deeply  engaged  to  attend 
to  the  debates  of  other  people.  The  physician, 
in  the  pride  and  insolence  of  his  learning,  had 
undertaken  to  display  the  absurdity  of  the  Chris- 
tian faith  ;  having  already,  as  he  thought,  con- 
futed the  Capuchin,  touching  the  points  of  beliet 
in  which  the  Roman  Catholics  differ  from  the 
rest  of  the  world.  But  not  contented  with  the 
imagined  victory  he  had  gained,  he  began  to 
strike  at  the  fundamentals  of  religion  ;  and  the 
lather,  with  incredible  forbearance,  suffered  him 


to  make  very  free  with  the  doctrine  of  the  Trinity. 
But,  when  he  levelled  the  shafts  of  his  ridicule  at 
the  immaculate  conception  of  the  Blessed  Virgin, 
the  good  man's  patience  forsook  him,  his  eyes 
seemed  to  kindle  with  indignation,  he  trembled 
in  every  joint,  and  uttered  with  a  loud  voice, 
'''You  are  an  abominable —  I  will  not  call  thee 
heretic,  for  thou  art  worse,  if  possible,  than  a 
Jew ;  you  deserve  to  be  enclosed  in  a  furnace 
seven  times  heated,  and  I  have  a  good  mind  to 
lodge  an  information  against  you  with  the  go- 
vernor of  Ghent,  that  you  may  be  apprehended 
and  punished  as  an  impious  blasphemer." 

This  menace  operated  like  a  charm  on  all  pre- 
sent. The  doctor  was  confounded,  the  governor 
dismayed ;  the  Levite's  teeth  chattered,  the  painter 
was  astonished  at  the  general  confusion,  the  cause 
of  which  he  could  not  comprehend ;  and  Pickle 
himself,  not  a  little  alarmed,  was  obliged  to  use 
all  his  interest  and  assiduity  in  appeasing  this 
son  of  the  church,  who  at  length,  in  consideration 
of  the  friendship  he  professed  for  the  young 
gentleman,  consented  to  forgive  what  had  passed, 
but  absolutely  refused  to  sit  in  contact  with  such 
a  profane  wretch,  whom  he  looked  upon  as  a  fiend 
of  darkness  sent  by  the  enemy  of  mankind  to 
poison  the  minds  of  weak  people  ;  so  that  after 
having  crossed  himself,  and  muttered  certain 
exorcisms,  he  insisted  upon  the  doctor's  changing 
places  with  the  Jew,  who  approached  the  offended 
ecclesiastic  iu  an  agony  of  fear. 

Matters  being  thus  compromised,  the  conver- 
sation flowed  in  a  more  general  channel :  and 
•without  the  intervention  of  any  other  accident, 
or  bone  of  contention,  the  carriage  arrived  at  the 
city  of  Ghent  about  seven  in  the  evening.  Supper 
being  bespoke  for  the  whole  company,  our  ad- 
venturer and  his  friends  went  out  to  take  a 
superficial  view  of  the  place,  leaving  his  new  mis- 
tress to  the  pious  exhortations  of  her  confessor, 
whom,  as  we  have  already  observed,  he  had  secured 
.in  his  interest.  This  zealous  mediator  spoke  so 
■warmly  in  his  commendation,  and  interested  her 
conscience  so  much  in  the  affair,  that  she  could 
not  refuse  her  helping  hand  to  the  great  work  of 
his  conversion,  and  promised  to  grant  the  inter- 
view he  desired. 

This  agreeable  piece  of  intelligence,  which  the 
Capuchin  communicated  to  Peregrine  at  his  re- 
turn, elevated  his  spirits  to  such  a  degree,  that 
he  shone  at  supper  with  uncommon  brilliance, 
in  a  thousand  sallies  of  wit  and  pleasantry,  to 
the  admiration  and  delight  of  all  present,  espe- 
cially of  his  fair  Fleming,  who  seemed  quite 
captivated  by  his  person  and  behaviour. 

The  evening  being  thus  spent  to  the  satisfaction 
of  all  parties,  the  company  broke  up,  and  retired 
to  their  several  apartments,  when  our  lover,  to 
Ins  unspeakable  mortification,  learned  that  the 
two  ladies  were  obliged  to  lie  in  the  same  room, 
all  the  other  chambers  of  the  inn  being  pre-occu- 
pied.  When  he  imparted  this  difficulty  to  the 
priest,  that  charitable  father,  who  was  very  fruit- 
ful in  expedients,  assured  him  that  his  spiritual 
concerns  should  not  be  obstructed  by  such  a 
slender  impediment ;  and  accordingly  availed 
•himself  of  his  prerogative,  by  going  into  his 
daughter's  chamber  when  she  was  almost  un- 
dressed, and  leading  her  into  his  own,  on  pre- 
tence of  administering  salutary  food  for  her  soul. 
Having  brought  the  two  votaries  together,  he 
prayed  for  success  to  the  operations  of  grace, 
and  left  them  to  their  mutual  meditations,  after 
having  conjured  them  in  the  most  solemn  manner 
to  let  no  impure  sentiments,  or  temptations  of 
the  flesh,  interfere  with  the  hallowed  design  of 
their  meeting. 


The  reverend  intercessor  being  gone,  and  the 
door  fastened  on  the  inside,  the  pseudo-convert, 
transported  with  his  passion,  threw  himself  at 
Amanda's  feet ;  and  begging  she  would  spare  him 
the  tedious  form  of  addresses,  which  the  nature 
of  their  interview  would  not  permit  him  to  ob- 
serve, began  with  all  the  impetuosity  of  love  to 
make  the  most  by  the  occasion.  But  whether  she 
was  displeased  by  the  intrepidity  and  assurance 
of  his  behaviour,  thinking  herself  entitled  to 
more  courtship  and  respect,  or  was  really  better 
fortified  with  chastity  than  he  or  his  procurer  had 
supposed  her  to  be,  certain  it  is,  she  expressed 
resentment  and  surprise  at  his  boldness  and  pre- 
sumption, and  upbraided  him  with  having  im- 
posed upon  the  charity  of  the  friar.  The  young 
gentleman  was  really  as  much  astonished  at  this 
rebuff,  as  she  pretended  to  be  at  his  declaration, 
and  earnestly  entreated  her  to  consider  how  pre- 
cious the  moments  were,  aDd  for  once  sacrifice 
superfluous  ceremony  to  the  happiness  of  one 
who  adored  her  with  such  a  flame,  as  could  not 
fail  to  consume  his  vitals,  if  she  would  not  deign 
to  bless  him  with  her  favour.  Notwithstanding 
all  his  tears,  vows,  and  supplications,  his  personal 
accomplishments,  and  the  tempting  opportunity, 
all  that  he  could  obtain  was  an  acknowledgment 
of  his  having  made  an  impression  upon  her  heart, 
which  she  hoped  the  dictates  of  her  duty  would 
enable  her  to  erase.  This  confession  he  con- 
sidered as  a  delicate  consent ;  and,  obeying  the 
impulse  of  his  love,  snatched  her  up  in  his  arms, 
with  an  intention  of  seizing  that  which  she  de  • 
clined  to  give  ;  when  this  French  Lucretia,  unable 
to  defend  her  virtue  any  other  way,  screamed 
aloud  ;  and  the  Capuchin,  setting  his  shoulder 
to  the  door,  forced  it  open,  and  entered  in  an 
affected  ecstasy  of  amazement.  He  lifted  up  his 
hands  and  eyes,  and  pretended  to  be  thunder- 
struck at  the  discovery  he  had  made ;  then,  in 
broken  exclamations,  professed  his  horror  at  the 
wicked  intention  of  our  hero,  who  had  covered 
such  a  damnable  scheme  with  the  mask  of  re- 
ligion. 

In  short,  he  performed  his  cue  with  such  dex- 
terity, that  the  lady,  believing  him  in  earnest, 
begged  he  would  forgive  the  stranger,  on  account 
of  his  youth  and  education,  which  had  been 
tainted  by  the  errors  of  heresy ;  and  he  was  on 
these  considerations  content  to  accept  the  sub- 
mission of  our  hero,  who,  far  from  renouncing 
his  expectations,  notwithstanding  this  mortifying 
repulse,  confided  so  much  in  his  own  talents,  and 
the  confession  which  his  mistress  had  made,  that 
he  resolved  to  make  another  effort,  to  which 
nothing  could  have  prompted  him  but  the  utmost 
turbulence  of  unruly  desire. 


CHAPTER  LIV 

He  makes  another  Ej/ort  towards  the  Accomplish- 
ment of  his  Wish,  which  is  postponed  by  a 
strawje  Accident. 

He  directed  his  valet-de-chambre,  who  was  a 
thorough-paced  pimp,  to  kindle  some  straw  in 
the  yard,  and  then  pass  by  the  door  of  her  apart- 
ment, crying,  with  a  loud  voice,  that  the  house 
was  on  fire.  This  alarm  brought  both  ladies  out 
of  their  chamber  in  a  moment ;  and  Peregrine, 
taking  the  advantage  of  their  running  to  the 
street  door,  entered  the  room,  and  concealed 
himself  under  a  large  table  that  stood  in  an  un- 
observed corner.  The  nymphs,  as  soon  as  they 
understood  the  cause  of  his  Mercury's  supposed 
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affright,  returned  to  their  apartment,  and,  having 
said  their  prayers,  undressed  themselves,  and 
went  to  bed.  This  scene,  which  fell  under  the 
observation  of  Pickle,  did  not  at  all  contribute  to 
the  cooling  of  his  concupiscence,  but,  on  the 
contrary,  inflamed  him  to  such  a  degree,  that  he 
could  scarce  restrain  his  impatience,  until  by  her 
breathing  deep,  he  concluded  the  fellow-lodger 
of  his  Amanda  was  asleep.  This  welcome  note 
no  sooner  saluted  his  ears,  than  he  crept  to  his 
charmer's  bedside,  and,  placing  himself  on  his 
knees,  gently  laid  hold  on  her  white  hand,  and 
pressed  it  to  his  lips.  She  had  just  begun  to 
close  her  eyes,  and  enjoy  the  agreeable  oppression 
of  slumber,  when  she  was  roused  by  this  rape, 
at  which  she  started,  pronouncing,  in  a  tone  of 
surprise  and  dismay,  "My  God!  who's  that?" 
The  lover,  with  the  most  insinuating  humility, 
besought  her  to  hear  him ;  vowing  that  his  inten- 
tion in  approaching  her  thus,  was  not  to  violate 
the  laws  of  decency,  or  that  indelible  esteem 
which  she  had  engraven  on  his  heart,  but  to  mani- 
fest his  sorrow  and  contrition  for  the  umbrage  he 
had  given,  to  pour  forth  the  overflowings  of  his 
soul,  and  tell  her  that  he  neither  could  nor  would 
survive  her  displeasure.  These,  and  many  other 
pathetic  protestations,  accompanied  with  sighs 
and  tears,  and  other  expressions  of  grief,  which 
our  hero  had  at  command,  could  not  fail  to  melt 
the  tender  heart  of  the  amiable  Fleming,  already 
prepossessed  in  favour  of  his  qualifications.  She 
sympathized  so  much  with  his  affliction  as  to 
weep  in  her  turn,  when  she  represented  the  im- 
possibility of  her  rewarding  his  passion ;  and  he, 
seizing  the  favourable  moment,  reinforced  his 
solicitations  with  such  irresistible  transports, 
that  her  resolution  gave  way,  she  began  to  breathe 
quick,  expressed  her  fear  of  being  overheard  by 
the  other  lady,  and,  with  an  ejaculation  of  "  O 
Heavens !  I  'm  undone,"  suffered  him,  after  a 
faint  struggle,  to  make  a  lodgement  upon  the 
covered  way  of  her  bed.  Her  honour,  however, 
was  secured  for  the  present,  by  a  strange  sort  of 
knocking  upon  the  wainscot,  at  the  other  end  of 
the  room,  hard  by  the  bed  in  which  the  female 
adventurer  lay.  '  *. 

Surprised  at  this  circumstance,  the  lady  begged 
him  for  heaven's  sake  to  retreat,  or  her  reputa- 
tion would  be  ruined  for  ever.  But  when  he 
represented  to  her  that  her  character  would.run 
a  much  greater  risk  if  he  should  be  detected  in 
withdrawing,  she  consented  with  great  trepidation 
to  his  stay ;  and  they  listened  in  silence  to  the 
sequel  of  the  noise  that  alarmed  them.  This  was 
no  other  than  an  expedient  of  the  painter  to 
awaken  his  dulcinea,  with  whom  he  had  made 
an  assignation,  or  at  least  interchanged  such  sig- 
nals as  he  thought  amounted  to  a  firm  appoint- 
ment. His  nymph  being  disturbed  in  her  first 
sleep,  immediately  understood  the  sound,  and, 
true  to  the  agreement,  rose,  and  unbolting  the 
door  as  softly  as  possible,  gave  him  admittance, 
leaving  it  open  for  his  more  commodious  retreat. 

While  this  happy  gallant  was  employed  in  dis- 
engaging himself  from  the  dishabille  in  which  he 
had  entered,  the  Capuchin,  suspecting  that  Pere- 
grine would  make  another  attempt  upon  his 
charge,  had  crept  silently  to  the  apartment,  in 
order  to  reconnoitre,  lest  the  adventure  should 
be  achieved  without  his  knowledge ;  a  circum- 
stance that  would  deprive  him  of  the  profits  he 
might  expect  from  his  privity  and  concurrence. 
Finding  the  door  unlatched,  his  suspicion  was 
confirmed,  and  he  made  no  scruple  of  creeping 
into  the  chamber  on  all  four ;  so  that  the  painter, 
having  stripped  himself  to  the  shirt,  in  groping 
about  for  his  duloinea's  bed,  chanced  to  lay  his 


hand  upon  the  shaven  crown  of  the  father's  head, 
which,  by  a  circular  motion,  the  priest  began  to- 
turn  round  in  his  grasp,  like  a  ball  in  a  socket, 
to  the  surprise  and  consternation  of  poor  Pallet, 
who,  having  neither  penetration  to  comprehend 
the  case,  nor  resolution  to  withdraw  his  fingers 
from  this  strange  object  of  his  touch,  stood  sweat- 
ing in  the  dark,  and  venting  ejaculations  with 
great  devotion.  The  friar,  tired  with  this  exer- 
cise, and  the  painful  posture  in  which  he  stooped, 
raised  himself  gradually  upon  his  feet,  heaving 
up  at  the  same  time  the  hand  of  the  painter, 
whose  terror  and  amazement  increased  to  such  a 
degree  at  this  unaccountable  elevation,  that  his 
faculties  began  to  fail ;  and  his  palm,  in  the  con- 
fusion of  his  fright,  sliding  over  the  priest's  fore- 
head, one  of  his  fingers  happened  to  slip  into  his 
mouth,  and  was  immediately  secured  between 
the  Capuchin's  teeth,  with  as  firm  a  fixture  as  if 
it  had  been  screwed  in  a  blacksmith's  vice.  The 
painter  was  so  much  disordered  by  this  suddea 
snap,  which  tortured  him  to  the  bone,  that,  for- 
getting all  other  considerations,  he  roared  aloud, 
"  Murder  !  a  fire  !  a  trap,  a  trap !  help,  Chris- 
tians, for  the  love  of  God,  help ! "  Our  hero, 
confounded  by  these  exclamations,  which  he 
knew  would  soon  fill  the  room  with  spectators, 
and  incensed  at  his  own  mortifying  disappoint- 
ment, was  obliged  to  quit  the  untasted  banquet, 
and  approaching  the  cause  of  his  misfortune, 
just  as  his  tormentor  had  thought  proper  to 
release  his  finger,  discharged  such  a  hearty  slap 
between  his  shoulders,  as  brought  him  to  the 
ground  with  hideous  bellowing ;  then  retiring 
unperceived  to  his  own  chamber,  was  one  of  the 
first  who  returned  with  a  light,  on  pretence  of 
having  been  alarmed  with  his  cries.  The  Capuchin 
had  taken  the  same  precaution,  and  followed 
Peregrine  into  the  room,  pronouncing  Benedicite, 
and  crossing  himself  with  many  marks  of  aston- 
ishment. The  physician  and  Jolter  appearing 
at  the  same  time,  the  unfortunate  painter  was- 
found  lying  naked  on  the  floor,  in  all  the  agony 
of  horror  and  dismay,  blowing  upon  his  left  hand, 
that  hung  dangling  from  the  elbow.  The  cir- 
cumstance of  his  being  found  in  that  apartment, 
and  the  attitude  of  his  affliction,  which  was  ex- 
tremely ridiculous,  provoked  the  doctor  to  a. 
smile,  and  produced  a  small  relaxation  in  the 
severity  of  the  governor's  countenance ;  while 
Pickle,  testifying  surprise  and  concern,  lifted 
him  from  the  ground,  and  inquired  into  the 
cause  of  bis  present  situation.  Having,  after 
some  recollection,  and  fruitless  endeavours  to 
speak,  recovered  the  use  of  his  tongue,  he  told 
them  that  the  house  was  certabjly  haunted  by 
evil  spirits,  by  which  he  had  been  conveyed,  ha 
knew  not  how,  into  that  apartment,  and  afflicted 
with  all  the  tortures  of  hell.  That  one  of  them 
had  made  itself  sensible  to  his  feeling,  in  the 
shape  of  a  round  ball  of  smooth  flesh,  which 
turned  round  under  his  hand  like  an  astronomer's 
globe,  and  then  rising  up  to  a  surprising  height, 
was  converted  into  a  machine  that  laid  hold  on 
his  finger  by  a  snap,  and  having  pinned  him 
to  the  spot,  he  continued  for  some  moments  in 
unspeakable  agony.  At  last  he  said  the  engino 
seemed  to  melt  away  from  his  finger,  and  he  re- 
ceived a  sudden  thwack  upon  his  shoulders,  as  if 
discharged  by  the  arm  of  a  giant,  which  over- 
threw him  in  an  instant  upon  the  floor.  The 
priest,  hearing  this  strange  account,  pulled  out 
of  one  of  his  pouches  a  piece  of  consecrated 
candle,  which  he  lighted  immediately,  and  mut- 
tered certain  mysterious  conjurations.  Jolter, 
imagining  that  Pallet  was  drunk,  shook  his  head, 
saying,  he  believed  the  spirit  was  nowhere  but 
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in  his  own  brain.  The  physician  for  once  con- 
descended to  be  a  wag,  and  looking  towards  one 
of  the  beds,  observed  that,  in  his  opinion,  the 
painter  had  been  misled  by  the  flesh,  and  not 
by  the  spirit.  The  fair  Fleming  lay  in  silent 
astonishment  and  affright ;  and  her  fellow-lodger, 
in  order  to  acquit  herself  of  all  suspicion,  ex- 
claimed with  incredible  volubility  against  the 
author  of  this  uproar,  who,  she  did  not  doubt, 
had  concealed  himself  in  the  apartment,  -with  a 
view  of  perpetrating  some  wicked  attempt  upon 
her  precious  virtue,  and  was  punished  and  pre- 
vented by  the  immediate  interposition  of  Heaven. 
At  her  desire,  therefore,  and  at  the  earnest  solici- 
tation of  the  other  lady,  he  was  conducted  to 
his  own  bed,  and  the  chamber  being  evacuated, 
they  locked  their  door,  fully  resolved  to  admit 
no  more  visitants  for  that  night.  While  Pere- 
grine, mad  with  seeing  the  delicious  morsel 
snatched,  as  it  were,  from  his  very  lip,  stalked 
through  the  passage  like  a  ghost,  in  hope  of 
finding  some  opportunity  of  re-entering,  till,  the 
day  beginning  to  break,  he  was  obliged  to  retire, 
cursing  the  idiotical  conduct  of  the  painter, 
which  had  so  unluckily  interfered  with  liis  de- 
light. 


CHAPTER  LV. 

They  depart  from  Ghent — Our  Hero  engages  in 
a  Political  Dispute  with  his  Mistress,  whom 
he  offends,  and  pacifies  with  Submission — He 
practises  an  Expedient  to  detain  the  Carriage 
at  Alost,  and  confirms  the  Priest  in  his  In- 
terest. 

Next  day,  about  one  o'clock,  after  having  seen 
everything  remarkable  in  town,  and  been  present 
at  the  execution  of  two  youths,  who  were  hanged 
for  ravishing  a  whore,  they  took  their  departure 
from  Ghent,  in  the  same  carriage  which  had 
brought  them  thither ;  and  the  conversation 
turning  upon  tha  punishment  they  had  seen  in- 
flicted, the  Flemish  beauty  expressed  great  sym- 
pathy and  compassion  for  the  unhappy  sufferers, 
who,  as  she  had  been  informed,  had  fallen  victims 
to  the  malice  of  the  accuser.  Her  sentiments 
were  espoused  by  all  the  company,  except  the 
French  lady  of  pleasure,  who,  thinking  the  credit 
of  the  sisterhood  concerned  in  the  affair,  bitterly 
inveighed  against  the  profligacy  of  the  age,  and 
particularly  the  base  and  villanous  attempts  of 
man  upon  the  chastity  of  the  weaker  sex ;  say- 
ing, with  a  look  of  indignation,  directed  to  the 
painter,  that,  for  her  own  part,  she  should  never 
be  able  to  manifest  the  acknowledgment  she 
owed  to  Providence,  for  having  protected  her 
last  night  from  the  wicked  aims  of  unbridled 
lust.  This  observation  introduced  a  series  of 
jokes,  at  the  expense  of  Pallet,  who  hung  his 
ears,  and  sat  with  a  silent  air  of  dejection,  fear- 
ing that,  through  the  malevolence  of  the  phy- 
sician, his  adventure  might  reach  the  ears  oi'  his 
wife.  Indeed,  though  we  have  made  shift  to 
explain  the  whole  transaction  to  the  reader,  it 
was  an  inextricable  mystery  to  every  individual 
in  the  diligence.  Because  the  part  which  was 
acted  by  the  Capuchin  was  known  to  himself 
alone ;  and  even  he  was  utterly  ignorant  of 
Pickle's  being  concerned  in  the  affair ;  so  that 
the  greatest  share  of  the  painter's  sufferings 
were  supposed  to  be  the  exaggerations  of  his 
own  extravagant  imagination. 

In  the  midst  of  their  discourse  on  this  extra- 
ordinary subject,  the  driver  told  them  that  they 
were  now  on  the  very  spot  where  a  detachment 


of  the  allied  army  had  been  intercepted  and  cut 
off  by  the  French  ;  and,  stopping  the  vehicle, 
entertained  them  with  a  local  description  of  the 
battle  of  Melle.  Upon  this  occasion,  the  Flemish 
lady,  who,  since  her  marriage,  had  become  a 
keen  partisan  for  the  French,  gave  a  minute  de- 
tail of  all  the  circumstances,  as  they  had  been 
represented  to  her  by  her  husband's  brother, 
who  was  in  the  action.  This  account,  which 
sunk  the  number  of  the  French  to  sixteen,  and 
raised  that  of  the  allies  to  twenty  thousand 
men,  was  so  disagreeable  to  truth,  as  well  as 
to  the  laudable  partiality  of  Peregrine,  that  he 
ventured  to  contradict  her  assertions,  and  a  fierce 
dispute  commenced,  that  not  only  regarded  the 
present  question,  but  also  comprehended  all  the 
battles  in  which  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  had 
commanded  against  Louis  the  Fourteenth.  In 
the  course  of  these  debates,  she  divested  the 
great  general  of  all  the  glory  he  had  acquired, 
by  affirming,  that  every  victory  he  gained  was 
purposely  lost  by  the  French  generals,  in  order 
to  bring  the  schemes  of  Madame  de  Maintenon 
into  discredit ;  and,  as  a  particular  instance, 
alleged,  that  while  the  citadel  of  Lisle  was  be- 
sieged, Louis  said,  in  presence  of  the  Dauphin, 
that,  if  the  allies  should  be  obliged  to  raise  the 
siege,  he  would  immediately  declare  his  mar- 
riage with  that  lady ;  upon  which  the  son  sent 
private  orders  to  Marshal  Boufiiers  to  surrender 
the  place.  This  strange  allegation  was  sup- 
ported by  the  asseverations  of  the  priest  and  the 
courtezan,  and  admitted  as  truth  by  the  gover- 
nor, who  pretended  to  have  heard  it  from  good 
authority;  while  the  doctor  sat  neutral,  as  one 
who  thought  it  scandalous  to  know  the  history 
of  such  modern  events.  The  Israelite,  being  a 
true  Dutchman,  lifted  himself  under  the  banners 
of  our  hero,  who,  in  attempting  to  demonstrate 
the  absurdity  and  improbability  of  what  they 
had  advanced,  raised  such  a  hue  and  cry  against 
himself,  and  being  insensibly  heated  in  the  alter- 
cation, irritated  his  Amanda  to  such  a  degree, 
that  her  charming  eyes  kindled  with  fury,  and 
he  saw  great  reason  to  think,  that,  if  he  did  not 
fall  upon  some  method  to  deprecate  her  wrath, 
she  would  in  a  twinkling  sacrifice  all  her  esteem, 
for  him  to  her  zeal  for  the  glory  of  the  French 
nation.  Moved  by  this  apprehension,  his  ardour 
cooled  by  degrees,  and  he  insensibly  detached 
himself  from  the  argument,  leaving  the  whole 
care  of  supporting  it  on  the  Jew,  who,  finding 
himself  deserted,  was  fain  to  yield  at  discretion  ; 
so  that  the  French  remained  masters  of  the 
field,  and  their  young  heroine  resumed  her  good 
humour. 

Our  hero  having  prudently  submitted  to  the 
superior  intelligence  of  his  fair  enslaver,  began 
to  be  harassed  with  the  fears  of  losing  her  for 
ever,  and  set  his  invention  at  work,  to  contrive 
some  means  of  indemnifying  himself  for  his  assi- 
duities, presents,  and  the  disappointments  he 
had  already  undergone.  On  pretence  of  enjoy- 
big  a  free  air,  he  mounted  the  box,  and  em- 
ployed his  elocution  and  generosity  with  such 
success,  that  the  driver  undertook  to  disable  the 
diligence  from  proceeding  beyond  the  town  of 
Alost  for  that  day  ;  and,  in  consequence  of  his 
promise,  gently  overturned  it  when  they  were 
but  a  mile  short  of  that  baiting-place.  He  had 
taken  his  measures  so  discreetly,  that  this  acci- 
dent was  attended  with  no  other  inconvenience 
than  a  fit  of  fear  that  took  possession  of  the 
ladies,  and  the  necessity  to  which  they  were  re- 
duced by  the  declaration  of  the  coachman,  who, 
upon  examining  the  carriage,  assured  the  com- 
pany that  the  axle-tree  had  given  way,  and  ad- 


vised  them  to  walk  forward  to  the  inn,  while  he 
would  jog  after  them  at  a  slow  pace,  and  do  his 
endeavour  the  damage  should  be  immediately 
repaired.     Peregrine  pretended  to  be  very  much 
concerned  at  what  had  happened,  and  even  cursed 
the  driver  for  his  inadvertency,  expressing  in- 
finite impatience  to  be  at  Brussels,  and  wishing 
that  this  misfortune  might  not  detain  them  an- 
other night  upon  the  road  ;  but  when  his  under- 
strapper,  according  to  his    instructions,    came 
afterwards  to  the  inn,  and  gave  them  to  under- 
stand, that  the  workman  he  had  employed  could 
not  possibly  refit  the  machine  in  less  than  six 
hours,  the  crafty  youth  affected  to  lose  all  tem- 
per, stormed  at  his  emissary,  whom  he  reviled 
in  the  most  opprobrious  terms,  and  threatened 
to  cane  for  his  misconduct.      The  fellow  pro- 
tested, with  great  humility,    that  their  being 
overturned  was  owing  to  the  failure  of  the  axle- 
tree,  and  not  to  his  want  of  care  or  dexterity 
in  driving ;  though,  rather  than  be  thought  the 
cause  of  incommoding  him,  he  would  inquire  for 
a  post-chaise,   in  which   he  might    depart    for 
Brussels  immediately.     This  expedient    Pickle 
rejected,   unless  the  whole   company  could  be 
accommodated  in  the  same  manner  ;  and  he  had 
been  previously  informed  by  the  driver  that  the 
town  could  not  furnish  more  than  one  vehicle  of 
that  sort.    His  governor,  who  was  quite  ignorant 
of  his  scheme,  represented  that  one  night  would 
toon  be  passed,  and  exhorted  him  to  bear  this 
small  disappointment  with  a  good  grace,  espe- 
cially as  the  house  seemed  to  be  well  provided 
for  their  entertainment,    and  the   company  so 
much  disposed  to  be  sociable.     The  Capuchin, 
who  had   found  his  account  in  cultivating  the 
acquaintance  of  the  young  stranger,  was  not  ill 
pleased  at  this  event,  which  might,  by  protract- 
ing the  term  of  their  intercourse,  yield  him  some 
opportunity   of  profiting    still    further    by  his 
liberality.     He  therefore  joined  Mr.  Jolter  in  his 
admonitions,   congratulating  himself   upon  the 
prospect   of  enjoying  his  conversation  a  little 
longer  than  he  had  expected.     Our  young  gen- 
tleman received  a  compliment  to  the  same  pur- 
pose from  the  Hebrew,  who  had  that  day  exer- 
cised his  gallantry  upon  the  French  coquette, 
and  was  not  without  hope  of  reaping  the  fruits 
of  his  attention  ;    his  rival,  the  painter,  being 
quite  disgraced  and  dejected  by  the  adventure  of 
last  night.     As  for  the  doctor,  he  was  too  much 
engrossed  in  the  contemplation  of  his  own  im- 
portance, to  interest  himself  in  the  affair,  or  its 
consequences,  further  than  by  observing  that  the 
European  powers  ought  to  establish  public  games, 
like  those  that  were  celebrated  of  old  in  Greece  ; 
in  which  case,   every  state  would  be  supplied 
with  such  dexterous  charioteers,  as  would  drive 
a  machine  at  full  speed,  within  a  hair's-breadth 
of  a  precipice,  without  any  danger  of  its  being 
overthrown.     Peregrine  could  not  help  yielding 
to  their  remonstrances  and  united  complaisance, 
for  which  he  thanked  them  in  very  polite  terms, 
and  his  passion  seeming  to   subside,   proposed 
that  they  should  amuse  themselves  in  walking 
round  the  ramparts.     He  hoped  to  enjoy  some 
private  conversation  with  his  admired  Fleming, 
who  had  this  whole  day  behaved  with  remark- 
able reserve.     The  proposal  being  embraced,  he, 
as  usual,  handed  her  into  the  street,  and  took 
all  opportunities  of  promoting  his  suit ;  but  they 
were  attended  so  closely  by  her  father  confessor, 
that  he  foresaw  it  would  be  impracticable  to  ac- 
complish his  aim  without  the  connivance  of  that 
ecclesiastic.      This  he  was  obliged  to  purchase 
with  another  purse,  which  he  offered,  and  was 
accepted  as  a  charitable  atonement  for  his  crimi- 


nal behaviour  during  the  interview  which  the 
friar  had  procured  for  the  good  of  his  soul.  The 
benefaction  was  no  sooner  made,  than  the  pious 
mendicant  edged  off  by  little  and  little,  till  he 
joined  the  rest  of  the  company,  leaving  his 
generous  patron  at  full  liberty  to  prosecute  bis 
purpose.  It  is  not  to  be  doubted  that  our  ad- 
venturer made  a  good  use  of  this  occasion.  He 
practised  a  thousand  flowers  of  rhetoric,  and 
actually  exhausted  his  whole  address,  in  per- 
suading her  to  have  compassion  upon  his  misery, 
and  indulge  him  with  another  private  audience, 
without  which  he  should  run  distracted,  and  be 
guilty  of  extravagances  which,  in  the  humanity 
of  her  disposition,  she  would  weep  to  see.  But, 
instead  of  complying  with  his  request,  she  chid 
him  severely  for  his  presumption,  in  persecuting 
her  with  his  vicious  addresses.  She  assured  him, 
that  although  she  had  secured  a  chamber  for  her- 
self in  this  place,  because  she  had  no  ambition 
to  be  better  acquainted  with  the  other  lady,  he 
would  be  in  the  wrong  to  disturb  her  with  an- 
other nocturnal  visit ;  for  she  was  determined  to 
deny  him  admittance.  The  lover  was  comforted 
by  this  hint,  which  he  understood  in  the  true 
acceptation,  and  his  passion  being  inflamed  by 
the  obstacles  he  had  met  with,  his  heart  beat 
high  with  the  prospect  of  possession.  These  rap- 
tures of  expectation  produced  an  inquietude, 
which  disabled  him  from  bearing  that  share  of 
the  conversation  for  which  he  used  to  be  dis- 
tinguished. His  behaviour  at  supper  was  a 
vicissitude  of  startings  and  reveries.  The  Capu- 
chin, imputing  this  disorder  to  a  second  repulse 
from  his  charge,  began  to  be  invaded  with  the 
apprehension  of  being  obliged  to  refund,  and,  in 
a  whisper,  forbade  our  hero  to  despair. 


CHAPTER  LVI. 

The  French  Coquette  entraps  the  Heart  of  the 
Jew,  against  whom  Pallet  enters  into  a  Con- 
spiracy ;  by  which  Peregrine  is  again  disap- 
pointed, and  the  Hebrew's  Incontinence  ex- 
posed. 

Meanwhile  the  French  siren,  balked  in  her  de- 
sign upon  her  English  cully,  who  was  so  easily 
disheartened,  and  hung  his  ears  in  manifest  de- 
spondence, rather  than  run  the  risk  of  making  a 
voyage  that  should  be  altogether  unprofitable, 
resolved  to  practise  her  charms  upon  the  Dutch 
merchant.  She  had  already  made  such  innova- 
tions upon  his  heart,  that  he  cultivated  her  with 
peculiar  complacency,  gazed  upon  her  with  a 
most  libidinous  stare,  and  unbended  his  aspect 
into  a  grin  that  was  truly  Israelitish.  The 
painter  saw,  and  was  offended  at  this  corre- 
spondence, which  he  considered  as  an  insult 
upon  his  misfortune,  as  well  as  an  evident  pre- 
ference of  his  rival ;  and,  conscious  of  his  own 
timidity,  swallowed  an  extraordinary  glass,  that 
his  invention  might  be  stimulated,  and  his  re- 
solution raised  to  the  contrivance  and  execution 
of  some  scheme  of  revenge.  The  wine,  however, 
failed  in  the  expected  effect,  and,  without  inspir- 
ing him  with  the  plan,  served  only  to  quicken  his 
desire  of  vengeance  ;  so  that  he  communicated 
his  purpose  to  his  friend  Peregrine,  and  begged 
his  assistance.  But  our  young  gentleman  was  too 
intent  upon  his  own  affair  to  mind  the  concerns 
of  any  other  person,  and  he,  declining  to  be  en- 
gaged in  the  project,  Pallet  had  recourse  to  the 
genius  of  Pickle's  valet-de-chambre,  who  readily 
embarked  in  the  undertaking,  and  invented  a 
plan,  which  was  executed  accordingly. 
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The  evening  being  pretty  far  advanced,  and  the 
company  separated  into  their  respective  apart- 
ments, Pickle  repaired,  in  all  the  impatience  of 
youth  and  desire,  to  the  chamber  of  his  charmer, 
and,  finding  the  door  unbolted,  entered  in  a  trans- 
port of  joy.  By  the  light  of  the  moon,  which 
shone  through  the  window,  he  was  conducted 
to  her  bed,  which  he  approached  in  the  utmost 
agitation,  and,  perceiving  her  to  all  appearance 
asleep,  essayed  to  wake  her  with  a  gentle  kiss; 
but  this  method  proved  ineffectual,  because  she 
was  determined  to  save  herself  the  confusion  of 
being  an  accomplice  in  his  guilt.  He  repeated 
the  application,  murmured  a  most  passionate 
salutation  in  her  ear,  and  took  such  other  gentle 
methods  of  signifying  his  presence,  as  persuaded 
him  that  she  was  resolved  to  sleep,  in  spite  of  all 
his  endeavours.  Flushed  with  this  agreeable 
supposition,  he  locked  the  door,  in  order  to  pre- 
vent interruption,  and  stealing  himself  under  the 
clothes,  set  fortune  at  defiance,  while  he  held  the 
fair  creature  circled  in  his  arms. 

Nevertheless,  near  as  he  seemed  to  be  to  the 
happy  accomplishment  of  his  desire,  his  hope  was 
again  frustrated  with  a  frightful  noise,  which  in  a 
moment  awaked  his  Amanda  in  a  fright,  and,  for 
the  present,  engaged  all  his  attention.  His  valet- 
de-chambre,  whom  Pallet  had  consulted  as  a  con- 
federate in  his  revenge  against  the  lady  of  pleasure 
ami  her  Jewish  gallant,  had  hired  of  certain  Bohe- 
mians, who  chanced  to  lodge  at  the  inn,  a  jack- 
ass adorned  with  bells,  which,  when  everybody 
was  retired  to  rest,  and  the  Hebrew  supposed  to 
be  bedded  with  his  mistress,  they  led  upstairs 
into  a  long  thoroughfare,  from  which  the  cham- 
bers were  detached  on  each  side.  The  painter, 
perceiving  the  lady's  door  ajar,  according  to  his 
expectation,  mounted  this  animal,  with  intention 
to  ride  into  the  room,  and  disturb  the  lovers  in 
the  midst  of  their  mutual  endearments  ;  but  the 
ass,  true  to  its  kind,  finding  himself  bestrid  by 
an  unknown  rider,  instead  of  advancing  in  obe- 
dience to  his  conductor,  retreated  backwards  to 
the  other  end  of  the  passage,  in  spite  of  all  the 
etlbrts  of  the  painter,  who  spurred,  and  kicked, 
and  pummelled,  to  no  purpose.  It  was  the  noise 
of  this  contention  between  Pallet  and  the  ass 
which  invaded  the  ears  of  Peregrine  and  his  mis- 
tress, neither  of  whom  could  form  the  least 
rational  conjecture  about  the  cause  of  such 
strange  disturbance,  which  increased  as  the 
animal  approached  the  apartment.  At  length, 
the  bourrique's  retrograde  motion  was  obstructed 
by  the  door,  which  it  forced  open  in  a  twinkling, 
with  one  kick,  and  entered  with  such  complica- 
tion of  sound,  as  terrified  the  lady  almost  into  a 
fit,  and  threw  her  lover  into  the  utmost  perplexity 
and  confusion.  The  painter,  finding  himself 
thus  violently  intruded  into  the  bed-chamber  of 
he  knew  not  whom,  and  dreading  the  resentment 
of  the  possessor,  who  might  discharge  a  pistol  at 
him,  as  a  robber  who  had  broke  into  his  apart- 
ment, was  overwhelmed  with  consternation,  and 
redoubled  his  exertion  to  accomplish  a  speedy 
retreat,  sweating  all  the  time  with  fear,  and 
putting  up  petitions  to  Heaven  for  his  safety  ; 
but  his  obstinate  companion,  regardless  of  his 
situation,  instead  of  submitting  to  his  conduct, 
began  to  turn  round  like  a  mill-stone,  the  united 
sound  of  his  feet  and  bells  producing  a  most  sur- 
prising concert.  The  unfortunate  rider,  whirling 
about  in  this  manner,  would  have  quitted  his 
seat,  and  left  the  beast  to  his  own  amusement, 
but  the  rotation  was  so  rapid,  that  the  terror  of 
a  severe  fall  hindered  him  from  attempting  to 
dismount ;  and,  in  the  desperation  of  his  heart, 
he  seized  one  of  its  ears,  which  he  pinched  so 


unmercifully  that  the  creature  set  up  his  throat, 
and  brayed  aloud.  This  hideous  exclamation 
was  no  sooner  heard  by  the  fair  Fleming,  already 
chilled  by  panic,  and  prepared  with  superstition, 
than,  believing  herself  visited  by  the  devil,  who 
was  permitted  to  punish  her  for  her  infidelity  to 
the  marriage-bed,  she  uttered  a  scream,  and  began 
to  repeat  her  Paternoster  with  a  loud  voice.  Her 
lover,  finding  himself  under  the  necessity  of  re- 
tiring, started  up,  and,  stung  with  the  most 
violent  pangs  of  rage  and  disappointment,  ran 
directly  to  the  spot  whence  this  diabolical  noise 
seemed  to  proceed.  There,  encountering  the  ass, 
he  discharged  such  a  volley  of  blows  at  him  and 
his  rider,  that  the  creature  carried  him  oil'  at  a 
round  trot,  and  they  roared  in  unison  all  the  way. 
Having  thus  cleared  the  room  of  such  disagreeable 
company,  he  went  back  to  his  mistress,  and,  assur- 
ing  her  that  this  was  only  some  foolish  prank  of 
Pallet,  took  his  leave,  with  a  promise  of  returning 
after  the  quiet  of  the  inn  should  be  re-established. 
In  the  meantime,  the  noise  of  the  bourrique, 
the  cries  of  the  painter,  and  the  lady's  scream, 
had  alarmed  the  whole  house  ;  and  the  ass,  in  the 
precipitation  of  his  retreat,  seeing  people  with 
lights  before  him,  took  shelter  in  the  apartment 
for  which  he  was  at  first  designed,  just  as  the 
Levite,  aroused  at  the  uproar,  had  quitted  his 
dulcinea,  and  was  attempting  to  recover  his  own 
chamber  unperceived.  Seeing  himself  opposed 
by  such  an  animal,  mounted  by  a  tall,  meagre, 
lantern-jawed  figure,  half  naked,  with  a  white 
nightcap  upon  his  head,  which  added  to  the 
nattiral  paleness  of  his  complexion,  the  Jew  was 
sorely  troubled  in  mind,  ami  believing  it  to  be  an 
apparition  of  Balaam  and  his  ass,  fled  backw-ard 
with  a  nimble  pace,  and  crept  under  the  bed, 
where  he  lay  concealed.  Mr.  Jolter  and  the 
priest,  who  were  the  foremost  of  those  who  had 
been  aroused  by  the  noise,  were  not  unmoved 
when  they  saw  such  a  spectacle  rushing  into  the 
chamber,  from  whence  the  lady  of  pleasure  began 
to  shriek.  The  governor  made  a  full  halt,  and 
the  Capuchin  discovered  no  inclination  to  proceed. 
They  were,  however,  by  the  pressure  of  the  crowd 
that  followed  them,  thrust  forward  to  the  door 
through  which  the  vision  entered ;  and  there 
Jolter,  with  great  ceremony,  complimented  his 
reverence  with  the  pass,  beseeching  him  to  walk 
in.  The  mendicant  was  too  courteous  and 
humble  to  accept  this  pre-eminence,  and  a  very 
earnest  dispute  ensued,  during  which  the  ass,  in 
the  course  of  his  circuit,  showed  himself  and 
rider,  and,  in  a  trice,  decided  the  contest ;  for, 
struck  with  this  second  glimpse,  both  at  one 
instant  sprung  back  with  such  force  as  overturned 
the  next  men,  who  communicated  the  impulse  to 
those  that  stood  behind  them,  and  these  again  to 
others  ;  so  that  the  whole  passage  was  strewed 
with  a  long  file  of  people,  that  lay  in  a  line  like 
the  sequel  and  dependence  of  a  pack  of  cards. 
In  the  midst  of  this  havoc,  our  hero  returned 
from  his  own  room  with  an  air  of  astonishment, 
asking  the  cause  of  this  uproar.  Receiving  such 
hints  of  intelligence  as  Jolter's  consternation 
would  permit  him  to  give,  he  snatched  the  candle 
out  of  his  hand,  and  advanced  into  the  haunted 
chamber  without  hesitation,  being  followed  by 
all  present,  who  broke  forth  into  a  long  and  loud 
peal  of  laughter,  when  they  perceived  the  ludi- 
crous source  of  their  disquiet.  The  painter  him- 
self made  an  effort  to  join  their  mirth,  but  he  had 
been  so  harrowed  by  fear,  and  smarted  so  much 
with  the  pain  of  the  discipline  he  had  received 
from  Pickle,  that  he  could  not,  with  all  his  en- 
deavour, vanquish  the  ruefulness  of  his  counte- 
nance.    His  attempt  served  only  to  increase  the 
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awkwardness  of  his  situation,  which  was  not  at 
all  mended  by  the  behaviour  of  the  coquette,  who, 
furious  with  her  disappointment,  slipped  on  a 
petticoat  and  bed-gown,  and,  springing  upon  him 
like  another  Hecuba,  with  her  nails  deprived  all 
one  side  of  his  nose  of  the  skin,  and  would  not 
have  left  him  an  eye  to  see  through,  if  some  of 
the  company  had  not  rescued  him  from  her  un- 
merciful talons.  Provoked  at  this  outrage,  as 
well  as  by  her  behaviour  to  him  in  the  diligence, 
he  publicly  explained  his  intention  in  entering 
her  chamber  in  this  equipage,  and,  missing  the 
Hebrew  among  the  spectators,  assured  them  that 
he  must  have  absconded  somewhere  in  the  apart- 
ment. In  pursuance  of  this  intimation,  the  room 
was  immediately  searched,  and  the  mortified 
Levite  pulled  by  the  heels  from  his  lurking- 
place  ;  so  that  Pallet  had  the  good  fortune  at 
last  to  transfer  the  laugh  from  himself  to  his  rival 
and  the  French  inamorata,  who  accordingly 
underwent  the  ridicule  of  the  whole  audience. 


CHAPTER  LVII. 

Pallet,  endeavouring  to  unravel  the  Mystery  of 
the  Treatment  he  had  received,  falls  out  of  the 
Frying-pan  into  the  Fire. 

Nevertheless,  Pallet  was  still  confounded  and 
chagrined  by  one  consideration,  which  was  no 
other  than  that  of  his  having  been  so  roughly 
handled  in  the  chamber  belonging,  as  he  found 
upon  inquiry,  to  the  handsome  young  lady  who 
was  under  the  Capuchin's  direction.  He  recol- 
lected that  the  door  was  fast  locked  when  his 
beast  burst  it  open,  and  he  had  no  reason  to 
believe  that  any  person  followed  him  in  his  irrup- 
tion. On  the  other  hand,  he  could  not  imagine 
that  such  a  gentle  creature  would  either  attempt 
to  commit,  or  be  able  to  execute,  such  a  despe- 
rate assault  as  that  which  his  body  had  sustained, 
and  her  demeanour  was  so  modest  and  circum- 
spect, that  he  durst  not  harbour  the  least  sus- 
picion of  her  virtue. 

These  reflections  bewildered  him  in  the  laby- 
rinth of  thought.  He  rummaged  his  whole 
imagination,  endeavouring  to  account  for  what 
had  happened.  At  length  he  concluded  that 
either  Peregrine,  or  the  devil,  or  both,  must  have 
been  at  the  bottom  of  the  whole  affair,  and  deter- 
mined, for  the  satisfaction  of  his  curiosity,  to 
watch  our  hero's  motions,  during  the  remaining 
part  of  the  night,  so  narrowly,  that  his  conduct, 
mysterious  as  it  was,  should  not  be  able  to  elude 
his  penetration. 

With  these  sentiments  he  retired  to  his  own 
room,  after  the  ass  had  been  restored  to  the  right 
owners,  and  the  priest  had  visited  and  confirmed 
his  fair  ward,  who  had  been  almost  distracted 
with  fear.  Silence  no  sooner  prevailed  again, 
than  he  crawled  darkling  towards  her  door,  and 
huddled  himself  up  in  an  obscure  corner,  from 
whence  he  might  observe  the  ingress  or  egress  of 
any  human  creature.  He  had  not  long  remained 
in  this  posture,  when,  fatigued  with  this  adven- 
ture, and  that  of  the  preceding  night,  his  facul- 
ties were  gradually  overpowered  with  slumber  ; 
and,  falling  fast  asleep,  he  began  to  snore  like  a 
whole  congregation  of  Presbyterians.  The  Flemish 
Deauty,  hearing  this  discordant  noise  in  the  pas- 
sage, began  to  be  afraid  of  some  new  alarm,  and 
very  prudently  bolted  her  door ;  so  that  when 
her  lover  wanted  to  repeat  his  visit,  he  was  not 
only  surprised  and  incensed  at  this  disagreeable 
serenade,  the  author  of  which  he  did  not  know, 


but  when  compelled  by  his  passion,  which  was 
by  this  time  wound  to  the  highest  pitch,  he  ven- 
tured to  approach  the  entrance,  he  had  the  ex- 
treme mortification  to  find  himself  shut  out.  He- 
durst  not  knock  to  signify  his  presence  in  any 
other  manner,  on  account  of  the  lady's  reputation, 
which  would  have  greatly  suffered  had  the 
snorer  been  waked  by  his  endeavours.  Had  he 
known  that  the  person  who  thus  thwarted  his- 
views  was  the  painter,  he  would  have  taken  some 
effectual  step  to  remove  him  ;  but  he  could  not 
conceive  what  should  induce  Pallet  to  take  up  his 
residence  in  that  corner,  nor  could  he  use  the- 
assistance  of  a  light  to  distinguish  him,  because 
there  was  not  a  candle  burning  in  the  house. 

It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  rage  and  vexa- 
tion of  our  hero,  while  he  continued  thus  tanta- 
lized upon  the  brink  of  bliss,  after  his  desire  had 
been  exasperated  by  the  circumstances  of  his  two 
former  disappointments.  He  ejaculated  a  thou- 
sand execrations  against  his  own  fortune,  cursed 
his  fellow-travellers  without  exception,  vowed 
revenge  against  the  painter,  who  had  twice  con- 
founded his  most  interesting  scheme,  and  was. 
tempted  to  execute  immediate  vengeance  upon 
the  unknown  cause  of  his  present  miscarriage. 
In  this  agony  of  distraction  did  he  sweat  two 
whole  hours  in  the  passage,  though  not  without 
some  faint  hopes  of  being  delivered  from  his  tor- 
mentor, who,  he  imagined,  upon  waking,  would 
undoubtedly  shift  his  quarters,  and  leave  the  field 
free  to  his  designs  ;  but  when  he  heard  the  cock 
repeat  his  salutation  to  the  morn,  which  began  to 
open  on  the  rear  of  night,  he  could  no  longer 
restrain  his  indignation.  Going  to  his  own 
chamber,  he  filled  a  basin  with  cold  water,  and, 
standing  at  some  distance,  discharged  it  full  in 
the  face  of  the  gaping  snorer,  who,  over  and 
above  the  surprise  occasioned  by  the  application, 
was  almost  suffocated  by  the  liquor  that  entered 
his  mouth,  and  ran  down  into  his  windpipe. 
While  he  gasped  like  a  person  half  drowned, 
without  knowing  the  nature  of  his  disaster,  or 
remembering  the  situation  in  which  he  fell  asleep, 
Peregrine  retired  to  his  own  door,  and,  to  his  no 
small  astonishment,  from  a  long  howl  that  in- 
vaded his  ears,  learned  that  the  patient  was  no 
other  than  Pallet,  who  had  now  for  the  third  time- 
balked  his  good  fortune. 

Enraged  at  the  complicated  trespasses  of  this 
unfortunate  offender,  he  rushed  from  his  apart- 
ment with  a  horsewhip,  and  encountering  the 
painter  in  his  flight,  overturned  him  in  the  pas- 
sage. There  he  exercised  the  instrument  of  his- 
wrath  with  great  severity,  on  pretence  of  mistak- 
ing him  for  some  presumptuous  cur,  which  had 
disturbed  the  repose  of  the  inn  ;  nay,  when  he 
called  aloud  for  mercy  in  a  supplicating  tone,  and 
his  chastiser  could  no  longer  pretend  to  treat 
him  as  a  quadruped,  such  was  the  virulence  of 
the  young  gentleman's  indignation,  that  he  could 
not  help  declaring  his  satisfaction,  by  telling 
Pallet  he  had  richly  deserved  the  punishment  he 
had  undergone,  for  his  madness,  folly,  and  im- 
pertinence, in  contriving  and  executing  such  idle 
schemes,  as  had  no  other  tendency  than  that  of 
plaguing  his  neighbours. 

Pallet  protested,  with  great  vehemence,  that 
he  was  innocent  as  the  child  unborn  of  an  in- 
tention to  give  umbrage  to  any  person  whatever, 
except  the  Israelite  and  his  doxy,  who  he  knew 
had  incurred  his  displeasure.  "  But,  as  God  is 
my  Saviour,"  said  he,  "  I  believe  I  am  persecuted 
with  witchcraft,  and  begin  to  think  that  damned 
priest  is  an  agent  of  the  devil ;  for  he  hath  been 
but  two  nights  in  our  company,  during  which  I 
have  not  closed  an  eye,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
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have  been  tormented  by  all  the  fiends  of  hell." 
Pickle  peevishly  replied  that  his  torments  had 
been  occasioned  by  his  own  foolish  imagination  ; 
and  asked  him  bow  he  came  to  howl  in  that 
corner.  The  painter,  who  did  not  think  proper 
to  own  the  truth,  said  that  he  had  been  trans- 
ported thither  by  some  preternatural  conveyance, 
and  soused  in  water  by  an  invisible  hand.  The 
youth,  in  hope  of  profiting  by  his  absence,  ad- 
vised him  to  retire  immediately  to  his  bed,  and 
by  sleep  strive  to  comfort  his  brain,  which  seemed 
to  be  not  a  little  disordered  by  the  want  of  that 
refreshment.  Pallet  himself  began  to  be  very 
much  of  the  same  way  of  thinking ;  and,  in  com- 
pliance with  such  wholesome  counsel,  betook 
himself  to  rest,  muttering  prayers  all  the  way  for 
I     the  recovery  of  his  own  understanding. 

Pickle  attended  him  to  his  chamber,  and  lock- 
ing him  up,  put  the  key  in  his  own  pocket,  that 
he  might  not  have  it  in  his  power  to  interrupt 
him  again  ;  but,  in  his  return  he  was  met  by  Mr. 
Jolter  and  the  doctor,  who  had  been  a  second 
time  alarmed  by  the  painter's  cries,  and  come  to 
inquire  about  this  new  adventure.  Half  frantic 
i  with  such  a  series  of  disappointments,  he  cursed 
1  them  in  his  heart  for  their  unseasonable  appear- 
ance. When  they  questioned  him  about  Pallet, 
he  told  them  he  had  found  him  stark  staring 
mad,  howling  in  a  corner,  and  wet  to  the  skin, 
and  conducted  him  to  his  room,  where  he  was 
dow  abed.  The  physician  hearing  this  circum- 
stance, made  a  merit  of  his  vanity ;  and,  under 
pretence  of  concern  for  the  patient's  welfare, 
desired  he  might  have  an  opportunity  of  ex- 
amining the  symptoms  of  his  disorder,  without 
loss  of  time  ;  alleging  that  many  diseases  might 
have  been  stifled  in  the  birth,  which  aftenvards 
baffled  all  the  endeavours  of  the  medical  art. 
The  young  gentleman  accordingly  delivered  the 
key,  and  once  more  withdrew  into  his  own 
chamber,  with  a  view  of  seizing  the  first  occa- 
sion that  should  present  itself  of  renewing  his 
application  to  his  Amanda's  door ;  while  the 
doctor,  in  his  way  to  Pallet's  apartment,  hinted 
to  the  governor  his  suspicion  that  the  patient 
laboured  under  that  dreadful  symptom  called  the 
hydrophobia,  which,  he  observed,  had  sometimes 
appeared  in  persons  who  were  not  previously  bit 
by  a  mad  dog.  This  conjecture  he  founded  upon 
the  howl  he  uttered  when  he  was  soused  with 
water,  and  began  to  recollect  certain  circum- 
stances of  the  painter's  behaviour  for  some  days 
past,  which  now  he  could  plainly  perceive  had 
prognosticated  some  such  calamity.  He  then 
ascribed  the  distemper  to  the  violent  frights  he 
had  lately  undergone  ;  affirmed  that  the  affair 
of  the  Bastile  had  made  such  a  violent  encroach- 
ment upon  his  understanding,  that  his  manner 
of  thinking  and  speaking  was  entirely  altered. 
By  a  theory  of  his  own  invention,  he  explained 
the  effect  of  fear  upon  a  loose  system  of  nerves, 
and  demonstrated  the  modus  in  which  the  animal 
spirits  operate  upon  the  ideas  and  power  of 
imagination. 

This  disquisition,  which  was  communicated  at 
the  painter's  door,  might  have  lasted  till  break- 
fast, had  not  Jolter  reminded  him  of  his  own 
maxim,  Venienti  occurrite  morbo ;  upon  which 
he  put  the  key  to  immediate  use,  and  they 
walked  softly  towards  the  bed,  where  the  patient 
lay  extended  at  full  length  in  the  arms  of  sleep. 
The  physician  took  notice  of  his  breathing  hard, 
and  his  mouth  being  open  ;  and  from  these  diag- 
nostics declared  that  the  liquidum  nervosum  was 
intimately  affected,  and  the  saliva  impregnated 
with  the  spiculated  particles  of  the  virus,  howso- 
ever contracted.     This  sentence  was  still  farther 


confirmed'  by  the  state  of  his  pulse,  which,  being 
full  and  slow,  indicated  an  oppressed  circulation, 
from  a  loss  of  elasticity  in  the  propelling  arteries. 
He  proposed  that  he  should  immediately  suffer  a 
second  aspersion  of  water,  which  would  not  only 
contribute  to  the  cure,  but  also  certify  them  be- 
yond all  possibility  of  doubt  with  regard  to  the- 
state  of  the  disease  ;  for  it  would  evidently  ap- 
pear, from  the  manner  in  which  he  would  bear  the 
application,  whether  or  not  his  horror  of  water 
amounted  to  a  confirmed  hydrophobia.  Mr. 
Jolter,  in  compliance  with  this  proposal,  began 
to  empty  a  bottle  of  water,  which  he  found  in 
the  room,  in  a  basin  ;  when  he  was  interrupted 
by  the  prescriber,  who  advised  him  to  use  the 
contents  of  the  chamber-pot,  which,  being  im- 
pregnated with  salt,  would  operate  more  effectu- 
ally than  pure  element.  Thus  directed,  the  gover- 
nor lifted  up  the  vessel,  which  was  replete  with 
medicine,  and  with  one  turn  of  his  hand  discharged 
the  whole  healing  inundation  upon  the  ill-omen'd 
patient,  who,  waking  in  the  utmost  distraction 
of  horror,  yelled  most  hideously,  just  at  the  time 
when  Peregrine  had  brought  his  mistress  to  a 
parley,  and  entertained  hopes  of  being  admitted, 
into  her  chamber. 

Terrified  at  this  exclamation,  she  instantly 
broke  off  the  treaty,  beseeching  him  to  retire 
from  the  door,  that  her  honour  might  receive  no 
injury  from  his  being  found  in  that  place  ;  and 
he  had  just  enough  of  recollection  left  to  see  the 
necessity  of  obeying  the  order ;  in  conformity  to 
which  he  retreated,  well-nigh  deprived  of  his 
senses,' and  almost  persuaded  that  so  many  un- 
accountable disappointments  must  have  pro- 
ceeded from  some  supernatural  cause,  of  which 
the  idiot  Pallet  was  no  more  than  the  involuntary 
instrument. 

Meanwhile,  the  doctor  having  ascertained  the 
malady  of  the  patient,  whose  cries,  interrupted 
by  frequent  sobs  and  sighs,  he  interpreted  into 
the  barking  of  a  dog,  and  having  no  more  salt 
water  at  hand,  resolved  to  renew  the  bath  with 
such  materials  as  chance  would  afford.  He 
actually  laid  hold  of  the  bottle  and  basin  ;  but 
by  this  time  the  painter  had  recovered  the  use  of 
his  senses  so  well  as  to  perceive  his  drift ;  and, 
starting  up  like  a  frantic  bedlamite,  ran  directly 
to  his  sword,  swearing  with  many  horrid  impre- 
cations that  he  would  murder  them  both  im- 
mediately, if  he  should  be  hanged  before  dinner. 
They  did  not  choose  to  wait  the  issue  of  his 
threat,  but  retired  with  such  precipitation,  that 
the  physician  had  almost  dislocated  his  shoulder 
by  running  against  one  side  of  the  entry.  Jolter, 
having  pulled  the  door  after  him,  and  turned  the 
key,  betook  himself  to  flight,  roaring  aloud 
for  assistance.  His  colleague  seeing  the  door 
secured,  valued  himself  upon  his  resolution,  and 
exhorted  him  to  return  ;  declaring,  that  for  his 
own  part,  he  was  more  afraid  of  the  madman's 
teeth  than  of  his  weapon,  and  admonishing  the 
governor  to  re-enter,  and  execute  what  they  had 
left  undone.  "  Go  in,"  said  he,  "without  fear 
or  appreheusion,  and  if  any  accident  shall  happen 
to  you,  either  from  his  slaver  or  his  sword,  I  will 
assist  you  with  my  advice,  which  from  this 
station  I  can  more  coolly  and  distinctly  admini- 
ster, than  I  should  be  able  to  supply,  if  my  ideas 
were  disturbed,  or  my  attention  engaged  in  any 
personal  concern." 

Jolter,  who  could  make  no  objection  to  the 
justness  of  the  conclusion,  frankly  owned  that 
he  had  no  inclination  to  try  the  experiment ;  ob- 
serving, that  self-preservation  was  the  first  law 
of  nature  ;  that  his  connexions  with  the  unhappy 
lunatic  were  but  slight ;  and  that  it  could  not  be 
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reasonably  expected  that  he  would  run  such 
risks  for  his  service,  as  were  declined  by  one  who 
had  set  out  with  him  from  England  on  the  foot- 
ing of  a  companion.  This  insinuation  introduced 
a  dispute  upon  the  nature  of  benevolence,  and 
the  moral  sense,  which,  the  republican  argued, 
existed  independent  of  any  private  consideration, 
and  could  never  be  affected  by  any  contingent 
circumstance  of  time  and  fortune  ;  while  the 
other,  who  abhorred  his  principles,  asserted  the 
duties  and  excellence  of  private  friendship,  with 
inlinite  rancour  of  altercation. 

During  the  hottest  of  the  argument,  they  were 
joined  by  the  Capuchin,  who,  being  astonished 
to  see  them  thus  virulently  engaged  at  the  door, 
and  to  hear  the  painter  bellowing  within  the 
chamber,  conjured  them  in  the  name  of  God  to 
tell  him  the  cause  of  that  confusion,  which  had 
kept  the  whole  house  in  continual  alarm  during 
the  best  part  of  the  night,  and  seemed  to  be  the 
immediate  work  of  the  devil  and  his  angels. 
When  the  governor  gave  him  to  understand  that 
Pallet  was  visited  with  an  evil  spirit,  he  muttered 
a  prayer  of  St.  Antonio  de  Padua,  and  imdertook 
to  cure  the  painter,  provided  he  could  be  secured 
so  as  that  he  might,  without  danger  to  himself, 
burn  part  of  a  certain  relic  under  his  nose,  which 
he  assured  them  was  equal  to  the  miraculous 
power  of  Eleazar's  ring.  They  expressed  great 
curiosity  to  know  what  this  treasure  was  ;  and 
the  priest  was  prevaded  upon  to  tell  them,  in  con- 
fidence, that  it  was  a  collection  of  the  parings  of 
the  nails  belonging  to  those  two  madmen  whom 
Jesus  purged  of  the  legion  of  devils  that  after- 
wards entered  the  swine.  So  saying,  he  pulled 
from  one  of  his  pockets  a  small  box,  containing 
about  an  ounce  of  the  parings  of  an  horse's  hoof; 
at  sight  of  which  the  governor  could  not  help 
smiling,  on  account  of  the  grossness  of  the  im- 
position. The  doctor  asked,  with  a  supercilious 
smile,  whether  those  maniacs,  whom  Jesus  cured, 
were  of  the  sorrel  complexion,  or  dapple  grey  ; 
for,  from  the  texture  of  these  parings,  he  could 
prove  that  the  original  owners  were  of  the  quad- 
ruped order,  and  even  distinguished  that  their 
feet  had  been  fortified  with  shoes  of  iron. 

The  mendicant,  who  bore  an  inveterate  grudge 
against  this  son  of  yEsculapius,  ever  since  he  had 
made  so  free  with  the  Catholic  religion,  replied, 
with  great  bitterness,  that  he  was  a  wretch,  with 
whom  no  Christian  ought  to  communicate  ;  that 
the  vengeance  of  Heaven  would  one  day  overtake 
him  on  account  of  his  profanity ;  and  that  his 
heart  was  shod  with  a  metal  much  harder  than 
iron,  which  nothing  but  hell-fire  would  be  able  to 
melt. 

It  was  now  broad  day,  and  all  the  servants  of 
the  inn  were  afoot.  Peregrine,  seeing  it  would 
be  impossible  to  obtain  any  sort  of  indemnifica- 
tion for  the  time  he  had  lost,  and  the  perturba- 
tion of  his  spirits  hindering  him  from  enjoying 
repose,  which  was,  moreover,  obstructed  by  the 
noise  of  Pallet  and  his  attendants,  put  on  his 
clothes  at  once,  and,  in  exceeding  ill  humour, 
arrived  at  the  spot  where  this  triumvirate  stood 
debating  about  the  means  of  overpowering  the 
furious  painter,  who  still  continued  his  song  of 
oaths  and  execrations,  and  made  sundry  efforts  to 
break  open  the  door.  Chagrined  as  our  hero  was, 
he  could  not  help  laughing  when  he  heard  how 
the  patient  had  been  treated  ;  and  his  indigna- 
tion changing  into  compassion,  he  called  to  him 
through  the  keyhole,  desiring  to  know  the  rea- 
son of  his  distracted  behaviour.  Pallet  no  sooner 
recognised  his  voice,  than,  lowering  his  own  to  a 
whimpering  tone,  "  My  dear  friend,"  said  he,  "I 
tiave  at  last  detected  the  ruffians  who  have  perse- 


cuted me  so  much.  I  caught  them  in  the  fact  of 
suffocating  me  with  cold  water  ;  and  by  the  Lord 
I  will  be  revenged,  or  may  I  never  live  to  finish 
my  Cleopatra.  For  the  love  of  God  open  the 
door,  and  I  will  make  that  conceited  pagan,  that 
pretender  to  taste,  that  false  devotee  of  the 
ancients,  who  poisons  people  with  sillykickabies 
and  devil's  dung, — I  say,  I  will  make  him  a 
monument  of  my  wrath,  and  an  example  to  all 
the  cheats  and  impostors  of  the  faculty ;  and  as 
for  that  thick-headed  insolent  pedant,  his  con- 
federate, who  emptied  my  own  Jordan  upon  me 
while  I  slept,  he  had  better  have  been  in  his  be- 
loved Paris,  botching  schemes  for  his  friend  the 
Pretender,  than  incur  the  effects  of  my  resent- 
ment. Gadsbodikins !  I  won't  leave  him  a 
windpipe  for  the  hangman  to  stop,  at  the  end 
of  another  rebellion." 

Pickle  told  him  his  conduct  had  been  so  extra- 
vagant as  to  confirm  the  whole  company  in  the 
belief  that  he  was  actually  deprived  of  his  senses  ; 
on  which  supposition  Mr.  Jolter  and  the  doctor 
had  acted  the  part  of  friends,  in  doing  that  which 
they  thought  most  conducive  to  his  recovery  ; 
so  that  their  concern  merited  his  thankful  ac- 
knowledgment, instead  of  his  frantic  menaces ; 
that,  for  his  own  part,  he  would  be  the  first  to 
condemn  him,  as  one  utterly  bereft  of  his  wits, 
and  give  orders  for  his  being  secured  as  a  mad- 
man, unless  he  would  immediately  give  a  proof 
of  sanity,  by  laying  aside  his  sword,  composing 
his  spirits,  and  thanking  his  injured  friends  for 
their  care  of  his  person. 

This  alternative  quieted  his  transport;  in  a 
moment ;  he  was  terrified  at  the  apprehension  of 
being  treated  like  a  bedlamite,  being  dubious  of 
the  state  of  his  own  brain ;  and,  on  the  other 
hand,  had  conceived  such  a  horror  and  antipathy 
for  his  tormentors,  that,  far  from  believing  him- 
self obliged  by  what  they  had  done,  he  could  not 
even  think  of  them  without  the  utmost  rage  and 
detestation.  He  therefore,  in  the  most  tranquil 
voice  he  could  assume,  protested  that  he  never 
was  less  out  of  his  senses  than  at  present,  though 
he  did  not  know  how  long  he  might  retain  them, 
if  he  should  be  considered  in  the  light  of  a  lunatic  ; 
that,  in  order  to  prove  his  being  compos  mentis, 
he  was  willing  to  sacrifice  the  resentment  he  so 
justly  harboured  against  those  who,  by  their 
malice,  had  brought  him  to  this  pass  ;  but  as  he 
apprehended  it  would  be  the  greatest  sign  of 
madness  he  could  exhibit,  to  thank  them  for  the 
mischiefs  they  had  brought  upon  him,  he  de- 
sired to  be  excused  from  making  any  such  con- 
cession ;  and  swore  he  would  endure  everything, 
rather  than  be  guilty  of  such  mean  absurdity. 

Peregrine  held  a  consultation  upon  this  reply, 
when  the  governor  and  physician  strenuously 
argued  against  any  capitulation  with  a  maniac, 
and  proposed  that  some  method  might  be  taken 
to  seize,  fetter,  and  convey  him  into  a  dark  room, 
where  he  might  be  treated  according  to  the  rules 
of  art.  But  the  Capuchin,  understanding  the 
circumstances  of  the  case,  undertook  to  restore 
him  to  his  former  state,  without  having  recourse 
to  such  violent  measures.  Pickle,  who  was  a 
better  judge  of  the  affair  than  any  person  pre- 
sent, opened  the  door  without  further  hesitation, 
and  displayed  the  poor  painter  standing  with  a 
wofid  countenance,  shivering  in  his  shirt,  which 
was  as  wet  as  if  he  had  been  dragged  through 
the  Dender  :  a  spectacle  which  gave  such  offence 
to  the  chaste  eyes  of  the  Hebrew's  mistress,  who 
was  J>y  this  time  one  of  the  spectators,  that  she 
turned  her  head  another  way,  and  withdrew  to 
her  own  room,  exclaiming  against  the  indecent 
practices  of  men. 
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Pallet,  seeing  the  voung  gentleman  enter,  ran 
to  him,  and,  shaking  him  by  the  hand,  called 
him  his  best  friend,  and  said  he  had  rescued  him 
from  those  who  had  a  design  against  his  life. 
The  priest  would  have  produced  his  parings,  and 
applied  them  to  his  nose,  but  was  hindered  by- 
Pickle,  who  advised  the  patient  to  shift  himself, 
and  put  on  his  clothes.  This  being  done  with 
great  order  and  deliberation,  Mr.  Jolter,  who, 
with  the  doctor,  had  kept  a  wary  distance,  in 
expectation  of  seeing  some  strange  effects  of  his 
distraction,  began  to  believe  that  he  had  been 
guilty  of  a  mistake,  and  accused  the  physician 
of  having  misled  him  by  his  false  diagnostic. 
The  doctor  still  insisted  upon  his  former  de- 
claration, assuring  him  that  although  Pallet 
enjoyed  a  short  interval  for  the  present,  the 
delirium  would  soon  recur,  unless  they  would 
profit  by  this  momentary  calm,  and  ordered  him 
to  be  blooded,  blistered,  and  purged,  with  all 
imaginable  despatch. 

The  governor,  however,  notwithstanding  this 
caution,  advanced  to  the  injured  party,  and 
hegged  pardon  for  the  share  he  had  in  giving  him 
such  disturbance.  He  declared,  in  the  most 
solemn  manner,  that  he  had  no  other  intention 
than  that  of  contributing  towards  his  welfare, 
and  that  his  behaviour  was  the  result  of  the 
physi'ian's  prescription,  which  he  affirmed  was 
absolutely  necessary  for  the  recovery  of  his 
health. 

The  painter,  who  had  very  little  gall  in  his 
disposition,  was  satisfied  with  this  apology  ;  but 
his  resentment,  which  was  before  divided,  now 
glowed  with  double  fire  against  his  first  fellow- 
traveller,  whom  he  looked  upon  as  the  author 
of  all  the  mischances  he  had  undergone,  and 
marked  out  for  his  vengeance  accordingly.  Yet 
the  doors  of  reconciliation  were  not  shut  against 
the  doctor,  who,  with  great  justice,  might  have 
transferred  this  load  of  offence  from  him- 
self to  Peregrine,  who  was,  without  doubt,  the 
source  of  the  painter's  misfortune.  But,  in  that 
case,  he  must  have  owned  himself  mistaken  in 
his  medical  capacity ;  and  he  did  not  think  the 
friendship  of  Pallet  important  enough  to  be 
retrieved  by  such  condescension  ;  so  that  he  re- 
solved to  neglect  him  entirely,  and  gradually 
forget  the  former  correspondence  he  had  main- 
tained with  a  person  whom  he  deemed  so  un- 
worthy of  his  notice. 


CHAPTER  LVIII. 

Peregrine,  almost  distracted  with  his  Disap- 
pointmenls,  conjures  the  fair  Fleming  to  per- 
mit his  Visits  at  Brussels — She  withdraws 
from  his  Pursuit. 

Things  being  thus  adjusted,  and  all  the  company 
dressed,  they  went  to  breakfast  about  five  in  the 
morning,  and  in  less  than  an  hour  after  were 
seated  in  the  diligence,  where  a  profound  silence 
prevailed.  Peregrine,  who  used  to  be  the  life  of 
the  society,  was  extremely  pensive  and  melan- 
choly on  account  of  his  mishap,  the  Israelite  and 
his  dulcinea  dejected  in  consequence  of  their 
disgrace,  the  poet  absorbed  in  lofty  meditation, 
the  painter  in  schemes  of  revenge,  while  Jolter, 
rocked  by  the  motion  of  the  carriage,  made  him- 
self amends  for  the  want  of  rest  he  had  sustained, 
and  the  mendicant,  with  his  fair  charge,  were 
infected  by  the  cloudy  aspect  of  our  youth,  in 
;>;>ointrnent  each  of  them,  for  different 
as,    Lore    no    inconsiderable    share.     This 


general  languor  and  recess  from  all  bodily  exer- 
cise disposed  them  all  to  receive  the  gentle 
yoke  of  slumber;  and,  in  half-an-hour  after  they 
had  embarked,  there  was  not  one  of  them  awake, 
except  our  hero  and  his  mistress,  unless  the 
Capuchin  was  pleased  to  counterfeit  sleep,  in 
order  to  indulge  our  young  gentleman  with  an 
opportunity  of  enjoying  some  private  conversa- 
tion with  his  beauteous  ward. 

Peregrine  did  not  neglect  the  occasion  ;  but, 
on  the  contrary,  seized  the  first  minute,  and,  in 
gentle  murmurs,  lamented  his  hard  hap  in  being 
thus  the  sport  of  fortune.  He  assured  her,  and 
that  with  great  sincerity,  that  all  the  cross  acci- 
dents of  his  life  had  not  cost  him  one-half  of  the 
vexation  and  keenness  of  chagrin  which  he  had 
suffered  last  night ;  and  that,  now  he  was  on  the 
brink  of  parting  from  her,  he  should  be  over- 
whelmed with  the  blackest  despair,  if  she  would 
not  extend  her  compassion  so  far  as  to  give  him 
an  opportunity  of  sighing  at  her  feet  in  Brussels, 
during  the  few  days  his  afiairs  would  permit  him 
to  spend  in  that  city. 

This  young  lady,  with  an  air  of  mortification, 
expressed  her  sorrow  for  being  the  innocent 
cause  of  his  anxiety  ;  said  she  hoped  last  night's 
adventure  would  be  a  salutary  warning  to  both 
their  souls ;  for  she  was  persuaded  that  her 
virtue  was  protected  by  the  intervention  of 
Heaven ;  that  whatever  impression  it  might 
have  made  upon  him,  she  was  enabled  by  it  to 
adhere  to  that  duty  from  which  her  passion  had 
begun  to  swerve  ;  and,  beseeching  him  to  forget 
her  for  his  own  peace,  gave  him  to  understand 
that  neither  the  plan  she  had  laid  down  for  her 
own  conduct,  nor  the  dictates  of  her  honour, 
would  allow  her  to  receive  his  visits,  or  carry  ou 
any  other  correspondence  with  him,  while  she 
was  restricted  by  the  articles  of  her  marriage 
vow. 

This  explanation  produced  such  a  violent 
effect  upon  her  admirer  that  he  was  for  some 
minutes  deprived  of  the  faculty  of  speech ;  which 
he  no  sooner  recovered,  than  he  gave  vent  to  the 
most  unbridled  transports  of  passion.  He  taxed 
her  with  barbarity  and  indifference ;  told  her 
that  she  had  robbed  him  of  his  reason  and  in- 
ternal peace ;  that  he  would  follow  her  to  the 
ends  of  the  earth,  and  cease  to  live  sooner  than 
cease  to  love  her ;  that  he  would  sacrifice  the 
innocent  fool  who  had  been  the  occasion  of  all 
this  disquiet,  and  murder  every  man  whom  he 
considered  as  an  obstruction  to  his  views.  In  a 
word,  his  passions,  which  had  continued  so  long 
in  a  state  of  the  highest  fermentation,  together 
with  the  want  of  that  repose  which  calms  and 
quiets  the  perturbation  of  the  spirits,  had 
wrought  him  up  to  a  pitch  of  real  distraction. 
While  he  uttered  these  delirious  expressions, 
the  tears  ran  down  his  cheeks  ;  and  he  under- 
went such  agitation,  that  the  tender  heart  of  the 
fair  Fleming  was  affected  with  his  condition ; 
and,  while  her  own  face  was  bedewed  with  the 
streams  of  sympathy,  she  begged  him,  for 
Heaven's  sake,  to  be  composed  ;  and  promised, 
for  his  satisfaction,  to  abate  somewhat  of  the 
rigour  of  her  purpose.  Consoled  by  this  kind 
declaration,  he  recollected  himself ;  and,  taking 
out  his  pencil,  gave  her  his  address,  when  sho 
had  assured  him  that  he  should  hear  from  her  in 
four-and-twenty  hours  at  furthest  after  their 
separation. 

Thus  soothed,  he  regained  the  empire  of  him- 
sel  f,  and  by  degrees  recovered  his  serenity.  But 
tliis  was  not  the  case  with  his  Amanda,  who, 
from  this  sample  of  his  disposition,  dreaded  the 
impetuosity   of  his   youth,  and  was   effectually 


deterred  from  entering  into  any  engagements 
that  might  subject  her  peace  and  reputation  to 
•the  rash  effects  of  such  a  violent  spirit.  Though 
she  was  captivated  by  his  person  and  accom- 
plishments, she  had  reflection  enough  to  foresee 
that  the  longer  she  countenanced  his  passion, 
her  own  heart  would  be  more  and  more  irretriev- 
ably engaged,  and  the  quiet  of  her  life  the  more 
exposed  to  continual  interruption.  She  there- 
fore profited  by  these  considerations,  and  a  sense 
of  religious  honour,  which  helped  her  to  with- 
stand the  suggestions  of  inclination,  and  resolved 
to  amuse  her  lover  with  false  hopes,  until  she 
should  have  it  in  her  power  to  relinquish  his  con- 
versation without  running  any  risk  of  suffering 
by  the  inconsiderate  sallies  of  his  love.  It  was 
with  this  view  that  she  desired  he  would  not 
insist  upon  attending  her  to  her  mother's  house 
when  the  diligence  arrived  at  Brussels  ;  and  he, 
cajoled  by  her  artifice,  took  a  formal  leave  of  her, 
together  with  the  other  strangers,  fixing  his 
habitation  at  the  inn  to  which  he  and  his  fellow- 
travellers  had  been  directed,  in  the  impatient 
expectation  of  receiving  a  kind  summons  from 
her  within  the  limited  time. 

Meanwhile,  in  order  to  divert  his  imagination, 
he  went  to  see  the  stadthouse,  park,  and  arsenal, 
took  a  superficial  view  of  the  bookseller's  cabinet 
of  curiosities,  and  spent  the  evening  at  the 
Italian  opera,  which  was  at  that  time  exhibited 
for  the  entertainment  of  Prince  Charles  of  Lor- 
rain,  then  governor  of  the  Low  Countries.  In 
short,  the  stated  period  was  almost  elapsed  when 
Peregrine  received  a  letter  to  this  purpose  : — 

"  Sir, — If  you  knew  what  violence  I  do  my  own 
heart  in  declaring  that  I  have  withdrawn  myself  for 
ever  from  your  addresses,  you  would  surely  applaud 
the  sacrifice  I  make  to  virtue,  aud  strive  to  imitate 
this  example  of  self-denial.  Yes,  sir,  Heaven  hath 
lent  me  grace  to  struggle  with  my  guilty  passion,  and 
henceforth  to  avoid  the  dangerous  sight  of  him  who 
inspired  it.  I  therefore  conjure  you,  by  the  regard 
you  ought  to  have  for  the  eternal  welfare  of  us  both, 
as  well  as  by  the  esteem  and  affection  you  profess,  to 
war  with  your  unruly  inclination,  and  desist  from  all 
attempts  of  frustrating  the  laudable  resolution  I  have 
made.  Seek  not  to  invade  the  peace  of  one  who  loves 
you,  to  disturb  the  quiet  of  a  family  that  never  did 
you  wrong,  and  to  alienate  the  thoughts  of  a  weak 
woman  from  a  deserving  man,  who,  by  the  most 
sacred  claim,  ought  to  have  the  full  possession  of  her 
heart." 

This  billet,  without  either  date  or  subscription, 
banished  all  remains  of  discretion  from  the  mind 
of  our  hero,  who  ran  instantly  to  the  landlord,  in 
all  the  ecstasy  of  madness,  and  demanded  to  see 
the  messenger  who  brought  the  letter,  on  pain  of 
putting  his  whole  family  to  the  sword.  The 
innkeeper,  terrified  by  his  looks  aud  menaces, 
fell  upon  his  knees,  protesting,  in  the  face  of 
Heaven,  that  he  was  utterly  ignorant  and  inno- 
cent of  anything  that  could  give  him  offence,  and 
that  the  billet  was  brought  by  a  person  whom  he 
did  not  know,  and  who  retired  immediately, 
saying  it  required  no  answer.  He  then  gave 
utterance  to  his  fury  in  a  thousand  imprecations 
and  invectives  against  the  writer,  whom  he  dis- 
honoured with  the  appellations  of  a  coquette,  a 
jilt,  an  adventurer,  who,  by  means  of  a  pimping 
priest,  had  defrauded  him  of  his  money.  He 
denounced  vengeance  against  the  mendicant, 
whom  he  swore  he  would  destroy  if  ever  he  set 
eyes  on  him  again.  The  painter  unluckily  ap- 
pearing during  this  paroxysm  of  rage,  he  seized 
him  by  the  throat,  saying  he  was  ruined  by  his 
accursed  folly ;  and,  in  all  likelihood,  poor  Pallet 
would  have  been  strangled,  had  not  Jolter  inter- 
posed in  his  behalf,  beseeching  his  pupil  to  have 
mercy  upon  the  sufferer,  and,  with  infinite  anxiety, 


desiring  to  know  the  cause  of  this  violent  assault. 
He  received  no  answer  but  a  string  of  incoherent 
curses.  When  the  painter,  with  unspeakable 
astonishment,  took  God  to  witness  that  he  had 
done  nothing  to  disoblige  him,  the  governor  began 
to  think,  in  sad  earnest,  that  Peregrine's  vivacity 
had  at  length  risen  to  the  transports  of  actual 
madness,  and  was  himself  almost  distracted  with 
this  supposition.  That  he  might  the  better 
judge  what  remedy  ought  to  be  applied,  he  used 
his  whole  influence,  and  practised  all  his  elo- 
quence upon  the  youth,  in  order  to  learn  the 
immediate  cause  of  his  delirium.  He  employed 
the  most  pathetic  entreaties,  and  even  shed  tears 
in  the  course  of  his  supplication ;  so  that  Pickle, 
the  first  violence  of  the  hurricane  being  blown 
over,  was  ashamed  of  his  own  imprudence,  and 
retired  to  his  chamber,  in  order  to  recollect  his 
dissipated  thoughts.  There  he  shut  himself  up, 
and,  for  the  second  time,  perusing  the  fatal 
epistle,  began  to  waver  in  his  opinion  of  the 
author's  character  and  intention.  He  sometimes 
considered  her  as  one  of  those  nymphs  who, 
under  the  mask  of  innocence  and  simplicity, 
practise  upon  the  hearts  and  purses  of  unwary 
and  inexperienced  youths.  This  was  the  sug- 
gestion of  his  wrath,  inflamed  by  disappoint- 
ment ;  but,  when  he  reflected  upon  the  circum- 
stances of  her  behaviour,  and  recalled  her 
particular  charms  to  his  imagination,  the  seve- 
rity of  his  censure  gave  way,  and  his  heart 
declared  in  favour  of  her  sincerity.  Yet  even 
this  consideration  aggravated  the  sense  of  his 
loss,  and  he  was  in  danger  of  relapsing  into  his 
former  distraction,  when  his  passion  was  a  little 
becalmed  by  the  hope  of  seeing  her  again,  either 
by  accident,  or  in  the  course  of  a  diligent  and 
minute  inquiry,  which  he  forthwith  resolved  to 
set  on  foot.  He  had  reason  to  believe  that  her 
own  heart  would  espouse  his  cause,  in  spite  of 
her  virtue's  determination,  and  did  not  despair 
of  meeting  with  the  Capuchin,  whose  good 
offices  he  knew  he  could  at  any  time  command. 
Comforted  with  these  reflections,  the  tempest  of 
his  soul  subsided.  In  less  than  two  hours  ho 
joined  his  company,  with  an  air  of  composure, 
and  asked  the  painter's  forgiveness  for  the 
freedom  he  had  taken— the  cause  of  which  he 
promised  hereafter  to  explain.  Pallet  was  glad 
of  being  reconciled  on  any  terms  to  one  whose 
countenance  supported  him  in  equilibrio  with  his 
antagonist  the  doctor ;  and  Mr.  Jolter  was  re- 
joiced beyond  measure  at  his  pupil's  recovery. 


CHAPTER  LIX. 

Peregrine  meets  with  Mrs.  Hornbeck,  and  is  con- 
soled for  his  Loss — His  Vcdet-de-chambre  is 
embroiled  with  her  Duenna,  whom,  however, 
he  finds  means  to  appease. 

Everything  having  thus  resumed  its  natural 
channel,  they  dined  together  in  great  tranquillity. 
In  the  afternoon,  Peregrine,  on  pretence  of  stay- 
ing at  home  to  write  letters,  while  his  companions 
were  at  the  coffee-house,  ordered  a  coach  to  be 
called,  and,  with  his  valet-de-chambre,  who  was 
the  only  person  acquainted  with  the  present  state 
of  his  thoughts,  set  out  for  the  Promenade,  to 
which  all  the  ladies  of  fashion  resort  in  the 
evening  during  the  summer  season,  in  hopes  of 
seeing  his  fugitive  among  the  rest. 

Having  made  a  circuit  round  the  walk,  and 
narrowly  observed  every  female  in  the  place,  ho 


ooerceived  at  some  distance  the  livery  of  Hora- 
beck  upon  a  lacquey  that  stood  at  the  back  of  a 
■coach  ;  upon  which  he  ordered  his  man  to  recon- 
noitre the  said  carriage,  while  he  pulled  up  his 
glasses,  that  he  might  not  be  discovered,  before 
he  should  have  received  some  intelligence,  by 
•which  he  might  conduct  himself  on  this  unex- 
pected occasion,  that  already  began  to  interfere 
with  the  purpose  of  his  coming  thither,  though  it 
could  not  dispute  his  attention  with  the  idea  of 
his  charming  unknown. 

His  Mercury  having  made  his  observations,  re- 
ported that  there  was  nobody  in  the  coach  but 
Mrs.  Hornbeck  and  an  elderly  woman,  who  had 
all  the  air  of  a  duenna,  and  that  the  servant  was 
not  the  same  footman  who  had  attended  them  in 
France.  Encouraged  by  this  information,  our 
hero  ordered  himself  to  be  driven  close  up  to 
that  side  of  their  convenience  on  which  his  old 
mistress  sat ;  and  accosted  her  with  the  usual 
salutation.  This  lady  no  sooner  beheld  her 
gallant,  than  her  cheeks  reddened  with  a  double 
glow,  and  she  exclaimed,  "  Dear  brother,  I  am 
overjoyed  to  see  you  !  Pray  come  into  our  coach," 
He  took  the  hint  immediately,  and,  complying 
with  her  request,  embraced  this  new  sister  with 
great  affection. 

Perceiving  that  her  attendant  was  very  much 
surprised  and  alarmed  at  this  unexpected  meet- 
ing, she,  in  order  to  banish  her  suspicion,  and  at 
the  same  time  give  her  lover  his  cue,  told  him, 
that  his  brother  (meaning  her  husband)  was  gone 
to  the  Spa  for  a  few  weeks,  by  the  advice  of 
physicians,  on  account  of  his  ill  state  of  health  ; 
and  that,  from  his  last  letter,  she  had  the  plea- 
sure to  tell  him,  he  was  in  a  fair  way  of  doing 
•well.  The  young  gentleman  expressed  his  satis- 
faction at  this  piece  of  news  ;  observing,  with  an 
air  of  fraternal  concern,  that  if  his  brother  had 
n  )t  made  too  free  with  his  constitution,  his 
t'l  iends  in  England  would  have  had  no  occasion 
to  repine  at  his  absence  and  want  of  health,  by 
which  he  was  banished  from  his  own  country 
j.nd  connexions.  He  then  asked,  with  an  affec- 
tation of  surprise,  why  she  had  not  accompanied 
her  spouse,  and  was  given  to  understand  that 
Lis  tenderness  of  affection  would  not  suffer  him 
to  expose  her  to  the  fatigues  of  the  journey, 
which  lay  among  rocks  that  were  almost  in- 
accessible. 

The  duenna's  doubts  being  eased  by  this  pre- 
amble of  conversation,  he  changed  the  subject  to 
the  pleasures  of  the  place ;  and  among  other 
6uch  questions,  inquired  if  she  had  as  yet  visited 
Versailles.  This  is  a  public-house,  situated 
upon  the  canal,  at  the  distance  of  about  two 
miles  from  town,  and  accommodated  with  toler- 
able gardens  for  the  entertainment  of  company. 
When  she  replied  in  the  negative,  he  proposed  to 
accompany  her  thither  immediately  ;  but  the 
governante,  who  had  hitherto  sat  silent,  objected 
to  this  proposal ;  telling  them,  in  broken  English, 
that  as  the  lady  was  under  her  care,  she  could 
not  answer  to  Mr.  Hornbeck  for  allowing  her  to 
visit  such  a  suspicious  place.  "As  for  that 
matter,  madam,"  said  the  confident  gallant, 
"give  yourself  no  trouble;  the  consequences 
shall  be  at  my  peril,  and  I  will  undertake  to 
ensure  you  against  my  brother's  resentment." 
So  saying,  he  directed  the  coachman  to  the 
place,  and  ordered  his  own  to  follow,  under  the 
auspices  of  his  valet-de-chambre,  while  the  old 
gentlewoman,  overruled  by  his  assurance,  quietly 
submitted  to  his  authority. 

Being  arrived  at  the  place,  he  handed  the  ladies 
from  the  coach,  and  then  for  the  first  time  ob- 
served that  the  duenna  was  lame,  a  circumstance 


of  which  he  did  not  scruple  to  take  the  advan- 
tage ;  for  they  had  scarce  alighted,  and  drank  a 
glass  of  wine,  when  he  advised  his  sister  to  enjoy 
a  walk  in  the  garden.  And  although  the  attend- 
ant made  shift  to  keep  them  almost  always  in 
view,  they  enjoyed  a  detached  conversation,  in 
which  Peregrine  learned  that  the  true  cause  of 
her  being  left  behind  at  Brussels,  whilst  her  hus- 
band proceeded  to  Spa,  was  his  dread  of  the 
company  and  familiarities  of  that  place,  to  which 
his  jealousy  durst  not  expose  her  ;  and  that  she 
had  lived  three  weeks  in  a  convent  at  Lisle,  from 
which  she  was  delivered  by  his  own  free  motion, 
because,  indeed,  he  could  no  longer  exist  without 
her  company ;  and  lastly,  our  lover  understood 
that  her  governante  wao  a  mere  dragon,  who  had 
been  recommended  to  him  by  a  Spanish  merchant 
whose  wife  she  attended  to  her  dying  day.  But 
she  very  much  questioned  whether  or  not  her 
fidelity  was  proof  enough  against  money  and 
strong  waters.  Peregrine  assured  her  the  experi- 
ment should  be  tried  before  parting  ;  and  they 
agreed  to  pass  the  night  at  Versailles,  provided 
his  endeavours  should  succeed. 

Having  exercised  themselves  in  this  manner, 
until  the  duenna's  spirits  were  pretty  much  ex- 
hausted, that  she  might  be  the  better  disposed  to 
recruit  them  with  a  glass  of  liquor,  they  returned 
to  their  apartment,  and  the  cordial  was  recom- 
mended and  received  in  a  bumper.  But  as  it 
did  not  produce  such  a  visible  alteration  as  the 
sanguine  hopes  of  Pickle  had  made  him  expect, 
and  the  old  gentlewoman  observed  that  it  began 
to  be  late,  and  that  the  gates  would  be  shut  in 
a  little  time,  he  filled  up  a  parting  glass,  and 
pledged  her  in  equal  quantity.  Her  blood  was 
too  much  chilled  to  be  warmed  even  by  this  ex- 
traordinary dose,  which  made  immediate  innova- 
tion in  the  brain  of  our  youth,  who,  in  the  gaiety 
of  his  imagination,  overwhelmed  this  she  Argus 
with  such  profusion  his  gallantly,  that  she  was 
more  intoxicated  with  the  expressions  than  with 
the  spirits  she  had  drank.  When,  in  the  course 
of  toying,  he  dropped  a  purse  into  her  bosom, 
she  seemed  to  forget  how  the  night  wore,  and, 
with  the  approbation  of  her  charge,  assented  to 
his  proposal  of  having  something  for  supper. 

This  was  a  great  point  which  our  adventurer 
had  gained ;  and  yet  he  plainly  perceived  that 
the  governante  mistook  his  meaning,  by  giving 
herself  credit  for  all  the  passion  he  had  professed. 
As  this  error  could  be  rectified  by  no  other 
means  than  those  of  plying  her  with  the  bottle, 
until  her  distinguishing  faculties  should  be  over- 
powered, he  promoted  a  quick  circulation.  She 
did  him  justice,  without  any  manifest  signs  of 
inebriation,  so  long,  that  his  own  eyes  began  to 
reel  in  the  sockets ;  and  he  found  that,  before 
his  scheme  could  be  accomplished,  he  should  be 
effectually  unfitted  for  all  the  purposes  of  love. 
He  therefore  had  recourse  to  his  valet-de-chambre, 
who  understood  the  hint  as  soon  as  it  was  given, 
and  readily  undertook  to  perform  the  part,  of 
which  his  master  had  played  the  prelude.  This 
affair  beingsettled  tohis  satisfaction,  and  the  night 
at  odds  with  morning,  he  took  an  opportunity 
of  imparting  to  the  ear  of  this  aged  dulcinea  a 
kind  whisper,  importing  a  promise  of  visiting 
her  when  his  sister  should  be  retired  to  her  own 
chamber,  and  an  earnest  desire  of  leaving  her 
door  unlocked. 

This  agreeable  intimation  being  communicated, 
he  conveyed  a  caution  of  the  same  nature  to  Mrs. 
Hornbeck,  as  he  led  her  to  her  apartment;  and 
darkness  and  silence  no  sooner  prevailed  in  the 
house,  than  he  and  his  trusty  squire  set  out  on 
their  different  voyages.    Everything  would  have 
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succeeded  according  to  their  wish,  had  not  the 
valet-de-chanibre  suffered  himself  to  fall  asleep 
at  the  side  of  his  inamorata,  and,  in  the  agita- 
tion of  a  violent  dream,  exclaimed  in  a  voice  so 
unlike  that  of  her  supposed  adorer,  that  she  dis- 
tinguished the  difference  at  once.  Waking  him 
•with  a  pinch  and  a  loud  shriek,  she  threatened  to 
prosecute  him  for  a  rape,  and  reviled  him  with  all 
the  epithets  her  rage  and  disappointment  could 
suggest. 

The  Frenchman,  finding  himself  detected,  be- 
haved with  great  temper  and  address.  He 
begged  she  would  compose  herself,  on  account  of 
her  own  reputation,  which  was  extremely  dear  to 
him ;  protesting,  that  he  had  a  most  inviolable 
esteem  for  her  person.  His  representations  had 
weight  with  the  duenna,  who,  upon  recollection, 
comprehended  the  whole  affair,  and  thought  it 
would  be  her  interest  to  bring  matters  to  an 
accommodation.  She  therefore  admitted  the 
apologies  of  her  bedfellow,  provided  he  would 
promise  to  atone  by  marriage  for  the  injury  she 
had  sustained ;  and  in  this  particular,  he  set 
her  heart  at  ease  by  repeated  vows,  which  he 
uttered  with  surprising  volubility,  though  with- 
out any  intention  to  perform  the  least  tittle  of 
their  contents. 

Peregrine,  who  had  been  alarmed  by  her  excla- 
mation, and  run  to  the  door  with  a  view  of  inter- 
posing, according  to  the  emergency  of  the  case, 
overhearing  the  affair  thus  compromised,  returned 
to  his  mistress,  who  was  highly  entertained  with 
an  account  of  what  had  passed,  foreseeing  that, 
for  the  future,  she  should  be  under  no  difficulty 
or  restriction  from  the  severity  of  her  guard. 


CHAPTER  LX. 

Hornbeck  is  informed  of  his  Wife's  Adventure 
with  Peregrine,  for  wlwm  he  prepares  a  Strata- 
gem, which  is  rendered  ineffectual  by  the  in- 
formation of  Pipes — The  Husband  is  ducked 
for  his  intention,  and  our  Hero  apprehended 
by  the  Patrol. 

There  was  another  person,  however,  still  un- 
gained  ;  and  that  was  no  other  than  her  foot- 
man, whose  secrecy  our  hero  attempted  to  secure 
in  the  morning  by  a  handsome  present,  which  he 
received  with  many  professions  of  gratitude  and 
devotion  to  his  service ;  yet  this  complaisance 
was  nothing  but  a  cloak  used  to  disguise  the  de- 
sign he  harboured  of  making  his  master  ac- 
quainted with  the  whole  transaction.  Indeed,  this 
lacquey  had  been  hired,  not  only  as  a  spy  upon 
his  mistress,  but  also  as  a  check  on  the  conduct 
of  the  governante,  with  promise  of  ample  reward, 
if  ever  he  should  discover  any  sinister  or  sus- 
picious practices  in  the  course  of  her  behaviour. 
As  for  the  footman  whom  they  had  brought  from 
England,  he  was  retained  in  attendance  upon  the 
person  of  his  master,  whose  confidence  he  had 
lost,  by  advising  him  to  gentle  methods  of  re- 
claiming his  lady,  when  her  irregularities  had 
subjected  her  to  his  wrath. 

The  Flemish  valet,  in  consequence  of  the  office 
he  had  undertaken,  wrote  to  Hornbeck  by  the 
first  post,  giving  an  exact  detail  of  the  adventure 
at  Versailles,  with  such  a  description  of  the  pre- 
tended brother,  as  left  the  husband  no  room  to 
think  he  could  be  any  other  person  than  his  first 
dishonourer ;  and  exasperated  him  to  such  a  de- 
gree, that  he  resolved  to  lay  an  ambush  for  this 
invader,  and  at  once  disqualify  him  from  disturb- 
ing his  repose,  by  maintaining  further  corre- 
spondence with  his  wife. 


Meanwhile  the  lovers  enjoyed  themselves  with- 
out restraint,  and  Peregrine's  plan  of  inquiry 
after  his  dear  unknown  was  for  the  present  post- 
poned. His  fellow-travellers  were  confounded 
at  his  mysterious  motions,  which  filled  the  heart 
of  Jolter  with  anxiety  and  terror.  This  care- 
ful conductor  was  fraught  with  such  experience 
of  his  pupil's  disposition,  that  he  trembled  with 
the  apprehension  of  some  sudden  accident,  and 
lived  in  continual  alarm,  like  a  man  that  walks 
under  the  wall  of  a  nodding  tower.  Nor  did  he 
enjoy  any  alleviations  of  his  fears  when,  upon 
telling  the  young  gentleman  that  the  rest  of  the 
company  were  desirous  of  departing  for  Antwerp, 
he  answered  that  they  were  at  liberty  to  con- 
sult their  own  inclinations,  but,  for  his  own 
part,  he  was  resolved  to  stay  in  Brussels  a  few 
days  longer.  By  this  declaration  the  governor 
was  confirmed  in  the  opinion  of  his  having  some 
intrigue  upon  the  anvil.  In  the  bitterness  of  his 
vexation,  he  took  the  liberty  of  signifying  his 
suspicion,  and  reminding  him  of  the  dangerous 
dilemmas  to  which  he  had  been  reduced  by  his 
former  precipitation. 

Peregrine  took  his  caution  in  good  part,  and 
promised  to  behave  with  such  circumspection  as 
would  screen  him  from  any  troublesome  conse- 
quences for  the  future ;  but,  nevertheless,  be- 
haved that  same  evening  in  such  a  manner,  as 
plainly  showed  that  his  prudence  was  nothing 
else  than  vain  speculation.  He  had  made  an 
appointment  to  spend  the  night,  as  usual,  with 
Mrs.  Hornbeck ;  and,  about  nine  o'clock,  hastened 
to  her  lodgings,  when  he  was  accosted  in  the 
street  by  his  old  discarded  friend,  Thomas  Pipes, 
who,  without  any  other  preamble,  told  nisa 
that,  for  all  he  had  turned  him  adrift,  he  did  not 
choose  to  see  him  run  full  sail  into  his  enemy's 
harbour,  without  giving  him  timely  notice  of  the 
danger.  "I'll  tell  you  what,"  said  he,  "may- 
hap you  think  I  want  to  curry  favour,  that  I 
may  be  taken  in  tow  again  ;  if  you  do,  you  have 
made  a  mistake  in  your  reckoning.  I  am  old 
enough  to  be  laid  up,  and  have  wherewithal  to 
keep  my  planks  from  the  weather.  But  this  here 
is  the  affair :  I  have  known  you  since  you  were 
no  higher  than  a  marlinspike,  and  shouldn't  care 
to  see  you  deprived  of  your  rigging  at  these  years. 
Whereby,  I  am  informed  by  Hornbeck's  man, 
whom  I  this  afternoon  fell  in  with  by  chance, 
as  how  his  master  has  got  intelligence  of  your 
boarding  his  wife,  and  has  steered  privately  into 
this  port,  with  a  large  complement  of  hands,  in 
order,  d'  ye  see,  to  secure  you  while  you  are  under 
the  hatches.  Now,  if  so  be  as  how  you  have  a 
mind  to  give  him  a  salt  eel  for  his  supper,  here 
am  I,  without  hope  of  fee  or  reward,  ready  to 
stand  by  you  as  long  as  my  timbers  will  stick 
together ;  and  if  I  expect  any  recompense,  may 
I  be  bound  to  eat  oakum,  and  drink  bilgewater 
for  life." 

Startled  at  this'information,  Peregrine  examined 
him  upon  the  particulars  of  his  discourse  with 
the  lacquey  ;  and  when  he  understood  that  Horn- 
beck's  intelligence  flowed  from  the  canal  of  his 
Flemish  footman,  he  believed  every  circumstance 
of  Tom's  report,  thanked  him  for  this  warning, 
and,  alter  having  reprimanded  him  for  his  mis- 
behaviour at  Lisle,  assured  him  that  it  should  be 
his  own  fault  if  ever  they  should  part  again.  He 
then  deliberated  with  himself  whether  or  not  he 
should  retort  the  purpose  upon  his  adversary  ; 
but  when  he  considered  that  Hornbeck  was  not 
the  aggressor,  and  made  that  unhappy  husband's 
case  his  own,  he  could  not  help  acquitting  his 
intention  of  revenge,  though,  in  his  opinion,  re 
ought  to  have  been  executed  in  a  more  honour- 
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■able  manner ;  and  therefore  lie  determined  to 
chastise  him  for  his  want  of  spirit.  Nothing 
surely  can  be  more  insolent  and  unjust  than  this 
determination,  which  induced  him  to  punish  a 
person  for  his  want  of  courage  to  redress  the  in- 
jury which  he  himself  had  done  to  his  reputation 
and  peace ;  and  yet  this  barbarity  of  decision  is 
authorized  by  the  opinion  and  practice  of  man- 
kind. 

With  these  sentiments  he  returned  to  the  inn, 
and,  putting  a  pair  of  pistols  in  his  pocket,  ordered 
his  valet-de-chambre  and  Pipes  to  follow  him  at 
a  small  distance,  so  as  that  they  should  be  within 
call  in  case  of  necessity,  and  then  posted  himself 
within  thirty  yards  of  his  dulcinea's  door.  There 
he  had  not  been  above  half-an-hour,  when  he 
perceived  four  men  take  their  station  on  the  other 
side,  with  a  view,  as  he  guessed,  to  watch  for  his 
going  in,  that  he  might  be  taken  unaware.  But 
when  they  had  tarried  a  considerable  time  in  that 
corner  without  reaping  the  fruits  of  their  expec- 
tation, their  leader,  persuaded  that  the  gallant 
had  gained  admittance  by  some  secret  means, 
approached  the  door  with  his  followers,  who,  ac- 
cording to  the  instructions  they  had  received,  no 
sooner  saw  it  opened,  than  they  rushed  in,  leav- 
ing their  employer  in  the  street,  where  he  thought 
his  person  would  be  least  endangered.  Our  ad- 
venturer, seeing  him  all  alone,  advanced  with 
speed,  and,  clapping  a  pistol  to  his  breast,  com- 
manded him  to  follow  his  footsteps,  without 
noise,  on  pain  of  immediate  death. 

Terrified  at  this  sudden  apparition,  Hornbeck 
obeyed  in  silence;  and  in  a  few  minutes  they 
arrived  at  the  quay,  where  Pickle,  halting,  gave 
him  to  understand  that  he  was  no  stranger  to  his 
villanous  design ;  told  him  that  if  he  conceived 
himself  injured  by  any  circumstance  of  his  con- 
duct, he  would  now  give  him  an  opportunity  of 
resenting  the  wrong  in  a  manner  becoming  a  man 
of  honour.  "You  have  a  sword  about  you," 
said  he;  "or,  if  you  don't  choose  to  put  the 
affair  on  that  issue,  here  is  a  brace  of  pistols, 
take  which  you  please."  Such  an  address  could 
not  fail  to  disconcert  a  man  of  his  character. 
Alter  some  hesitation,  he,  in  a  faltering  accent, 
denied  that  his  design  was  to  mutilate  Mr.  Pickle, 
but  that  he  thought  himself  entitled  to  the  benefit 
of  the  law,  by  which  he  would  have  obtained  a 
divorce,  if  he  could  have  procured  evidence  of 
his  wife's  infidelity  ;  and,  with  that  view,  he  had 
employed  people  to  take  advantage  of  the  infor- 
mation he  had  received.  With  regard  to  this 
alternative,  he  declined  it  entirely,  because  he 
could  not  see  what  satisfaction  he  should  enjoy 
in  being  shot  through  the  head,  or  run  through 
the  lungs,  by  a  person  who  had  already  wronged 
him  in  an  irreparable  manner.  Lastly,  his  fear 
made  him  propose  that  the  affair  should  be  left 
to  the  arbitration  of  two  creditable  men,  alto- 
gether unconcerned  in  the  dispute. 

To  these  remonstrances  Peregrine  replied  in 
the  style  of  a  hot-headed  young  man,  conscious 
of  his  own  unjustifiable  behaviour,  that  every 
gentleman  ought  to  be  a  judge  of  his  own  honour, 
and  therefore  he  would  submit  to  the  decision  of 
no  umpire  whatsoever ;  that  he  would  forgive 
his  want  of  courage,  which  might  be  a  natural 
infirmity,  but  his  mean  dissimulation  he  could 
not  pardon ;  that,  as  he  was  certified  of  the 
rascally  intent  of  his  ambuscade  by  undoubted 
intelligence,  he  would  treat  him,  not  with  a 
retaliation  of  his  own  treachery,  but  with  such 
indignity  as  a  scoundrel  deserves  to  suffer,  unless 
he  would  make  one  effort  to  maintain  the  cha- 
racter be  assumed  in  life.  So  saying,  he  again 
presented  his  pistols,  which  being  rejected  as  be- 


fore, he  called  his  two  ministers,  and  ordered 
them  to  duck  him  in  the  canal. 

This  command  was  pronounced  and  executed 
almost  in  the  same  breath,  to  the  unspeakable 
terror  and  disorder  of  the  poor  shivering  patient, 
who,  having  undergone  the  immersion,  ran  about 
like  a  drowned  rat,  squeaking  for  assistance  and 
revenge.  His  cries  were  overheard  by  the  patrol, 
who,  chancing  to  pass  that  way,  took  him  under 
their  protection,  and,  in  consequence  of  his  com- 
plaint and  information,  went  in  pursuit  of  our 
adventurer  and  his  attendants,  who  were  soon 
overtaken  and  surrounded.  Rash  and  incon- 
siderate as  the  young  gentleman  was,  he  did  not 
pretend  to  stand  upon  the  defensive  against  a 
rile  of  musketeers,  although  Pipes  had  drawn  his 
cutlass  at  their  approach,  but  surrendered  him- 
self without  opposition,  and  was  conveyed  to  the 
main  guard,  where  the  commanding  officer,  en- 
gaged by  his  appearance  and  address,  treated 
him  with  all  imaginable  respect.  Hearing  the 
particulars  of  his  adventure,  he  assured  him  that 
the  prince  would  consider  the  whole  as  a  tour  de 
jeunesse,  and  order  him  to  be  released  without 
delay. 

Next  morning,  when  this  gentleman  gave  in 
his  report,  he  made  such  a  favourable  representa- 
tion of  the  prisoner,  that  our  hero  was  on  the 
point  of  being  discharged,  when  Hornbeck  pre- 
ferred a  complaint,  accusing  him  of  a  purposed 
assassination,  and  praying  that  such  punishment 
should  be  inflicted  upon  him  as  his  highness 
should  think  adequate  to  the  nature  of  the  crime. 
The  prince,  perplexed  with  this  petition,  in  con- 
sequence of  which  he  foresaw  that  he  must  dis- 
oblige a  British  subject,  sent  for  the  plaintiff,  of 
whom  he  had  some  knowledge,  and,  in  person, 
exhorted  him  to  drop  the  prosecution,  which 
would  only  serve  to  propagate  his  own  shame. 
But  Hornbeck  was  too  much  incensed  to  listen 
to  any  proposal  of  that  kind,  and  peremptorily 
demanded  justice  against  the  prisoner,  whom  he 
represented  as  an  obscure  adventurer,  who  had 
made  repeated  attempts  upon  his  honour  and  his 
life.  Prince  Charles  told  him,  that  what  he  had 
advised  was  in  the  capacity  of  a  friend  ;  but, 
since  he  insisted  upon  his  acting  as  a  magistrate, 
the  affair  should  be  examined,  and  determined 
according  to  the  dictates  of  justice  and  truth. 

The  petitioner  being  dismissed  with  this  pro- 
mise, the  defendant  was,  in  his  turn,  brought 
before  the  judge,  whose  prepossession  in  his 
favour  was  in  a  great  measure  weakened  by  what 
his  antagonist  had  said  to  the  prejudice  of  his 
birth  and  reputation. 


CHAPTER  LXI. 

Peregrine  is  released — Jolter  confounded  at  his 
mysterious  Conduct — A  Contest  happens  be- 
tween the  Poet  and  Painter,  who  are  recon- 
ciled by  the  mediation  of  their  Fellow-tra- 
vellers. 

Ouii  hero,  understanding  from  some  expressions 
which  escaped  the  prince  that  he  was  considered 
in  the  light  of  a  sharper  and  assassin,  begged 
that  he  might  have  the  liberty  of  sending  for 
some  vouchers,  that  would  probably  vindicate 
his  character  from  the  malicious  aspersions  of 
his  adversary.  This  permission  being  granted, 
he  wrote  a  letter  to  his  governor,  desiring  that 
he  would  bring  to  him  the  letters  of  recom- 
mendation which  he  had  received  frorr  the 
British  ambassador  at   Paris,   and    such   other 
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papers  as  he  thought  conducive  to  evince  the 
importance  of  his  situation. 

The  billet  was  given  in  charge  to  one  of  the 
subaltern  officers  on  duty,  who  carried  it  to  the 
inn,  and  demanded  to  speak  with  Mr.  Jolter. 
Pallet,  who  happened  to  be  at  the  door  when 
this  messenger  arrived,  and  heard  him  inquire 
for  the  tutor,  ran  directly  to  that  gentleman's 
apartment,  and  in  manifest  disorder  told  him 
that  a  huge  fellow  of  a  soldier,  with  a  monstrous 
pair  of  whiskers,  and  a  fur  cap  as  big  as  a  bushel, 
was  asking  for  him  at  the  door.  The  poor  gover- 
nor began  to  shake  at  this  intimation,  though 
he  was  not  conscious  of  having  committed  any- 
thing that  could  attract  the  attention  of  the 
state.  When  the  officer  appeared  at  his  cham- 
ber door,  his  confusion  increased  to  such  a  de- 
gree that  his  perception  seemed  to  vanish,  and 
the  subaltern  repeated  the  purport  of  his  errand 
three  times,  before  he  could  comprehend  his 
meaning,  or  venture  to  receive  the  letter  which 
he  presented.  At  length  he  summoned  all  his 
fortitude,  and  having  perused  the  epistle,  his 
terror  sunk  into  anxiety.  His  ingenuous  fear 
immediately  suggested  that  Peregrine  was  con- 
fined in  a  dungeon,  for  some  outrage  he  had 
committed.  He  ran  with  great  agitation  to  a 
trunk,  and,  taking  out  a  bundle  of  papers,  fol- 
lowed his  conductor,  being  attended  by  the 
painter,  to  whom  he  had  hinted  his  apprehen- 
sion. When  they  passed  through  the  guard, 
which  was  under  arms,  the  hearts  of  both  died 
within  them  ;  and  when  they  came  into  the  pre- 
sence, there  was  such  an  expression  of  awful 
horror  on  the  countenance  of  Jolter,  that  the 
prince,  observing  his  dismay,  was  pleased  to 
encourage  him  with  an  assurance  that  he  had 
nothing  to  fear.  Thus  comforted,  he  recollected 
himself  so  well  as  to  understand  his  pupil,  when 
he  desired  him  to  produce  the  ambassador's 
letters  ;  some  of  which  being  open,  were  imme- 
diately read  by  his  highness,  who  was  personally 
acquainted  with  the  writer,  and  knew  several  of 
the  noblemen  to  whom  they  were  addressed. 
These  recommendations  were  so  warm,  and  re- 
presented the  young  gentleman  in  such  an  ad- 
vantageous light,  that  the  prince,  convinced  of 
the  injustice  his  character  had  suffered  by  the 
misrepresentation  of  Hornbeck,  took  our  hero  by 
the  hand,  asked  pardon  for  the  doubts  he  had 
entertained  of  his  honour,  declared  him  from 
that  moment  at  liberty,  ordered  his  domestics 
to  be  enlarged,  and  offered  him  his  countenance 
and  protection  as  long  as  he  should  remain  in 
the  Austrian  Netherlands.  At  the  same  time, 
he  cautioned  him  against  indiscretion  in  the 
course  of  his  gallantries  ;  and  took  his  word  and 
honour  that  he  should  drop  all  measures  of  re- 
sentment against  the  person  of  Hornbeck  during 
his  residence  in  that  place. 

The  delinquent,  thus  honourably  acquitted, 
thanked  the  prince  in  the  most  respectful  man- 
ner for  his  generosity  and  candour,  and  retired 
with  his  two  friends,  who  were  amazed  and  be- 
wildered in  their  thoughts  at  what  they  had  seen 
and  heard,  the  whole  adventure  still  remaining 
without  the  sphere  of  their  comprehension, 
which  was  not  at  all  enlarged  by  the  unaccount- 
able appearance  of  Pipes,  who,  with  the  valet-de- 
chambre,  joined  them  at  the  castle  gate.  Had 
Jolter  been  a  man  of  a  luxuriant  imagination, 
his  brain  would  undoubtedly  have  suffered  in 
the  investigation  of  his  pupil's  mysterious  con- 
duct, which  he  strove  in  vain  to  unravel ;  but 
his  intellects  were  too  solid  to  be  affected  by  the 
miscarriage  of  his  invention;  and,  as  Peregrine 
did  not  think  proper  to  make  him  acquainted 


with  the  cause  of  his  being  apprehended,  he  con- 
tented himself  with  supposing  that  there  was  an 
lady  in  the  case. 

The  painter,  whose  imagination  was  of  a  more 
flimsy  texture,  formed  a  thousand  chimerical 
conjectures,  which  he  communicated  to  Pickle, 
in  imperfect  insinuations,  hoping,  by  his  answers 
and  behaviour,  to  discover  the  truth ;  but  the 
youth,  in  order  to  tantalize  him,  eluded  all  hi.-> 
inquiries,  with  such  appearance  of  industry  and 
art  as  heightened  his  curiosity,  while  it  disap- 
pointed his  aim,  and  inflamed  him  to  such  a  de- 
gree of  impatience  that  his  wits  began  to  be 
unsettled.  Then  Peregrine  was  fain  to  recom- 
pose  his  brain,  by  telling  him  in  confidence  that 
he  had  been  arrested  as  a  spy.  This  secret  he> 
found  more  intolerable  than  his  former  uncer- 
tainty. He  ran  from  one  apartment  to  another, 
like  a  goose  in  the  agonies  of  egg-laying,  with 
intention  of  disburdening  this  important  load  r. 
but,  Jolter  being  engaged  with  the  pupil,  and 
all  the  people  of  the  house  ignorant  of  the  only 
language  he  could  speak,  he  was  compelled,  with 
infinite  reluctance,  to  address  himself  to  the 
doctor,  who  was  at  that  time  shut  up  in  his  own 
chamber.  Having  knocked  at  the  door  to  no 
purpose,  he  peeped  through  the  keyhole,  and' 
saw  the  physician  sitting  at  a  table,  with  a  pen, 
in  one  hand  and  paper  before  him,  his  head  re- 
clined upon  his  other  hand,  and  his  eyes  fixecJ 
upon  the  ceiling,  as  if  he  had  been  entranced. 
Pallet,  concluding  that  he  was  under  the  power 
of  some  convulsion,  endeavoured  to  force  the  door 
open ;  and  the  noise  of  his  efforts  recalled  the 
doctor  from  his  reverie.  This  poetical  rejmblican,. 
being  so  disagreeably  disturbed,  started  up  in  a 
passion,  and,  opening  the  door,  no  sooner  per- 
ceived who  had  interrupted  him,  than  he  flung  it 
in  his  face  with  great  fury,  and  cursed  him  for 
his  impertinent  intrusion,  which  had  deprived 
him  of  the  most  delightful  vision  that  ever  re- 
galed the  human  fancy.  He  imagined,  as  he- 
afterwards  imparted  to  Peregrine,  that,  as  he  en- 
joyed himself  in  walking  through  the  flowery 
plain  that  borders  on  Parnassus,  he  was  met  by 
a  venerable  sage,  whom,  by  a  certain  divine  viva- 
city that  lightened  from  his  eyes,  he  instantly 
knew  to  be  the  immortal  Pindar.  He  was  im- 
mediately struck  with  reverence  and  awe,  and 
prostrated  himself  before  the  apparition,  which, 
taking  him  by  the  hand,  lifted  him  gently  from 
the  ground,  and,  with  words  more  sweet  than 
the  honey  of  the  Hybla  bees,  told  him  that,  of 
all  the  moderns,  he  alone  was  visited  by  that 
celestial  impulse  by  which  he  himself  had  been 
inspired  when  he  produced  his  most  applauded 
odes.  So  saying  he  led  him  up  the  sacred  hill, 
persuaded  him  to  drink  a  copious  draught  of 
the  waters  of  the  Hippocrene,  and  then  presented 
him  to  the  harmonious  Nine,  who  crowned  his 
temples  with  a  laurel  wreath. 

No  wonder  that  he  was  enraged  to  find  himself 
cut  off  from  such  sublime  society.  He  raved  in 
Greek  against  the  invader,  who  was  so  big  with 
his  own  purpose,  that,  unmindful  of  the  disgrace 
he  had  sustained,  and  disregarding  all  the  symp- 
toms of  the  physician's  displeasure,  he  applied 
his  mouth  to  the  door,  in  an  eager  tone,  "I'll 
hold  you  any  wager,"  said  he,  "  that  I  guess  the 
true  cause  of  Mr.  Pickle's  imprisonment."  To 
this  challenge  he  received  no  reply,  and  there- 
fore repeated  it,  adding,  "  I  suppose  you  imagine 
he  was  taken  up  for  lighting  a  duel,  or  affronting. 
a  nobleman,  or  lying  with  some  man's  wife,  or 
some  such  matter  ;  but,  egad !  you  was  neve^ 
more  mistaken  in  your  life ;  and  I  '11  lay  my 
Cleopatra  against  your  Homer's  head,  that  in 
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four-and-twenty  hours  you  shan't  light  on  the 
true  reason." 

The  favourite  of  the  Muses,  exasperated  at 
this  vexatious  perseverance  of  the  painter,  who 
he  imagined  had  come  to  tease  and  insult  him, 
"  1  would,"  said  he,  "  sacrifice  a  cock  to  ^Escula- 
pius,  were  I  assured  that  any  person  had  been 
taken  up  for  extirpating  such  a  troublesome  Goth 
as  you  are  from  the  face  of  the  earth.  As  for 
your  boasted  Cleopatra,  which  you  say  was  drawn 
from  your  own  wife,  I  believe  the  copy  has  as 
much  of  the  to  kalon  as  the  original ;  but,  were 
it  mine,  it  should  be  hung  up  in  the  temple  of 
(  'loacina,  as  the  picture  of  that  goddess ;  for  any 
other  apartment  would  be  disgraced  by  its  ap- 
pearance." "Hark  ye,  sir,"  replied  Pallet,  en- 
raged in  his  turn  at  the  contemptuous  mention 
of  his  darling  performance,  "  you  may  make  as 
free  with  my  wife  as  you  think  proper,  but  'ware 
my  works ;  those  are  the  children  of  my  fancy, 
conceived  by  the  glowing  imagination,  and  formed 
by  the  art  of  my  own  hands  ;  and  you  yourself 
are  a  Goth,  and  a  Turk,  and  a  Tartar,  and  an 
impudent  pretending  jackanapes,  to  treat  with 
such  disrespect  a  production  which,  in  the  opinion 
of  all  the  connoisseurs  of  the  age,  will,  when  fin- 
ished, be  a  masterpiece  in  its  kind,  and  do  honour 
to  human  genius  and  skill.  So  I  say  again  and 
again,  and  I  care  not  though  your  friend  Playtor 
heard  me,  that  you  have  no  more  taste  than  a 
drayman's  horse,  and  that  those  foolish  notions 
of  the  ancients  ought  to  be  drubbed  out  of  you 
with  a  good  cudgel,  that  you  might  learn  to  treat 
men  of  parts  with  more  veneration.  Perhaps  you 
may  not  always  be  in  the  company  of  one  who 
will  halloo  for  assistance  when  you  are  on  the 
brink  of  being  chastised  for  your  insolence,  as 
I  did,  when  you  brought  upon  yourself  the  re- 
sentment of  that  Scot,  who,  by  the  Lard ! 
would  have  paid  you  both  scot  and  lot,  as  Fal- 
staff  says,  if  the  French  officer  had  not  put  him 
in  arrest." 

The  physician,  to  this  declamation,  which  was 
conveyed  through  the  keyhole,  answered  that 
he  (the  painter)  was  a  fellow  so  infinitely  below 
his  consideration,  that  his  conscience  upbraided 
him  with  no  action  of  his  life,  except  that  of 
choosing  such  a  wretch  for  his  companion  and 
fellow-traveller  ;  that  he  had  viewed  his  cha- 
racter through  the  medium  of  good-nature  and 
compassion,  which  had  prompted  him  to  give 
Pallet  an  opportunity  of  acquiring  some  new 
ideas  under  his  immediate  instruction  ;  but  he 
had  abused  his  goodness  and  condescension  in 
such  a  flagrant  manner,  that  he  was  now  deter- 
mined to  discard  him  entirely  from  his  acquaint- 
ance, and  desired  him,  for  the  present,  to  take 
himself  away,  on  pain  of  being  lucked  for  his 
presumption. 

Pallet  was  too  much  incensed  to  be  intimidated 
by  this  threat,  which  he  retorted  with  great  viru- 
lence, defying  him  to  come  forth,  that  it  might 
appear  which  of  them  was  best  skilled  in  that 
pedestrian  exercise,  which  he  immediately  began 
to  practise  against  the  door  with  such  thundering 
application  as  reached  the  ears  of  Pickle  and 
his  governor,  who,  coming  out  into  the  passage, 
and  seeing  him  thus  employed,  asked  if  he  had 
forgot  the  chamber-pots  of  Alost,  that  he  ven- 
tured to  behave  in  sucli  a  manner  as  entitled  him 
to  a  second  prescription  of  the  same  nature. 

The  doctor,  understanding  that  there  was  com- 
pany at  hand,  opened  the  door  in  a  twinkling; 
and,  springing  upon  his  antagonist  like  a  tiger, 
a  fierce  contention  would  have  ensued,  to  the  in- 
finite satisfaction  of  our  hero,  had  not  Jolter,  to 
the  manifest  peril  of  his  own  person,  interposed, 


and  partly  by  force,  and  partly  by  exhortations, 
put  a  stop  to  the  engagement  before  it  was  fairly 
begun.  After  having  demonstrated  the  indecency 
of  such  a  vulgar  rencounter  betwixt  two  fellow- 
citizens  in  a  foreign  land,  he  begged  to  know  the 
cause  of  their  dissension,  and  offered  his  good 
offices  towards  an  accommodation.  Peregrine  also, 
seeing  the  fray  was  finished,  expressed  himself  to 
the  same  purpose ;  and  the  painter,  for  obvious 
reasons,  declining  an  explanation,  his  antagonist 
told  the  youth  what  a  mortifying  interruption 
he  had  suffered  by  the  impertinent  intrusion  of 
Pallet,  and  gave  him  a  detail  of  the  particulars 
of  his  vision,  as  above  recited.  The  arbiter 
owned  the  provocation  was  not  to  be  endured ; 
and  decreed  that  the  offender  should  make  some 
atonement  for  his  transgression.  Upon  which 
the  painter  observed  that,  however  he  might 
have  been  disposed  to  make  acknowledgments 
if  the  physician  had  signified  his  displeasure  like 
a  gentleman,  the  complainant  had  now  forfeited 
all  claim  to  any  such  concessions,  by  the  vul- 
gar manner  in  which  he  had  reviled  him  and 
his  productions  ;  observing  that,  if  he  (the 
painter)  had  been  inclined  to  retort  his  slanderous 
insinuations,  the  republican's  own  works  would 
have  afforded  ample  subject  for  his  ridicule  and 
censure. 

After  divers  disputes  and  representations,  peace 
was  at  length  concluded,  on  condition  that,  for 
the  future,  the  doctor  should  never  mention  Cleo- 
patra, unless  he  could  say  something  in  her  praise ; 
and  that  Pallet,  in  consideration  of  his  having 
been  the  first  aggressor,  should  make  a  sketch  oi' 
the  physician's  vision,  to  be  engraved,  and  pre- 
fixed to  the  next  edition  of  his  odes. 


CHAPTER  LXII. 

The  Travellers  depart  /or  Antwerp,  at  which- 
place  the  Painter  gives  a  loose  to  his  Enthu- 
siasm. 

Our  adventurer,  baffled  in  all  his  efforts  to  re- 
trieve his  lost  Amanda,  yielded  at  length  to  the 
remonstrances  of  his  governor  and  fellow-travel- 
lers, who,  out  of  pure  complaisance  to  him,  had 
exceeded  their  intended  stay  by  six  days  at  least : 
and  a  couple  of  post-chaises,'  with  three  riding 
horses,  being  hired,  they  departed  from  Brussels 
in  the  morning,  dined  at  Mechlin,  and  arrived 
about  eight  in  the  evening  at  the  venerable  city 
of  Antwerp.  During  this  day's  journey,  Pallet 
was  elevated  to  an  uncommon  now  of  spirits, 
with  the  prospect  of  seeing  the  birthplace  of 
Eubens,  for  whom  he  professed  an  enthusiastic 
admiration.  He  swore  that  the  pleasure  he  felt 
was  equal  to  that  of  a  Mussulman  on  the  last 
day  of  his  pilgrimage  to  Mecca  ;  and  that  he 
already  considered  himself  a  native  of  Antwerp, 
being  so  intimately  acquainted  with  their  so 
justly  boasted  citizen,  from  whom,  at  certain 
junctures,  he  could  not  help  believing  himself 
derived,  because  his  own  pencil  adopted  the 
manner  of  that  great  man  with  surprising  facility, 
and  his  face  wanted  nothing  but  a  pair  of 
whiskers  and  a  beard  to  exhibit  the  express 
image  of  the  Fleming's  countenance.  He  told 
them  he  was  so  proud  of  this  resemblance  that, 
in  order  to  render  it  more  striking,  he  had,  at 
one  time  of  his  life,  resolved  to  keep  his  face 
sacred  from  the  razor  ;  and  in  that  purpose  had 
persevered,  notwithstanding  the  continual  repre- 
hensions of  Mrs.  Pallet,  who,  being  then  with 
child,    said    his    aspect    was  so    hideous    that 
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she  dreaded  a  miscarriage  every  hour,  until  she 
threatened,  in  plain  terms,  to  dispute  the  sanity 
of  his  intellects,  and  apply  to  the  chancellor  for 
a  committee. 

The  doctor,  on  this  occasion,  observed  that  a 
man  who  is  not  proof  against  the  solicitations  of 
a  woman,  can  never  expect  to  make  a  great  figure 
in  life  ;  that  painters  and  poets  ought  to  culti- 
vate no  wives  but  the  Muses  ;  or,  if  they  are  by 
the  accidents  of  fortune  encumbered  with  fami- 
lies, they  should  carefully  guard  against  that 
pernicious  weakness,  falsely  honoured  with  the 
appellation  of  natural  affection,  and  pay  no 
manner  of  regard  to  the  impertinent  customs  of 
the  world.  "Granting  that  you  had  been  for  a 
short  time  deemed  a  lunatic,"  said  he,  "you 
might  have  acquitted  yourself  honourably  of 
that  imputation,  by  some  performance  that 
would  have  raised  your  character  above  all  cen- 
sure. Sophocles  himself,  that  celebrated  tragic 
poet,  who,  for  the  sweetness  of  his  versification, 
was  styled  melitta,  or  the  bee,  in  his  old  age  suf- 
fered the  same  accusation  from  his  own  children, 
who,  seeing  him  neglect  his  family  affairs,  and 
devote  himself  entirely  to  poetry,  carried  him 
before  the  magistrate,  as  a  man  whose  intellects 
were  so  much  impaired  by  the  infirmities  of  age 
that  he  was  no  longer  fit  to  manage  his  domestic 
concerns  ;  upon  which  the  reverend  bard  produced 
his  tragedy  of  QZdipus  epi  kolono,  as  a  work  he 
had  just  finished ;  which  being  perused,  instead 
of  being  declared  unsound  of  understanding,  he 
was  dismissed  with  admiration  and  applause.  I 
wish  your  beard  and  whiskers  had  been  sanc- 
tioned by  the  like  authority  ;  though  I  am  afraid 
you  would  have  been  in  the  predicament  of  those 
disciples  of  a  certain  philosopher,  who  drank 
decoctions  of  cumin  seeds,  that  their  faces 
might  adopt  the  paleness  of  their  master's  com- 
plexion, hoping  that,  in  being  as  wan,  they 
would  be  as  learned  as  their  teacher."  The 
painter,  stung  by  this  sarcasm,  replied,  "  Or 
like  those  virtuosi,  who,  by  repeating  Greek, 
eating  sillikickaby,  and  pretending  to  see  visions, 
think  they  equal  the  ancients  in  taste  and  genius." 
The  physician  retorted,  Pallet  rejoined,  and  the 
altercation  continued  until  they  entered  the  gates 
of  Antwerp,  when  the  admirer  of  Rubens  broke 
forth  irto  a  rapturous  exclamation,  which  put 
an  end  to  the  dispute,  and  attracted  the  notice  of 
the  inhabitants,  many  of  whom,  by  shrugging  up 
their  shoulders  and  pointing  to  their  foreheads, 
gave  shrewd  indications  that  they  believed  him  a 
poor  gentleman  disordered  in  his  brain. 

They  had  no  sooner  alighted  at  the  inn,  than 
this  pseudo-enthusiast  proposed  to  visit  the 
great  church,  in  which  he  had  been  informed 
some  of  his  master's  pieces  were  to  be  seen  ;  and 
was  remarkably  chagrined  when  he  understood 
that  he  could  not  be  admitted  till  next  day.  He 
rose  next  morning  by  daybreak,  and  disturbed 
his  fellow-travellers  in  such  a  noisy  and  clamor- 
ous manner,  that  Peregrine  determined  to  punish 
him  with  some  new  infliction  ;  and,  while  he  put 
on  his  clothes,  actually  formed  the  plan  of  pro- 
moting a  duel  between  him  and  the  doctor,  in 
the  management  of  which  he  promised  himself 
store  of  entertainment  from  the  behaviour  of 
both. 

Being  provided  with  one  of  those  domestics 
who  are  always  in  waiting  to  offer  their  services 
to  strangers  on  their  first  arrival,  they  were  con- 
ducted to  the  house  of  a  gentleman  who  had  an 
excellent  collection  of  pictures  ;  and,  though  the 
greatest  part  of  them  were  painted  by  his  favour- 
ite artist,  Pallet  condemned  them  all  by  the 
lump,   because  Pickle  had  told  him  beforehand 


that  there  was  not  one  performance  of  Rubens 
among  the  number. 

The  next  place  they  visited  was  what  is  called 
the  Academy  of  Painting,  furnished  with  a  num-  ' 
ber  of  paltry  pieces,  in  which  our  painter  recog- 
nised the  style  of  Peter  Paul,  with  many  expres- 
sions of  admiration,  on  the  same  sort  of  previous 
intelligence. 

From  this  repository  they  went  to  the  great 
church ;  and  being  led  to  the  tomb  of  Rubens, 
the  whimsical  painter  fell  upon  his  knees,  and 
worshipped  with  such  appearance  of  devotion, 
that  the  attendant,  scandalized  at  his  supersti- 
tion, pulled  him  up,  observing,  with  great 
warmth,  that  the  person  buried  in  that  place 
was  no  saint,  but  as  great  a  sinner  as  himself ; 
and  that,  if  he  was  spiritually  disposed,  there 
was  a  chapel  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  at  the  dis- 
tance of  three  yards  on  the  right  hand,  to  which 
he  might  retire.  He  thought  it  was  incumbent 
upon  liim  to  manifest  some  extraordinary  inspira- 
tion, while  he  resided  on  the  spot  where  Rubens 
was  born  ;  and  therefore  his  whole  behaviour 
was  an  affectation  of  rapture,  expressed  in  dis- 
tracted exclamations,  convulsive  starts,  and  un- 
couth gesticulations.  In  the  midst  of  his  frantic 
behaviour  he  saw  an  old  Capuchin,  with  a  white 
beard,  mount  the  pulpit,  and  hold  forth  to  the 
congregation  with  such  violence  of  emphasis  and 
gesture  as  captivated  his  fancy ;  and,  bawling 
aloud,  "  Zounds  !  what  an  excellent  Paul  preach- 
ing at  Athens  !"  he  pulled  a  pencil  and  a  small 
memorandum-book  from  his  pocket,  and  began  to 
take  a  sketch  of  the  orator,  with  great  eagerness 
and  agitation,  saying,  "Egad!  friend  Raphael, 
we  shall  see  whether  you  or  I  have  got  the  best 
knack  at  trumping  up  an  apostle."  This  appear- 
ance of  disrespect  gave  offence  to  the  audience, 
who  began  to  murmur  against  this  heretic  liber- 
tine ;  when  one  of  the  priests  belonging  to  the 
choir,  in  order  to  prevent  any  ill  consequence 
from  their  displeasure,  came  and  told  him,  in  the 
French  language,  that  such  liberties  were  not 
permitted  in  their  religion,  and  advised  him  to 
lay  aside  his  implements,  lest  the  people  should 
take  umbrage  at  his  design,  and  bo  provoked  to 
punish  him  as  a  profane  scoffer  at  their  worship. 

The  painter,  seeing  himself  addressed  by  a 
friar,  who,  while  he  spoke,  bowed  with  great 
complaisance,  imagined  that  he  was  a  begging 
brother  come  to  supplicate  his  charity  ;  and  his 
attention  being  quite  engrossed  by  the  design  he 
was  making,  he  patted  the  priest's  shaven  crown 
with  his  hand,  saying,  Oter  terns,  oter  terns,  and 
then  resumed  his  pencil  with  great  earnestness. 
The  ecclesiastic,  perceiving  that  the  stranger  did 
not  comprehend  his  meaning,  pulled  him  by  the 
sleeve,  and  explained  himself  in  the  Latin  tongue  ; 
upon  which  Pallet,  provoked  at  his  intrusion, 
cursed  him  aloud  for  an  impudent  beggarly  son 
of  a  whore,  and,  taking  out  a  shilling,  flung  it 
upon  the  pavement,  with  manifest  signs  of  indig- 
nation. 

Some  of  the  common  people,  enraged  to  see 
their  religion  contemned  and  their  priests  in- 
sulted at  the  very  altar,  rose  from  their  seats,  and, 
surrounding  the  astonished  painter,  oue  of  the 
number  snatched  his  book  from  his  hand,  and 
tore  it  into  a  thousand  pieces.  Frightened  as  he 
was,  he  could  not  help  crying,  "  Fire  and  fagots  ! 
all  my  favourite  ideas  are  gone  to  wreck  !"  and 
was  in  danger  of  being  very  roughly  handled  by 
the  crowd,  had  not  Peregrine  stepped  in,  and 
assured  them  that  he  was  a  poor  unhappy  gentle- 
man who  laboured  under  a  transport  of  the  brain. 
Those  who  understood  the  French  language  com- 
municated this  information  to  the  rest,  so  that  he 
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escaped  without  any  other  chastisement  than 
being  obliged  to  retire.  And  as  they  could  not 
see  the  famous  Descent  from  the  Cross  till  after 
the  service  was  finished,  they  were  conducted  by 
their  domestic  to  the  house  of  a  painter,  where 
they  found  a  beggar  standing  for  his  picture,  and 
the  artist  actually  employed  in  representing  a 
huge  louse  that  crawled  upon  his  shoulder. 
Pallet  was  wonderfully  pleased  with  this  circum- 
stance, which  he  said  was  altogether  a  new 
thought,  and  an  excellent  hint,  of  which  he 
would  make  his  advantage  ;  and,  in  the  course  of 
his  survey  of  this  Fleming's  performances,  per- 
ceiving a  piece  in  which  two  flies  were  engaged 
upon  the  carcass  of  a  dog  half  devoured,  he  ran 
to  his  brother  brush,  and  swore  he  was  worthy  of 
being  a  fellow-citizen  of  the  immortal  Rubens. 
He  then  lamented,  with  many  expressions  of  grief 
and  resentment,  that  he  had  lost  his  common- 
place book,  in  which  he  had  preserved  a  thousand 
conceptions  of  the  same  sort,  formed  by  the  acci- 
dental objects  of  his  senses  and  imagination,  and 
took  an  opportunity  of  telling  his  fellow-travellers 
that  in  execution  he  had  equalled,  if  not  excelled, 
the  two  ancient  painters  who  vied  with  each  other 
in  the  representation  of  a  curtain  and  a  bunch  of 
grapes  ;  for  he  had  exhibited  the  image  of  a 
certain  object  so  like  to  nature,  that  the  bare 
sight  of  it  set  a  whole  hogsty  in  an  uproar. 

When  he  had  examined  and  applauded  all  the 
productions  of  this  minute  artist,  they  returned 
to  the  great  church,  and  were  entertained  with 
the  view  of  that  celebrated  masterpiece  of  Rubens, 
in  which  he  has  introduced  the  portraits  of  him- 
self and  his  whole  family.  The  doors  that  conceal 
this  capital  performance  were  no  sooner  unfolded 
than  our  enthusiast,  debarred  the  use  of  speech, 
by  a  previous  covenant  with  his  friend  Pickle, 
lifted  up  his  hands  and  eyes,  and  putting  himself 
in  the  attitude  of  Hamlet  when  his  father's  ghost 
appears,  adored  in  silent  ecstasy  and  awe.  He 
even  made  a  merit  of  necessity  ;  and,  when  they 
had  withdrawn  from  the  place,  protested  that  his 
whole  faculties  were  swallowed  up  in  love  and 
admiration.  He  now  professed  himself  more 
than  ever  enamoured  of  the  Flemish  school,  raved 
in  extravagant  encomiums,  and  proposed  that  the 
whole  company  should  pay  homage  to  the  memory 
of  the  divine  Rubens,  by  repairing  forthwith  to 
the  house  in  which  he  lived,  and  prostrating 
themselves  on  the  floor  of  his  painting-room. 

As  there  was  nothing  remarkable  in  the  tene- 
ment, which  had  been  rebuilt  more  than  once 
since  the  death  of  that  great  man,  Peregrine  ex- 
cused himself  from  complying  with  the  proposal, 
on  pretence  of  being  fatigued  with  the  circuit  they 
hail  already  performed.  Jolter  declined  it  for  the 
same  reason  ;  and  the  question  being  put  to  the 
doctor,  he  refused  his  company  with  an  air  of 
disdain.  Pallet,  piqued  at  his  contemptuous 
manner,  asked  if  he  would  not  go  and  see  the 
habitation  of  Pindoor,  provided  he  was  in  the 
city  where  that  poet  lived  ;  and  when  the  physi- 
cian observed  that  there  was  an  infinite  difference 
between  the  men — "That  I  '11  allow,"  replied  the 
painter,  "  for  the  devil  a  poet  ever  lived  in  Greece 
or  Troy  that  was  worthy  to  clean  the  pencils  of 
our  beloved  Rubens."  The  physician  could  not, 
with  any  degree  of  temper  and  forbearance,  hear 
this  outrageous  blasphemy,  for  which,  he  said, 
Pallet's  eyes  ought  to  be  picked  out  by  owls  ; 
and  the  dispute  arose,  as  usual,  to  such  scurrilities 
of  language  and  indecency  of  behaviour,  that 
passengers  began  to  take  notice  of  their  animosity, 
and  Peregrine  was  obliged  to  interpose  for  his 
own  credit. 


CHAPTER  LXIII. 

Peregrine  artfully  foments  a  Quarrel  between 
Pallet  and  the  Physician,  who  fight  a  Duel  on 
the  Ramparts. 

The  painter  betook  himself  to  the  house  of  the 
Flemish  Raphael,  and  the  rest  of  the  company 
went  back  to  their  lodgings,  where  the  young 
gentleman,  taking  the  advantage  of  being  alone 
with  the  physician,  recapitulated  all  the  affronts 
he  had  sustained  from  the  painter's  petulance, 
aggravating  every  circumstance  of  the  disgrace, 
and  advising  him,  in  the  capacity  of  a  friend,  to 
take  care  of  his  honour,  which  could  not  fail  to 
sutler  in  the  opinion  of  the  world,  if  he  allowed 
himself  to  be  insulted  with  impunity,  by  one  so 
much  his  inferior  in  every  degree  of  consideration. 

The  physician  assured  him  that  Pallet  had 
hitherto  escaped  chastisement,  by  being  deemed 
an  object  unworthy  his  resentment,  and  in  con- 
sideration of  the  wretch's  family,  for  which  his 
compassion  was  interested  ;  but  that  repeated 
injuries  would  inflame  the  most  benevolent  dis- 
position. And  although  he  could  find  no  pre* 
cedent  of  duelling  among  the  Greeks  and  Romans, 
whom  he  considered  as  the  patterns  of  demeanour, 
Pallet  should  no  longer  avail  himself  of  his  vene- 
ration for  the  ancients,  but  be  punished  for  the 
very  next  offence  he  should  commit. 

Having  thus  spirited  up  the  doctor  to  a  resolu- 
tion from  which  he  could  not  decently  swerve, 
our  adventurer  acted  the  incendiary  with  the 
other  party  also  ;  giving  him  to  understand  that 
the  physician  treated  his  character  with  such 
contempt,  and  behaved  to  him  with  such  inso- 
lence, as  no  gentleman  ought  to  bear ;  that, 
for  his  own  part,  he  was  every  day  put  out  of 
countenance  by  their  mutual  animosity,  which 
appeared  in  nothing  but  vulgar  expressions,  more 
becoming  shoe-boys  and  oyster-women  than  men 
of  honour  and  education ;  and  therefore  he 
should  be  obliged,  contrary  to  his  inclination, 
to  break  off  all  correspondence  with  them  both, 
if  they  would  not  fall  upon  some  method  to  re- 
trieve the  dignity  of  their  characters. 

These  representations  would  have  had  little 
effect  upon  the  timidity  of  the  painter,  who  was 
likewise  too  much  of  a  Grecian  to  approve  of 
single  combat  in  any  other  way  than  that  of 
boxing,  an  exercise  in  which  he  was  well  skilled, 
had  they  not  been  accompanied  with  an  insinua- 
tion that  his  antagonist  was  no  Hector,  and  that  he 
might  humble  him  into  any  concession  without 
running  the  least  personal  risk.  Animated  by 
this  assurance,  our  second  Rubens  set  the  trum- 
pet of  defiance  to  his  mouth,  swore  he  valued 
not  his  life  a  rush  when  his  honour  was  con- 
cerned, and  entreated  Mr.  Pickle  to  be  the 
bearer  of  a  challenge,  which  he  would  instantly 
commit  to  writing. 

The  mischievous  fomenter  highly  applauded 
this  manifestation  of  courage,  by  which  he  was 
at  liberty  to  cultivate  his  friendship  and  society, 
but  declined  the  office  of  carrying  the  billet,  that 
his  tenderness  of  Pallet's  reputation  might  not 
be  misinterpreted  into  an  ollicious  desire  of  pro- 
moting quarrels.  At  the  same  time,  he  recom- 
mended Tom  Pipes,  not  only  as  a  very  proper 
messenger  on  this  occasion,  but  also  as  a  trusty 
second  in  the  field.  The  magnanimous  painter 
took  his  advice,  and,  retiring  to  his  chamber, 
penned  a  challenge  in  these  terms  : — 

"Sir,— When  I  am  heartily  provoked  I  fear  not 
the  devil  himself ;  much  less— I  will  not  call  you  a 
pedantic  coxcomb,  nor  an  unmannerly  fellow,  beeauss 


these  are  the  hippythets  of  the  wulgar.  But,  remem- 
ber, such  as  you  are,  I  nyther  love  you  nor  fear  you  ; 
but,  on  the  contrary,  expect  satisfaction  for  your 
audacious  behaviour  to  me  on  divers  occasions ;  and 
will,  this  evening,  in  the  twilight,  meet  you  on  the 
ramparts  with  sword  and  pistol,  where  the  Lord  have 
znevcy  on  the  soul  of  one  of  us,  for  your  body  shall 
find  no  favour  with  your  incensed  defter,  till  death, 
"  Layman  Pallet." 

This  resolute  defiance,  after  having  been  sub- 
mitted to  the  -perusal  and  honoured  with  the 
approbation  of  our  youth,  was  committed  to  the 
charge  of  Pipes,  who,  according  to  his  orders, 
delivered  it  in  the  afternoon  ;  and  brought  for 
answer  that  the  physician  would  attend  him  at 
the  appointed  time  and  place.  The  challenger  was 
■evidently  discomposed  at  the  unexpected  news 
of  this  acceptance,  and  ran  about  the  house  in 
great  disorder  in  quest  of  Peregrine,  to  beg  his 
further  advice  and  assistance  ;  but  understand- 
ing that  the  youth  was  engaged  in  private  with 
his  adversary,  he  began  to  suspect  some  collu- 
sion, and  cursed  himself  for  his  folly  and  pre- 
cipitation. He  even  entertained  some  thoughts 
■of  retracting  his  invitation,  and  submitting  to  the 
triumph  of  his  antagonist.  But  before  he  would 
stoop  to  this  opprobrious  condescension,  he  re- 
solved to  try  another  expedient,  which  might  be 
the  means  of  saving  both  his  character  and  per- 
son. In  this  hope  he  visited  Mr.  Jolter,  and 
very  gravely  desired  he  would  be  so  good  as  to 
"undertake  the  office  of  his  second  in  a  duel  which 
he  was  to  fight  that  evening  with  the  physician. 

The  governor,  instead  of  answering  his  expec- 
tation, in  expressing  fear  and  concern,  and  break- 
ing forth  into  exclamations  of  "  Good  God, 
gentlemen !  what  d'  ye  mean  ?  You  shall  not 
murder  one  another  while  it  is  in  my  power  to 
prevent  your  purpose.  I  will  go  directly  to  the 
governor  of  the  place,  who  shall  interpose  his 
authority  ! " — I  say,  instead  of  these  and  other 
friendly  menaces  of  prevention,  Jolter  heard  the 
proposal  with  the  most  phlegmatic  tranquillity, 
and  excused  himself  from  accepting  the  honour 
he  intended  for  him,  on  account  of  his  character 
and  situation,  which  would  not  permit  him  to  be 
concerned  in  any  such  rencounters.  Indeed,  this 
mortifying  reception  was  owing  to  a  previous 
hint  from  Peregrine,  who,  dreading  some  sort  of 
interruption  from  his  governor,  had  made  him  ac- 
quainted with  his  design,  and  assured  him  that  the 
affair  should  not  be  broughtto  any  dangerous  issue. 

Thus  disappointed,  the  dejected  challenger 
•was  overwhelmed  with  perplexity  and  dismay ; 
and,  in  the  terrors  of  death  or  mutilation,  re- 
solved to  deprecate  the  wrath  of  his  enemy,  and 
-conform  to  any  submission  he  should  propose, 
when  he  was  accidentally  encountered  by  our 
adventurer,  who  with  demonstrations  of  infinite 
satisfaction,  told  him,  in  confidence,  that  his 
billet  had  thrown  the  doctor  into  an  agony  of 
•consternation  ;  that  his  acceptance  of  his  chal- 
lenge was  a  mere  effort  of  despair,  calculated  to 
-confound  the  ferocity  of  the  sender,  and  dis- 
pose him  to  listen  to  terms  of  accommodation  ; 
that  he  had  imparted  the  letter  to  him  with  fear 
and  trembling,  on  pretence  of  engaging  him  as 
a  second,  but,  in  reality,  with  a  view  of  obtain- 
ing his  good  offices  in  promoting  a  reconciliation ; 
"but,  perceiving  the  situation  of  his  mind," 
added  our  hero,  "I  thought  it  would  be  more 
for  your  honour  to  baffle  his  expectation,  and 
therefore  I  readily  undertook  the  task  of  attend- 
ing him  to  the  field,  in  fidl  assurance  that  he 
will  there  humble  himself  before  you,  even  to 
^prostration.  In  this  security  you  may  go  and 
prepare  your  arms,  and  bespeak  the  assistance  of 
iPipes,  who  will   squire  you  in  the  field,  while 


I  keep  myself  up,  that  our  correspondence  may 
not  be  suspected  by  the  physician."  Pallet's 
spirits,  that  were  sunk  to  dejection,  rose  at  this 
encouragement  to  all  the  insolence  of  triumph  ; 
he  again  declared  his  contempt  of  danger,  ami 
his  pistols  being  loaded  and  accommodated  with 
new  flints  by  his  trusty  armour-bearer,  he 
waited  without  flinching  for  the  hour  of  battle. 

On  the  first  approach  of  twilight,  somebody 
knocked  at  his  door,  and  Pipes  having  opened  it 
at  his  desire,  he  heard  the  voice  of  his  antagonist 
pronounce,  "  Tell  Mr.  Pallet  that  I  am  going  to 
the  place  of  appointment."  The  painter  was  not 
a  little  surprised  at  this  anticipation,  which  so 
ill  agreed  with  the  information  he  had  received 
from  Pickle  ;  and  his  concern  beginning  to  recur, 
he  fortified  himself  with  a  large  bumper  of 
brandy,  which,  however,  did  not  overcome  the 
anxiety  of  his  thoughts.  Nevertheless,  he  set 
out  on  the  expedition  with  his  second,  betwixt 
whom  and  himself  the  following  dialogue  passed 
in  their  way  to  the  ramparts.  "Mr.  Pipes," 
said  the  painter,  with  disordered  accent,  "ine- 
thinks  the  doctor  was  in  a  pestilent  hurry  with 
that  message  of  his."  "Ey,  ey,"  answered  Tom, 
"I  do  suppose  he  longs  to  be  foul  of  you." 
"What!"  replied  the  other,  "d'ye  think  he 
thirsts  after  my  blood  ?"  "  To  be  sure  he  does," 
said  Pipes,  thrusting  a  large  quid  of  tobacco  in 
his  cheek  with  great  deliberation.  "If  that  be 
the  case,"  cried  Pallet,  beginning  to  shake,  "he 
is  no  better  than  a  cannibal,  and  no  Christian 
ought  to  fight  him  on  eq\ial  footing."  Tom  ob- 
serving his  emotion,  eyed  him  with  a  frown  of 
indignation,  saying,  "You  an't  afraid,  are  you?" 
"God  forbid  !"  replied  the  challenger,  stammer- 
ing with  fear;  "what  should  I  be  afraid  of? 
The  worst  he  can  do  is  to  take  my  life,  and  then 
he  '11  be  answerable  both  to  God  and  man  for  the 
murder.  Don't  you  think  he  will?"  "I  think 
no  such  matter,"  answered  the  second;  "if  so 
be  as  how  he  puts  a  brace  of  bullets  through  your 
hows,  and  kills  you  fairly,  it  is  no  more  murder 
than  if  I  was  to  bring  down  a  noddy  from  the 
main-topsail-yard."  By  this  time  Pallet's  teeth 
chattered  with  such  violence  that  he  could  scarce 
pronounce  this  reply  :  "Mr.  Thomas,  you  seem 
to  make  very  light  of  a  man's  life  ;  but  I  trust 
in  the  Almighty,  I  shall  not  be  so  easily  brought 
down.  Sure  many  a  man  has  fought  a  duel  with- 
out losing  his  life.  Do  you  imagine  that  I  run 
such  a  hazard  of  falling  by  the  hand  of  my  adver- 
sary?" "You  may  or  you  may  not,"  said  the 
unconcerned  Pipes,  "just  as  it  happens.  What 
then  ?  Death  is  a  debt  that  every  man  owes,  ac- 
cording to  the  song  ;  and  if  you  set  foot  to  foot, 
I  think  one  of  you  must  go  to  pot."  "  Foot  to 
foot!"  exclaimed  the  terrified  painter ;  "that's 
downright  butchery ;  and  I  '11  be  damn'd  before 
I  fight  any  man  on  earth  in  such  a  barbarous 
way.  What !  d'  ye  take  me  to  be  a  savage  beast  ? " 
This  declaration  he  made  while  they  ascended  the 
ramparts.  His  attendant  perceiving  the  physician 
and  his  second  at  the  distance  of  an  hundred 
paces  before  them,  gave  him  notice  of  their  ap- 
pearance, and  advised  him  to  make  ready,  and 
behave  like  a  man.  Pallet  in  vain  endeavoured 
to  conceal  his  panic,  which  discovered  itself  in 
an  universal  trepidation  of  body,  and  the  lament- 
able tone  in  which  he  answered  this  exhortation 
of  Pipes,  saying,  "  I  do  behave  like  a  man  ;  but 
you  would  have  me  act  the  part  of  a  brute.  Are 
they  coming  this  way?"  When  Tom  told  him 
that  they  had  faced  about,  and  admonished  him 
to  advance,  the  nerves  of  his  arm  refused  their 
office  ;  he  could  not  hold  out  his  pistol,  and,  in- 
stead of  going  forward,  retreated  with  an  insen- 
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-sibility  of  motion  ;  till  Pipes,  placing  himself  in 
the  rear,  set  his  own  back  to  that  of  his  principal, 
and  swore  he  should  not  budge  an  inch  farther  in 
that  direction. 

While  the  valet  thus  tutored  the  painter,  his 
master  enjoyed  the  terrors  of  the  physician, 
which  were  more  ridiculous  than  those  of  Pallet, 
because  he  was  more  intent  upon  disguising  them. 
His  declaration  to  Pickle  in  the  morning  would 
not  suffer  him  to  start  any  objections  when  he 
Teceived  the  challenge  ;  and  finding  that  the 
young  gentleman  made  no  offer  of  mediating  the 
affair,  but  rather  congratulated  him  on  the  occa- 
sion, when  he  communicated  the  painter's  billet, 
All  his  efforts  consisted  in  oblique  hints,  and 
general  reflections  upon  the  absurdity  of  duelling, 
which  was  first  introduced  among  civilized  nations 
by  the  barbarous  Huns  and  Longobards.  He 
likewise  pretended  to  ridicule  the  use  of  fire-arms. 
which  confounded  all  the  distinctions  of  skill  and 
•address,  and  deprived  a  combatant  of  the  oppor- 
tunity of  signalizing  his  personal  prowess. 

Pickle  assented  to  the  justness  of  his  observa- 
tions ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  represented  the 
necessity  of  complying  with  the  customs  of  this 
world,  ridiculous  as  they  were,  on  which  a  man's 
honour  and  reputation  depend.  So  that,  seeing 
no  hopes  of  profiting  by  that  artifice,  the  re- 
publican's agitation  became  more  and  more  re- 
markable ;  and  he  proposed,  in  plain  terms,  that 
they  should  contend  in  armour,  like  the  combat- 
ants of  ancient  days ;  for  it  was  but  reasonable  that 
they  should  practise  the  manner  of  fighting,  since 
they  adopted  the  disposition  of  those  iron  times. 

Nothing  could  have  afforded  more  diversion  to 
our  hero  than  the  sight  of  two  such  duellists  cased 
in  iron  ;  and  he  wished  that  he  had  promoted  the 
quarrel  in  Brussels,  where  he  could  have  hired 
the  armour  of  Charles  the  Fifth  and  the  valiant 
Duke  of  Parma  for  their  accommodation  ;  but 
as  there  was  no  possibility  of  furnishing  them 
cap-a-pie  at  Antwerp,  he  persuaded  him  to  con- 
form to  the  modern  use  of  the  sword,  and  meet 
the  painter  on  his  own  terms ;  and  suspecting 
that  his  fear  would  supply  him  with  other  ex- 
cuses for  declining  the  combat,  he  comforted  him 
with  some  distant  insinuations  to  the  prejudice  of 
his  adversary's  courage,  which  would,  in  all  proba- 
bility, evaporate  before  anymischief  couldhappen. 

Notwithstanding  this  encouragement,  he  could 
not  suppress  the  reluctance  with  which  he  went 
to  the  field,  and  cast  many  a  wishful  look  over 
his  left  shoulder,  to  see  whether  or  not  his  adver- 
sary was  at  his  heels.  When,  by  the  advice  of 
his  second,  he  took  possession  of  the  ground,  and 
turned  about  with  his  face  to  the  enemy,  it  was 
not  so  dark  but  that  Peregrine  could  perceive 
the  unusual  paleness  of  his  countenance,  and  the 
sweat  standing  in  large  drops  upon  his  forehead  ; 
nay,  there  was  a  manifest  disorder  in  his  speech, 
■when  he  regretted  his  want  of  the  pila  and 
parma,  with  which  he  would  have  made  a  rattling 
noise,  to  astonish  his  foe,  in  springing  forward, 
.and  singing  the  hymn  to  battle,  in  the  manner  of 
the  ancients. 

In  the  meantime,  observing  the  hesitation  of 
-his  antagonist,  who,  far  from  advancing,  seemed 
to  recoil,  and  even  struggle  with  his  second,  he 
.guessed  the  situation  of  the  painter's  thoughts ; 
and,  collecting  all  the  manhood  that  he  possessed, 
seized  the  opportunity  of  profiting  by  his  enemy's 
consternation.  Striking  his  sword  and  pistol 
together,  he  advanced  in  a  sort  of  trot,  raising  a 
loud  howl,  in  which  he  repeated,  in  lieu  of  the 
Spartan  song,  part  of  the  strophe  from  one  of 
Pindar's  Pythia,  beginning  with  ek  theon  gar 
makanai  pasai  Broteais  aretais,  etc.     This  imi- 


tation of  the  Greeks  had  all  the  desired  effect 
upon  the  painter,  who  seeing  the  physician  run- 
ning towards  him  like  a  fury,  with  a  pistol  in  his 
right  hand,  which  was  extended,  and  hearing  the 
dreadful  yell  he  uttered,  and  the  outlandish  words 
he  pronounced,  was  seized  with  an  universal  palsy 
of  his  limbs.  He  "Would  have  dropped  down  upon 
the  ground,  had  not  Pipes  supported  and  en- 
couraged him  to  stand  upon  his  defence.  The 
doctor,  contrary  to  his  expectation,  finding  that 
he  had  not  flinched  from  the  spot,  though  he 
had  now  performed  one-half  of  his  career,  put  in 
practice  his  last  effort,  by  firing  his  pistol,  the 
noise  of  which  no  sooner  reached  the  ears  of  the 
affrighted  painter,  than  he  recommended  his  soidto 
God,  and  roared  for  mercy  with  great  vociferation. 

The  republican,  overjoyed  at  this  exclamation, 
commanded  him  to  yieid,  and  surrender  his  arms, 
on  pain  of  immediate  death  ;  upon  which  he 
threw  away  his  pistols  and  sword,  in  spite  of  all 
the  admonitions  and  even  threats  of  his  second, 
who  left  him  to  his  fate,  and  went  up  to  his  \ 
master,  stopping  his  nose  with  signs  of  loathing 
and  abhorrence. 

The  victor,  having  won  the  spolia  opima, 
granted  him  his  life,  on  condition  that  he  would 
on  his  knees  supplicate  his  pardon,  acknowledge 
himself  inferior  to  his  conqueror  in  every  virtue 
and  qualification,  and  promise  for  the  future  to 
merit  his  favour  by  submission  and  respect. 
These  insolent  terms  were  readily  embraced  by 
the  unfortunate  challenger,  who  fairly  owned 
that  he  was  not  at  all  calculated  for  the  pur- 
poses of  war,  and  that  henceforth  he  would  con- 
tend with  no  weapon  but  his  pencil.  He  begged 
with  great  humility  that  Mr.  Pickle  would  not 
think  the  worse  of  his  morals  for  this  defect  of 
courage,  which  was  a  natural  infirmity  inherited 
from  his  father,  and  suspend  his  opinion  of  his 
talents  until  he  should  have  an  opportunity  of 
contemplating  the  charms  of  his  Cleopatra,  which 
would  be  finished  in  less  than  three  months. 

Our  hero  observed,  with  an  affected  air  of  dis- 
pleasure, that  no  man  could  be  justly  condemned 
for  being  subject  to  the  impressions  of  fear,  and 
therefore  his  cowardice  might  easily  be  forgiven, 
but  there  was  something  so  presumptuous,  dis- 
honest, and  disingenuous,  in  arrogating  a  quality 
to  which  he  knew  he  had  not  the  smallest  pre- 
tension, that  he  could  not  forget  his  misbeha- 
viour all  at  once,  though  he  would  condescend  to 
communicate  with  him  as  formerly,  in  hopes  of 
seeing  a  reformation  in  his  conduct.  Pallet  pro- 
tested that  there  was  no  dissimulation  in  the 
case,  for  he  was  ignorant  of  his  own  weakness 
until  his  resolution  was  put  to  the  trial.  He 
faithfully  promised  to  demean  himself,  during 
the  remaining  part  of  the  tour,  with  that  con- 
scious modesty  and  penitence  which  became  a 
person  in  his  condition,  and  for  the  present 
implored  the  assistance  of  Mr.  Pipes,  in  disem- 
barrassing him  from  the  disagreeable  consequence 
of  his  fear. 


CHAPTER  LXIV. 

The  Doctor  exults  in  his  Victory— They  set  out 
for  Rotterdam,  where  they  are  entertained  by 
two  Dutch  Gentlemen  in  a  Yacht,  which  is 
overturned  in  the  Maese,  to  the  manifest  hazard 
of  the  Painter's  life— They  spend  the  Evening 
with  their  Entertainers,  and  next  day  visit  a 
Cabinet  of  Curiosities. 

Tom  was  accordingly  ordered  to  minister  to  his 
occasions,  and  the  conqueror,  elated  with  his     I 
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success,  which  he  in  a  great  measure  attributed 
to  his  manner  of  attack,  and  the  hymn  which  he 
howled,  told  Peregrine  that  he  was  now  con- 
vinced of  the  truth  of  what  Pindar  sung  in  these 
words,  ossa  de  me pephileke  Zeus  atuzontai  Boan 
Pieridon  aionta  ;  for  he  had  no  sooner  began  to 
repeat  the  mellifluent  strains  of  that  divine  poet 
than  the  wretch  his  antagonist  was  confounded, 
and  his  nerves  unstrung. 

On  their  return  to  the  inn,  he  expatiated  on  the 
prudence  and  tranquillity  of  his  own  behaviour, 
and  ascribed  the  consternation  of  Pallet  to  the 
remembrance  of  some  crime  that  lay  heavy  upon 
his  conscience;  for,  in  his  opinion,  a  man  of 
virtue  and  common  sense  could  not  possibly  be 
afraid  of  death,  which  is  not  only  the  peaceful 
harbour  that  receives  him,  shattered  on  the  tem- 

Eestuous  sea  of  life,  but  also  the  eternal  seal  of 
is  fame  and  glory,  which  it  is  no  longer  in  his 
power  to  forfeit  and  forego.  He  lamented  his 
fate  in  being  doomed  to  live  in  such  degenerate 
days,  when  war  is  become  a  mercenary  trade ; 
and  ardently  wished  that  the  day  would  come 
when  he  should  have  such  an  opportunity  of  sig- 
nalizing his  courage  in  the  cause  of  liberty,  as 
that  of  Marathon,  where  an  handful  of  Athenians, 
fighting  for  their  freedom,  defeated  the  whole 
strength  of  the  Persian  empire.  "Would  to 
Heaven  !"  said  he,  "my  Muse  were  blessed  with 
an  occasion  to  emulate  that  glorious  testimony  on 
the  trophy  in  Cyprus,  erected  by  Cimon,  for  two 
great  victories  gained  on  the  same  day  over  the 
Persians  by  sea  and  land,  in  which  it  is  very 
remarkable  that  the  greatness  of  the  occasion 
has  raised  the  manner  of  expression  above  the 
usual  simplicity  and  modesty  of  all  other  ancient 
inscriptions."  He  then  repeated  it  with  all  the 
pomp  of  declamation,  and  signified  his  hope 
that  the  French  would  one  day  invade  us  with 
such  an  army  as  that  which  Xerxes  led  into 
Greece,  that  it  might  be  in  his  power  to  devote 
himself,  like  Leonidas,  to  the  freedom  of  his 
country. 

This  memorable  combat  being  thus  deter- 
mined, and  everything  that  was  remarkable  in 
Antwerp  surveyed,  they  sent  their  baggage  down 
the  Scheldt  to  Rotterdam,  and  set  out  for  the 
same  place  in  a  post-waggon,  which  that  same 
evening  brought  them  in  safety  to  the  banks  of 
the  Maese.  They  put  up  at  an  English  house 
of  entertainment,  remarkable  for  the  modesty 
and  moderation  of  the  landlord  ;  and  next  morn- 
ing the  doctor  went  in  person  to  deliver  letters 
of  recommendation  to  two  Dutch  gentlemen  from 
one  of  his  acquaintance  at  Paris.  Neither  of 
them  happened  to  be  at  home  when  he  called ; 
so  that  he  left  a  message  at  their  lodgings  with 
his  address ;  and  in  the  afternoon  they  waited 
upon  the  company,  and,  after  many  hospitable 
professions,  one  of  the  two  invited  them  to  spend 
the  evening  at  his  house. 

Meanwhile  they  had  provided  a  pleasure  yacht, 
in  which  they  proposed  to  treat  them  with  an 
excursion  upon  the  Maese.  This  being  almost 
the  only  diversion  that  place  affords,  our  young 
gentleman  relished  the  proposal ;  and,  notwith- 
standing the  remonstrances  of  Mr.  Jolter,  who 
declined  the  voyage  on  account  of  the  roughness 
of  the  weather,  they  went  on  board  without 
hesitation,  and  found  a  collation  prepared  in 
the  cabin.  While  they  tacked  to  and  fro  in  the 
river,  under  the  impulse  of  a  mackerel  breeze, 
the  physician  expressed  his  satisfaction,  and 
Pallet  was  ravished  with  the  entertainment.  But 
the  wind  increasing,  to  the  unspeakable  joy  of 
the  Dutchmen,  who  had  now  an  opportunity  of 
showing  their  dexterity  in  the  management  of 


the  vessel,  the  guests  found  it  inconvenient  to 
stand  upon  deck,  and  impossible  to  sit  below,  on 
account  of  the  clouds  of  tobacco  smoke,  which 
rolled  from  the  pipes  of  their  entertainers  in 
such  volumes  as  annoyed  them  even  to  the 
hazard  of  suffocation.  This  fumigation,  together 
with  the  extraordinary  motion  of  the  ship,  began 
to  affect  the  head  and  stomach  of  the  painter, 
who  begged  earnestly  to  be  set  on  shore.  But 
the  Dutch  gentlemen,  who  had  no  idea  of  his- 
sufferings,  insisted,  with  surprising  obstinacy  of 
regard,  upon  his  staying  until  he  should  see  an 
instance  of  the  skill  of  their  mariners ;  and, 
bringing  him  on  deck,  commanded  the  men  to 
carry  the  vessel's  lee  gunwale  underwater.  This 
nicety  of  navigation  they  instantly  performed, 
to  the  admiration  of  Pickle,  the  discomposure  of 
the  doctor,  and  terror  of  Pallet,  who  blessed 
himself  from  the  courtesy  of  a  Dutchman,  and 
prayed  to  Heaven  for  his  deliverance. 

While  the  Hollanders  enjoyed  the  reputation 
of  this  feat,  and  the  distress  of  the  painter  at  the 
same  time,  the  yacht  was  overtaken  by  a  sudden 
squall,  that  overset  her  in  a  moment,  and  flung 
every  man  overboard  into  the  Maese,  before  they 
could  have  the  least  warning  of  their  fate,  much 
less  time  to  provide  against  the  accident.  Pere- 
grine, who  was  an  expert  swimmer,  reached  the 
shore  in  safety  ;  the  physician,  in  the  agonies  of 
despair,  laid  fast  hold  on  the  trunk-breeches  of 
one  of  the  men,  who  dragged  him  to  the  other 
side  ;  the  entertainers  landed  at  the  bomb-keys, 
smoking  their  pipes  all  the  way  with  great  deli- 
beration ;  and  the  poor  painter  must  have  gone 
to  the  bottom  had  not  he  been  encountered  by 
the  cable  of  a  ship  that  lay  at  anchor  near  the 
scene  of  their  disaster.  Though  his  senses  had 
forsaken  him,  his  hands  fastened  by  instinct  on 
this  providential  occurrence,  which  he  held  with 
such  a  convulsive  grasp,  that,  when  a  boat  was 
sent  out  to  bring  him  on  shore,  it  was  with  the 
utmost  difficulty  that  his  fingers  were  disengaged. 
He  was  carried  into  a  house,  deprived  of  the  use 
of  speech,  and  bereft  of  all  sensation  ;  and,  being 
suspended  by  the  heels,  a  vast  quantity  of  water 
ran  out  of  his  mouth.  This  evacuation  being 
made,  he  began  to  utter  dreadful  groans,  whicli 
gradually  increased  to  a  continued  roar ;  and, 
after  he  had  regained  the  use  of  his  senses,  he 
underwent  a  delirium  that  lasted  several  hours. 
As  for  the  treaters,  they  never  dreamed  of  ex- 
pressing the  least  concern  to  Pickle  or  the  phy- 
sician for  what  had  happened,  because  it  was  an 
accident  so  common  as  to  pass  without  notice. 

Leaving  the  care  of  the  vessel  to  the  seamen, 
the  company  retired  to  their  respective  lodgings, 
in  order  to  shift  their  clothes  ;  and  in  the  even- 
ing our  travellers  were  conducted  to  the  house  of 
their  new  friend,  who,  with  a  view  of  making 
his  invitation  the  more  agreeable,  had  assembled 
to  the  number  of  twenty  or  thirty  Englishmen,  of 
all  ranks  and  degrees,  from  the  merchant  to  the 
periwig-maker's  'prentice. 

In  the  midst  of  this  congregation  stood  a  chaf- 
ing-dish with  live  coals,  for  the  convenience  of 
lighting  their  pipes,  and  every  individual  was 
accommodated  with  a  spitting-box.  Thero  was 
not  a  mouth  in  the  apartment  unfurnished  with 
a  tube,  so  that  they  resembled  a  congregation 
of  chimeras  breathing  fire  and  smoke ;  and  our 
gentlemen  were  fain  to  imitate  their  example 
in  their  own  defence.  It  is  not  to  be  supposed 
that  the  conversation  was  either  very  sprightly 
or  polite  ;  the  whole  entertainment  was  of  th<» 
Dutch  cast,  frowzy  and  phlegmatic  ;  and  our 
adventurer,  as  he  returned  to  his  lodging,  tor- 
tured with  the  heads che,   and  disgusted  with 
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every  circumstance  of  his  treatment,  cursed  the 
hour  in  which  the  doctor  had  saddled  them  with 
such  troublesome  companions. 

Next  morning  by  eight  o'clock  these  polite 
Hollanders  returned  the  visit,  and,  alter  break- 
last,  attended  their  English  friends  to  the  house 
of  a  person  that  possessed  a  very  curious  cabinet 
of  curiosities,  to  which  they  had  secured  our  com- 
pany's admission.  The  owner  of  this  collection 
was  a  cheesemonger,  who  received  them  in  a 
woollen  nightcap,  with  straps  buttoned  under  his 
chin.  As  he  understood  no  language  but  his 
own,  he  told  them,  by  the  canal  of  one  of  their 
j  conductors,  that  he  did  not  make  a  practice  of 
1  showing  his  curiosities  ;  but  understanding  that 
1  they  were  Englishmen,  and  recommended  to  his 
■  friends,  he  was  content  to  submit  them  to  their 
'  perusal.  So  saying,  he  led  them  up  a  dark  stair, 
I  into  a  small  room,  decorated  with  a  few  paltry 
figures  in  plaster  of  Paris,  two  or  three  miser- 
able landscapes,  the  skins  of  an  otter,  seal,  and 
some  fishes  stuffed ;  and  in  one  corner  stood  a 
\  glass  case  furnished  with  newts,  frogs,  lizards, 
'  and  serpents,  preserved  in  spirits ;  a  human  fcetus, 
a  calf  with  two  heads,  and  about  two  dozen  of 
butterflies  pinned  upon  paper. 

The  virtuoso  having  exhibited  these  particu- 
lars, eyed  the  strangers  with  a  look  soliciting 
admiration  and  applause  ;  and  as  he  could  not 
perceive  any  symptom  of  either  in  their  gestures 
or  countenances,  withdrew  a  curtain,  and  dis- 
played a  wainscot  chest  of  drawers,  in  which,  he 
gave  them  to  understand,  was  something  that 
would  agreeably  amuse  the  imagination.  Our 
travellers,  regaled  with  this  notice,  imagined  that 
they  would  be  entertained  with  the  sight  of  some 
curious  medals,  or  other  productions  of  anti- 
quity ;  but  how  were  they  disappointed,  when 
they  saw  nothing  but  a  variety  of  shells,  disposed 
in  whimsical  figures,  in  each  drawer  !  After  he 
had  detained  them  full  two  hours  with  a  tedious 
commentary  upon  the  shape,  size,  and  colour  of 
each  department,  he,  with  a  supercilious  simper, 
desired  that  the  English  gentlemen  would  frankiy 
and  candidly  declare  whether  his  cabinet,  or  that 
of  Mynheer  Sloane  at  London,  was  the  most  valu- 
able. When  this  request  was  signified  in  English 
to  the  company,  the  painter  instantly  exclaimed, 
"  By  the  Lard  !  they  are  not  to  be  named  of  a 
day.  And  as  for  that  matter,  I  would  not  give 
one  corner  of  Saltero's  coffee-house  at  Chelsea  for 
all  the  trash  he  hath  shown."  Peregrine,  unwil- 
ling to  mortify  any  person  who  had  done  his  en- 
deavour to  please  him,  observed  that  what  he 
had  suen  was  very  curious  and  entertaining;  but 
that  no  private  collection  in  Europe  was  equal 
to  that  of  Sir  Hans  Sloane,  which,  exclusive  of 
presents,  had  cost  an  hundred  thousand  pounds. 
The  two  conductors  were  confounded  at  this 
asseveration,  which  being  communicated  to  the 
cheesemonger,  he  shook  his  head  with  a  signifi- 
cant grin  ;  and,  though  he  did  not  choose  to  ex- 
press his  incredulity  in  words,'  gave  our  hero  to 
understand  that  he  did  not  much  depend  upon 
his  veracity. 

From  the  house  of  this  Dutch  naturalist  they 
were  dragged  all  round  the  city  by  the  painful 
civility  of  their  attendants,  who  did  not  quit 
them  till  the  evening  was  well  advanced,  and 
then  not  till  after  they  had  promised  to  be  with 
them  before  ten  o'clock  next  day,  in  order  to 
conduct  them  to  a  country  house,  situated  in  a 
pleasant  village  on  the  other  side  of  the  river. 

Pickle  was  already  so  much  fatigued  with  their 
hospitality,  that,  for  the  first  time  of  his  life,  he 
suffered  a  dejection  of  spirits  ;  and  resolved,  at 
any  rate,  to  avoid  the  threatened  persecution  of 


to-morrow.  With  this  view  he  ordered  his  ser- 
vants to  pack  up  some  clothes  and  linen  in  a 
portmanteau  ;  and  in  the  morning  embarked, 
with  his  governor,  in  the  Treckskuyt  for  the 
Hague,  whither  he  pretended  to  be  called  by  some 
urgent  occasion,  leaving  his  fellow-travellers  to 
make  his  apology  to  their  friends  ;  and  assuring 
them  that  he  would  not  proceed  for  Amsterdam 
without  their  society.  He  arrived  at  the  Hague 
in  the  forenoon,  and  dined  at  an  ordinary  fre- 
quented by  officers  and  people  of  fashion  ;  where- 
being  informed  that  the  princess  would  see  com- 
pany in  the  evening,  he  dressed  himself  in  a  rich 
suit  of  the  Parisian  cut,  and  went  to  court,  with- 
out any  introduction.  A  person  of  his  appear- 
ance could  not  fail  to  attract  the  notice  of  such  a 
small  circle.  The  prince  himself,  understanding 
he  was  an  Englishman  and  a  stranger,  went  up 
to  him  without  ceremony,  and,  having  welcomed 
him  to  the  place,  conversed  with  him  for  some 
minutes  on  the  common  topics  of  discourse. 


CHAPTER  LXV. 

They  proceed  to  the  Hague,  from  whence  they 
depart  for  Amsterdam,  where  they  see  a 
Dutch  Tragedy — Visit  the  Music-house,  in 
which  Peregrine  quarrels  with  the  Captain  of 
a  Man-of-war — They  pass  through  Haerlem, 
in  their  way  to  Leyden — Return  to  Rotterdam, 
where  the  Company  separates,  and  our  Hero 
with  his  Attendants  arrive  in  safety  at  Har- 
wich. 

Being  joined  by  their  fellow-travellers  in  the 
morning,  they  made  a  tour  to  all  the  remark- 
able places  in  this  celebrated  village ;  saw  the 
Foundery,  the  Stadthouse,  the  Spiuhuys,  Vaux- 
hall,  and  Count  Bentincke's  gardens,  ami  in  the 
evening  went  to  the  French  comedy,  which  was- 
directed  by  a  noted  Harlequin,  who  had  found 
means  to  flatter  the  Dutch  taste  so  effectually, 
that  they  extolled  him  as  the  greatest  actor 
that  ever  appeared  in  the  province  of  Holland. 
This  famous  company  did  not  represent  regular 
theatrical  pieces,  but  only  a  sort  of  impromptus, 
in  which  this  noted  player  always  performed  the 
greatest  part  of  the  entertainment.  Among  other 
sallies  of  wit  that  escaped  him,  there  was  one 
circumstance  so  remarkably  adapted  to  the  dis- 
position and  genius  of  his  audience,  that  it  were 
pity  to  pass  it  over  in  silence.  A  windmill  being 
exhibited  on  the  scene,  Harlequin,  after  having 
surveyed  it  with  curiosity  and  admiration,  asks 
one  of  the  millers  the  use  of  that  machine  ;  and 
being  told  that  it  was  a  windmill,  observes,  with 
some  concern,  that  as  there  was  not  the  least 
breath  of  wind,  he  could  not  have  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  it  turn  round.  Urged  by  this  considera- 
tion, he  puts  himself  into  the  attitude  of  a  person, 
wrapt  in  profound  meditation  ;  and  having  con- 
tinued a  few  seconds  in  this  posture,  runs  to  the 
miller  with  great  eagerness  and  joy,  and  telling 
him  that  he  had  found  an  expedient  to  make  his 
mill  work,  very  fairly  unbuttons  his  breeches. 
Then,  presenting  his  posteriors  to  the  sails  of  the 
machine,  certain  explosions  are  imwediately 
heard,  and  the  arms  of  the  mill  begin  to  turn 
round,  to  the  infinite  satisfaction  of  the  specta- 
tors, who  approve  the  joke  with  loud  peals  of 
apjdause. 

Our  travellers  stayed  a  few  days  at  the  Hague, 
during  which  the  young  gentleman  waited  on  the- 
British  ambassador,  to  whom  he  was  recom- 
mended by  his  excellency  at   Paris,   and  lost 
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about  thirty  guineas  at  billiards  to  a  French 
adventurer,  who  decoyed  him  into  the  snare  by 
keeping  up  his  game.  Then  they  departed  in 
a  post-waggon  for  Amsterdam,  being  provided 
with  letters  of  introduction  to  an  English  mer- 
chant residing  in  that  city,  under  whose  auspices 
they  visited  everything  worth  seeing,  and, 
among  other  excursions,  went  to  see  a  Dutch 
tragedy  acted,  an  entertainment  which,  of  all 
others,  had  the  strangest  effect  upon  the  organs 
of  our  hero  ;  the  dress  of  their  chief  personages 
was  so  antic,  their  maimer  so  awkwardly  absurd, 
and  their  language  so  ridicuously  unfit  for  con- 
veying the  sentiments  of  love  and  honour,  that 
Peregrine's  nerves  were  diuretically  affected  with 
the  complicated  absurdity,  and  he  was  compelled 
to  withdraw  twenty  times  before  the  catastrophe 
of  the  piece. 

The  subject  of  this  performance  was  the  famous 
story  of  Scipio's  continence  and  virtue,  in  re- 
storing the  fair  captive  to  her  lover.  The  young 
Roman  hero  was  represented  by  a  broad-faced 
Batavian,  in  a  burgomaster's  gown  and  a  fur  cap, 
sitting  smoking  his  pipe  at  a  table  furnished  with 
a  can  of  beer,  a  drinking  glass,  and  a  plate  of 
tobacco.  The  lady  was  such  a  person  as  Scipio 
might  very  well  be  supposed  to  give  away  with- 
out any  great  effort  of  generosity  ;  and,  indeed, 
the  Celtiberian  prince  seemed  to  be  of  that 
opinion  ;  for,  upon  receiving  her  from  the  hand 
of  the  victor,  he  discovered  none  of  those  trans- 
ports of  gratitude  and  joy  which  Livy  describes 
in  recounting  this  event.  The  Dutch  Scipio, 
however,  was  complaisant  enough  in  his  way  ; 
for  he  desired  her  to  sit  at  his  right  hand,  by  the 
appellation  of  Yafrow,  and  with  his  own  fingers 
filling  a  clean  pipe,  presented  it  to  Mynheer 
Allucio  the  lover.  The  rest  of  the  economy  of 
the  piece  was  in  the  same  taste,  which  was  so 
agreeable  to  the  audience,  that  they  seemed  to 
have  shaken  off  their  natural  phlegm,  in  order 
to  applaud  the  performance. 

From  the  play  our  company  adjourned  to  the 
house  of  their  friend,  where  they  spent  the  even- 
ing ;  and  the  conversation  turning  upon  poetry, 
a  Dutchman  who  was  present,  and  understood 
the  English  language,  having  listened  very  atten- 
tively to  the  discourse,  lifted  up  with  both  hands 
the  greatest  part  of  a  Cheshire  cheese  that  lay 
upon  the  table,  saying,  "  I  do  know  vat  is  boeter. 
Mine  brotre  be  a  great  boet,  and  ave  vrought  a 
book  as  dick  as  all  dat."  Pickle,  diverted  with 
this  method  of  estimating  an  author  according  to 
the  quantity  of  his  works,  inquired  about  ""the 
subjects  of  this  bard's  writings  ;  but  of  these  his 
brother  could  give  no  account,  or  other  informa- 
tion, but  that  there  was  little  market  for  the 
commodity,  which  hung  heavy  upon  his  hands, 
and  induced  him  to  wish  he  had  applied  himself 
to  another  trade. 

The  only  remarkable  scene  in  Amsterdam 
which  our  company  had  not  seen,  was  the  Spuyl 
or  music-houses,  which,  by  the  connivance  of  the 
magistrates,  are  maintained  for  the  recreation  of 
those  who  might  attempt  the  chastity  of  credit- 
able women,  if  they  were  not  provided  with  such 
conveniences.  To  one  of  these  night-houses  did 
our  travellers  repair,  under  the  conduct  of  the  Eng- 
lish merchant,  and  were  introduced  into  such  an- 
other place  as  the  ever  memorable  coffee-house  of 
Moll  King ;  with  this  difference,  that  the  company 
here  were  not  so  riotous  as  the  bucks  of  Covent 
Garden,  but  formed  themselves  into  a  circle,  with- 
in which  some  of  the  number  danced  to  the  music 
of  a  scurvy  organ  and  a  few  other  instruments, 
that  uttered  tunes  very  suitable  to  the  disposition 
of  the  hearers,  while  the  whole  apartment  was 


shrouded  with  clouds  of  smoke  impervious  to 
the  view.  When  our  gentlemen  entered,  the 
floor  was  occupied  by  two  females  and  their 
gallants,  who,  in  the  performance  of  their  exer- 
cise, lifted  their  legs  like  so  many  oxen  at 
plough  ;  and  the  pipe  of  one  of  those  hoppers 
happening  to  be  exhausted  in  the  midst  of  his 
sarabrand,  he  very  deliberately  drew  forth  his 
tobacco-box,  filling  and  lighting  it  again,  without 
any  interruption  to  the  dance.  Peregrine,  being 
unchecked  by  the  presence  of  his  governor,  who 
was  too  tender  of  his  own  reputation  to  attend 
them  in  this  expedition,  made  up  to  a  sprightly 
French  girl  who  sat  in  seeming  expectation  of  a 
customer,  and  prevailing  upon  her  to  be  his 
partner,  led  her  into  the  circle,  and,  in  his  turn, 
took  the  opportunity  of  dancing  a  minuet,  to  the 
admiration  of  all  present.  He  intended  to  have 
exhibited  another  specimen  of  his  ability  in  this 
art,  when  a  captain  of  a  Dutch  man-of-war  chanc- 
ing to  come  in,  and  seeing  a  stranger  engaged  with 
the  lady  whom,  it  seems,  he  had  bespoke  for  his 
bedfellow,  he  advanced  without  any  ceremony, 
and,  seizing  her  by  the  arm,  pulled  her  to  the 
other  side  of  the  room.  Our  adventurer,  who  was 
not  a  man  to  put  up  with  such  a  brutal  affront, 
followed  the  ravisher  with  indignation  in  his 
eyes,  and,  pushing  him  on  one  side,  re-took  the 
subject  of  their  contest,  and  led  her  back  to  the 
place  from  whence  she  had  been  dragged.  The 
Dutchman,  enraged  at  the  youth's  presumption, 
obeyed  the  first  dictates  of  his  choler,  and  lent 
his  rival  a  hearty  box  on  the  ear,  which  was  imme- 
diately repaid  with  interest,  before  our  hero  could 
recollect  himself  sufficiently  to  lay  his  hand  upon 
his  sword,  and  beckon  the  aggressor  to  the  door. 

Notwithstanding  the  confusion  and  disorder 
which  this  affair  produced  in  the  room,  and  the 
endeavours  of  Pickle's  company,  who  interposed 
in  order  to  prevent  bloodshed,  the  antagonists 
reached  the  street ;  and  Peregrine,  drawing,  was 
surprised  to  see  the  captain  advance  against  him 
with  a  long  knife,  which  he  preferred  to  the  sword 
that  hung  by  his  side.  The  youth,  confounded  at 
this  preposterous  behaviour,  desired  him,  in  the 
French  tongue,  to  lay  aside  that  vulgar  imple- 
ment, and  approach  like  a  gentleman.  But  the 
Hollander,  who  neither  understood  the  proposal, 
nor  would  have  complied  with  his  demand  had 
he  been  made  acquainted  with  his  meaning, 
rushed  forward  like  a  desperado,  before  his  adver- 
sary could  put  himself  on  his  guard  ;  and  if  the 
young  gentleman  had  not  been  endued  with  sur- 
prising agility,  his  nose  would  have  fallen  a  sacri- 
fice to  the  fury  of  the  assailant.  Finding  himself 
in  such  imminent  jeopardy,  he  leaped  to  one  side, 
and  the  Dutchman  passing  him,  in  the  force  of 
his  career,  he  with  one  nimble  kick  made  such 
application  to  his  enemy's  heels,  that  he  flew  like 
lightning  into  the  canal,  where  he  had  almost 
perished  by  pitching  upon  one  of  the  posts  with 
which  it  is  faced. 

Peregrine  having  performed  this  exploit,  did 
not  stay  for  the  captain's  coming  on  shore,  but 
retreated  with  all  despatch,  by  the  advice  of  his 
conductor,  and  next  day  embarked,  with  his  com- 
panions, in  the  Skuyt,  for  Haerlem,  where  they  i 
dined,  and  in  the  evening  arrived  at  the  ancient 
city  of  Leyden,  where  they  met  with  some  English 
students,  who  treated  them  with  great  hospitality. 
Not  but  that  the  harmony  of  the  conversation 
was  that  same  night  interrupted  by  a  dispute 
that  arose  between  one  of  those  young  gentlemen 
and  the  physician,  about  the  cold  and  hot  methods 
of  prescription  in  the  gout  and  rheumatism,  and 
proceeded  to  suih  a  degree  of  mutual  reviling, 
that  Pickle,  ashamed  and  incensed  at  Ms  fellow- 
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traveller's  want  of  urbanity,  espoused  the  other's 
cause,  and  openly  rebuked  him  for  his  unmannerly 
petulance,  which,  he  said,  rendered  him  unfit  for 
the  purposes,  and  unworthy  of  the  benefit,  of 
society.  This  unexpected  declaration  overwhelmed 
the  doctor  with  amazement  and  confusion ;  he 
was  instantaneously  deprived  of  his  speech,  and 
during  the  remaining  part  of  the  party  sat  in 
silent  mortification.  In  all  probability,  he  delibe- 
rated with  himself,  whether  or  not  he  should 
"^date  witii  the  young  gentleman  on  the 
freedom  he  had  taken  with  his  character  in  a 
company  of  strangers  ;  but  as  he  knew  he  had 
not  a  Pallet  to  deal  with,  he  very  prudently  sup- 
'-stion,  and,  in  secret,  chewed 
the  cud  of  resentment. 

After  they  had  visited  the  physic-garden,  the 
university,  the  anatomical  hall,  and  even-  other 
thing  that  was  recommended  to  their  view,  they 
retumed  to  Rotterdam,  and  held  a  consultation 
upon  the  method  of  transporting  themselves  to 
England.  The  doctor,  whose  grudge  against 
Peregrine  was  rather  inflamed  than  allayed  by  our 
hero's  indifference  and  neglect,  had  tampered  with 
the  simplicity  of  the  painter,  who  was  proud  of 
his  advances  towards  a  perfect  reconciliation,  and 
now  took  the  opportunity  of  parting  with  our 
adventurer,  by  declaring  that  he  and  his  friend 
Mr.  Pallet  were  resolved  to  take  their  passage  in 
a  trading  sloop,  after  he  had  heard  Peregrine 
object  against  that  tedious,  disagreeable,  and 
uncertain  method  of  conveyance.  Pickle  imme- 
diately saw  his  intention,  and,  without  using  the 
least  argument  to  dissuade  them  from  their 
design,  or  expressing  the  smallest  degree  of  con- 
cern at  their  separation,  very  coolly  wished  them 
a  prosperous  voyage,  and  ordered  his  baggage  to 
be  sent  to  Helvoetslnys.  There  he  himself,  and 
his  retinue,  went  on  board  of  the  packet  next  day, 
and,  by  the  favour  of  a  fair  wind,  in  eighteen 
hours  arrived  at  Harwich. 


CHAPTER  LXVL 

Peregrine  delivers  his  Letters  of  Recommendation 
at  London,  and  returns  to  the  Garrison,  to  the 
unspeakable  joy  of  the  Commodore  and  his  whole 
Family. 

Now  that  our  hero  found  himself  on  English 
ground,  his  heart  dilated  with  the  proud  recollec- 
tion of  his  own  improvement  since  he  left  his 
native  soil.  He  began  to  recognise  the  interesting 
ideas  of  his  tender  years  ;  he  enjoyed,  by  anticipa- 
tion, the  pleasure  of  seeing  his  friends  in  the 
garrison,  after  an  absence  of  eighteen  months  ; 
and  the  image  of  his  charming  Emily,  which  other 
less  worthy  considerations  had  depressed,  resumed 
the  full  possession  of  his  breast.  He  remembered, 
■with  shame,  that  he  had  neglected  the  correspon- 
dence with  her  brother,  which  he  himself  had 
solicited,  and  in  consequence  of  which  he  had 
received  a  letter  from  that  young  gentleman 
while  he  lived  at  Paris.  In  spite  of  these  consci- 
entious reflections,  he  was  too  self-sufficient  to 
think  he  should  find  any  difficulty  in  obtaining 
forgiveness  for  such  sins  of  omission,  and  began 
to  imagine  that  his  passion  would  be  prejudicial 
to  the  dignity  of  his  situation,  if  it  could  not  be 
gratified  upon  terms  which  formerly  his  imagina- 
tion durst  not  conceive. 

Sorry  I  am  that  the  task  I  have  undertaken 
lays  me  under  the  necessity  of  divulging  this  de- 
generacy in  the  seiitiments  of  our  imperious  youth, 
who  was  now  in  the  heyday  of  his  blood,  flushed 


with  the  consciousness  of  his  own  qualifications, 
vain  of  his  fortune,  and  elated  on  the  wings  of 
imaginary  expectation.  Though  he  was  deeply 
enamoured  of  Miss  Gauntlet,  he  was  far  from 
proposing  her  heart  as  the  ultimate  aim  of  his 
gallantry,  which,  he  did  not  doubt,  would 
triumph  over  the  most  illustrious  females  of  the 
land,  and  at  once  regale  his  appetite  and  ambi- 
tion. 

Meanwhile,  being  willing  to  make  his  appear- 
ance at  the  garrison  equally  surprising  and  agree- 
able, he  cautioned  Mr.  Jolter  against  writing  to 
the  commodore,  who  had  not  heard  of  them 
since  their  departure  from  Paris,  and  hired  a 
post-chaise  and  horses  for  London.  The  governor, 
going  out  to  give  orders  about  the  carriage,  in- 
advertently left  a  paper  book  open  upon  the 
table,  and  his  pupil,  casting  his  eyes  upon  the 
page,  chanced  to  read  these  words  : — "  Sept.  15. 
— Arrived  in  safety,  by  the  blessing  of  God,  in 
this  unhappy  kingdom  of  England.  And  thus 
concludes  the  journal  of  my  last  peregrination." 
Peregrine's  curiosity  being  "inflamed  by  this  ex- 
traordinary conclusion,  he  turned  to  the  begin- 
ning, and  perused  several  sheets  of  a  diary  such 
as  is  commonly  kept  by  that  class  of  people 
known  by  the  denomination  of  travelling  gover- 
nors, for  the  satisfaction  of  themselves  and  the 
parents  or  guardians  of  their  pupils,  and  for  the 
edification  and  entertainment  of  their  friends. 

That  the  reader  may  have  a  clear  idea  of  Mr. 
Jolter's  performance,  we  shall  transcribe  th« 
transactions  of  one  day,  as  he  had  recorded  them , 
and  that  abstract  will  be  a  sufficient  specimen  ol 
the  whole  plan  and  execution  of  the  work. 

"  May  3.— At  eight  o'clock  set  out  from  Bou- 
logne in  a  post-chaise — the  morning  hazy  and 
cold.  Fortified  my  stomach  with  a  cordial.  Re- 
commended ditto  to  Mr.  P.  as  an  antidote  against 
the  fog.  Mem.  He  refused  it.  The  hither 
horse  greased  in  the  off-pastern  of  the  hind  leg. 
Arrived  at  Samers.  Mem.  This  last  was  a  post 
and  a  half,  i.e.,  three  leagues,  or  nine  English 
miles.  The  day  clears  up.  A  fine  champaign 
country,  well  stored  with  corn.  The  postillion 
says  his  prayers  in  passing  by  a  wooden  crucifix 
upon  the  road.  Mem.  The  "horses  staled  in  a 
small  brook  that  runs  in  a  bottom  betwixt  two 
hills.  Arrive  at  Cormont.  A  common  post. 
A  dispute  with  my  pupil,  who  is  obstinate,  and 
swayed  by  an  unlucky  prejudice.  Proceed  to 
Montreuil,  where  we  dine  on  choice  pigeons.  A 
very  moderate  charge.  No  chamber-pot  in  the 
room,  owing  to  the  negligence  of  the  maid.  This 
is  an  ordinary  post.  Set  out  again  for  Nampont. 
Troubled  with  flatulencies  and  indigestion.  Mr. 
P.  is  sullen,  and  seems  to  mistake  an  eructation 
for  the  breaking  of  wind  backwards.  From 
Nampont  depart  for  Bernay,  at  which  place  we 
arrive  in  the  evening,  and  propose  to  stay  all 
night.  N.B. — The  two  last  are  double  posts, 
and  our  cattle  very  willing,  though  not  strong. 
Sup  on  a  delicate  ragout  and  excellent  partridges, 
in  company  with  Mr.  H.  and  his  spouse.  Mem. 
The  said  H.  trod  upon  my  corn  by  mistake. 
Discharge  the  bill,  which  is  not  very  reasonable. 
Dispute  with  Mr.  P.  about  giving  money  to  the 
servant.  He  insists  upon  my  giving  a  twenty- 
four  sols  piece,  which  is  too  much  by  two-thirds, 
in  all  conscience.  N.B.  —She  was  a  pert  baggage, 
and  did  not  deserve  a  hard." 

Our  hero  was  so  much  disobliged  with  certain 
circumstances  of  this  amusing  and  instructing 
journal,  that,  by  way  of  punishing  the  author, 
he  interlined  these  words  betwixt  two  para- 
graphs, in  a  manner  that  exactly  resembled  the 
tutor's  handwriting  : — "Mem.  Had  the  pleasure 
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of  drinking  myself  into  a  sweet  intoxication,  by 
toasting  our  lawful  king  and  his  royal  family, 
among  some  worthy  English  fathers  of  the 
Society  of  Jesus." 

Having  taken  this  revenge,  he  set  out  for  Lon- 
don, where  he  waited  upon  those  noblemen  to 
whom  he  had  letters  of  recommendation  from 
Paris  ;  and  was  not  only  graciously  received,  but 
even  loaded  with  caresses  and  proffers  of  service, 
because  they  understood  he  was  a  young  gentle- 
man of  fortune,  who,  far  from  standing  in  need 
of  their  countenance  or  assistance,  would  make 
an  useful  and  creditable  addition  to  the  number 
of  their  adherents.  He  had  the  honour  of  dining 
at  their  tables,  in  consequence  of  pressing  in- 
vitations, and  of  spending  several  evenings  with 
the  ladies,  to  whom  he  was  particularly  agree- 
able, on  account  of  his  person,  address,  and 
bleeding  freely  at  play. 

Being  thus  initiated  in  the  beau  monde,  he 
thought  it  was  high  time  to  pay  his  respects  to 
his  generous  benefactor,  the  commodore  ;  and, 
accordingly,  departed  one  morning,  with  his 
train,  for  the  garrison,  at  which  he  arrived  in 
safety  the  same  night.  When  he  entered  the 
gate,  which  was  opened  by  a  new  servant  that 
did  not  know  him,  he  found  his  old  friend  Hatch- 
way stalking  in  the  yard,  with  a  night-cap  on 
his  head,  and  a  pipe  in  his  mouth  ;  and,  advanc- 
ing to  him,  took  him  by  the  hand  before  he  had 
any  intimation  of  his  approach.  The  lieutenant, 
thus  saluted  by  a  stranger,  stared  at  him  in 
silent  astonishment,  till  he  recollected  his  fea- 
tures, which  were  no  sooner  known,  than,  dash- 
ing the  pipe  upon  the  pavement,  he  exclaimed, 
"  Smite  my  cross-trees  !  th'art  welcome  to  port," 
and  hugged  him  in  his  arms  with  great  affection. 
He  then,  by  a  cordial  squeeze,  expressed  his 
satisfaction  at  seeing  his  old  shipmate  Tom,  who, 
applying  his  whistle  to  his  mouth,  the  whole 
castle  echoed  with  his  performance. 

The  servants,  hearing  the  well-known  sound, 
poured  out  in  a  tumult  of  joy  ;  and,  understand- 
ing that  their  young  master  was  returned,  raised 
such  a  peal  of  acclamation  as  astonished  the 
commodore  and  his  lady,  and  inspired  Julia  with 
such  an  interesting  presage  that  her  heart  began 
to  throb  with  violence.  Running  out  in  the 
hurry  and  perturbation  of  her  hope,  she  was  so 
much  overwhelmed  at  sight  of  her  brother,  that 
she  actually  fainted  in  his  arms.  But  from  this 
trance  she  soon  awaked  ;  and  Peregrine,  having 
testified  his  pleasure  and  affection,  went  up- 
stairs, and  presented  himself  before  his  god- 
father and  aunt.  Mrs.  Trunnion  rose  and  re- 
ceived him  with  a  gracious  embrace,  blessing 
God  for  his  happy  return  from  a  land  of  impiety 
and  vice,  in  which  she  hoped  his  morals  had  not 
been  corrupted,  nor  his  principles  of  religion 
altered  or  impaired.  The  old  gentleman  being 
confined  to  his  chair,  was  struck  dumb  with 
pleasure  at  his  appearance ;  and,  having  made 
divers  ineffectual  efforts  to  get  up,  at  length 
discharged  a  volley  of  curses  against  his  own 
limbs,  and  held  out  his  hand  to  his  godson,  who 
kissed  it  with  great  respect. 

After  he  had  finished  his  apostrophe  to  the  gout, 
which  was  the  daily  and  hourly  subject  of  his  exe- 
crations, "  Well,  my  lad,"  said  he,  "  I  care  not 
how  soon  I  go  to  the  bottom,  now  I  behold  thee 
safe  in  harbour  again  ;  and  yet  I  tell  a  damn'd 
lie.  I  would  I  could  keep  afloat  until  I  should 
see  a  lusty  !boy  of  thy  begetting.  Odds  my 
timbers !  I  love  thee  so  well,  that  I  believe 
thou  art  the  spawn  of  my  own  body  ;  though  I 
can  give  no  account  of  thy  being  put  upon  the 
stocks."     Then,  turning  his  eye  upou  Pipes,  who 
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by  this  time  had  penetrated  into  his  apartment, 
and  addressed  him  with  the  usual  salutation  of 
"What  cheer?"  "Ahey,"  cried  he,  "are  you 
there,  you  herring-faced  son  of  a  sea-calf  ?  What 
a  slippery  trick  you  played  your  old  commander  ! 
But  come,  you  dog,  there 's  my  fist ;  I  forgive 
you,  for  the  love  you  bear  to  my  godson.  Go, 
man  your  tackle,  and  hoist  a  cask  of  strong  beer 
into  the  yard,  knock  out  the  bung,  and  put  a 
pump  in  it,  for  the  use  of  all  my  servants  and 
neighbours  ;  and,  d'  ye  hear,  let  the  patereroes  be 
fired,  and  the  garrison  illuminated,  as  rejoicings 
for  the  safe  arrival  of  your  master.  By  the 
Lord  !  if  I  had  the  use  of  these  damn'd  shambling 
shanks,  I  would  dance  a  hornpipe  with  the  best 
of  you." 

The  next  object  of  his  attention  was  Mr.  Jolter, 
who  was  honoured  with  particular  marks  of  dis- 
tinction, and  the  repeated  promise  of  enjoying 
the  living  in  his  gift,  as  an  acknowledgment  of 
the  care  and  discretion  with  which  he  had  super- 
intended the  education  and  morals  of  our  hero. 
The  governor  was  so  affected  by  the  generosity  of 
his  patron,  that  the  tears  ran  down  his  cheeks, 
while  he  expressed  his  gratitude,  and  the  infinite 
satisfaction  he  felt  in  contemplating  the  accom- 
plishments of  his  pupil. 

Meanwhile,  Pipes  did  not  neglect  the  order  he 
had  received.  The  beer  was  produced,  the  gates 
were  thrown  open  for  the  admission  of  all  comers, 
the  whole  house  was  lighted  up,  and  the  pater- 
eroes were  discharged  in  repeated  volleys.  Such 
phenomena  could  not  fail  to  attract  the  notice  of 
the  neighbourhood.  The  club  at  Tunley's  were 
astonished  at  the  report  of  the  guns,  which  pro- 
duced various  conjectures  among  the  members  of 
that  sagacious  society.  The  landlord  observed 
that,  in  all  likelihood,  the  commodore  was  visited 
by  hobgoblins,  and  ordered  the  guns  to  be  fired 
in  token  of  distress,  as  he  had  acted  twenty  years 
before,  when  he  was  annoyed  by  the  same  griev- 
ance. The  exciseman,  with  a  waggish  sneer,  ex- 
pressed his  apprehension  of  Trunnion's  death,  in 
consequence  of  which  the  patereroes  might  be 
discharged  with  an  equivocal  intent,  either  as 
signals  of  his  lady's  sorrow  or  rejoicing.  The 
attorney  signified  a  suspicion  of  Hatchway's  being 
married  to  Miss  Pickle,  and  that  the  firing  and 
illuminations  were  in  honour  of  the  nuptials  ; 
upon  which  Gamaliel  discovered  some  faint  signs 
of  emotion,  and,  taking  the  pipe  from  his  mouth, 
gave  it  as  his  opinion  that  his  sister  was  brought 
to  bed. 

While  they  were  thus  bewildered  in  the  maze 
of  their  own  imaginations,  a  company  of  country- 
men, who  sat  drinking  in  the  kitchen,  and  whose 
legs  were  more  ready  than  their  invention,  sallied 
out  to  know  the  meaning  of  these  exhibitions. 
Understanding  that  there  was  a  butt  of  strong 
beer  abroach  in  the  yard,  to  which  they  were 
invited  by  the  servants,  they  saved  themselves 
the  trouble  and  expense  of  returning  to  spend 
the  evening  at  the  public-house,  and  listed  them- 
selves under  the  banner  of  Tom  Pipes,  who  pre- 
sided as  director  of  this  festival. 

The  news  of  Peregrine's  return  being  com- 
municated to  the  parish,  the  parson,  and  three 
or  four  neighbouring  gentlemen,  who  were  well- 
wishers  to  our  hero,  immediately  repaired  to  the 
garrison,  in  order  to  pay  their  compliments  on 
this  happy  event,  and  were  detained  to  supper. 
An  elegant  entertainment  was  prepared  by  the 
direction  of  Miss  Julia,  who  was  an  excellent 
housewife  ;  and  the  commodore  was  so  invigor- 
ated with  joy,  that  he  seemed  to  have  renewed 
his  age. 

Among  those  who  honoured  the  occasion  with 
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their  presence  was  Mr.  Clover,  the  young  gentle- 
man that  made  his  addresses  to  Peregrine's  sister. 
His  heart  was  so  big  with  his  passion,  that,  while 
the  rest  of  the  company  were  engrossed  by  their 
cups,  he  seized  an  opportunity  of  our  hero's  being 
detached  from  the  conversation,  and,  in  the  im- 
patience of  his  love,  conjured  him  to  consent  to 
his  happiness  ;  protesting  that  he  would  comply 
with  any  terms  of  settlement  that  a  man  of  his 
fortune  could  embrace,  in  favour  of  a  young  lady 
who  was  absolute  mistress  of  his  affection. 

Our  youth  thanked  him  very  politely  for  his 
favourable  sentiments  and  honourable  intention 
towards  his  sister,  and  told  him  that  at  present 
he  saw  no  reason  to  obstruct  his  desire  ;  that  he 
would  consult  Julia's  own  inclinations,  and  con- 
fer with  him  about  the  means  of  gratifying  his 
wish  ;  but,  in  the  meantime,  begged  to  be  excused 
from  discussing  any  point  of  such  importance  to 
them  both.  Reminding  him  of  the  jovial  purpose 
on  which  they  were  happily  met,  he  promoted 
such  a  quick  circulation  of  the  bottle  that  their 
mirth  grew  noisy  and  obstreperous  ;  they  broke 
forth  into  repeated  peals  of  laughter,  without 
any  previous  incitement  except  that  of  claret. 
These  explosions  were  succeeded  by  Bacchanalian 
songs,  in  which  the  old  gentleman  himself  at- 
tempted to  bear  a  share ;  the  sedate  governor 
snapped  time  with  his  fingers,  and  the  parish 
priest  assisted  in  the  chorus  with  a  most  expres- 
sive nakedness  of  countenance.  Before  midnight 
they  were  almost  all  pinned  to  their  chairs  as  if 
they  had  been  fixed  by  the  power  of  enchant- 
ment ;  and,  what  rendered  the  confinement  still 
more  unfortunate,  every  servant  in  the  house  was 
in  the  same  situation  ;  so  that  they  were  fain  to 
take  their  repose  as  they  sat,  and  nodded  at  each 
other  like  a  congregation  of  Anabaptists. 

Next  day  Peregrine  communed  with  his  sister 
on  the  subject  of  her  match  with  Mr.  Clover, 
who,  she  told  him,  had  offered  to  settle  a  jointure 
of  four  hundred  pounds,  and  take  her  to  wife 
without  any  expectation  of  a  dowry.  She  more- 
over gave  him  to  understand  that,  in  his  ab- 
sence, she  had  received  several  messages  from 
her  mother,  commanding  her  to  return  to  her 
father's  house  ;  but  that  she  had  refused  to  obey 
these  orders,  by  the  advice  and  injunction  of  her 
aunt  and  the  commodore,  which  were  indeed 
seconded  by  her  own  inclination ;  because  she 
had  all  the  reason  in  the  world  to  believe  that 
her  mother  only  wanted  an  opportunity  of  treat- 
ing her  with  severity  and  rancour.  The  resent- 
ment of  that  lady  had  been  carried  to  such  in- 
decent lengths,  that,  seeing  her  daughter  at 
church  one  day,  she  rose  up,  before  the  parson 
entered,  and  reviled  her  with  great  bitterness  in 
the  face  of  the  whole  congregation. 


CHAPTER  LXVH. 

Sees  his  Sister  happily  married —  Visits  Emilia, 
who  receives  him  according  to  his  Deserts. 

Her  brother  being  of  opinion  that  Mr.  Clover's 
proposal  was  not  to  be  neglected,  especially  as 
Julia's  heart  was  engaged  in  his  favour,  com- 
municated the  affair  to  nis  uncle,  who,  with  the 
approbation  of  Mrs.  Trunnion,  declared  himself 
well  satisfied  with  the  young  man's  addresses, 
and  desired  that  they  might  be  buckled  with  all 
expedition,  without  the  knowledge  or  concur- 
rence of  her  parents,  to  whom  (on  account  of 
their  unnatural  barbarity)  she  was  not  bound  to 
pay  the  least  regard.      Though  our  adventurer 


entertained  the  same  sentiments  of  the  matter, 
and  the  lover,  dreadingsome  obstruction,  earnestly 
begged  the  immediate  condescension  of  his  mis- 
tress, she  could  not  be  prevailed  upon  to  take 
such  a  material  step  without  having  first  solicited 
the  permission  of  her  father,  resolved,  neverthe- 
less, to  comply  with  the  dictates  of  her  own  heart, 
should  his  objections  be  frivolous  or  unjust. 

Urged  by  this  determination,  her  admirer 
waited  upon  Mr.  Gamaliel  at  the  public-house, 
and,  with  the  appearance  of  great  deference  and 
respect,  made  him  acquainted  with  his  affection 
for  his  daughter,  communicated  the  particulars 
of  his  fortune,  with  the  terms  of  settlement  he 
was  ready  to  make  ;  and,  in  conclusion,  told  him 
that  he  would  marry  her  without  a  portion. 
This  last  offer  seemed  to  have  some  weight  with 
the  father,  who  received  it  with  civility,  and 
promised  in  a  day  or  two  to  favour  him  with  a 
final  answer  to  his  demand.  He,  accordingly, 
that  same  evening  consulted  his  wife,  who  being 
exasperated  at  the  prospect  of  her  daughter's 
independencjr,  argued  with  the  most  virulent 
expostulation  against  the  match,  as  an  impudent 
scheme  of  her  own  planning,  with  a  view  of 
insulting  her  parents,  towards  whom  she  had 
already  been  guilty  of  the  most  vicious  dis- 
obedience. In  short,  she  used  such  remon- 
strances, as  not  only  averted  this  weak  husband's 
inclination  from  the  proposal  which  he  had 
relished  before,  but  even  instigated  him  to  apply 
for  a  warrant  to  apprehend  his  daughter,  on  the 
supposition  that  she  was  about  to  bestow  her- 
self in  marriage  without  his  privity  or  consent. 

The  justice  of  peace  to  whom  this  application 
was  made,  though  he  could  not  refuse  the  order, 
yet,  being  no  stranger  to  the  malevolence  of 
the  mother,  which,  together  with  Gamaliel's 
simplicity,  was  notorious  in  the  country,  he  sent 
an  intimation  of  what  had  happened  to  the  garri- 
son ;  upon  which  a  couple  of  sentinels  were 
placed  on  the  gate,  and  at  the  pressing  solicita- 
tion of  the  lover,  as  well  as  the  desire  of  the 
commodore,  her  brother,  and  aunt,  Julia  was 
wedded  without  further  delay ;  the  ceremony 
being  performed  by  Mr.  Jolter,  because  the 
parish  priest  prudently  declined  any  occasion  or. 
giving  offence,  and  the  curate  was  too  much  in 
the  interest  of  their  enemies  to  be  employed  in 
that  office. 

This  domestic  concern  being  settled  to  the 
satisfaction  of  our  hero,  he  escorted  her  next  day 
to  the  house  of  her  husband,  who  immediately 
wrote  a  letter  to  her  father,  declaring  his  reasons 
for  having  thus  superseded  his  authority ;  and 
Mrs.  Pickle's  mortification  was  unspeakable. 

That  the  new  married  couple  might  be  guarded 
against  all  insult,  our  young  gentleman  and  his 
friend  Hatchway,  with  their  adherents,  lodged 
in  Mr.  Clover's  house  for  some  weeks  ;  during 
which  they  visited  their  acquaintance  in  the 
neighbourhood,  according  to  custom.  When  the 
tranquillity  of  their  family  was  perfectly  estab- 
lished, and  the  contract  of  marriage  executed  in 
the  presence  of  the  old  commodore  and  his  lady, 
who  gave  her  niece  five  hundred  pounds  to  pur- 
chase jewels  and  clothes,  Mr.  Peregrine  could  no 
longer  restrain  his  impatience  to  see  his  dear 
Emily  ;  and  told  his  uncle,  that  next  day  he  pro- 
posed to  ride  across  the  country,  in  order  to  visit 
his  friend  Gauntlet,  whom  he  had  not  heard  of 
for  a  long  time. 

The  old  gentleman,  looking  steadfastly  in  his 
face,  "Ah!  damn  your  cunning!"  said  he,  "I 
find  the  anchor  holds  fast !  I  did  suppose  as 
how  you  would  have  slipt  your  cable,  and 
changed  your  berth ;  but  I  see,  when  a  young 
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fellow  is  once  brought  up  by  a  pretty  wench,  he 
may  man  his  capstans  and  viol  block  if  he  wool ; 
but  he  '11  as  soon  heave  up  the  Pike  of  TeDeriff, 
as  bring  his  anchor  aweigh  !  Odds  heartlikins  ! 
had  I  known  the  young  woman  was  Ned  Gaunt- 
let's daughter,  I  shouldn't  have  thrown  out 
signal  for  leaving  off  chase." 

Our  adventurer  was  not  a  little  surprised  to 
hear  the  commodore  talk  in  this  style,  and 
immediately  conjectured  that  his  friend  Godfrey 
had  informed  him  of  the  whole  affair.  Instead 
of  listening  to  this  approbation  of  his  flame  with 
those  transports  of  joy  which  he  would  have  felt 
had  he  retained  his  former  sentiments,  he  was 
chagrined  at  Trunnion's  declaration,  and  offended 
at  the  presumption  of  the  young  soldier,  in  pre- 
suming to  disclose  the  secret  with  which  he  had 
intrusted  him.  Reddening  with  these  reflections, 
he  assured  the  commodore  that  he  never  had  seri- 
ous thoughts  of  matrimony ;  so  that,  if  any  person 
had  told  him  he  was  under  any  engagement  of 
that  kind,  he  had  abused  his  ear ;  for  he  protested 
that  he  would  never  contract  such  attachments 
without  his  knowledge  and  express  permission. 

Trunnion  commended  him  for  his  prudent  re- 
solution, and  observed  that,  though  no  person 
mentioned  to  him  what  promises  had  passed 
betwixt  him  and  his  sweetheart,  it  was  very 
plain  that  he  had  made  love  to  her,  and  therefore 
it  was  to  be  supposed  that  his  intentions  were 
honourable  ;  for  he  could  not  believe  he  was  such 
a  rogue  in  his  heart  as  to  endeavour  to  debauch 
the  daughter  of  a  brave  officer,  who  had  served 
his  country  with  credit  and  reputation.  Not- 
withstanding this  remonstrance,  which  Pickle  im- 
puted to  the  commodore's  ignorance  of  the  world, 
he  set  out  for  the  habitation  of  Mrs.  Gaunt- 
let, with  the  unjustifiable  sentiments  of  a  man  of 
pleasure,  who  sacrifices  every  consideration  to 
the  desire  of  his  ruling  appetite ;  and,  as  Win- 
chester lay  in  his  way,  resolved  to  visit  some  of 
his  friends  who  lived  in  that  place.  It  was  in 
the  house  of  one  of  these  that  he  was  informed  of 
Emilia's  being  then  in  town  with  her  mother; 
upon  which  he  excused  himself  from  staying  to 
drink  tea,  and  immediately  repaired  to  their 
lodgings,  according  to  the  directions  he  had 
received. 

When  he  arrived  at  the  door,  instead  of  under- 
going that  perturbation  of  spirits  which  a  lover 
in  his  interesting  situation  might  be  supposed  to 
feel,  he  suffered  no  emotion  but  that  of  vanity 
and  pride,  favoured  with  an  opportunity  of  self- 
gratification,  and  entered  his  Emilia's  apart- 
ment with  the  air  of  a  conceited  petit-maitre, 
rather  than  that  of  the  respectful  admirer  when 
he  visits  the  object  of  his  passion  after  an 
absence  of  seventeen  months. 

The  young  lady,  having  been  very  much  dis- 
obliged at  his  mortifying  neglect  of  her  brother's 
letter,  had  summoned  all  her  own  pride  and  re- 
solution to  her  aid ;  and,  by  means  of  a  happy 
disposition,  so  far  overcame  her  chagrin  at  his 
indifference,  that  she  was  able  to  behave  in  his 
presence  with  apparent  tranquillity  and  ease. 
She  was  even  pleased  to  find  he  had,  by  accident, 
chosen  a  time  for  his  visit  when  she  was  sur- 
rounded by  two  or  three  young  gentlemen,  who 
professed  themselves  her  admirers.  Our  gallant 
was  no  sooner  announced  than  she  collected  all 
her  coquetry,  put  on  the  gayest  air  she  could 
assume,  and  contrived  to  giggle  just  as  he  ap- 
peared at  the  room  door.  The  compliments  of 
salutation  being  performed,  she  welcomed  him 
to  England  in  a  careless  manner,  asked  the  news 
of  Paris,  and,  before  he  could  make  any  reply, 
desired  one  of  the  other  gentlemen  to  proceed 


with  the  sequel  of  that  comical  adventure  in  tha 
relation  of  which  he  had  been  interrupted. 

Peregrine  smiled  within  himself  at  this  beha- 
viour, which,  without  all  doubt,  he  believed  she 
had  affected  to  punish  him  for  his  unkind  silence 
while  he  was  abroad,  being  fully  persuaded  that 
her  heart  was  absolutely  at  his  devotion.  On 
this  supposition  he  practised  his  Parisian  im- 
provements on  the  art  of  conversation,  and 
uttered  a  thousand  prettinesses  in  the  way  of 
compliment,  with  such  incredible  rotation  of 
tongue  that  his  rivals  were  struck  dumb  with 
astonishment,  and  Emilia  fretted  out  of  all  tem- 
per at  seeing  herself  deprived  of  the  prerogative 
of  the  sex.  He  persisted,  however,  in  this  sur- 
prising loquacity,  until  the  rest  of  the  company 
thought  proper  to  withdraw,  and  then  contracted 
his  discourse  into  the  focus  of  love,  which  now 
put  on  a  very  different  appearance  from  that 
which  it  had  formerly  worn.  Instead  of  that 
awful  veneration  which  her  presence  used  to  in- 
spire, that  chastity  of  sentiment  and  delicacy  of 
expression,  he  now  gazed  upon  her  with  the  eyes 
of  a  libertine,  he  glowed  with  the  impatience  of 
desire,  talked  in  a  strain  that  barely  kept  within 
the  bounds  of  decency,  and  attempted  to  snatch 
such  favours,  as  she,  in  the  tenderness  of  mutual 
acknowledgment,  had  once  vouchsafed  to  bestow. 

Grieved  and  offended  at  she  was  as  this  pal- 
pable alteration  in  his  carriage,  she  disdained  to 
remind  him  of  his  former  deportment,  and,  with 
dissembled  good-humour,  rallied  him  on  the  pro- 
gress he  had  made  in  gallantry  and  address.  But, 
far  from  submitting  to  the  liberties  he  would  have 
taken,  she  kept  her  person  sacred  from  his  touch, 
and  would  not  even  suffer  him  to  ravish  a  kiss  of 
her  fair  hand  ;  so  that  he  reaped  no  other  advan- 
tage from  the  exercise  of  his  talents,  during  this 
interview,  which  lasted  a  whole  hour,  than  that 
of  knowing  he  had  overrated  his  own  importance, 
and  that  Emily's  heart  was  not  a  garrison  likely 
to  surrender  at  discretion. 

At  length  his  addresses  were  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  the  mother,  who  had  gone  abroad  to 
visit  by  herself ;  and  the  conversation  becoming 
more  general,  he  understood  that  Godfrey  was  at 
London,  soliciting  for  a  lieutenancy  that  had  fallen 
vacant  in  the  regiment  to  which  he  belonged ;  and 
that  Miss  Sophy  was  at  home  with  her  father. 

Though  our  adventurer  had  not  met  with  all 
the  success  he  expected  by  his  first  visit,  he  did 
not  despair  of  reducing  the  fortress,  believing 
that  in  time  there  would  be  a  mutiny  in  his 
favour,  and  accordingly  carried  on  the  siege  for 
several  days  without  profiting  by  his  persever- 
ance ;  till  at  length,  having  attended  the  ladies 
to  their  own  house  in  the  country,  he  began  to 
look  upon  this  adventure  as  time  misspent,  and 
resolved  to  discontinue  his  attack,  in  hopes  of 
meeting  with  a  more  favourable  occasion  ;  being, 
in  the  meantime,  ambitious  of  displaying,  iu 
a  higher  sphere,  those  qualifications  which  his 
vanity  told  him  were  at  present  misapplied. 


CHAPTER  LXVIIL 

He  attends  his  Uncle  with  great  Affection  during 
a  fit  of  Illness— Sets  out  again  for  London — 
Meets  with  his  friend  Godfrey,  who  is  pre- 
vailed upon  to  accompany  him  lo*Bath  ;  on  the 
Road  to  which  place  they  chance  to  dine  with 
a  Person  who  entertains  them  with  a  curious 
Account  of  a  certain  Company  of  Adventurers. 

Thus  determined,  he  took  leave  of  Emilia  and 
her  mother,  on  pretence  of  going  to  London  upon 
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some  urgent  business,  and  returned  to  the  garri- 
son, leaving  the  good  old  lady  very  much  con- 
cerned, and  the  daughter  incensed  at  his  beha- 
viour, which  was  the  more  unexpected,  because 
Godfrey  had  told  them  that  the  commodore  ap- 
proved of  his  nephew's  passion. 

Our  adventurer  found  his  uncle  so  ill  of  the 
gout,  which,  for  the  first  time,  had  taken  posses- 
sion of  his  stomach,  that  his  life  was  in  imminent 
danger,  and  the  whole  family  in  disorder.  He 
therefore  took  the  reins  of  government  in  his 
own  hands,  sent  for  all  the  physicians  in  the 
neighbourhood,  and  attended  him  in  person  with 
the  most  affectionate  care,  during  the  whole  tit, 
which  lasted  a  fortnight,  and  then  retired  before 
the  strength  of  his  constitution. 

When  the  old  gentleman  recovered  his  health, 
he  was  so  penetrated  with  Peregrine's  behaviour, 
that  he  actually  would  have  made  over  to  him 
his  whole  fortune,  and  depended  upon  him  for 
his  own  subsistence,  had  not  our  youth  opposed 
the  execution  of  the  deed  with  all  his  inlluence 
and  might,  and  even  persuaded  him  to  make  a 
will,  in  which  his  friend  Hatchway,  and  all  his 
other  adherents,  were  liberally  remembered,  and 
his  aunt  provided  for  on  her  own  terms.  This 
material  point  being  settled,  he,  with  his  uncle's 
permission,  departed  for  London,  after  having 
seen  the  family  affairs  established  under  the  direc- 
tion and  administration  of  Mr.  Jolter  and  the 
lieutenant ;  for,  by  this  time,  Mrs.  Trunnion  was 
wholly  occupied  with  her  spiritual  concerns. 

On  his  first  arrival  at  London,  he  sent  a  card 
to  the  lodgings  of  Gauntlet,  in  consequence  of  a 
direction  from  his  mother  ;  and  that  young  gentle- 
man waited  on  him  next  morning,  though  not 
with  that  alacrity  of  countenance  and  warmth  of 
friendship  which  might  have  been  expected  from 
the  intimacy  of  their  former  connexion.  Nor  was 
Peregrine  himself  actuated  by  the  same  unre- 
served affection  for  the  soldier  which  he  had 
formerly  entertained.  Godfrey,  over  and  above 
the  offence  he  had  taken  at  Pickle's  omission  in 
point  of  corresponding  with  him,  had  been  in- 
formed, by  a  letter  from  his  mother,  of  the 
youth's  cavalier  behaviour  to  Emilia  during  his 
last  residence  at  Winchester  ;  and  our  young 
gentleman,  as  we  have  already  observed,  was 
disgusted  at  the  supposed  discovery  which  the 
soldier  had  made  in  Ins  absence  to  the  commo- 
dore. They  perceived  their  mutual  umbrage  at 
meeting,  and  received  each  other  with  that  civi- 
lity of  reserve  which  commonly  happens  between 
two  persons  when  their  friendship  is  in  the  wane. 

Gauntlet  at  once  divined  the  cause  of  the 
other's  displeasure ;  and,  in  order  to  vindicate 
his  own  character,  after  the  lirst  compliments 
were  passed,  took  the  opportunity,  on  inquiring 
after  the  health  of  the  commodore,  to  tell  Pere- 
grine, that,  while  he  tarried  at  the  garrison,  on 
his  return  from  Dover,  the  subject  of  the  con- 
versation, one  night,  happening  to  turn  on  our 
hero's  passion,  the  old  gentleman  had  expressed 
his  concern  about  that  affair  ;  and,  among  other 
observations,  said  he  supposed  the  object  of  his 
love  was  s<>me  paltry  hussy,  whom  he  had  picked 
up  when  he  was  a  boy  at  school.  Upon  which 
Mr.  Hatchway  assured  him  that  she  was  a  young 
woman  of  as  good  a  family  as  any  in  the  county; 
and,  after  having  prepossessed  him  in  her  favour, 
ventured,  out  of  the  zeal  of  his  friendship,  to  tell 
who  she  was.  Wherefore  the  discovery  was  not 
to  be  imputed  to  any  other  cause  ;  and  he  hoped 
Mr.  Pickle  would  acquit  him  of  all  share  in  the 
transaction. 

Peregrine  was  very  well  pleased  to  be  thus  un- 
deceived; his  countenance  immediately  cleared 


up,  the  formality  of  his  behaviour  relaxed  into 
his  usual  familiarity  ;  he  asked  pardon  for  his 
uzmannerly  neglect  of  Godfrey's  letter,  which, 
he  protested,  was  not  owing  to  any  disregard, 
or  abatement  of  friendship,  but  to  a  hurry  of 
youthful  engagements,  in  consequence  of  which 
he  had  procrastinated  his  answer  from  time  to- 
time,  until  he  was  ready  to  return  in  person. 

The  young  soldier  was  contented  with  this 
apology  ;  and  as  Pickle's  intention  with  respect 
to  his  sister  was  still  dubious  and  undeclared, 
he  did  not  think  it  was  incumbent  upon  him,  as 
yet,  to  express  any  resentment  on  that  score ; 
but  was  wise  enough  to  foresee  that  the  renewal 
of  his  intimacy  with  our  young  gentleman  might 
be  the  means  of  reviving  that  flame  which  had 
been  dissipated  by  a  variety  of  new  ideas.  With 
those  sentiments,  he  laid  aside  all  reserve,  and 
their  communication  resumed  its  former  channel. 
Peregrine  made  him  acquainted  with  all  the 
adventures  in  which  he  had  been  engaged  since 
their  parting  ;  and  he,  with  the  same  confidence, 
related  the  remarkable  incidents  of  his  own  fate  ; 
among  other  things,  giving  him  to  understand 
that,  upon  obtaining  a  commission  in  the  army, 
the  father  of  his  dear  Sophy,  without  once  in- 
quiring about  the  occasion  of  his  promotion,  had 
not  only  favoured  him  with  his  countenance  in  a 
much  greater  degree  than  heretofore,  but  also 
contributed  his  interest,  and  even  promised  the 
assistance  of  his  purse,  in  procuring  for  him  a 
lieutenancy,  which  he  was  then  soliciting  with 
all  his  power ;  whereas,  if  he  had  not  been  en- 
abled by  a  most  accidental  piece  of  good  fortune 
to  lift  himself  into  the  sphere  of  an  officer,  he 
had  all  the  reason  in  the  world  to  believe  that 
this  gentleman,  and  all  the  rest  of  his  wealthy 
relations,  woidd  have  suffered  him  to  languish 
in  obscurity  and  distress,  and  by  turning  his 
misfortune  into  reproach,  made  it  a  plea  for 
their  own  want  of  generosity  and  friendship. 

Peregrine,  understanding  the  situation  of  his 
friend's  affairs,  would  have  accommodated  him 
upon  the  instant  with  a  sum  to  accelerate  the 
passage  of  his  commission  through  the  offices ; 
but,  being  too  well  acquainted  with  his  scrupu- 
lous disposition  to  manifest  his  benevolence  in 
that  manner,  he  found  means  to  introduce  him- 
self to  one  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  War  Office, 
who  was  so  well  satisfied  with  the  arguments  ho- 
used in  behalf  of  his  friend,  that  Godfrey's  busi- 
ness was  transacted  in  a  very  few  days,  though  he 
himself  knew  nothing  of  his  interest  being  thus 
reinforced. 

By  this  time  the  season  at  Bath  was  begun ; 
and  our  hero,  panting  with  the  desire  of  dis- 
tinguishing himself  at  that  resort  of  the  fashion- 
able world,  communicated  his  design  of  going 
thither  to  his  friend  Godfrey,  whom  he  impor- 
tuned to  accompany  him  in  the  excursion  ;  and 
leave  of  absence  from  his  regiment  being  ob- 
tained by  the  influence  of  Peregrine's  new  quality 
friends,  the  two  companions  departed  from  Lon- 
don in  a  post-chaise,  attended,  as  usual,  by  the 
valet-de-chambre  and  Pipes,  who  were  become 
almost  as  necessary  to  our  adventurer  as  any  two 
of  his  own  organs. 

At  the  inn,  when  they  alighted  for  dinner, 
Godfrey  perceived  a  person  walking  by  himself 
in  the  yard,  with  a  very  pensive  air,  and,  upon 
observing  him  more  narrowly,  recognised  him  to 
be  a  professed  gamester,  whom  he  had  formerly 
known  at  Tunbridge.  On  the  strength  of  this 
acquaintance,  he  accosted  the  peripatetic,  who 
knew  him  immediately  ;  and,  in  the  fulness  of 
his  grief  and  vexation,  told  him  that  he  was  now 
on  his  return  from  Bath,  whero  he  had  been 
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stripped  by  a  company  of  sharpers,  who  resented 
that  he  should  presume  to  trade  upon  his  own 
bottom. 

Peregrine,  who  was  extremely  curious  in  his 
inquiries,  imagining  that  he  might  learn  some 
entertaining  and  useful  anecdotes  from  this 
artist,  invited  him  to  dinner,  and  was  accordingly 
fully  informed  of  all  the  political  systems  at 
Bath.  He  understood  that  there  was  at  London 
one  great  company  of  adventurers,  who  employed 
agents  in  all  the  different  branches  of  imposi- 
tion throughout  the  whole  kingdom  of  England, 
allowing  these  ministers  a  certain  proportion  of 
the  profits  accruing  from  their  industry  and 
skill,  and  reserving  the  greatest  share  for  the 
benefit  of  the  common  stock,  which  was  charge- 
able with  the  expense  of  fitting  out  individuals 
in  their  various  pursuits,  as  well  as  with  the  loss 
sustained  in  the  course  of  their  adventures. 
Some,  whose  persons  and  qualifications  are  by 
the  company  judged  adequate  to  the  task,  exert 
their  talents  in  making  love  to  ladies  of  fortune, 
being  accommodated  with  money  and  accoutre- 
ments for  that  purpose,  after  having  given  their 
bonds,  payable  to  one  or  other  of  the  directors,  on 
the  day  of  marriage,  for  certain  sums,  proportioned 
to  the  dowries  they  are  to  receive.  Others, 
versed  in  the  doctrine  of  chances,  and  certain 
secret  expedients,  frequent  all  those  places  where 
games  of  hazard  are  allowed  ;  and  such  as  are 
masters  in  the  arts  of  billiards,  tenuis,  and  bowls, 
are  continually  lying  in  wait,  in  all  the  scenes  of 
these  diversions,  for  the  ignorant  and  unwary. 
A  fourth  class  attend  horse-races,  being  skilled 
in  those  mysterious  practices  by  which  the 
knowing  ones  are  taken  in.  Nor  is  this  com- 
munity unfurnished  with  those  who  lay  wanton 
wives  and  old  rich  widows  under  contribution,  and 
extort  money  by  prostituting  themselves  to  the 
embraces  of  their  own  sex,  and  then  threatening 
their  admirers  with  prosecution.  But  their  most 
important  returns  are  made  by  that  body  of  their 
undertakers  who  exercise  their  understandings 
in  the  innumerable  stratagems  of  the  card-table, 
at  which  no  sharper  can  be  too  infamous  to 
be  received,  and  even  caressed,  by  persons  of  the 
highest  rank  and  distinction.  Among  other 
articles  of  intelligence,  our  young  gentleman 
learned  that  those  agents  by  whom  their 
guest  was  broke,  and  expelled  from  Bath, 
had  constituted  a  bank  against  all  spoilers, 
and  monopolized  the  advantage  in  all  sorts 
of  play.  He  then  told  Gauntlet  that,  if  he 
would  put  himself  under  his  direction,  he  would 
return  with  them,  and  lay  such  a  scheme  as 
would  infallibly  ruin  the  whole  society  at  bil- 
liards, as  he  knew  that  Godfrey  excelled  them  all 
in  his  knowledge  of  that  game. 

The  soldier  excused  himself  from  engaging  in 
any  party  of  that  kind,  and  after  dinner  the 
travellers  parted  ;  but,  as  the  conversation  be- 
tween the  two  friends  turned  upon  the  informa- 
tion they  had  received,  Peregrine  projected  a  plan 
for  punishing  those  villanous  pests  of  society  who 
prey  upon  their  fellow-creatures,  and  it  was 
put  in  execution  by  Gauntlet  in  the  following 
manner. 


CHAPTER  LXIX. 

Godfrey  executes  a  Scheme  at  Bath,  by  which  a 
whole  Company  of  Sharpers  is  ruined. 

On  the  evening  after  their  arrival  at  Bath,  God- 
frey, who  had  kept  Mmself  up  all  day  for  that 
purpose,  went  in  boots  to  the  billiard-table,  and, 


two  gentlemen  being  at  play,  began  to  bet  with 
so  little  appearance  of  judgment,  that  one  of  the 
adventurers  then  present  was  inflamed  with  the 
desire  of  profiting  by  his  inexperience  ;  and,  when 
the  table  was  vacant,  invited  him  to  take  a  game 
for  amusement.  The  soldier,  assuming  the  air  of 
a  self-conceited  dupe,  answered  that  he  did  not 
choose  to  throw  away  his  time  for  nothing,  but, 
if  he  pleased,  would  piddle  for  a  crown  a  game. 
This  declaration  was  very  agreeable  to  the  other, 
who  wanted  to  be  further  confirmed  in  the  opinion 
he  had  conceived  of  the  stranger,  before  he  would 
play  for  anything  of  consequence.  The  party 
being  accepted,  Gauntlet  put  off  his  coat,  and, 
beginning  with  seeming  earnestness,  won  the  first 
game,  because  his  antagonist  kept  up  his  play 
with  a  view  of  encouraging  him  to  wager  a  greater 
sum.  The  soldier  purposely  bit  at  the  hook,  the 
stakes  were  doubled,  and  he  was  again  victorious, 
by  the  permission  of  his  competitor.  He  now 
began  to  yawn  ;  and  observing  that  it  was  not 
worth  his  while  to  proceed  in  such  a  childish 
manner,  the  other  swore,  in  an  affected  passion, 
that  he  would  play  him  for  twenty  guineas.  The 
proposal  being  embraced,  through  the  connivance 
of  Godfrey,  the  money  was  won  by  the  sharper, 
who  exerted  his  dexterity  to  the  uttermost,  fear- 
ing that  otherwise  his  adversary  would  decline 
continuing  the  game. 

Godfrey,  thus  conquered,  pretended  to  lose  his 
temper,  cursed  his  own  ill  luck,  swore  that  the 
table  had  a  cast,  and  that  the  balls  did  not  run 
true,  changed  his  mast,  and,  with  great  warmth, 
challenged  his  enemy  to  double  the  sum.  The 
gamester,  who  feigned  reluctance,  complied  with 
his  desire  ;  and  having  got  the  two  first  hazards, 
offered  to  lay  one  hundred  guineas  to  fifty  on  the 
game.  The  odds  were  taken,  and  Godfrey  having 
allowed  himself  to  be  overcome,  began  to  rage 
with  great  violence,  broke  the  mast  to  pieces, 
threw  the  balls  out  of  the  window,  and,  in  the 
fury  of  his  indignation,  defied  his  antagonist  to 
meet  him  to-morrow,  when  he  should  be  refreshed 
from  the  fatigue  of  travelling.  This  was  a  very 
welcome  invitation  to  the  gamester,  who,  imagin- 
ing that  the  soldier  would  turn  out  a  most  bene- 
ficial prize,  assured  him  that  he  would  not  fail  to 
be  there  next  forenoon,  in  order  to  give  him  his 
revenge. 

Gauntlet  went  home  to  his  lodgings,  fully  certi- 
fied of  his  own  superiority,  and  took  his  measures 
with  Peregrine,  touching  the  prosecution  of  their 
scheme  ;  while  his  opponent  made  a  report  of  his 
success  to  the  brethren  of  the  gang,  who  resolved 
to  be  present  at  the  decision  of  the  match,  with  a 
view  of  taking  advantage  of  the  stranger's  pas- 
sionate disposition. 

Affairs  being  thus  concerted  on  both  sides,  the 
players  met,  according  to  appointment,  and  the 
room  was  immediately  filled  with  spectators,  who 
either  came  thither  by  accident,  curiosity,  or 
design.  The  match  was  fixed  for  one  hundred 
pounds  a  game,  the  principals  chose  their  instru- 
ments, and  laid  aside  their  coats,  and  one  of  the 
knights  of  the  order  proffered  to  lay  another 
hundred  on  the  head  of  his  associate.  Godfrey 
took  him  upon  the  instant.  A  second  worthy  of 
the  same  class,  seeing  him  so  eager,  challenged 
him  to  treble  the  sum,  and  his  proposal  met  with 
the  same  reception,  to  the  astonishment  of  the 
company,  whose  expectation  was  raised  to  a  very 
interesting  pitch.  The  game  was  begun,  and  the 
soldier  having  lost  the  first  hazard,  the  odds  were 
offered  by  the  confederacy  with  great  vocifera- 
tion, but  nobody  would  run  such  a  risk  in  favour 
of  a  person  who  was  utterly  unknown.  The 
sharper  having  gained  the  second  also,  the  noise 
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increased  to  a  surprising  clamour,  not  only  of  the 
gang,  but  likewise  of  almost  all  the  spectators, 
who  desired  to  lay  two  to  one  against  the  brother 
of  Emilia. 

Peregrine,  who  was  present,  perceiving  the 
cupidity  of  the  association  sufficiently  inflamed, 
all  of  a  sudden  opened  his  mouth,  and  answered 
their  bets,   to  the   amount  of  twelve   hundred 

Eounds,  which  were  immediately  deposited,  on 
oth  sides,  in  money  and  notes  ;  so  that  this  was, 
perhaps,  the  most  important  game  that  ever  was 
played  at  billiards.  Gauntlet  seeing  the  agree- 
ment settled,  struck  his  antagonist's  ball  into  the 
pocket  in  a  twinkling,  though  it  was  in  one  of 
those  situations  which  are  supposed  to  be  against 
the  striker.  The  betters  were  a  little  discom- 
posed at  this  event,  for  which,  however,  they  con- 
soled themselves  by  imputing  the  success  to 
accident ;  but  when,  at  the  very  next  stroke,  he 
sprung  it  over  the  table,  their  countenances  under- 
went an  instantaneous  distraction  of  feature,  and 
they  waited  in  the  most  dreadful  suspense  for 
the  next  hazard,  which  being  likewise  taken  with 
infinite  ease  by  the  soldier,  the  blood  forsook 
their  cheeks,  and  the  interjection  Zounds  I  pro- 
nounced with  a  look  of  consternation,  and  in  a 
tone  of  despair,  proceeded  from  every  mouth  at 
the  same  instant  of  time.  They  were  overwhelmed 
with  horror  and  astonishment  at  seeing  three 
hazards  taken  in  as  many  strokes,  from  a  person 
of  their  friend's  dexterity,  and  shrewdly  suspected 
that  the  whole  was  a  scheme  preconcerted  for 
their  destruction.  On  this  supposition,  they 
changed  the  note,  and  attempted  to  hedge  for 
their  own  indemnification,  by  proposing  to  lay 
the  odds  in  favour  of  Gauntlet ;  but  so  much  was 
the  opinion  of  the  company  altered  by  that  young 
gentleman's  success,  that  no  one  would  venture 
to  espouse  the  cause  of  his  competitor,  who, 
chancing  to  improve  his  game  by  the  addition  of 
another  lucky  hit,  diminished  the  concern,  and 
revived  the  hopes  of  his  adherents.  But  this 
gleam  of  fortune  did  not  long  continue.  Godfrey 
collected  his  whole  art  and  capacity,  and  augment- 
ing his  score  to  number  ten,  indulged  himself 
with  a  view  of  the  whole  fraternity.  The  visages 
of  these  professors  had  adopted  different  shades 
of  complexion  at  every  hazard  he  had  taken ; 
from  their  natural  colour  they  had  shifted  into  a 
sallow  hue  ;  from  thence  into  pale  ;  from  pale 
into  yellow,  which  degenerated  into  a  mahogany 
tint ;  and  now  they  saw  seventeen  hundred 
pounds  of  their  stock  depending  upon  a  single 
stroke,  they  stood  like  so  many  swarthy  Moors, 
jaundiced  with  terror  and  vexation.  The  fire 
which  naturally  glowed  in  the  cheeks  and  nose 
of  the  player  seemed  utterly  extinct,  and  his 
carbuncles  exhibited  a  livid  appearance,  as  if  a 
gangrene  had  already  made  some  progress  in  his 
face ;  his  hand  began  to  shake,  and  his  whole 
frame  was  seized  with  such  trepidation  that  he 
was  fain  to  swallow  a  bumper  of  brandy,  in  order 
to  re-establish  the  tranquillity  of  his  nerves. 
This  expedient,  however,  did  not  produce  the 
desired  effect ;  for  he  aimed  the  ball  at  the  lead 
with  such  discomposure,  that  it  struck  on  the 
wrong  side,  and  came  off  at  an  angle  which 
directed  it  full  in  the  middle  hole.  This  fatal 
accident  was  attended  with  an  universal  groan, 
as  if  the  whole  universe  had  gone  to  wreck  ;  and 
notwithstanding  that  tranquillity  for  which  ad- 
venturers are  so  remarkable,  this  loss  made  such 
an  impression  upon  them  all,  that  each  in  parti- 
cular manifested  his  chagrin,  by  the  most  violent 
emotions.  One  turned  up  his  eyes  to  heaven, 
and  bit  his  nether  lip ;  another  gnawed  his 
fingers,  while  he  stalked  across  the  room ;  a 


third  blasphemed  with  horrid  imprecations  ;  and 
he  who  played  the  party  sneaked  off,  grinding 
his  teeth  together,  with  a  look  that  baffles  all 
description,  and  as  he  crossed  the  threshold, 
exclaiming,  "A  damn'd  bite,  by  God  !" 

The  victors,  after  having  insulted  them  by 
asking  if  they  were  disposed  for  another  chance, 
carried  off  their  winning,  with  the  appearance  of 
great  composure,  though  in  their  hearts  they 
were  transported  with  unspeakable  joy,  not  so 
much  on  account  of  the  booty  they  had  gained, 
as  in  consideration  of  having  so  effectually  de- 
stroyed such  a  nest  of  pernicious  miscreants. 

Peregrine,  believing  that  now  he  had  found  an 
opportunity  of  serving  his  friend,  without  giving 
offence  to  the  delicacy  of  his  honour,  told  him, 
upon  their  arrival  at  their  lodgings,  that  fortune 
had  at  length  enabled  him  to  become  in  a  manner 
independent,  or  at  least  make  himself  easy  in 
his  circumstances,  by  purchasing  a  company  with 
the  money  he  had  won.  So  saying,  he  put  his 
share  of  the  success  in  Gauntlet's  hand,  as  a 
sum  that  of  right  belonged  to  him,  and  promised 
to  write  in  his  behalf  to  a  nobleman,  who  had 
interest  enough  to  promote  such  a  quick  rise  in 
the  service. 

Godfrey  thanked  him  for  his  obliging  inten- 
tion, but  absolutely  refused,  with  great  loftiness 
of  demeanour,  to  appropriate  to  his  own  use  any 
part  of  the  money  which  Pickle  had  gained,  and 
seemed  affronted  at  the  other's  entertaining  a 
sentiment  so  unworthy  of  his  character.  He 
would  not  even  accept,  in  the  way  of  loan,  such 
an  addition  to  his  own  stock,  as  would  amount 
to  the  price  of  a  company  of  foot ;  but  expressed 
great  confidence  in  the  future  exertion  of  that 
talent  which  had  been  blessed  with  such  a  pros- 
perous beginning.  Our  hero  finding  him  thus 
obstinately  deaf  to  the  voice  of  his  own  interest, 
resolved  to  govern  himself  in  his  next  endea- 
vours of  friendship  by  his  experience  of  this 
ticklish  punctilio  ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  gave 
a  handsome  benefaction  to  the  hospital,  out  of 
these  first-fruits  of  the  success  in  play,  and  re- 
served two  hundred  pounds  for  a  set  of  diamond 
ear-rings  and  solitaire,  which  he  intended  for  a 
present  to  Miss  Emily. 


CHAPTER  LXX. 

The  two  Friends  eclipse  all  their  Competitors  in, 
Gallantry,  and  practise  a  pleasant  Project  of 
Revenge  upon  the  Physicians  of  the  place. 

The  fame  of  their  exploit  against  the  sharpers 
was  immediately  diffused  through  all  the  com- 
panies at  Bath ;  so  that,  when  our  adventurers 
appeared  in  public,  they  were  pointed  out  by  an 
hundred  extended  fingers,  and  considered  as 
consummate  artists  in  all  the  different  species  of 
finesse,  which  they  would  not  fail  to  practise 
with  the  first  opportunity.  Nor  was  this  opinion 
of  their  characters  any  obstacle  to  their  reception 
into  the  fashionable  parties  in  the  place  ;  but,  on 
the  contrary,  such  a  recommendation,  which,  as 
I  have  already  hinted,  never  fails  to  operate  for 
the  advantage  of  the  possessor. 

Tins  first  adventure,  therefore,  served  them  as 
an  introduction  to  the  company  at  Bath,  who 
were  not  a  little  surprised  to  find  their  expecta 
tions  baffled  by  the  conduct  of  the  two  com- 
panions ;  because,  far  from  engaging  deeply  at 
play,  they  rather  shunned  all  occasions  of  gaming, 
and  directed    their  attention    to    gallantry,   in 
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-which  our  hero  shone  unrivalled.  His  external 
qualifications,  exclusive  of  any  other  merit,  were 
strong  enough  to  captivate  the  common  run  of 
the  female  sex;  and  these,  reinforced  with  a 
sprightliness  of  conversation,  and  a  most  insinu- 
ating address,  became  irresistible,  even  by  those 
who  were  fortified  with  pride,  caution,  or  indiffer- 
ence. But,  among  all  the  nymphs_  of  this  gay 
place,  he  did  not  meet  with  one  object  that  dis- 
puted the  empire  of  his  heart  with  Emilia,  and, 
therefore,  he  divided  his  attachment  according  to 
the  suggestions  of  vanity  and  whim ;  so  that, 
before  he  had  resided  a  fortnight  at  Bath,  he  had 
set  all  the  ladies  by  the  ears,  and  furnished  all 
the  hundred  tongues  of  scandal  with  full  em- 
ployment. The  splendour  of  his  appearance 
excited  the  inquiries  of  envy,  which,  instead  of 
discovering  any  circumstance  to  his  prejudice, 
was  cursed  with  the  information  of  his  being  a 
young  gentleman  of  a  good  family,  and  heir  to 
an  immense  fortune. 

The  countenance  of  some  of  his  quality  friends 
who  arrived  at  Bath  confirmed  this  piece  of  in- 
telligence ;  upon  which  his  acquaintance  was 
courted  and  cultivated  with  great  assiduity  ;  and 
he  met  with  such  advances  from  some  of  the  fair 
sex,  as  rendered  him  extremely  fortunate  in  his 
amours.  Nor  was  his  friend  Godfrey  a  stranger 
to  favours  of  the  same  kind  ;  his  accomplish- 
ments were  exactly  calculated  for  the  meridian  of 
female  taste  ;  and,  with  certain  individuals  of 
that  sex,  his  muscular  frame,  and  the  robust 
connexion  of  his  limbs,  were  more  attractive  than 
the  delicate  proportions  of  his  companion.  He 
accordingly  reigned  paramount  among  those 
inamoratas  who  were  turned  of  thirty,  without 
being  under  the  necessity  of  proceeding  by  tedi- 
ous addresses,  and  was  thought  to  have  co-oper- 
ated with  the  waters  in  removing  the  sterility  of 
certain  ladies,  who  had  long  undergone  the  re- 
proach and  disgust  of  their  husbands  ;  while 
Peregrine  set  up  his  throne  among  those  who 
laboured  under  the  disease  of  celibacy,  from  the 
pert  Miss  of  fifteen,  who,  with  a  fluttering  heart, 
tosses  her  head,  bridles  up,  and  giggles  involun- 
tarily at  sight  of  an  handsome  young  man,  to  the 
staid  maid  of  twenty-eight,  who,  with  a  demure 
aspect,  moralizes  on  the  vanity  of  beauty,  the 
folly  of  youth,  and  simplicity  of  woman,  and 
expatiates  on  friendship,  benevolence,  and  good 
sense,  in  the  style  of  a  Platonic  philosopher. 

In  such  a  diversity  of  dispositions,  his  con- 
quests were  attended  with  all  the  heart-burnings, 
animosities,  and  turmoils  of  jealousy  and  spite. 
The  younger  class  took  all  opportunities  of  mor- 
tifying their  seniors  in  public,  by  treating  them 
•with  that  indignity  which,  contrary  to  the  general 
privilege  of  age,  is,  by  the  consent  and  connivance 
of  mankind,  levelled  against  those  who  have  the 
misfortune  to  come  under  the  denomination  of 
old  maids  ;  and  these  last  retorted  their  hostili- 
ties in  the  private  machinations  of  slander,  sup- 
ported by  experience  and  subtlety  of  invention. 
Not  one  day  passed  in  which  some  new  story  did 
not  circulate,  to  the  prejudice  of  one  or  other  of 
those  rivals. 

If  our  hero,  in  the  Long  Room,  chanced  to  quit 
■one  of  the  moralists,  with  whom  he  had  been 
engaged  in  conversation,  he  was  immediately  ac- 
costed by  a  number  of  the  opposite  faction,  who, 
with  ironical  smiles,  upbraided  him  with  cruelty 
to  the  poor  lady  he  had  left,  exhorted  him  to 
have  compassion  on  her  sufferings,  and,  turning 
their  eyes  towards  the  object  of  their  intercession, 
broke  forth  into  an  universal  peal  of  laughter. 
On  the  other  hand,  when  Peregrine,  in  conse- 
quence of  having  danced  with  one  of  the  minors 


overnight,  visited  her  in  the  morning,  the  Plato- 
nists  immediately  laid  hold  on  the  occasion, 
tasked  their  imaginations,  associated  ideas,  and, 
with  sage  insinuations,  retailed  a  thousand  cir- 
cumstances of  the  interview,  which  never  had 
any  foundation  in  truth.  They  observed  that, 
if  girls  are  determined  to  behave  with  such  in- 
discretion, they  must  lay  their  accounts  with 
incurring  the  censure  of  the  world ;  that  she  in 
question  was  old  enough  to  act  more  circum- 
spectly ;  and  wondered  that  her  mother  would 
permit  any  young  fellow  to  approach  the  chamber 
while  her  daughter  was  naked  in  bed.  As  for 
the  servants  peeping  through  the  keyhole,  to  be 
sure  it  was  an  unlucky  accident ;  but  people 
ought  to  be  upon  their  guard  against  such  curio- 
sity, and  give  their  domestics  no  cause  to  employ 
their  penetration.  These  and  other  such  reflec- 
tions were  occasionally  whispered  as  secrets 
among  those  who  were  known  to  be  communi- 
cative ;  so  that,  in  a  few  hours,  it  became  the 
general  topic  of  discourse ;  and,  as  it  had  been 
divulged  under  injunctions  of  secrecy,  it  was 
almost  impossible  to  trace  the  scandal  to  its 
origin,  because  every  person  concerned  must 
have  promulgated  her  own  breach  of  trust  in 
discovering  her  author  of  the  report. 

Peregrine,  instead  of  allaying,  rather  exasper- 
ated this  contention,  by  an  artful  distribution  of 
his  attention  among  the  competitors  ;  well  know- 
ing that,  should  his  regard  be  converged  into  one 
point,  he  would  soon  forfeit  the  pleasure  he 
enjoyed  in  seeing  them  at  variance ;  for  both 
parties  would  join  against  the  common  enemy, 
and  his  favourite  would  be  persecuted  by  the 
whole  coalition.  He  perceived  that,  among  the 
secret  agents  of  scandal,  none  were  so  busy  as 
the  physicians,  a  class  of  animals  who  live  in 
this  place,  like  so  many  ravens  hovering  about 
a  carcass,  and  even  ply  for  employment,  like 
scullers  at  Hungerford  stairs.  The  greatest  part 
of  them  have  correspondents  in  London,  who 
make  it  their  business  to  inquire  into  the  his- 
tory, character,  and  distemper  of  eveiy  one  that 
repairs  to  Bath  for  the  benefit  of  the  waters ; 
and  if  they  cannot  procure  interest  to  recommend 
their  medical  friends  to  these  patients  before 
they  set  out,  they  at  least  furnish  them  with  a 
previous  account  of  what  they  could  collect,  that 
their  correspondents  may  use  this  intelligence 
for  their  own  advantage.  By  these  means,  and 
the  assistance  of  flattery  and  assurance,  they 
often  insinuate  themselves  into  the  acquaintance 
of  strangers,  and,  by  consulting  their  disposi- 
tions, become  necessary  and  subservient  to  their 
prevailing  passions.  By  their  connexion  with 
apothecaries  and  nurses,  they  are  informed  of 
all  the  private  occurrences  in  each  family,  and 
therefore  enabled  to  gratify  the  rancour  of  malice, 
amuse  the  spleen  of  peevish  indisposition,  and 
entertain  the  eagerness  of  impertinent  curiosity. 

In  the  course  of  these  occupations,  which  fre- 
quently affected  the  reputation  of  our  two  adven- 
turers, this  whole  body  fell  under  the  displeasure 
of  our  hero,  who,  after  divers  consultations  with 
his  friend,  concerted  a  stratagem,  which  was 
practised  upon  the  faculty  in  this  manner. 
Among  those  who  frequented  the  Pump  Boom 
was  an  old  officer,  whose  temper,  naturally  im- 
patient, was,  by  repeated  attacks  of  the  gout, 
which  had  almost  deprived  him  of  the  use  of  his 
limbs,  sublimated  into  a  remarkable  degree  of 
virulence  and  perverseness.  He  imputed  the  in- 
veteracy of  his  distemper  to  the  malpractice  of  a 
surgeon  who  had  administered  to  him  while  he 
laboured  under  the  consequences  of  an  unfortu- 
nate amour;  and  this  supposition  had  inspired 
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him  with  an  insurmountable  antipathy  to  all  the 
professors  of  the  medical  art,  which  was  more 
and  more  confirmed  hy  the  information  of  a 
friend  at  London,  who  had  told  him  that  it  was 
a  common  practice  among  the  physicians  at  Bath 
to  dissuade  their  patients  from  drinking  the 
water,  that  the  cure,  and  in  consequence  their 
attendance,  might  be  longer  protracted. 

Thus  prepossessed,  he  had  come  to  Bath,  and, 
conformable  to  a  few  general  instructions  he  had 
received,  used  the  waters  without  any  farther 
direction,  taking  all  occasions  of  manifesting  his 
hatred  and  contempt  of  the  sons  of  ^Esculapius, 
both  by  speech  and  gesticulations,  and  even  by 

Eursuing  a  regimen  quite  contrary  to  that  which 
e  knew  they  prescribed  to  others  who  seemed 
to  be  exactly  in  his  condition.  But  he  did  not 
find  his  account  in  this  method,  how  successful 
soever  it  may  have  been  in  other  cases.  His 
complaints,  instead  of  vanishing,  were  every  day 
more  and  more  enraged ;  and  at  length  he  was 
confined  to  his  bed,  where  he  lay  blaspheming 
from  morn  to  night,  and  from  night  to  morn, 
though  still  more  determined  than  ever  to  adhere 
to  his  former  maxims. 

In  the  midst  of  his  torture,  which  was  become 
the  common  joke  of  the  town,  being  circulated 
through  the  industry  of  the  physicians,  who  tri- 
umphed in  his  disaster,  Peregrine,  by  means  of 
Mr.  Pipes,  employed  a  country  fellow,  who  had 
come  to  market,  to  run  with  great  haste,  early 
one  morning,  to  the  lodgings  of  all  the  doctors  in 
town,  and  desire  them  to  attend  the  colonel  with 
all  imaginable  despatch.  In  consequence  of  this 
summons,  the  whole  faculty  put  themselves  in 
motion ;  and  three  of  the  foremost  arriving  at 
the  same  instant  of  time,  far  from  compliment- 
ing one  another  with  the  door,  each  separately 
essayed  to  enter,  and  the  whole  triumvirate  stuck 
in  the  passage.  While  they  remained  thus  wedged 
together,  they  descried  two  of  their  brethren 
posting  towards  the  same  goal,  with  all  the  speed 
that  God  had  enabled  them  to  exert ;  upon  which 
they  came  to  a  parley,  and  agreed  to  stand  by 
one  another.  This  covenant  being  made,  they 
disentangled  themselves,  and,  inquiring  about 
the  patient,  were  told  by  the  servant  that  he  had 
just  fallen  asleep. 

Having  received  this  intelligence,  they  took 
possession  of  his  antechamber,  and  shut  the  door, 
while  the  rest  of  the  tribe  posted  themselves  on 
the  outside  as  they  arrived ;  so  that  the  whole 
passage  was  filled,  from  the  top  of  the  staircase 
to  the  street-door ;  and  the  people  of  the  house, 
together  with  the  colonel's  servant,  struck  dumb 
with  astonishment.  The  three  leaders  of  this 
learned  gang  had  no  sooner  made  their  lodgment 
good,  than  they  began  to  consult  about  the 
patient's  malady,  which  every  one  of  them  pre- 
tended to  have  considered  with  great  care  and 
assiduity.  The  first  who  gave  his  opinion  said 
the  distemper  was  an  obstinate  arthritis ;  the 
second  affirmed  that  it  was  no  other  than  a  con- 
firmed pox ;  and  the  third  swore  it  was  an  in- 
veterate scurvy.  This  diversity  of  opinions  was 
supported  by  a  variety  of  quotations  from  medical 
authors,  ancient  as  well  as  modern ;  but  these 
were  not  of  sufficient  authority,  or,  at  least,  not 
explicit  enough  to  decide  the  dispute  ;  for  there 
are  many  schisms  in  medicine,  as  well  as  in 
religion,  and  each  sect  can  quote  the  fathers  in 
support  of  the  tenets  they  profess.  In  short, 
the  contention  rose  to  such  a  pitch  of  clamour, 
as  not  only  alarmed  the  brethren  on  the  stair, 
"but  also  awaked  the  patient  from  the  first  nap  he 
had  enjoyed  in  the  space  of  ten  whole  days. 
Had  it  been  simply  waking,  he  would  have  been 


obliged  to  them  for  the  noise  that  disturbed 
him ;  for,  in  that  case,  he  would  have  been 
relieved  from  the  tortures  of  hell-fire,  to  which, 
in  his  dream,  he  fancied  himself  exposed.  But 
this  dreadful  vision  had  been  the  result  of  that 
impression  {which  was  made  upon  his  brain  by 
the  intolerable  anguish  of  his  joints  ;  so  that, 
when  he  awaked,  the  pain,  instead  of  being 
allayed,  was  rather  aggravated  by  a  great  acute- 
ness  of  sensation  ;  and  the  confused  vociferation 
in  the  next  room  invading  his  ears  at  the  same 
time,  he  began  to  think  his  dream  was  realized, 
and,  in  the  pangs  of  despair,  applied  himself  to  a 
bell  that  stood  by  his  bedside,  which  he  rung 
with  great  violence  and  perseverance. 

This  alarm  put  an  immediate  stop  to  the  dis- 
putation of  the  three  doctors,  who,  upon  this 
notice  of  his  being  awake,  rushed  into  his  chamber 
without  ceremony  ;  and  two  of  them  seizing  his 
arms,  the  third  made  the  like  application  to  one 
of  his  temples.  Before  the  patient  could  recollect 
himself  from  the  amazement  which  had  laid  hold 
on  him  at  this  unexpected  irruption,  the  room 
was  filled  by  the  rest  of  the  faculty,  who  fol- 
lowed the  servant  that  entered  in  obedience  to 
his  master's  call ;  and  the  bed  was  in  a  moment 
surrounded  by  these  gaunt  ministers  of  death. 
The  colonel  seeing  himself  beset  with  such  an 
assemblage  of  solemn  visages  and  figures,  which 
he  had  always  considered  with  the  utmost  de- 
testation and  abhorrence,  was  incensed  to  a  most 
inexpressible  degree  of  indignation  ;  and  so 
inspirited  by  his  rage,  that  though  his  tongue 
denied  its  office,  his  other  limbs  performed  their 
functions.  He  disengaged  himself  from  the 
triumvirate,  who  had  taken  possession  of  his 
body,  sprung  out  of  bed  with  incredible  agility, 
and,  seizing  one  of  his  crutches,  applied  it  so 
effectually  to  one  of  the  three,  just  as  he  stooped 
to  examine  the  patient's  water,  that  his  tie-peri- 
wig dropped  into  the  pot,  while  he  himself  fell 
motionless  on  the  floor. 

This  significant  explanation  disconcerted  the 
whole  fraternity  ;  every  man  turned  his  face,  as 
if  it  were  by  instinct,  towards  the  door ;  and  the 
retreat  of  the  community  being  obstructed  by 
the  efforts  of  individuals,  confusion  and  tumultu- 
ous uproar  ensued.  For  the  colonel,  far  from 
limiting  his  prowess  to  the  first  exploit,  handled 
his  weapon  with  astonishing  vigour  and  dexte- 
rity, without  respect  of  persons  ;  so  that  few  or 
none  of  them  had  escaped  without  marks  of  his 
displeasure,  when  his  spirits  failed,  and  he  sunk 
down  again  quite  exhausted  on  his  bed.  Favoured 
by  this  respite,  the  discomfited  faculty  collected 
their  hats  and  wigs,  which  had  fallen  off  in  the 
fray,  and  perceiving  the  assailant  too  much 
enfeebled  to  renew  the  attack,  set  up  their 
throats  together,  and  loudly  threatened  to  pro- 
secute him  him  severely  for  such  an  outrageous 
assault. 

By  this  time  the  landlord  had  interposed  ;  and, 
inquiring  into  the  cause  of  the  disturbance,  was 
informed  of  what  had  happened  by  the  com- 
plainants, who,  at  the  same  time,  giving  him  to 
understand  that  they  had  been  severally  sum- 
moned to  attend  the  colonel  that  morning,  he 
assured  them  that  they  had  been  imposed  upon 
by  some  wag,  for  bis  lodger  had  never  dreamed 
of  consulting  any  one  of  their  profession. 

Thunderstruck  at  this  declaration,  the  general 
clamour  instantaneously  ceased ;  and  each,  in  par- 
ticular, at  once  comprehending  the  nature  of 
the  joke,  they  sneaked  silently  off  with  the  loss 
they  had  sustained,  in  unutterable  shame  and 
mortification ;  while  Peregrine  and  his  friend, 
who  took  care  to  be  passing  that  way  by  accident, 
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made  a  full  stop  at  sight  of  such  an  extraordinary 
efflux,  and  enjoyed  the  countenance  and  con- 
dition of  every  one  as  he  appeared ;  nay,  even 
made  up  to  some  of  those  who  seemed  most 
affected  with  their  situation,  and  mischievously 
tormented  them  with  questions  touching  this 
unusual  congregation ;  then,  in  consequence  of  the 
information  they  received  from  the  landlord  and 
the  colonel's  valet,  subjected  the  sufferers  to  the 
ridicule  of  all  the  company  in  town.  As  it  would 
have  been  impossible  for  the  authors  of  this  farce 
to  keep  themselves  concealed  from  the  indefati- 
gable inquiries  of  the  physicians,  they  made  no 
secret  of  their  having  directed  the  whole,  though 
they  took  care  to  own  it  in  such  au  ambiguous 
manner  as  afforded  no  handle  of  prosecution. 


CHAPTER  LXXI. 

Peregrine  humbles  a  noted,  Hector,  and  meets 
with  a  strange  Character  at  the  House  of  a 
certain  Lady. 

Among  those  who  never  failed  to  reside  at  Bath 
during  the  season  was  a  certain  person,  who, 
from  the  most  abject  misery,  had,  by  his  industry 
and  art  at  play,  amassed  about  fifteen  thousand 
pounds  ;  and  though  his  character  was  notorious, 
insinuated  himself  so  far  into  the  favour  of  what 
is  called  the  best  company,  that  very  few  private 
parties  of  pleasure  took  place  in  which  he  was 
not  principally  concerned.  He  was  of  a  gigantic 
stature,  a  most  intrepid  countenance  ;  and  his 
disposition,  naturally  overbearing,  had,  in  the 
course  of  his  adventures  and  success,  acquired  a 
most  intolerable  degree  of  insolence  and  vanity. 
By  the  ferocity  of  his  features,  and  audacity  of 
his  behaviour,  he  had  obtained  a  reputation  for 
the  most  undaunted  courage,  which  had  been 
confirmed  by  divers  adventures,  in  which  he  had 
humbled  the  most  assuming  heroes  of  his  own 
fraternity  ;  so  that  he  now  reigned  chief  Hector 
of  the  place  with  unquestioned  authority. 

With  this  son  of  fortune  was  Peregrine  one 
evening  engaged  at  play,  and  so  successful,  that 
he  could  not  help  informing  his  friend  of  his  good 
luck.  Godfrey,  hearing  the  description  of  the 
loser,  immediately  recognised  the  person  whom 
he  had  known  at  Tunbridge  ;  and  assuring  Pickle 
that  he  was  a  sharper  of  the  first  water,  cautioned 
him  against  any  further  connexion  with  such  a 
dangerous  companion,  who,  he  affirmed,  had  suf- 
fered him  to  win  a  small  sum,  that  he  might  be 
encouraged  to  lose  a  much  greater  sum  upon  some 
other  occasion. 

Our  young  gentleman  treasured  up  this  advice, 
and  though  he  did  not  scruple  to  give  the  game- 
ster an  opportunity  of  retrieving  his  loss,  when 
he  next  day  demanded  his  revenge,  he  absolutely 
refused  to  proceed  after  he  had  refunded  his 
winning.  The  other,  who  considered  him  as  a 
hot-headed,  unthinking  youth,  endeavoured  to 
inflame  his  pride  to  a  continuance  of  the  game,  by 
treating  his  skill  with  scorn  and  contempt ;  and, 
among  other  sarcastic  expressions,  advised  him  to 
go  to  school  again,  before  he  pretended  to  engage 
with  masters  of  the  art.  Our  hero,  incensed  at 
his  arrogance,  replied  with  great  warmth  that  he 
knew  himself  sufficiently  qualified  for  playing 
with  men  of  honour,  who  deal  upon  the  square, 
and  hoped  he  should  always  deem  it  infamous 
either  to  learn  or  practise  the  tricks  of  a  professed 
gamester.  "Blood  and  thunder!  meaning  me, 
sir?"  cried  this  artist,  raising  his  voice,  and 
curling  his  visage  into  a  most  intimidating  frown. 


"  Zounds  !  I  '11  cut  the  throat  of  any  scoundrel 
who  has  the  presumption  to  suppose  that  I  don't 
play  as  honourably  as  e'er  a  nobleman  in  the 
kingdom ;  and  I  insist  upon  an  explanation  from 
you,  sir ;  or,  by  hell  and  brimstone  !  I  shall 
expect  other  sort  of  satisfaction."  Peregrine 
(whose  blood  by  this  time  boiled  within  him) 
answered,  without  hesitation,  "  Far  from  think- 
ing your  demand  unreasonable,  I  will  immediately" 
explain  myself  without  reserve,  and  tell  you  that, 
upon  unquestionable  authority,  I  believe  you  to 
be  an  impudent  rascal  and  common  cheat." 

The  Hector  was  so  amazed  and  confounded  at 
the  freedom  of  this  declaration,  which  he  thought 
no  man  on  earth  would  venture  to  make  in  his 
presence,  that  for  some  minutes  he  could  not 
recollect  himself,  but  at  length  whispered  a  chal- 
lenge in  the  ear  of  our  hero,  which  was  accord- 
ingly accepted.  When  they  arrived  next  morning 
upon  the  field,  the  gamester,  arming  his  counte- 
nance with  all  its  terrors,  advanced  with  a  sword 
of  a  monstrous  length,  and  putting  himself  in  a 
posture,  called  aloud  in  a  most  terrific  voice, 
"  Draw,  damn  ye,  draw  ;  I  will  this  instant  send 
you  to  your  fathers."  The  youth  was  not  slow  in 
complying  with  his  desire  ;  his  weapon  was  un- 
sheathed in  a  moment,  and  he  began  the  attack 
with  such  unexpected  spirit  and  address,  that  his 
adversary,  having  made  shift  with  great  difficulty 
to  parry  the  first  pass,  retreated  a  few  paces,  and 
demanded  a  parley,  in  which  he  endeavoured  to> 
persuade  the  young  man,  that  to  lay  a  man  of  his 
character  under  the  necessity  of  chastising  his 
insolence,  was  the  most  rash  and  inconsiderate 
step  that  he  could  possibly  have  taken  ;  but  that 
he  had  compassion  upon  his  youth,  and  was  willing 
to  spare  him  if  he  would  surrender  his  sword,  and 
promise  to  ask  pardon  in  public  for  the  offence  he 
had  given.  Pickle  was  so  much  exasperated  at 
this  unparalleled  effrontery,  that,  without  deign- 
ing to  make  the  least  reply,  he  flung  his  own  hat 
in  the  proposer's  face,  and  renewed  the  charge- 
with  such  undaunted  agility  that  the  gamester, 
finding  himself  in  manifest  hazard  of  his  life,  be- 
took himself  to  his  heels,  and  fled  homewards 
with  incredible  speed,  being  closely  pursued  by 
Peregrine,  who,  having  sheathed  his  sword,  pelted 
him  with  stones  as  he  ran,  and  compelled  him  to 
go,  that  same  day,  into  banishment  from  Bath, 
where  he  had  domineered  so  long. 

By  this  achievement,  which  was  the  subject  of 
astonishment  to  all  the  company,  who  had  looked 
upon  the  fugitive  as  a  person  of  heroic  courage, 
our  adventurer's  reputation  was  rendered  formid- 
able in  all  its  circumstances,  although  he  thereby 
disobliged  a  good  many  people  of  fashion,  who- 
had  contracted  an  intimacy  of  friendship  with  the 
exile,  and  who  resented  his  disgrace  as  if  it  had 
been  the  misfortune  of  a  worthy  man.  These 
generous  patrons,  however,  bore  a  very  small 
proportion  to  those  who  were  pleased  with  the 
event  of  the  duel,  because,  in  the  course  of  their 
residence  at  Bath,  they  had  either  been  insulted 
or  defrauded  by  the  challenger.  Nor  was  this 
instance  of  our  hero's  courage  unacceptable  to  the- 
ladies,  few  of  whom  could  now  resist  the  united 
force  of  such  accomplishments.  Indeed,  neither 
he  nor  Ms  friend  Godfrey  would  have  found  much 
difficulty  in  picking  up  an  agreeable  companion 
for  life  ;  but  Gauntlet's  heart  was  pre-engaged  to 
Sophy,  and  Pickle,  exclusive  of  his  attachment 
to  Emily,  which  was  stronger  than  he  himself 
imagined,  possessed  such  a  share  of  ambition 
as  could  not  be  satisfied  with  the  conquest  of 
any  female  he  beheld  at  Bath. 

His  visits  were  therefore  promiscuous,  without 
any  other  view  than  that  of  amusement ;  and 
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though  his  pride  was  flattered  by  the  advances  of 
the  fair  whom  he  had  captivated,  he  never  har- 
boured one  thought  of  proceeding  beyond  the 
limits  of  common  gallantry,  and  carefully  avoided 
all  particular  explanations.  But  what  above  all 
other  enjoyments  yielded  him  the  most  agreeable 
entertainment,  was  the  secret  history  of  charac- 
ters, which  he  learned  from  a  very  extraordinary 
person,  with  whom  he  became  acquainted  in  this 
manner : — 

Being  at  the  house  of  a  certain  lady  on  a  visit- 
ing day,  lie  was  struck  with  the  appearance  of  an 
old  man,  who  no  sooner  entered  the  room  than 
the  mistress  of  the  house  very  kindly  desired  one 
of  the  wits  present  to  roast  the  old  put.  This 
petit-maitre,  proud  of  the  employment,  went 
up  to  the  senior,  who  had  something  extremely 
peculiar  and  significant  in  his  countenance,  and 
saluting  him  with  divers  fashionable  conges,  ac- 
costed him  in  these  words  : — "  Your  servant,  you 
old  rascal.  I  hope  to  have  the  honour  of  seeing 
you  hang'd.  I  vow  to  Gad  !  you  look  extremely 
shocking,  with  these  gummy  eyes,  lantern  jaws, 
and  toothless  chaps.  What  !  you  squint  at  the 
ladies,  you  old  rotten  medlar  ?  Yes,  yes,  we  un- 
derstand your  ogling  ;  but  you  must  content 
yourself  with,  a  cookmaid,  sink  me  !  I  see  you 
want  to  sit.  These  wither' d  shanks  of  yours 
tremble  under  their  burden  ;  but  you  must  have 
a  little  patience,  old  Hirco  ;  indeed  you  must.  I 
intend  to  mortify  you  a  little  longer,  curse  me  ! " 

The  company  was  so  tickled  with  this  address, 
which  was  delivered  with  much  grimace  and  ges- 
ticulation, that  they  burst  out  into  a  loud  lit  of 
laughter,  which  they  fathered  upon  a  monkey  that 
was  chained  in  the  room  ;  and  when  the  peal  was 
over,  the  wit  renewed  the  attack  in  these  words  : 
"I  suppose  you  are  fool  enough  to  think  this 
mirth  was  occasioned  by  Pug.  Ay,  there  he  is  ; 
you  had  best  survey  him ;  he  is  of  your  own 
family,  switch  me  !  But  the  laugh  was  at  your 
expense  ;  and  you  ought  to  thank  Heaven  for 
making  you  so  ridiculous."  While  he  uttered 
these  ingenious  ejaculations,  the  old  gentleman 
bowed  alternately  to  him  and  the  monkey,  that 
seemed  to  grin  and  chatter  in  imitation  of  the 
beau,  and  with  an  arch  solemnity  of  visage, 
pronounced,  "  Gentlemen,  as  I  have  not  the 
honour  to  understand  your  compliments,  they  will 
be  much  better  bestowed  on  each  other."  So 
faying,  he  seated  himself,  and  had  the  satisfac- 
tion to  see  the  laugh  returned  upon  the  aggressor, 
who  remained  confounded  and  abashed,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  left  the  room,  muttering,  as  he  re- 
tired, "  The  old  fellow  grows  scurrilous,  stap  my 
breath  ! " 

While  Peregrine  wondered  in  silence  at  this 
•extraordinary  scene,  the  lady  of  the  house,  per- 
ceiving his  surprise,  gave  him  to  understand 
that  the  ancient  visitant  was  utterly  bereft  of  the 
sense  of  hearing  ;  that  his  name  was  Cadwallader 
Crabtree  ;  his  disposition  altogether  misanthro- 
pical ;  and  that  he  was  admitted  into  company 
on  account  of  the  entertainment  he  afforded  by 
his  sarcastic  observations,  and  the  pleasant  mis- 
takes to  which  he  was  subject  from  his  infirmity. 
Nor  did  oirr  hero'wait  a  long  time  for  an  illus- 
tration of  this  odd  character.  Every  sentence  he 
spoke  was  replete  with  gall ;  nor  did  his  satire 
consist  in  general  reflections,  but  in  a  series  of 
remarks  which  had  been  made  through  the 
medium  of  a  most  whimsical  peculiarity  of 
opinion. 

Among  those  who  were  present  at  this  assem- 
bly was  a  young  officer,  who  having  by  dint  of 
interest  obtained  a  seat  in  the  lower  house, 
thought  it  incumbent  upon  him  to  talk  of  affairs  of 


state  ;  and  accordingly  regaled  the  company  with 
an  account  of  a  secret  expedition  which  the 
French  were  busied  in  preparing  ;  assuring  them 
that  he  had  it  from  the  mouth  of  the  minister,  to 
whom  it  had  been  transmitted  by  one  of  his  agents 
abroad.  In  descanting  upon  the  particulars  of  the 
armament,  he  observed  that  they  had  twenty 
ships  of  the  line  ready  manned  and  victualled  at 
Brest,  which  were  destined  for  Toulon,  where 
they  would  be  joined  by  as  many  more  ;  and 
from  thence  proceed  to  the  execution  of  their 
scheme,  which  he  imparted  as  a  secret  not  fit  to 
be  divulged. 

This  piece  of  intelligence  being  communicated 
to  all  the  company  except  Mr.  Crabtree,  who 
suffered  by  his  loss  of  hearing,  that  cynic  was 
soon  after  accosted  by  a  lady,  who,  by  means  of 
an  artificial  alphabet,  formed  by  a  certain  con- 
junction and  disposition  of  the  fingers,  asked  if 
he  had  heard  any  extraordinary  news  of  late? 
Cadwallader,  with  his  usual  complaisance,  re- 
plied that  he  supposed  she  took  him  for  a  courier 
or  spy,  by  teasing  him  eternally  with  that  ques- 
tion. He  then  expatiated  upon  the  foolish  curio- 
sity of  mankind,  which,  he  said,  must  either 
proceed  from  idleness  or  want  of  ideas  ;  and 
repeated  almost  verbatim  the  officer's  informa- 
tion, a  vague  ridiculous  report  invented  by  some 
ignorant  coxcomb,  who  wanted  to  give  himself 
airs  of  importance,  and  believed  only  by  those 
who  were  utterly  unacquainted  with  the  politics 
and  strength  of  the  French  nation. 

In  confirmation  of  what  he  had  advanced,  he 
endeavoured  to  demonstrate  how  impossible  it 
must  be  for  that  people  to  fit  out  even  the  third 
part  of  such  a  navy,  so  soon  after  the  losses  they 
had  sustained  during  the  war  ;  and  confirmed  his 
proof  by  asserting,  that  to  his  certain  knowledge 
the  harbours  of  Brest  and  Toulon  could  not  at 
that  time  produce  a  squadron  of  eight  ships  of 
the  line. 

The  member,  who  was  an  utter  stranger  to 
this  misanthrope,  hearing  his  own  asseverations 
treated  with  such  contempt,  glowed  with  con- 
fusion and  resentment,  and,  raising  his  voice, 
began  to  defend  his  own  veracity  with  great 
eagerness  and  trepidation,  mingling  with  his 
arguments  many  blustering  invectives  against  the 
insolence  and  ill-manners  of  his  supposed  contra- 
dictor, who  sat  with  the  most  mortifying  com- 
posure of  countenance,  till  the  officer's  patience 
was  quite  exhausted  ;  and  then,  to  the  manifest 
increase  of  his  vexation,  he  was  informed  that  his 
antagonist  was  so  deaf  that  in  all  probability 
the  last  trumpet  would  make  no  impression  upon 
him,  without  a  previous  renovation  of  his  organs. 


CHAPTER  LXXII. 

He  cultivates  an  Acquaintance  \oith  the  Misan- 
thrope, who  favours  him  with  a  short  /Sketch 
of  his  own  History. 

Peregrine  was  extremely  well  pleased  with  this 
occasional  rebuke,  which  occurred  so  seasonably 
that  he  could  scarce  believe  it  accidental.  He 
looked  upon  Cadwallader  as  the  greatest  curiosity 
he  had  ever  known,  and  cultivated  the  old  man's 
acquaintance  with  such  insinuating  address,  that 
in  less  than  a  fortnight  he  obtained  his  confi- 
dence. As  they  one  day  walked  into  the  fields 
together,  the  man-hater  disclosed  himself  in  these 
words  :  "  Though  the  term  of  our  communica- 
tion has  been  but  short,  you  must  have  per- 
ceived that  I  treat  you  with  uncommon  marks  of 
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regard  ;  which,  I  assure  you,  is  not  owing  to 
your  personal  accomplishments,  nor  the  pains 
you  take  to  oblige  me  ;  for  the  first  I  overlook, 
and  the  last  I  see  through.  But  there  is  some- 
thing in  your  disposition  which  indicates  a  rooted 
contempt  for  the  world,  and  I  understand  you 
have  made  some  successful  efforts  in  exposing 
one  part  of  it  to  the  ridicule  of  the  other.  It  is 
upon  this  assurance  that  I  offer  you  my  advice 
and  assistance  in  prosecuting  other  schemes  of 
the  same  nature  ;  and  to  convince  you  that  such 
an  alliance  is  not  to  be  rejected,  I  will  now  give 
you  a  short  sketch  of  my  history,  which  will  be 
published  after  my  death,  in  forty-seven  volumes 
o+'  my  own  compiling. 

"  I  was  born  about  forty  miles  from  this  place, 
of  parents  who,  having  a  very  old  family  name 
to  support,  bestowed  their  whole  fortune  on  my 
elder  brother ;  so  that  I  inherited  of  my  father 
little  else  than  a  large  share  of  choler,  to  which  I 
am  indebted  for  a  great  many  adventures  that  did 
not  always  end  to  my  satisfaction.  At  the  age 
of  eighteen  I  was  sent  up  to  town,  with  a  recom- 
mendation to  a  certain  peer,  who  found  means  to 
amuse  me  with  the  promise  of  a  commission  for 
seven  whole  years  ;  and  'tis  odds  but  I  should 
have  made  my  fortune  by  my  perseverance,  had 
not  I  been  arrested,  and  thrown  into  the  Mar- 
shalsea  by  my  landlord,  on  whose  credit  I  had  sub- 
sisted three  years,  after  my  father  had  renounced 
me  as  an  idle  vagabond.  There  I  remained  six 
months,  among  those  prisoners  who  have  no 
other  support  than  chance  charity ;  and  con- 
tracted a  very  valuable  acquaintance  which  was 
of  great  service  to  me  in  the  future  emergencies 
of  my  life. 

"I  was  no  sooner  discharged,  in  consequence 
of  an  act  of  Parliament  for  the  relief  of  insolvent 
debtors,  than  I  went  to  the  house  of  my  creditor, 
whom  I  cudgelled  without  mercy ;  and,  that  I 
might  leave  nothing  undone  of  those  things  which 
I  ought  to  have  done,  my  next  stage  was  to 
Westminster  Hall,  where  I  waited  until  my 
patron  came  forth  from  the  house,  and  saluted 
him  with  a  blow  that  laid  him  senseless  on  the 
pavement.  But  my  retreat  was  not  so  fortunate 
as  I  could  have  wished.  The;  chairmen  and 
lacqueys  in  waiting  having  surrounded  and  dis- 
armed me  in  a  trice,  I  was  committed  to  New- 
gate, and  loaded  with  chains  ;  and  a  very  saga- 
cious gentleman,  who  was  afterwards  hanged, 
having  sat  in  judgment  upon  my  case,  pro- 
nounced me  guilty  of  a  capital  crime,  and  fore- 
told my  condemnation  at  the  Old  Bailey.  His 
prognostic,  however,  was  disappointed ;  for  no- 
body appearing  to  prosecute  me  at  the  next 
sessions,  I  was  discharged  by  order  of  the  court. 
It  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  recount,  in  the 
compass  of  one  day's  conversation,  all  the  parti- 
cular exploits  of  which  I  bore  a  considerable  share. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  I  have  been,  at  different  times, 
prisoner  in  all  the  jails  within  the  bills  of  mor- 
tality. I  have  broke  from  every  round-house  on 
this  side  Temple  Bar.  No  bailiff,  in  the  days  of 
my  youth  and  desperation,  durst  execute  a  writ 
upon  me  without  a  dozen  of  followers  ;  and  the 
justices  themselves  trembled  when  I  was  brought 
before  them. 

"  I  was  once  maimed  by  a  carman,  with  whom 
I  quarrelled,  because  he  ridiculed  my  leek  on 
St.  David's  day;  my  skull  was  fractured  by  a 
butcher's  cleaver  on  the  like  occasion.  I  have 
been  run  through  the  body  five  times,  and  lost 
the  tip  of  my  left  ear  by  a  pistol-bullet.  In  a 
rencounter  of  this  kind,  having  left  my  antago- 
nist for  dead,  I  was  wise  enough  to  make  my 
retreat  into  France ;   and  a  few  days  after  my 


arrival  at  Paris,  entering  into  conversation  with, 
some  officers  on  the  subject  of  politics,  a  dispute 
arose,  in  which  I  lost  my  temper,  and  spoke  so- 
irreverently  of  the  Grand  Monarque,  that  next 
morning  I  was  sent  to  the  Bastile,  by  virtue  of 
a  lettre  de  cachet.  There  I  remained  for  some- 
months,  deprived  of  all  intercourse  with  rational 
creatures  ;  a  circumstance  for  which  I  was  not 
sorry,  as  I  had  the  more  time  to  project  schemes- 
of  revenge  against  the  tyrant  who  confined  me, 
and  the  wretch  who  had  betrayed  my  private 
conversation.  But  tired  at  length  with  these 
fruitless  suggestions,  I  was  fain  to  unbend  the 
severity  of  my  thoughts  by  a  correspondence 
with  some  industrious  spiders,  who  had  hung 
my  dungeon  with  their  ingenious  labours. 

"  I  considered  their  work  with  such  attention 
that  I  soon  became  an  adept  in  the  mystery  of 
weaving,  and  furnished  myself  with  as  many 
useful  observations  and  reflections  on  that  art 
as  will  compose  a  very  curious  treatise,  which  I 
intend  to  bequeath  to  the  Boyal  Society,  for  the 
benefit  of  our  woollen  manufacture  ;  and  this 
with  a  view  to  perpetuate  my  own  name,  rather 
than  befriend  my  country ;  for,  thank  Heaven  ! 
I  am  weaned  from  all  attachments  of  that  kind, 
and  look  upon  myself  as  one  very  little  obliged. 
to  any  society  whatsoever.  Although  I  presided, 
with  absolute  power  over  this  long-legged  com- 
munity, and  distributed  rewards  and  punish- 
ments to  each  according  to  his  deserts,  I  grew 
impatient  of  my  situation  ;  and  my  natural  dis- 
position one  day  prevailing,  like  a  fire  which  had 
long  been  smothered,  I  wreaked  the  fury  of  my 
indignation  upon  my  innocent  subjects,  and  in 
a  twinkling  destroyed  the  whole  race.  While  I 
was  employed  in  this  general  massacre,  the  turn- 
key who  brought  me  food  opened  the  door, 
and  perceiving  my  transport,  shrugged  up  his 
shoulders,  and  leaving  my  allowance,  went  out, 
pronouncing,  Le  pauvre  diable!  la  Ute  lui 
tourne.  My  passion  no  sooner  subsided  than  I 
resolved  to  profit  by  this  opinion  of  the  jailer, 
and  from  that  day  counterfeited  lunacy  with 
such  success  that  in  less  than  three  months  I  was 
delivered  from  the  Bastile  and  sent  to  the  galleys, 
in  which  they  thought  my  bodily  vigour  might 
be  of  service,  although  the  faculties  of  my  mind 
were  decayed.  Before  I  was  chained  to  the  oar 
I  received  three  hundred  stripes  by  way  of  wel- 
come, that  I  might  thereby  be  rendered  more- 
tractable,  notwithstanding  I  used  all  the  argu- 
ments in  my  power  to  persuade  them  I  was  only 
Triad  north-north-west,  and,  when  the  wind  was 
southerly,  knew  a  hawk  from  a  hand-saw. 

"In  our  second  cruise  we  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  be  overtaken  by  a  tempest,  during  which 
the  slaves  were  unbound,  that  they  might  con- 
tribute the  more  to  the  preservation  of  the 
galley,  and  have  a  chance  for  their  lives  in  case- 
of  shipwreck.  We  were  no  sooner  at  liberty, 
than,  making  ourselves  masters  of  the  vessel,  we 
robbed  the  officers,  and  ran  her  on  shore  among 
rocks  on  the  coast  of  Portugal ;  from  whence  I 
hastened  to  Lisbon,  with  a  view  of  obtaining  my 
passage  in  some  ship  bound  for  England,  where, 
by  this  time,  I  hoped  my  affair  was  forgotten. 

"But,  before  this  scheme  could  be  accom- 
plished, my  evU  genius  led  me  into  company ;  and 
being  intoxicated,  I  began  to  broach  doctrines  on.- 
the  subject  of  religion,  at  which  some  of  the  party 
were  scandalized  and  incensed ;  and  I  was  next 
day  dragged  out  of  bed  by  the  officers  of  the  In- 
quisition, and  conveyed  to  a  cell  in  the  prison- 
belonging  to  that  tribunal. 

"  At  my  fir'st  examination,  my  resentment  was 
strong  enough  to  support  me  under  the  torture, 
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which  I  endured  without  flinching;  but  my  reso- 
lution abated,  and  my  zeal  immediately  cooled, 
when  I  understood  from  a  fellow-prisoner,  who 
groaned  on  the  other  side  of  the  partition,  that 
in  a  short  time  there  would  be  an  auto  da  fe; 
in  consequence  of  which  I  should,  in  all  pro- 
bability, be  doomed  to  the  flames,  if  I  would  not 
renounce  my  heretical  errors,  and  submit  to  such 
penance  as  the  church  should  think  fit  to  pre- 
scribe. This  miserable  wretch  was  convicted  of 
Judaism,  which  he  had  privately  practised  by 
connivance  for  many  years,  until  he  had  amassed 
a  fortune  suflicient  to  attract  the  regard  of  the 
church.  To  this  he  fell  a  sacrifice,  and  accord- 
ingly prepared  himself  for  the  stake ;  while  I, 
not  at  all  ambitious  of  the  crown  of  martyrdom, 
resolved  to  temporize.  So  that,  when  I  was 
brought  to  the  question  the  second  time,  I  made 
a  solemn  recantation.  As  I  had  no  worldly  for- 
tune to  obstruct  my  salvation,  I  was  received 
into  the  bosom  of  the  church,  and,  by  way  of 
penance,  enjoined  to  walk  barefoot  to  Rome  in 
the  habit  of  a  pilgrim. 

"During  my  peregrination  through  Spain,  I 
was  detained  as  a  spy,  until  I  could  procure  cre- 
dentials from  the  Inquisition  at  Lisbon ;  and 
behaved  with  such  resolution  and  reserve  that, 
after  being  released,  I  was  deemed  a  proper  per- 
son to  be  employed  in  quality  of  a  secret  intel- 
ligencer at  a  certain  court.  This  office  I  under- 
took without  hesitation ;  and  being  furnished 
with  money  and  bills  of  credit,  crossed  the 
Pyrenees,  with  intention  to  revenge  myself  upon 
the  Spaniards  for  the  severities  I  had  undergone 
during  my  captivity. 

"  Having  therefore  effectually  disguised  myself 
by  a  change  of  dress,  and  a  large  patch  on  one 
eye,  I  hired  an  equipage,  and  appeared  at  Bologna 
in  quality  of  an  itinerant  physician ;  in  which 
capacity  I  succeeded  tolerably  well,  till  my  ser- 
vants decamped  in  the  night  with  my  baggage, 
and  left  me  in  the  condition  of  Adam.  In  short, 
I  have  travelled  over  the  greatest  part  of  Europe, 
as  a  beggar,  pilgrim,  priest,  soldier,  gamester, 
and  quack  ;  and  felt  the  extremes  of  indigence 
and  opulence,  with  the  inclemency  of  weather 
in  all  its  vicissitudes.  I  have  learned  that  the 
characters  of  mankind  are  everywhere  the  same  ; 
that  common  sense  and  honesty  bear  an  infinitely 
small  proportion  to  folly  and  vice;  and  that  life 
is  at  best  a  paltry  province. 

"  After  having  suffered  innumerable  hardships, 
dangers,  and  disgraces,  I  returned  to  London, 
where  I  lived  some  years  in  a  garret,  and  picked 
up  a  subsistence,  such  as  it  was,  by  vending 
purges  in  the  streets,  from  the  back  of  a  pied 
horse  ;  in  which  situation  I  used  to  harangue  the 
mob  in  broken  English,  under  pretence  of  being 
an  High  German  doctor. 

"  At  last  an  uncle  died,  by  whom  I  inherit  an 
estate  of  three  hundred  pounds  per  annum, 
though,  in  his  lifetime,  he  would  not  have  parted 
with  a  sixpence  to  save  my  soul  and  body  from 
perdition. 

"  I  now  appear  in  the  world,  not  as  a  member 
of  any  community,  or  what  is  called  a  social 
creature,  but  merely  as  a  spectator,  who  enter- 
tains himself  with  the  grimaces  of  a  jack-pudding, 
and  banquets  his  spleen  in  beholding  his  enemies 
at  loggerheads.  That  I  may  enjoy  this  dis- 
position, abstracted  from  all  interruption,  danger, 
and  participation,  I  feign  myself  deaf;  an  ex- 
pedient by  which  I  not  only  avoid  all  disputes 
and  their  consequences,  but  also  become  master 
of  a  thousand  little  secrets,  which  are  every  day 
whispered  in  my  presence,  without  any  suspicion 
of  their   being    overheard.     You   saw   how    I 


handled  that  shallow  politician  at  my  Lady 
Plausible's  the  other  day.  The  same  method  I 
practise  upon  the  crazed  Tory,  the  bigot  Whig, 
the  sour  supercilious  pedant,  the  petulant  critic, 
the  blustering  coward,  the  fawning  tool,  the 
pert  pimp,  sly  sharper,  and  every  other  species 
of  knaves  and  fools  with  which  this  kingdom 
abounds. 

"  In  consequence  of  my  rank  and  character,  I 
obtain  free  admission  to  the  ladies,  among  whom 
I  have  acquired  the  appellation  of  the  Scandalous 
Chronicle.  As  I  am  considered,  while  silent,  in 
no  other  light  than  that  of  a  footstool  or  elbow- 
chair,  they  divest  their  conversation  of  all  re- 
straint before  me,  and  gratify  my  sense  of  hear- 
ing with  strange  things,  which,  if  I  could  prevail 
upon  myself  to  give  the  world  that  satisfaction, 
would  compose  a  curious  piece  of  secret  history, 
and  exhibit  a  quite  different  idea  of  characters 
from  what  is  commonly  entertained. 

"By  this  time,  young  gentleman,  you  may  per- 
ceive that  I  have  it  in  my  power  to  be  a  valuable 
correspondent,  and  that  it  will  be  your  interest 
to  deserve  my  confidence." 

Here  the  misanthrope  left  off  speaking,  desir- 
ous to  know  the  sentiments  of  our  hero,  who 
embraced  the  proffered  alliance  in  a  transport  of 
joy  and  surprise  ;  and  the  treaty  was  no  sooner 
concluded  than  Mr.  Crabtree  began  to  perform 
articles,  by  imparting  to  him  a  thousand  delicious- 
secrets,  from  the  possession  of  which  he  promised 
himself  innumerable  scenes  of  mirth  and  enjoy- 
ment. By  means  of  this  associate,  whom  he 
considered  as  the  ring  of  Gyges,  he  foresaw  that 
he  should  be  enabled  to  penetrate  not  only  into 
the  chambers,  but  even  to  the  inmost  thoughts- 
of  the  female  sex.  In  order  to  ward  off  suspicion,, 
they  agreed  to  revile  each  other  in  public,  and 
meet  at  a  certain  private  rendezvous,  to  com- 
municate their  mutual  discoveries,  and  concert 
their  future  operations. 

In  consequence  of  a  letter  from  Lieutenant 
Hatchway,  representing  the  dangerous  situation, 
of  the  commodore,  Peregrine  took  a  hasty  leave 
of  his  friends,  and  departed  immediately  for  the 
garrison. 


CHAPTER  LXXIII. 

Peregrine  arrives  at  the  Garrison,  where  he  re- 
ceives the  last  admonitions  of  Commodore 
Trunnion,  who  next  day  resigns  his  breath, 
and  is  buried  according  to  his  own  directions 
—  Some  Gentlemen  in  the  Country  make  a 
fruitless  attempt  to  accommodate  matters  be- 
twixt Mr.  Gamaliel  Pickle  and  his  eldest  Son. 

About  four  o'clock  in  the  morning  our  hero 
arrived  at  the  garrison,  where  he  found  his 
generous  uncle  in  extremity,  supported  in  bed  by 
Julia  on  one  side,  and  Lieutenant  Hatchway  on 
the  other,  while  Mr.  Jolter  administered  spiritual 
consolation  to  his  soul,  and  between  whiles 
comforted  Mrs.  Trunnion,  who,  with  her  maid, 
sat  by  the  fire,  weeping  with  great  decorum ;  the 
physician  having  just  taken  his  last  fee,  and 
retired,  after  pronouncing  the  fatal  prognostic, 
in  which  he  anxiously  wished  he  might  not  be 
mistaken. 

Though  the  commodore's  speech  was  inter- 
rupted by  a  violent  hiccup,  he  still  retained  the 
use  of  his  senses ;  and,  when  Peregrineapproached, 
stretched  out  his  hand  with  manifest  signs  of 
satisfaction.  The  young  gentleman,  whose  heart 
overflowed  with  gratitude  and  affection,  could 


328 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


not  behold  such  a  spectacle  unmoved.  He 
endeavoured  to  conceal  his  tenderness,  which,  in 
the  wildness  of  his  youth,  and  the  pride  of  his 
disposition,  he  considered  as  a  derogation  from 
his  manhood  ;  but,  in  spite  of  all  his  endeavours, 
the  tears  gushed  from  his  eyes,  while  he  kissed 
the  old  man's  hand ;  and  he  was  so  utterly  dis- 
concerted by  his  grief,  that,  when  he  attempted 
to  speak,  his  tongue  denied  its  office  ;  so  that 
the  commodore,  perceiving  his  disorder,  made  a 
last  effort  of  strength,  and  consoled  him  in  these 
words  : — "  Swab  the  spray  from  your  bowsprit, 
my  good  lad,  and  coil  up  your  spirits.  You 
must  not  let  the  toplifts  of  your  heart  give  way, 
because  you  see  me  ready  to  go  down  at  these 
years.  Many  a  better  man  has  foundered  before 
he  has  made  half  my  way  ;  thof  I  trust,  by  the 
mercy  of  God,  I  shall  be  sure  in  port  in  a  very 
few  glasses,  and  fast  moored  in  a  most  blessed 
riding ;  for  my  good  friend  Jolter  hath  over- 
hauled the  journal  of  my  sins,  and,  by  the  ob- 
servation he  hath  taken  of  the  state  of  my  soul, 
I  hope  I  shall  happily  conclude  my  voyage,  and 
be  brought  up  in  the  latitude  of  heaven.  Here 
has  been  a  doctor  that  wanted  to  stow  me  choke- 
full  of  physic  ;  but,  when  a  man's  hour  is  come, 
what  signifies  his  taking  his  departure  with  a 
'pothecary's  shop  in  his  hold  ?  Those  fellows 
come  alongside  of  dying  men,  like  the  messengers 
of  the  Admiralty  with  sailing  orders  ;  but  I  told 
him  as  how  I  could  slip  my  cable  without  his 
direction  or  assistance,  and  so  he  hauled  off  in 
dudgeon.  This  cursed  hiccup  makes  such  a  rip- 
pling in  the  current  of  my  speech  that  mayhap 
you  don't  understand  what  I  say.  Now,  while 
the  sucker  of  my  wind-pump  will  go,  I  would 
willingly  mention  a  few  things,  which  I  hope 
you  will  set  down  in  the  log-book  of  your  re- 
membrance, when  I  am  stiff,  d'  ye  see.  There 's 
your  aunt  sitting  whimpering  by  the  fire  ;  I  de- 
sire you  will  keep  her  tight,  warm,  and  easy  in 
her  old  age ;  she 's  an  honest  heart  in  her  own 
way,  and,  thof  she  goes  a  little  crank  and 
humoursome,  by  being  often  overstowed  with 
Nantz  and  religion,  she  has  been  a  faithful  ship- 
mate to  me,  and  I  daresay  never  turned  in  with 
another  man  since  we  first  embarked  in  the  same 
bottom.  Jack  Hatchway,  you  know  the  trim  of 
her  as  well  as  e'er  a  man  in  England,  and  I  be- 
lieve she  has  a  kindness  for  you ;  whereby,  if 
you  two  will  grapple  in  the  way  of  matrimony, 
when  I  am  gone,  I  do  suppose  that  my  godson, 
for  love  of  me,  will  allow  you  to  live  in  the  gar- 
rison all  the  days  of  your  life." 

Peregrine  assured  him  he  would  with  pleasure 
comply  with  any  request  he  should  make  in  be- 
half of  two  persons  whom  he  esteemed  so  much. 
The  lieutenant,  with  a  waggish  sneer,  which  even 
the  gravity  of  the  situation  could  not  prevent, 
thanked  them  both  for  their  good-will,  telling 
the  commodore  he  was  obliged  to  him  for  his 
friendship,  in  seeking  to  promote  him  to  the 
command  of  a  vessel  which  he  himself  had  wore 
out  in  the  service  ;  but  that,  notwithstanding,  he 
should  be  content  to  take  charge  of  her,  though 
he  could  not  help  being  shy  of  coming  after  such 
an  able  navigator. 

Trunnion,  exhausted  as  he  was,  smiled  at  this 
sally,  and,  after  some  pause,  resumed  his  admoni- 
tions in  this  manner  : — "  I  need  not  talk  of  Pipes, 
because  I  know  you  '11  do  for  him  without  any 
recommendation  ;  the  fellow  has  sailed  with  me 
in  many  a  hard  gale,  and  I'll  warrant  him  as 
stout  a  seaman  as  ever  set  face  to  the  weather. 
But  I  hope  you  '11  take  care  of  the  rest  of  my 
crew,  and  not  disrate  them  after  I  am  dead,  in 
favour  of  new  followers.     As  for  that  young 


woman,  Ned  Gauntlet's  daughter,  I  'm  informed 
as  how  she  's  an  excellent  wench,  and  has  a  re- 
spect for  you ;  whereby,  if  you  run  her  on  board 
in  an  unlawful  way,  I  leave  my  curse  upon  you, 
and  trust  you  will  never  prosper  in  the  voyage  of 
life.  But  I  believe  you  are  more  of  an  honest 
man  than  to  behave  so  much  like  a  pirate.  I 
beg  of  all  love  you  wool  take  care  of  your  con- 
stitution, and  beware  of  running  foul  of  harlots, 
who  are  no  better  than  so  many  mermaids,  that 
sit  upon  rocks  in  the  sea,  and  hang  out  a  fair 
face  for  the  destruction  of  passengers ;  thof  I 
must  say,  for  my  own  part,  I  never  met  with  any 
of  those  sweet  singers,  and  yet  I  have  gone  to  sea 
for  the  space  of  thirty  years.  But  howsomever, 
steer  your  course  clear  of  all  such  brimstone 
bitches.  Shun  going  to  law,  as  you  would  shun 
the  devil ;  and  look  upon  all  attorneys  as  devour- 
ing sharks  or  ravenous  fish  of  prey.  As  soon  as 
the  breath  is  out  of  my  body  let  minute-guns  be 
fired,  till  I  am  safe  under  ground.  I  would 
also  be  buried  in  the  red  jacket  I  had  on  when 
I  boarded  and  took  the  Renummy.  Let  my 
pistols,  cutlass,  and  pocket-compass  be  laid  in 
the  coffin  along  with  me.  Let  me  be  carried  to 
the  grave  by  my  own  men,  rigged  in  the  black 
caps  and  white  shirts  which  my  barge's  crew 
were  wont  to  wear ;  and  they  must  keep  a  good 
look-out  that  none  of  your  pilfering  rascallions 
may  come  and  heave  me  up  again,  for  the  lucre 
of  what  they  can  get,  until  the  carcass  is  belayed 
by  a  tombstone.  As  for  the  motto,  or  what  you 
call  it,  I  leave  that  to  you  and  Mr.  Jolter,  who 
are  scholars  ;  but  I  do  desire  that  it  may  not  be 
engraved  in  the  Greek  or  Latin  lingos,  and  much 
less  in  the  French,  which  I  abominate,  but  in 
plain  English,  that,  when  the  angel  comes  to 
pipe  all  hands,  at  the  great  day,  he  may  know 
that  I  am  a  British  man,  and  speak  to  me  in  my 
mother  tongue.  And  now  I  have  no  more  to  say, 
but  God  in  "heaven  have  mercy  upon  my  soul,  and 
send  you  all  fair  weather,  wheresoever  you  are 
bound."  So  saying,  he  regarded  every  individual 
around  him  with  a  look  of  complacency,  and, 
closing  his  eye,  composed  himself  to  rest,  while 
the  whole  audience,  Pipes  himself  not  excepted, 
were  melted  with  sorrow ;  and  Mrs.  Trunnion 
consented  to  quit  the  room,  that  she  might  not 
be  exposed  to  the  unspeakable  anguish  of  seeing 
him  expire. 

His  last  moments,  however,  were  not  so  near 
as  they  imagined.  He  began  to  doze,  and  enjoyed 
small  intervals  of  ease,  till  next  day  in  the  after- 
noon ;  during  which  remissions  he  was  heard  to 
pour  forth  many  pious  ejaculations,  expressing 
his  hope  that,  for  all  the  heavy  cargo  of  his  sins, 
he  should  be  able  to  surmount  the  puttock- 
shrouds  of  despair,  and  get  aloft  to  the  cross- 
trees  of  God's  good  favour.  At  last  his  voice 
sunk  so  low  as  not  to  be  distinguished ;  and, 
having  lain  about  an  hour  almost  without  any 
perceptible  signs  of  life,  he  gave  up  the  ghost 
with  a  groan,  which  announced  his  decease. 

Julia  was  no  sooner  certified  of  this  melan- 
choly event,  than  she  ran  to  her  aunt's  chamber, 
weeping  aloud  ;  and  immediately  a  very  decent 
concert  was  performed  by  the  good  widow  and 
her  attendants.  Peregrine  and  Hatchway  retired 
till  the  corpse  should  be  laid  out ;  and  Pipes 
having  surveyed  the  body,  with  a  face  of  rueful 
attention,—"  Well  fare  thy  soul !  old  Hawser 
Trunnion,"  said  he ;  "  man  and  boy  I  have 
known  thee  these  five-and-thirty  years,  and  sure 
a  truer  heart  never  broke  biscuit.  Many  a  hard 
gale  hast  thou  weathered  ;  but  now  thy  spells  are 
all  over,  and  thy  hull  fairly  laid  up.  A  better 
commander  I  'd  never  desire  to  serve ;  and  who 


knows  but  I  may  help  to  set  up  thy  standing 
rigging  in  another  world?" 

All  the  servants  of  the  house  were  affected  with 
the  loss  of  their  old  master ;  and  the  poor  people 
in  the  neighbourhood  assembled  at  the  gate,  aud, 
by  repeated  howlings,  expressed  their  sorrow  for 
the  death  of  their  charitable  benefactor.  Pere- 
grine, though  he  felt  everything  which  love  and 
gratitude  could  inspire  on  this  occasion,  was  not 
so  much  overwhelmed  with  affliction  as  to  be  in- 
capable of  taking  the  management  of  the  family 
into  his  own  hands.  He  gave  directions  about 
the  funeral  with  great  discretion,  after  having 
paid  the  compliments  of  condolence  to  his  aunt, 
whom  he  consoled  with  the  assurance  of  his  in- 
violable esteem  and  affection.  He  ordered  a  suit 
of  mourning  to  be  made  for  every  person  in  the 
garrison,  and  invited  all  the  neighbouring  gentle- 
men to  the  burial,  not  even  excepting  his  father 
and  brother  Gam,  who  did  not,  however,  honour 
the  ceremony  with  their  presence ;  nor  was  his 
mother  humane  enough  to  visit  her  sister-in-law 
in  her  distress. 

In  the  method  of  interment,  the  commodore's 
injunctions  were  obeyed  to  a  tittle ;  and  at  the 
same  time  our  hero  made  a  donation  of  fifty 
pounds  to  the  poor  of  the  parish,  as  a  benefaction 
which  his  uncle  had  forgot  to  bequeath. 

Having  performed  these  obsequies  with  the 
most  pious  punctuality,  he  examined  the  will,  to 
which  there  was  no  addition  since  it  had  been  first 
executed,  adjusted  the  payment  of  all  the  legacies, 
and,  being  sole  executor,  took  an  account  of  the 
estate  to  which  he  had  succeeded,  which,  after  all 
deductions,  amounted  to  thirty  thousand  pounds. 
The  possession  of  such  a  fortune,  of  which  he  was 
absolute  master,  did  not  at  all  contribute  to  the 
humiliation  of  his  spirit,  but  inspired  him  with 
new  ideas  of  grandeur  and  magnificence,  and  ele- 
vated his  hope  to  the  highest  pinnacle  of  expec- 
tation. 

His  domestic  affairs  being  settled,  he  was 
visited  by  almost  all  the  gentlemen  of  the  country, 
who  came  to  pay  their  compliments  of  congratu- 
lation on  his  accession  to  the  estate ;  and  some  of 
them  offered  their  good  offices  towards  a  recon- 
ciliation betwixt  his  father  and  him,  induced  by 
the  general  detestation  which  was  entertained  for 
liis  brother  Gam,  who  was  by  this  time  looked 
upon  by  his  neighbours  as  a  prodigy  of  insolence 
and  malice.  Our  young  squire  thanked  them  for 
their  kind  proposal,  which  he  accepted  ;  and  old 
Gamaliel,  at  their  entreaties,  seemed  very  well 
disposed  to  any  accommodation  ;  but,  as  he  would 
not  venture  to  declare  himself  before  he  had  con- 
sulted his  wife,  his  favourable  disposition  was 
rendered  altogether  ineffectual  by  the  instigations 
of  that  implacable  woman,  and  our  hero  resigned 
all  expectation  of  being  reunited  to  his  father's 
house.  His  brother,  as  usual,  took  all  opportuni- 
ties of  injuring  his  character,  by  false  aspersions, 
and  stories  misrepresented,  in  order  to  prejudice 
his  reputation  ;  nor  was  his  sister  Julia  suffered 
to  enjoy  her  good  fortune  in  peace.  Had  he 
undergone  such  persecution  from  an  alien  to  his 
blood,  the  world  would  have  heard  of  his  revenge  ; 
but,  notwithstanding  his  indignation,  he  was 
too  much  tinctured  by  the  prejudices  of  consan- 
guinity to  lift  his  arm  in  judgment  against  the 
son  of  his  own  parents  ;  and  this  consideration 
abridged  the  term  of  his  residence  at  the  garri- 
son, where  he  had  proposed  to  stay  for  some 
months. 


CHAPTER  LXXIV. 

The  young  Gentleman  having  settled  his  domestic 
Affairs,  arrives  in  London,  and  sets  up  a  gay 
Equipage — He  meets  with  Emilia,  and  is  in- 
troduced to  her  Uncle. 

His  aunt,  at  the  earnest  solicitations  of  Julia  and 
her  husband,  took  up  her  quarters  at  the  house  of 
that  affectionate  kinswoman,  who  made  it  her 
chief  study  to  comfort  and  cherish  the  disconso- 
late widow  ;  and  Jolter,  in  expectation  of  the 
living,  which  was  not  yet  vacant,  remained  in 
garrison,  in  quality  of  land-steward  upon  our 
hero's  country  estate.  As  for  the  lieutenant,  our 
young  gentleman  communed  with  him  in  a  serious 
manner  about  the  commodore's  proposal  of  taking 
Mrs.  Trunnion  to  wife  ;  and  Jack,  being  quite 
tired  of  the  solitary  situation  of  a  bachelor,  which 
nothing  but  the  company  of  his  old  commander 
could  have  enabled  him  to  support  so  long,  far 
from  discovering  aversion  to  the  match,  observed 
with  an  arch  smile,  that  it  was  not  the  first  time 
he  had  commanded  a  vessel  in  the  absence  of 
Captain  Trunnion ;  and  therefore,  if  the  widow 
was  willing,  he  would  cheerfully  stand  by  her 
helm,  and,  as  he  hoped  the  duty  would  not  be  of 
long  continuance,  do  his  endeavour  to  steer  her 
safe  into  port,  where  the  commodore  might  come 
on  board,  and  take  charge  of  her  again. 

In  consequence  of  this  declaration,  it  was  deter- 
mined that  Mr.  Hatchway  should  make  his 
addresses  to  Mrs.  Trunnion  as  soon  as  decency 
would  permit  her  to  receive  them  ;  and  Mr. 
Clover  and  his  wife  promised  to  exert  their  influ- 
ence in  his  behalf.  Meanwhile  Jack  was  desired 
to  live  at  the  castle  as  usual,  and  assured  that  it 
should  be  put  wholly  in  his  possession  as  soon  as 
he  should  be  able  to  accomplish  this  matrimonial 
scheme. 

When  Peregrine  had  settled  all  these  points  to 
his  own  satisfaction,  he  took  leave  of  all  his 
friends,  and,  repairing  to  the  great  city,  pur- 
chased a  new  chariot  and  horses,  put  Pipes  and 
another  lacquey  into  rich  liveries,  took  elegant 
lodgings  in  Pall  Mall,  and  made  a  most  remark- 
able appearance  among  the  people  of  fashion.  It 
was  owing  to  this  equipage,  and  the  gaiety  of  his 
personal  deportment,  that  common  fame,  which 
is  always  a  common  liar,  represented  him  as  a 
young  gentleman  who  had  just  succeeded  to  an 
estate  of  five  thousand  pounds  per  annum  by  the 
death  of  an  uncle  ;  that  he  was  entitled  to  an 
equal  fortune  at  the  decease  of  his  own  father, 
exclusive  of  two  considerable  jointures,  which 
would  devolve  upon  him  at  the  demise  of  his 
mother  and  aunt.  This  report,  false  and  ridicu- 
lous as  it  was,  he  could  not  find  in  his  heart  to 
contradict.  Not  but  that  he  was  sorry  to  find 
himself  so  misrepresented  ;  but  his  vanity  would 
not  allow  him  to  take  any  step  that  might  dimin- 
ish his  importance  in  the  opinion  of  those  who 
courted  his  acquaintance,  on  the  supposition  that 
his  circumstances  were  actually  as  affluent  as 
they  were  said  to  be.  Nay,  so  much  was  he  in- 
fatuated by  this  weakness,  that  he  resolved  to 
encourage  the  deception,  by  living  up  to  the 
report ;  and  accordingly  engaged  in  the  most  ex- 
pensive parties  of  pleasure,  believing  that,  before 
his  present  finances  should  be  exhausted,  his 
fortune  would  be  effectually  made,  by  the  per- 
sonal accomplishments  he  should  have  occasion 
to  display  to  the  beau  monde  in  the  course  of  his 
extravagance.  In  a  word,  vanity  and  pride  were 
the  ruling  foibles  of  our  adventurer,  who  im- 
agined himself  sufficiently  qualified  to  retrieve 


his  fortune  in  various  shapes,  long  before  he 
could  have  any  idea  of  want  or  difficulty.  He 
thought  he  should  have  it  in  his  power  at  any 
time  to  make  prize  of  a  rich  heiress  or  opulent 
widow ;  his  ambition  had  already  aspired  to  the 
heart  of  a  young  handsome  duchess  dowager,  to 
whose  acquaintance  he  had  found  means  to  be 
introduced  ;  or,  should  matrimony  chance  to  be 
unsuitable  to  his  inclinations,  he  never  doubted 
that,  by  the  interest  he  might  acquire  among  the 
nobility,  he  should  be  favoured  with  some  lucra- 
tive post  that  wo\ild  amply  recompense  him  for 
the  liberality  of  his  disposition.  There  are  many 
young  men  who  entertain  the  same  expectations, 
with  half  the  reason  he  had  to  be  so  presump- 
tuous. 

In  the  midst  of  these  chimerical  calculations, 
his  passion  for  Emilia  did  not  subside,  but,  on  the 
contrary,  began  to  rage  with  such  an  inflamma- 
tion of  desire,  that  her  idea  interfered  with  every 
other  reflection,  and  absolutely  disabled  him  from 
prosecuting  the  other  lofty  schemes  which  his 
imagination  had  projected.  He  therefore  laid 
down  the  honest  resolution  of  visiting  her  in  all 
the  splendour  of  his  situation,  in  order  to  prac- 
tise upon  her  virtue  with  all  his  art  and  address, 
to  the  utmost  extent  of  his  affluence  and  fortune. 
Nay,  so  effectually  had  his  guilty  passion  ab- 
sorbed his  principles  of  honour,  conscience, 
humanity,  and  regard  for  the  commodore's  last 
words,  that  he  was  base  enough  to  rejoice  at  the 
absence  of  his  friend  Godfrey,  who,  being  then 
with  his  regiment  in  Ireland,  could  not  dive  into 
his  purpose,  or  take  measures  for  frustrating  his 
vicious  design. 

Fraught  with  these  heroic  sentiments,  he  de- 
termined to  set  out  for  Sussex  in  his  chariot  and 
six,  attended  by  his  valet-de-chambre  and  two 
footmen  ;  and  as  he  was  now  sensible  that  in 
his  last  essay  he  had  mistaken  his  cue,  he  de- 
termined to  change  his  battery,  and  sap  the  for- 
tress by  the  most  submissive,  soft,  and  insinu- 
ating behaviour. 

On  the  evening  that  preceded  this  proposed 
expedition,  he  went  into  one  of  the  boxes  at  the 
playhouse,  as  usxial,  to  show  himself  to  the 
ladies  ;  and  in  reconnoitring  the  company  through 
a  glass,  for  no  other  reason  but  because  it  was 
fashionable  to  be  purblind,  perceived  his  mis- 
tress, very  plainly  dressed,  in  one  of  the  seats 
above  the  stage,  talking  to  another  young  woman 
of  a  very  homely  appearance.  Though  his  heart 
beat  the  alarm  with  the  utmost  impatience  at 
sight  of  his  Emilia,  he  was  for  some  minutes  de- 
terred from  obeying  the  impulse  of  his  love,  by 
the  presence  of  some  ladies  of  fashion,  who,  he 
feared,  would  think  the  worse  of  him,  should 
they  see  him  make  his  compliment  in  public  to 
a  person  of  her  figure.  Nor  would  the  violence 
of  his  inclination  have  so  far  prevailed  over  his 
pride  as  to  lead  him  thither,  had  not  he  recol- 
lected that  his  quality  friends  would  look  upon 
her  as  some  handsome  Abigail,  with  whom  he 
had  an  affair  of  gallantry,  and  of  consequence 
give  him  credit  for  the  intrigue. 

Encouraged  by  this  suggestion,  he  complied 
with  the  dictates  of  love,  and  flew  to  the  place 
where  his  charmer  sat.  His  air  and  dress  were 
so  remarkable  that  it  was  almost  impossible  he 
should  have  escaped  the  eyes  of  a  curious  ob- 
server, especially  as  he  had  chosen  a  time  for 
coming  in  when  his  entrance  could  not  fail  to 
attract  the  notice  of  the  spectators  ;  I  mean, 
when  the  whole  house  was  hushed  in  attention 
to  the  performance  on  the  stage.  Emilia  there- 
fore perceived  him  at  his  first  approach.  She 
found  herself  discovered  by  the  direction  of  his 


glass,  and,  guessing  his  intention  by  his  abrupt 
retreat  from  the  box,  summoned  all  her  fortitude- 
to  her  aid,  and  prepared  for  his  reception.  He 
advanced  to  her  with  an  air  of  eagerness  and 
joy,  tempered  with  modesty  and  respect,  and 
expressed  his  satisfaction  at  seeing  her,  with  a 
seeming  reverence  of  regard.  Though  she  was 
extremely  well  pleased  at  this  unexpected  beha- 
viour, she  suppressed  the  emotions  of  her  heart, 
and  answered  his  compliments  with  affected  ease 
and  unconcern,  such  as  might  denote  the  good 
humour  of  a  person  who  meets  by  accident  with 
an  indifferent  acquaintance.  After  having  certi- 
fied himself  of  her  own  good  health,  he  very 
kindly  inquired  about  her  mother  and  Miss  Sophy, 
gave  her  to  understand  that  he  had  lately  been 
favoured  with  a  letter  from  Godfrey  ;  that  he  had 
actually  intended  to  set  out  next  morning  on  a 
visit  to  Mrs.  Gauntlet,  which,  now  that  he  was. 
so  happy  as  to  meet  with  her,  he  would  postpone, 
until  he  should  have  the  pleasure  of  attending 
her  to  the  country.  After  having  thanked  him 
for  his  polite  intention,  she  told  him  that  her 
mother  was  expected  in  town  in  a  few  days,  and 
that  she  herself  had  come  to  London  some  weeks- 
ago,  to  give  her  attendance  upon  her  aunt,  who 
had  been  dangerously  ill,  but  was  now  pretty  well 
recovered. 

Although  the  conversation  of  course  turned 
upon  general  topics,  during  the  entertainment  he 
took  all  opportunities  of  being  particular  with 
his  eyes,  through  which  he  conveyed  a  thousand 
tender  protestations.  She  saw  and  inwardly  re- 
joiced at  the  humility  of  hi3  looks ;  but,  far 
from  rewarding  it  with  one  approving  glance,  she 
industriously  avoided  this  ocular  intercourse,  and 
rather  coquetted  with  a  young  gentleman  that 
ogled  her  from  the  opposite  box.  Peregrine's 
penetration  easily  detected  her  sentiments,  and 
he  was  nettled  at  her  dissimulation,  which  served 
to  confirm  him  in  his  unwarrantable  designs  upon 
her  person.  He  persisted  in  his  assiduities  with 
indefatigable  perseverance  ;  when  the  play  was 
concluded,  handed  her  and  her  companion  into  a 
hackney-coach,  and  with  difficulty  was  permitted 
to  escort  them  to  the  house  of  Emilia's  uncle,  to 
whom  our  hero  was  introduced  by  the  young  lady, 
as  an  intimate  friend  of  her  brother  Godfrey. 

The  old  gentleman,  who  was  no  stranger  to  the> 
nature  of  Peregrine's  connexion  with  his  sisters' 
family,  prevailed  upon  him  to  stay  supper,  and 
seemed  particularly  well  pleased  with  his  conver- 
sation and  deportment,  which,  by  the  help  of  his 
natural  sagacity,  he  wonderfully  adapted  to  the 
humour  of  his  entertainer.  After  supper,  when 
the  ladies  were  withdrawn,  and  the  citizen  called 
for  his  pipe,  our  sly  adventurer  followed  his  ex- 
ample. Though  he  abhorred  the  plant,  he  smoked 
with  an  air  of  infinite  satisfaction,  and  expatiated 
upon  the  virtues  of  tobacco  as  if  he  had  been 
deeply  concerned  in  the  Virginia  trade.  In  the 
progress  of  the  discourse  he  consulted  the  mer- 
chant's disposition  ;  and  the  national  debt  com- 
ing upon  the  carpet,  held  forth  upon  the  funds 
like  a  professed  broker.  When  the  alderman 
complained  of  the  restrictions  and  discourage- 
ments of  trade,  his  guest  inveighed  against  ex- 
orbitant duties,  with  the  nature  of  which  he 
seemed  as  well  acquainted  as  any  commissioner 
of  the  customs  ;  so  that  the  uncle  was  astonished 
at  the  extent  of  his  knowledge,  and  expressed  his 
surprise  that  a  gay  young  gentleman  like  him 
should  have  found  either  leisure  or  inclination 
to  consider  subjects  so  foreign  to  the  fashionable 
amusements  of  youth. 

Pickle  laid  hold  on  this  opportunity  to  tell 
him  that  he  was  descended  from  a  race  of  mer- 
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chants  ;  and  that,  early  in  life,  he  had  made  it 
his  business  to  instruct  himself  in  the  different 
branches  of  trade,  which  he  not  only  studied  as 
his  family  profession,  but  also  as  the  source  of 
all  our  national  riches  and  power.  He  then 
launched  out  in  praise  of  commerce,  and  the 
promoters  thereof;  and,  by  way  of  contrast, 
employed  all  his  ridicule  in  drawing  such  ludi- 
crous pictures  of  the  manners  and  education  of 
what  is  called  high  life,  that  the  trader's  sides 
were  shaken  by  laughter,  even  to  the  danger  of 
his  life  ;  and  he  looked  upon  our  adventurer  as 
a  miracle  of  sobriety  and  good  sense. 

Having  thus  ingratiated  himself  with  the  uncle, 
Peregrine  took  his  leave,  and  next  day,  in  the 
forenoon,  visited  the  niece  in  his  chariot,  after 
she  had  been  admonished  by  her  kinsman  to  be- 
have with  circumspection,  and  cautioned  against 
neglecting  or  discouraging  the  addresses  of  such 
a  valuable  admirer. 


CHAPTER  LXXV. 

He  prosecutes  his  Design  upon  Emilia  with  great 
Art  and  Perseverance. 

Our  adventurer,  having  by  his  hypocrisy  ob- 
tained free  access  to  his  mistress,  began  the  siege 
by  professing  the  most  sincere  contrition  for  his 
former  levity,  and  imploring  her  forgiveness 
with  such  earnest  supplication,  that,  guarded  as 
she  was  against  his  flattering  arts,  she  began 
to  believe  his  protestations,  which  were  even 
accompanied  with  tears,  and  abated  a  good 
deal  of  that  severity  and  distance  she  had  pro- 
posed to  maintain  during  this  interview.  She 
would  not,  however,  favour  him  with  the  least 
acknowledgment  of  a  mutual  passion,  because, 
in  the  midst  of  his  vows  of  eternal  constancy  and 
truth,  he  did  not  mention  one  syllable  of  wed- 
lock, though  he  was  now  entirely  master  of  his 
own  conduct ;  and  this  consideration  created  a 
doubt  which  fortified  her  against  all  his  attacks. 
Yet,  what  her  discretion  woidd  have  concealed, 
was  discovered  by  her  eyes,  which,  in  spite  of 
all  her  endeavours,  breathed  forth  complacency 
and  love.  For  her  inclination  was  flattered  by 
her  own  self-sufficiency,  which  imputed  her 
admirer's  silence  in  that  particular  to  the  hurry 
and  perturbation  of  his  spirits,  and  persuaded 
her  that  he  could  not  possibly  regard  her  with 
any  other  than  honourable  intentions. 

The  insidious  lover  exulted  in  the  tenderness 
of  her  looks,  from  which  he  presaged  a  complete 
victory  ;  but,  that  he  might  not  overshoot  him- 
self by  his  own  precipitation,  he  would  not  run 
the  risk  of  declaring  himself,  until  her  heart 
should  be  so  far  entangled  within  his  snares,  as 
that  neither  the  suggestions  of  honour,  prudence, 
or  pride  should  be  able  to  disengage  it.  Armed 
with  this  resolution,  he  restrained  the  impatience 
of  his  temper  within  the  limits  of  the  most  deli- 
cate deportment.  After  having  solicited  and 
obtained  permission  to  attend  her  to  the  next 
opera,*he  took  her  by  the  hand,  and,  pressing  it 
to  his  lips  in  the  most  respectful  manner,  went 
away,  leaving  her  in  the  most  whimsical  state  of 
suspense,  chequered  with  an  interesting  vicissi- 
tude of  hope  and  fear. 

On  the  appointed  day,  he  appeared  again  about 
five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  and  found  her  native 
charms  so  much  improved  by  the  advantages  of 
dress,  that  he  was  transported  with  admiration 
and  delight ;  and  while  he  conducted  her  to  the 
Haymarket,  could  scarce  bridle  the  impetuosity 
of  his  passion,  so  as  to  observe  the  forbearing 


maxims  he  had  adopted.  When  she  entered  the 
pit,  he  had  abundance  of  food  for  the  gratifica- 
tion of  his  vanity ;  for  in  a  moment  she  eclipsed 
all  the  female  part  of  the  audience,  each  indivi- 
dual allowing  in  her  own  heart  that  the  stranger 
was  by  far  the  handsomest  woman  there  present, 
except  herself. 

Here  it  was  that  our  hero  enjoyed  a  double 
triumph  :  he  was  vain  of  this  opportunity  to 
enhance  his  reputation  for  gallantry  among  the 
ladies  of  fashion  who  knew  him,  and  proud  of  an 
occasion  to  display  his  quality  acquaintance  to 
Emilia,  that  she  might  entertain  the  greater  idea 
of  the  conquest  she  had  made,  and  pay  the  more 
deference  to  his  importance  in  the  sequel  of  his 
addresses.  That  he  might  profit  as  much  as 
possible  by  this  situation,  he  went  up  and  ac- 
costed every  person  in  the  pit  with  whom  he 
ever  had  the  least  communication,  whispered 
and  laughed  with  an  affected  air  of  familiarity, 
and  even  bowed  at  a  distance  to  some  of  the 
nobility,  on  the  slender  foundation  of  having 
stood  near  them  at  court,  or  presented  them  with 
a  pinch  of  rappee  at  White's  chocolate-house. 

This  ridiculous  ostentation,  though  now  prac- 
tised with  a  view  of  promoting  his  design,  was- 
a  weakness  that,   in  some  degree,  infected  the 
whole  of  his  behaviour  ;  for  nothing  gave  him  so 
much  joy  in  conversation  as  an  opportunity  of 
giving  the  company  to  understand  how  well  he 
was  with  persons  of  distinguished  rank  and  cha- 
racter.    He  would  often,  for  example,  observe,  as 
it  were  occasionally,  that  the  Duke  of  G[rafton]  1 
was  one  of  the  best-natured  men  in  the  world,     | 
and  illustrate  this  assertion  by  some  instance  of    | 
his  affability,  in  which  he  himself  was  concerned.     1 
Then,  by  an  abrupt  transition,  he  would  repeat     I 
some  repartee  of  Lady  T[ownshend],2  and  mention.   •) 
a  certain  bon  mot  of  the  Earl  of  C[hesterfield] :i 
which  was  uttered  in  his  hearing. 

Abundance  of  young  men  in  this  manner 
make  free  with  the  names,  though  they  have 
never  had  access  to  the  persons,  of  the  nobility  ; 
but  this  was  not  the  case  with  Peregrine,  who, 
in  consideration  of  his  appearance  and  supposed 
fortune,  together  with  the  advantage  of  his  in- 
troduction, was  by  this  time  freely  admitted  to 
the  tables  of  the  great. 

In  his  return  with  Emilia  from  the  opera, 
though  he  still  maintained  the  most  scrupulous 
decorum  in  his  behaviour,  he  plied  her  with  the 
most  passionate  expressions  of  love,  squeezed 
her  hand  with  great  fervency,  protested  that  his 
whole  soul  was  engrossed  by  her  idea,  and  that 
he  could  not  exist  independent  of  her  favour. 
Pleased  as  she  was  with  his  warm  and  pathetic 
addresses,  together  with  the  respectful  manner 
of  his  making  love,  she  yet  had  prudence  and 
resolution  sufficient  to  contain  her  tenderness, 
which  was  ready  to  run  over ;  being  fortified 
against  his  arts  by  reflecting  that,  if  his  aim  was 
honourable,  it  was  now  his  business  to  declare 
it.  On  this  consideration,  she  refused  to  make 
any  serious  reply  to  his  earnest  expostulations, 
but  affected  to  receive  them  as  the  undetermined 
effusions  of  gallantry  and  good-breeding. 


1  Probably  Charles  Fitzroy,  second  Duke  of  Grafton, 
and  grandson  of  Charles  11.,  who  held  for  a  long  time 
the  post  of  Chamberlain  of  the  Household  of  George 
11.,  and  was  thus  of  weight  and  influence  sufficient  to 
be  so  spoken  of. 

-  Evidently  Ethelreda  or  Audrey  Harrison,  wife  of 
Charles  Viscount  Townshend,  cousin  of  Horace  Wal- 
pole.  "  She  was  a  wit,  and  parted  from  her  husband." 
—  1  a  n  ningham. 

3  Evidently  Philip  Stanhope,  the  witty  Earl  of 
Chesterfield. 
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This  fictitious  gaiety  and  good-humour,  though 
it  baffled  his  hope  of  extorting  from  her  an  ac- 
knowledgment of  which  he  might  have  taken 
immediate  advantage,  nevertheless  encouraged 
him  to  observe,  as  the  chariot  passed  along  the 
Strand,  that  the  night  was  far  advanced,  that 
supper  would  certainly  be  over  before  they 
could  reach  her  uncle's  house,  and  to  propose 
that  he  should  wait  upon  her  to  some  place 
where  they  might  be  accommodated  with  a  slight 
refreshment.  She  was  offended  at  the  freedom 
of  this  proposal,  which,  however,  she  treated  as 
a  joke,  thanking  him  for  his  courteous  offer,  and 
assuring  him  that  when  she  should  be  disposed 
for  a  tavern  treat,  he  alone  should  have  the 
honour  of  bestowing  it. 

Her  kinsman  being  engaged  with  company 
abroad,  and  her  aunt  retired  to  rest,  he  had  the 
good  fortune  to  enjoy  a  tete-a-tete  with  her  dur- 
ing a  whole  hour,  which  he  employed  with  such 
consummate  skill  that  her  caution  was  almost 
overcome.  He  not  only  assailed  her  with  the 
artillery  of  sighs,  vows,  prayers,  and  tears,  but 
•even  pawned  his  honour  in  behalf  of  his  love. 
He  swore,  with  many  imprecations,  that  although 
!  her  heart  was  surrendered  to  him  at  discre- 
tion, there  was  a  principle  within  him  which 
would  never  allow  him  to  injure  such  innocence 
and  beauty ;  and  the  transports  of  his  passion 
had,  upon  this  occasion,  so  far  overshot  his 
purpose,  that  if  she  had  demanded  an  explana- 
tion while  he  was  thus  agitated,  he  would  have 
engaged  himself  to  her  wish  by  such  ties  as  he 
could  not  break  with  any  regard  to  his  repu- 
tation. But  from  such  expostulation  she  was 
deterred,  partly  by  pride,  and  partly  by  the 
dread  of  finding  herself  mistaken  in  such  an 
interesting  conjecture.  She  therefore  enjoyed 
the  present  flattering  appearance  of  her  fate, 
•was  prevailed  upon  to  accept  the  jewels  which 
he  purchased  with  part  of  his  winning  at  Bath, 
and,  with  the  most  enchanting  condescension, 
submitted  to  a  warm  embrace  when  he  took  his 
leave,  after  having  obtained  permission  to  visit 
her  as  often  as  his  inclination  and  convenience 
would  permit. 

In  his  return  to  his  own  lodgings,  he  was 
buoyed  up  with  his  success  to  an  extravagance 
of  hope,  already  congratulated  himself  upon  his 
triumph  over  Emilia's  virtue,  and  began  to  pro- 
ject future  conquests  among  the  most  dignified 
characters  of  the  female  sex.  But  his  attention 
was  not  at  all  dissipated  by  these  vain  reflections  ; 
he  resolved  to  concentrate  the  whole  exertion  of 
his  soul  upon  the  execution  of  his  present  plan, 
desisted,  in  the  meantime,  from  all  other  schemes 
of  pleasure,  interest,  and  ambition,  and  took 
lodgings  in  the  city,  for  the  more  commodious 
accomplishment  of  his  purpose. 

While  our  lover's  imagination  was  thus  agree- 
ably regaled,  his  mistress  did  not  enjoy  her  ex- 
pectations without  the  intervention  of  doubts 
and  anxiety.  His  silence  touching  the  final  aim 
of  his  addresses  was  a  mystery  on  which  she  was 
afraid  of  exercising  her  sagacity ;  and  her  uncle 
tormented  her  with  inquiries  into  the  circum- 
stances of  Peregrine's  professions  and  deport- 
ment. Rather  than  give  this  relation  the  least 
cause  of  suspicion,  which  must  have  cut  off  all 
intercourse  betwixt  her  and  her  admirer,  she 
said  everything  which  she  thought  would  satisfy 
ids  care  and  concern  for  her  welfare  ;  and  in  con- 
sequence of  such  representation,  she  enjoyed, 
without  reserve,  the  company  of  our  adventurer, 
who  prosecuted  his  plan  with  surprising  eager- 
ness and  perseverance. 


CHAPTER  LXXVI. 

He  prevails  upon  Emilia  to  accompany  him  to  a 
Masquerade,  makes  a  treacherous  A  Uem.pt  upon 

her  Affection,  and  meets  ivith  a  deserved  Repulse. 

Scarce  a  night  elapsed  in  which  he  did  not  con- 
duct her  to  some  public  entertainment.  When, 
by  the  dint  of  his  insidious  carriage,  he  thought 
himself  in  full  possession  of  her  confidence  and 
affection,  he  lay  in  wait  for  an  opportunity  ;  and 
hearing  her  observe  in  conversation  that  she  had 
never  been  at  a  masquerade,  begged  leave  to 
attend  her  to  the  next  ball ;  at  the  same  time 
extending  his  invitation  to  the  young  lady  in 
whose  company  he  had  found  her  at  the  play, 
she  being  present  when  this  subject  of  discourse 
was  introduced.  He  had  flattered  himself  that 
this  gentlewoman  would  decline  the  proposal,  as 
she  was  a  person  seemingly  of  a  demure  dis- 
position, who  had  been  born  and  bred  in  the  city, 
where  such  diversions  are  looked  upon  as  scenes 
of  lewdness  and  debauchery.  For  once,  however, 
he  reckoned  without  his  host ;  curiosity  is  as 
prevalent  in  the  city  as  at  the  court  end  of  the 
town.  Emilia  no  sooner  signified  her  assent  to 
his  proposal,  than  her  friend,  with  an  air  of  satis- 
faction, agreed  to  make  one  of  the  party  ;  and  he 
was  obliged  to  thank  her  for  that  complaisance 
which  laid  him  under  infinite  mortification.  He 
set  his  genius  at  work  to  invent  some  scheme  for 
preventing  her  unseasonable  intrusion.  Had  an 
opportunity  offered,  he  would  have  acted  as  her 
physician,  and  administered  a  medicine  that 
would  have  laid  her  under  the  necessity  of  stay- 
ing at  home.  But  his  acquaintance  with  her 
being  too  slight  to  furnish  him  with  the  means 
of  executing  this  expedient,  he  devised  another, 
which  was  practised  with  all  imaginable  success. 
Understanding  that  her  grandmother  had  left 
her  a  sum  of  money  independent  of  her  parents, 
he  conveyed  a  letter  to  her  mother,  intimating 
that  her  daughter,  on  pretence  of  going  to  the 
masquerade,  intended  to  bestow  herself  in  mar- 
riage to  a  certain  person,  and  that  in  a  few  days 
she  would  be  informed  of  the  circumstances  of 
the  whole  intrigue,  provided  she  would  keep  this 
information  secret,  and  contrive  some  excuse  for 
detaining  the  young  lady  at  home,  without  giv- 
ing her  cause  to  believe  she  was  apprised  of  her 
intention.  This  billet,  subscribed  Tour  well- 
wisher  and  unknown  humble  servant,  had  the 
desired  effect  upon  the  careful  matron,  who,  on 
the  ball  day,  feigned  herself  so  extremely  ill, 
that  Miss  could  not  with  any  decency  quit  her 
mamma's  apartment  ;  and  therefore  sent  her 
apology  to  Emilia  in  the  afternoon,  immediately 
after  the  arrival  of  Peregrine,  who  pretended  to 
be  very  much  afflicted  with  the  disappointment, 
while  his  heart  throbbed  with  a  transport  of  joy. 
About  ten  o'clock  the  lovers  set  out  for  the 
Haymarket,  he  being  dressed  in  the  habit  of 
Pantaloon,  and  she  in  that  of  Columbine;  and 
they  had  scarce  entered  the  house  when  the 
music  struck  up,  the  curtain  was  withdrawn,  and 
the  whole  scene  displayed  at  once,  to  the  ad- 
miration of  Emilia,  whose  expectation  was 
infinitely  surpassed  by  this  exhibition.  Our 
gallant  having  conducted  her  through  all  the 
different  apartments,  and  described  the  economy 
of  the  place,  led  her  into  the  circle,  and,  in  their 
turn,  they  danced  several  minuets  ;  then,  going 
to  the  sideboard,  he  prevailed  upon  her  to  eat 
some  sweetmeats  and  drink  a  glass  of  champagne. 
After  a  second  review  of  the  company,  they  en- 
gaged in  country  dances,  at  which  exercise  they 
continued,  until  our  adventurer  concluded  that 


his  partner's  Llood  was  sufficiently  warm  for  the 
prosecution  of  his  design.  On  this  supposition, 
which  was  built  upon  her  declaring  that  she  was 
thirsty  and  fatigued,  he  persuaded  her  to  take 
a  little  refreshment  and  repose  ;  and,  for  that 
purpose,  handed  her  down-stairs  into  the  eating- 
room,  where,  having  seated  her  on  the  floor,  he 
presented  her  with  a  glass  of  wine  and  water ; 
and,  as  she  complained  of  being  faint,  enriched 
the  draught  with  some  drops  of  a  certain  elixir, 
which  he  recommended  as  a  most  excellent 
restorative,  though  it  was  no  other  than  a  stimu- 
lating tincture,  which  he  had  treacherously  pro- 
vided for  the  occasion.  Having  swallowed  this 
potion,  by  which  her  spirits  were  manifestly 
exhilarated,  she  ate  a  slice  of  ham,  with  the  wing 
of  a  cold  pullet,  and  concluded  the  meal  with 
a  glass  of  Burgundy,  which  she  drank  at  the 
earnest  entreaty  of  her  admirer.  These  extra- 
ordinary cordials  co-operating  with  the  ferment 
of  her  blood,  which  was  heated  by  a  violent 
motion,  could  not  fail  to  affect  the  constitution 
of  a  delicate  young  creature,  who  was  naturally 
sprightly  and  volatile.  Her  eyes  began  to  sparkle 
with  unusual  fire  and  vivacity,  a  thousand  brilliant 
sallies  of  wit  escaped  her,  and  every  mask  that  ac- 
costed her  underwent  some  smarting  repartee. 

Peregrine,  overjoyed  at  the  success  of  his  ad- 
ministration, proposed  that  they  should  resume 
their  places  at  the  country  dances,  with  a  view 
to  promote  and  assist  the  efficacy  of  his  elixir ; 
and  when  he  thought  her  disposition  was  pro- 
perly adapted  for  the  theme,  began  to  ply  her 
with  all  the  elocution  of  love.  In  order  to  elevate 
his  own  spirits  to  that  pitch  of  resolution  which 
his  scheme  required,  he  drank  two  whole  bottles 
of  Burgundy,  which  inflamed  his  passion  to  such 
a  degree,  that  he  found  himself  capable  of  under- 
taking and  perpetrating  any  scheme  for  the 
gratification  of  his  desire. 

Emilia,  warmed  by  so  many  concurring  incen- 
tives in  favour  of  the  man  she  loved,  abated 
considerably  of  her  wonted  reserve,  listened  to 
his  protestations  with  undissembled  pleasure,  and, 
in  the  confidence  of  her  satisfaction,  even  owned 
him  absolute  master  of  her  affections.  Bavished 
with  this  confession,  he  now  deemed  himself  on 
the  brink  of  reaping  the  delicious  fruits  of  his 
art  and  assiduity  ;  and  the  morning  being  already 
pretty  far  advanced,  assented  with  rapture  to  the 
lirst  proposal  she  made  of  retiring  to  her  lodgings. 
The  blinds  of  the  chariot  being  pulled  up,  he 
took  advantage  of  the  favourable  situation  of  her 
thoughts ;  and,  on  pretence  of  being  whimsical, 
in  consequence  of  the  wine  he  had  swallowed, 
clasped  her  in  his  arms,  and  imprinted  a  thou- 
sand kisses  on  her  pouting  lips,  a  freedom  which 
she  pardoned  as  the  privilege  of  intoxication. 
While  he  thus  indulged  himself  with  impunity, 
the  carriage  halted,  and  Pipes,  opening  the  door, 
his  master  handed  her  into  the  passage,  before 
she  perceived  that  it  was  not  her  uncle's  house 
at  which  they  had  alighted. 

Alarmed  at  this  discovery,  she,  with  some  con- 
fusion, desired  to  know  his  reason  for  conducting 
ber  to  a  strange  place  at  these  hours.  But  he 
made  no  reply  untd  he  had  led  her  into  an  apart- 
ment, when  he  give  her  to  understand,  that,  as 
her  uncle's  family  must  be  disturbed  by  her  going 
thither  so  late  in  the  night,  and  the  streets  near 
Temple  Bar  were  infested  by  a  multitude  of  rob- 
bers and  cut-throats,  he  had  ordered  his  coach- 
man to  halt  at  this  house,  which  was  kept  by  a 
relation  of  his,  a  mighty  good  sort  of  a  gentle- 
woman, who  would  be  proud  of  an  opportunity 
to  accommodate  a  person  for  whom  he  was 
known  to  entertain  such  tenderness  and  esteem. 


Emilia  had  too  much  penetration  to  be  im- 
posed upon  by  this  plausible  pretext.  In  spite 
of  her  partiality  for  Peregrine,  which  had  never 
been  inflamed  to  such  a  pitch  of  complacency 
before,  she  comprehended  his  whole  plan  in  a 
twinkling.  Though  her  blood  boiled  with  indig- 
nation, she  thanked  him  with  an  affected  air  of 
serenity  for  his  kind  concern,  and  expressed  her 
obligation  to  his  cousin  ;  but,  at  the  same  time, 
insisted  upon  going  home,  lest  her  absence  should 
terrify  her  uncle  and  aunt,  who,  she  knew,  would 
not  retire  to  rest  till  her  return. 

He  urged  her,  with  a  thousand  remonstrances, 
to  consult  her  own  ease  and  safety,  promising  to 
send  Pipes  into  the  city  for  the  satisfaction  of 
her  relations.  But,  finding  her  obstinately  deaf 
to  his  entreaties,  he  assured  her  that  he  would 
in  a  few  minutes  comply  with  her  request ;  and, 
in  the  meantime,  begged  she  would  fortify  her- 
self against  the  cold  with  a  cordial,  which  he 
poured  out  in  her  presence,  and  which,  now  that 
her  suspicion  was  aroused,  she  refused  to  taste, 
notwithstanding  all  his  importunities.  He  then 
fell  on  his  knees  before  her,  and  the  tears  gush- 
ing from  his  eyes,  swore  that  his  passion  was 
wound  up  to  such  a  pitch  of  impatience  that  he 
could  no  longer  live  upon  the  unsubstantial  food 
of  expectation  ;  and  that,  if  she  would  not  vouch- 
safe to  crown  his  happiness,  he  would  forthwith 
sacrifice  himself  to  her  disdain.  Such  an  abrupt 
address,  accompanied  with  all  the  symptoms  of 
frantic  agitation,  could  not  fail  to  perplex  and 
affright  the  gentle  Emilia,  who,  after  some  recol- 
lection, replied  with  a  resolute  tone,  that  she- 
could  not  see  what  reason  he  had  to  complain  of 
her  reserve,  which  she  was  not  at  liberty  to  lay 
entirely  aside,  until  he  should  have  avowed  his 
intentions  in  form,  and  obtained  the  sanction  of 
those  whom  it  was  her  duty  to  obey.  "  Divine 
creature  ! "  cried  he,  seizing  her  hand,  and  press- 
ing it  to  his  lips,  "it  is  from  you  alone  I  hope 
for  that  condescension  which  would  overwhelm 
me  with  transports  of  celestial  bliss.  The  senti- 
ments of  parents  are  sordid,  silly,  and  confined  : 
mean  not,  then,  to  subject  my  passion  to  such  low 
restrictions  as  were  calculated  for  the  purposes  of 
common  life.  My  love  is  too  delicate  and  refined 
to  wear  those  vulgar  fetters,  which  serve  only  to 
destroy  the  merit  of  voluntary  affection,  and  to 
upbraid  a  man  incessantly  with  the  articles  of 
compulsion  under  which  he  lies.  My  dear  angel ! 
spare  me  the  mortification  of  being  compelled  to 
love  you,  and  reign  sole  empress  of  my  heart  and 
fortune.  I  will  not  affront  you  so  much  as  to 
talk  of  settlements  ;  my  all  is  at  your  disposal. 
In  this  pocket-book  are  notes  to  the  amount  of 
two  thousand  pounds  ;  do  me  the  pleasure  to 
accept  of  them ;  to-morrow  I  will  lay  ten  thousand 
more  in  your  lap.  In  a  word,  you  shall  be  mis- 
tress of  my  whole  estate,  and  I  shall  think  myself 
happy  in  living  dependent  on  your  bounty  ! " 

Heavens !  what  were  the  emotions  of  the 
virtuous,  the  sensible,  the  delicate,  the  tender 
Emilia's  heart,  when  she  heard  this  insolent  de- 
claration from  the  mouth  of  a  man  whom  she  had 
honoured  with  her  affection  and  esteem  !  It  was 
not  simply  horror,  grief,  or  indignation,  that  she 
felt  in  consequence  of  this  unworthy  treatment, 
but  the  united  pangs  of  all  together,  which  pro- 
duced a  sort  of  hysteric  laugh,  while  she  told  him 
that  she  could  not  help  admiring  his  generosity. 

Deceived  by  this  convulsion,  and  the  ironical 
compliment  that  attended  it,  the  lover  thought 
he  had  already  made  great  progress  in  his  opera- 
tions, and  that  it  was  now  his  business  to  storm 
the  fort  by  a  vigorous  assault,  that  he  might  spare 
her  the  confusion  of  yielding  without  resistance. 
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Possessed  by  this  vain  suggestion,  he  started  up, 
and,  folding  her  in  his  arms,  began  to  obey  the 
furious  dictates  of  his  unruly  and  ungenerous 
desire.  With  an  air  of  cool  determination  she 
demanded  a  parley ;  and  when,  upon  her  re- 
peated request,  he  granted  it,  addressed  herself 
to  him  in  these  words,  while  her  eyes  gleamed 
Tvith  all  the  dignity  of  the  most  awful  resent- 
ment : — "  Sir,  I  scorn  to  upbraid  you  with  a 
repetition  of  your  fonner  vows  and  protestations, 
nor  will  I  recapitulate  the  little  arts  you  have 
practised  to  ensnare  my  heart ;  because,  though 
by  dint  of  the  most  perfidious  dissimulation  you 
have  found  means  to  deceive  my  opinion,  your  ut- 
most efforts  have  never  been  able  to  lull  the  vigi- 
lance of  my  conduct,  or  to  engage  my  affection 
beyond  the  power  of  discarding  you  without  a 
tear,  whenever  my  honour  should  demand  such 
a  sacrifice.  Sir,  you  are  unworthy  of  my  concern 
or  regret,  and  the  sigh  that  now  struggles  from 
my  breast  is  the  result  of  sorrow  for  my  own 
want  of  discernment.  As  for  your  present  at- 
tempt upon  my  chastity,  I  despise  your  power, 
as  I  detest  your  intention.  Though,  under  the 
mask  of  the  most  delicate  respect,  you  have  de- 
coyed me  from  the  immediate  protection  of  my 
friends,  and  contrived  other  impious  stratagems 
to  ruin  my  peace  and  reputation,  I  confide  too 
much  in  my  own  innocence,  and  the  authority  of 
the  law,  to  admit  one  thought  of  fear,  much  less 
to  sink  under  the  horror  of  this  shocking  situa- 
tion into  which  I  have  been  seduced.  Sir,  your 
behaviour  on  this  occasion  is,  in  all  respects, 
low  and  contemptible.  For,  ruffian  as  you  are, 
you  durst  not  harbour  the  thought  of  executing 
your  execrable  scheme,  while  you  knew  my 
brother  was  near  enough  to  prevent  or  revenge 
the  insult,  so  that  you  must  not  only  be  a 
treacherous  villain,  but  also  a  most  despicable 
coward."  Having  expressed  herself  in  this  man- 
ner, with  a  most  majestic  severity  of  aspect,  she 
opened  the  door,  and,  walking  down-stairs  with 
surprising  resolution,  committed  herself  to  the 
care  of  a  watchman,  who  accommodated  her  with 
a  hackney-chair,  in  which  she  was  safely  con- 
veyed to  her  uncle's  house. 

Meanwhile,  the  lover  was  so  confounded  and 
overawed  by  these  cutting  reproaches,  and  her 
animated  behaviour,  that  all  his  resolution  for- 
sook him,  and  he  found  himself  not  only  incap- 
able of  obstructing  her  retreat,  but  even  of 
uttering  one  syllable  to  deprecate  her  wrath,  or 
extenuate  the  guilt  of  his  own  conduct.  The 
nature  of  his  disappointment,  and  the  keen  re- 
morse that  seized  him,  when  he  reflected  upon 
the  dishonourable  footing  on  which  his  character 
stood  with  Emilia,  raised  such  perturbation  in 
his  mind,  that  his  silence  was  succeeded  by  a 
violent  fit  of  distraction,  during  which  he  raved 
like  a  bedlamite,  and  acted  a  thousand  extrava- 
gances, which  convinced  the  people  of  the  house, 
a  certain  bagnio,  that  he  had  actually  lost  his 
wits.  Pipes,  with  great  concern,  adopted  the 
same  opinion  ;  and,  being  assisted  by  the  waiters, 
hindered  him  by  main  force  from  running  out 
and  pursuing  the  fair  fugitive,  whom,  in  his 
delirium,  he  alternately  cursed  and  commended, 
with  horrid  imprecations  and  lavish  applause. 
His  faithful  valet,  having  waited  two  whole 
hours  in  hopes  of  seeing  this  gust  of  passion 
overblown,  and  perceiving  that  the  paroxysm 
seemed  rather  to  increase,  very  prudently  sent 
for  a  physician  of  his  master's  acquaintance, 
who,  having  considered  the  circumstances  and 
symptoms  of  the  disorder,  directed  that  he 
should  be  plentifully  blooded  without  loss  of 
time,  and  prescribed  a  draught  to  compose  the 


tumult  of  his  spirits.  These  orders  being  punc- 
tually performed,  he  grew  more  calm  and  tract- 
able, recovered  his  reflection  so  far  as  to  be 
ashamed  of  the  ecstasy  he  had  undergone,  suf- 
fered himself  quietly  to  be  undressed  and  put  to 
bed,  where  the  fatigue  occasioned  by  his  exer- 
cise at  the  masquerade  co-operated  with  the  pre- 
sent dissipation  of  his  spirits  to  lull  him  into  a 
profound  sleep,  which  greatly  tended  to  the  pre- 
servation of  his  intellects.  Not  that  he  found 
himself  in  a  state  of  perfect  tranquillity  when  he 
waked  about  noon.  The  remembrance  of  what 
had  passed  overwhelmed  him  with  mortification. 
Emilia's  invectives  still  sounded  in  his  ears. 
And,  while  he  deeply  resented  her  disdain,  he 
could  not  help  admiring  her  spirit,  and  his  heart 
did  homage  to  her  charms. 


CHAPTER  LXXVII. 

He  endeavours  to  reconcile  himself  to  his  Mis- 
tress, and  expostulates  with  the  Uncle,  who 
forbids  him  the  House. 

In  this  state  of  division  he  went  home  to  his 
own  lodgings  in  a  chair ;  and  while  he  delibe- 
rated with  himself  whether  he  should  relinquish 
the  pursuit,  and  endeavour  to  banish  her  idea 
from  his  breast,  or  go  immediately  and  humble 
himself  before  his  exasperated  mistress,  and  offer 
his  hand  as  an  atonement  for  hia  crime,  his  ser- 
vant put  in  his  hand  a  packet,  which  had  been 
delivered  by  a  ticket-porter  at  the  door.  He  no 
sooner  perceived  that  the  superscription  was  in' 
Emilia's  handwriting,  than  he  guessed  the  nature 
of  the  contents ;  and  opening  the  seal  with  dis- 
ordered eagerness,  found  the  jewels  he  had  given 
to  her,  enclosed  in  a  billet,  couched  in  these 
words : — 

"  That  I  may  have  no  cause  to  reproach  myself 
with  having  retained  the  least  memorial  of  a  wretch 
whom  I  equally  despise  and  abhor,  I  take  this  oppor- 
tunity of  restoring  these  ineffectual  instruments  of 
his  infamous  design  upon  the  honour  of        Emilia." 

His  chagrin  was  so  much  galled  and  inflamed 
at  the  bitterness  of  this  contemptuous  message, 
that  he  gnawed  his  fingers  till  the  blood  ran  over 
his  nails,  and  even  wept  with  vexation.  Some- 
times he  vowed  revenge  against  her  haughty 
virtue,  and  reviled  himself  for  his  precipitate 
declaration  before  his  scheme  was  brought  to 
maturity  ;  then  he  would  consider  her  behaviour 
with  reverence  and  regard,  and  bow  before  the 
irresistible  power  of  her  attractions.  In  short, 
his  breast  was  torn  by  conflicting  passions  ;  love, 
shame,  and  remorse  contended  with  vanity, 
ambition,  and  revenge ;  and  the  superiority  was 
still  doubtful,  when  headstrong  desire  inter- 
posed, and  decided  in  favour  of  an  attempt  to- 
wards a  reconciliation  with  the  offended  fair. 

Impelled  by  this  motive,  he  set  out  in  the 
afternoon  for  the  house  of  her  uncle,  not  with- 
out hopes  of  that  tender  enjoyment  which  never 
fails  to  attend  an  accommodation  betwixt  two 
lovers  of  taste  and  sensibility.  Though  the  con- 
sciousness of  lus  trespass  encumbered  him  with 
an  air  of  awkward  confusion,  he  was  too  confi- 
dent of  his  own  qualifications  and  address  to 
despair  of  forgiveness ;  and,  by  the  time  he 
arrived  at  the  citizen's  gate,  he  had  conned  a 
very  artful  and  pathetic  harangue,  which  he  pro- 
posed to  utter  in  his  own  behalf,  laying  the 
blame  of  his  conduct  on  the  impetuosity  of  his 
passion,  increased  by  the  Burgundy,  which  he 
had  too  liberally  drank.  But  he  did  not  meet 
with  an  opportunity  to  avail  himself  of  this  pre- 
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paration.  Emilia,  suspecting  that  lie  would  take 
some  step  of  this  kind  to  retrieve  her  favour,  had 
gone  abroad  on  pretence  of  visiting,  after  having 
signified  to  her  kinsman  her  resolution  to  avoid 
the  company  of  Peregrine,  on  account  of  some 
ambiguities  which,  she  said,  were  last  night  re- 
markable in  his  demeanour  at  the  masquerade. 
She  chose  to  insinuate  her  suspicion  in  these 
hints,  rather  than  give  an  explicit  detail  of  the 
young  man's  dishonourable  contrivance,  which 
might  have  kindled  the  resentment  of  the  family 
to  some  dangerous  pitch  of  animosity  and  revenge. 

Our  adventurer,  finding  himself  baffled  in  his 
expectation  of  seeing  her,  inquired  for  the  old 
gentleman,  with  whom  he  thought  he  had  influ- 
ence enough  to  make  his  apology  good,  in  case 
he  should  find  him  prepossessed  by  the  young 
lady's  information.  But  here  too  he  was  disap- 
pointed, the  uncle  having  gone  to  dine  in  the 
■country,  and  his  wife  was  indisposed  ;  so  that 
he  had  no  pretext  for  staying  in  the  house  till 
the  return  of  his  charmer.  Being,  however,  fruit- 
ful of  expedients,  he  dismissed  his  chariot,  and 
took  possession  of  a  room  in  a  tavern,  the  win- 
dows of  which  fronted  the  merchant's  gate  ;  and 
there  he  proposed  to  watch  until  he  should  see 
her  approach.  This  scheme  he  put  in  practice 
with  indefatigable  patience,  though  it  was  not 
attended  with  the  expected  success. 

Emilia,  whose  caution  was  equally  vigilant 
and  commendable,  foreseeing  that  she  might  be 
exposed  to  the  fertility  of  his  invention,  came 
home  by  a  private  passage,  and  entered  by  a 
postern,  which  was  altogether  unknown  to  her 
admirer ;  and  her  uncle  did  not  arrive  until  it 
was  so  late  that  he  could  not,  with  any  decency, 
demand  a  conference. 

Next  morning,  he  did  not  fail  to  present  him- 
self at  the  door,  and  his  mistress  being  denied  by 
her  own  express  direction,  insisted  upon  seeing 
the  master  of  the  house,  who  received  him  with 
such  coldness  of  civility  as  plainly  gave  him  to 
understand  that  he  was  acquainted  with  the  dis- 
pleasure of  his  niece.  He  therefore,  with  an  air 
of  candour,  told  the  citizen  he  could  easily  per- 
ceive by  his  behaviour  that  he  was  the  confidant 
of  Jliss  Emily,  of  whom  he  was  come  to  ask 
pardon  for  the  offence  he  had  given  ;  and  did  not 
doubt,  if  he  could  be  admitted  to  her  presence, 
that  he  should  be  able  to  convince  her  that  he  had 
not  erred  intentionally,  or  at  least  propose  such 
reparation  as  would  effectually  atone  for  is  fault. 

To  this  remonstrance  the  merchant,  without 
any  ceremony  or  circumlocution,  answered,  that 
though  he  was  ignorant  of  the  nature  of  his 
offence,  he  was  very  certain  that  it  must  have 
been  something  very  flagrant  that  could  irritate 
his  niece  to  such  a  degree  against  a  person  for 
whom  she  had  formerly  a  most  particular  regard. 
He  owned  she  had  declared  her  intention  to  re- 
nounce his  acquaintance  for  ever,  and  doubtless 
she  had  good  reason  for  so  doing ;  neither  would 
he  undertake  to  promote  an  accommodation,  un- 
less he  would  give  him  full  power  to  treat  on  the 
score  of  matrimony,  which  he  supposed  would 
be  the  only  means  of  evincing  his  own  sincerity 
and  obtaining  Emilia's  forgiveness. 

Peregrine's  pride  was  kindled  by  this  blunt 
declaration,  which  he  could  not  help  considering 
as  the  result  of  a  scheme  concerted  betwixt  the 
young  lady  and  her  uncle,  in  order  to  take  the 
advantage  of  his  heat.  He  therefore  replied, 
with  manifest  signs  of  disgust,  that  he  did  not 
apprehend  there  was  any  occasion  for  a  mediator 
to  reconcile  the  difference  betwixt  Emilia  and 
him,  and  that  all  he  desired  was  an  opportunity 
of  pleading  in  his  own  behalf. 


The  citizen  frankly  told  him  that,  as  his  niece 
had  expressed  au  earnest  desire  of  avoiding  his 
company,  he  would  not  put  the  least  constraint 
upon  her  inclination ;  and,  in  the  meantime, 
gave  him  to  know  that  he  was  particularly  en- 
gaged. 

Our  hero,  glowing  with  indignation  at  this 
supercilious  treatment,  "I  was  in  the  wrong," 
said  he,  "to  look  for  good  manners  so  far  on 
this  side  of  Temple  Bar ;  but  you  must  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  sir,  that  unless  I  am  favoured 
with  an  interview  with  Miss  Gauntlet,  1  shall 
conclude  that  you  have  actually  laid  a  constraint 
upon  her  inclination,  for  some  sinister  purposes 
of  your  own."  "  Sir,"  replied  the  old  gentleman, 
"you  are  welcome  to  make  what  conclusions 
shall  seem  good  unto  your  own  imagination ; 
but  pray  be  so  good  as  to  allow  me  the  privilege 
of  being  master  in  my  own  house."  So  saying 
he  very  complacently  skowed  him  to  the  door ; 
and  our  lover  being  diffident  of  his  own  temper, 
as  well  as  afraid  of  being  used  with  greater  in- 
dignity, in  a  place  where  his  personal  prowess 
would  only  serve  to  heighten  his  disgrace,  quitted 
the  house  in  a  transport  of  rage,  which  he  could 
not  wholly  suppress,  telling  the  landlord  that 
if  his  age  did  not  protect  him,  he  would  have 
chastised  him  for  his  insolent  behaviour. 


CHAPTER  LXXVIII. 

He  projects  a  violent  Scheme,  in  consequence  of 
which  he  is  involved  in  a  most  fatiguiyig  Ad- 
venture, which  greatly  tends  towards  the  aug- 
mentation of  his  Chagrin. 

Thus  debarred  of  personal  communication  with 
his  mistress,  he  essayed  to  retrieve  her  good 
graces  by  the  most  submissive  and  pathetic 
letters,  which  he  conveyed  by  divers  artifices  to 
her  perusal ;  but,  reaping  no  manner  of  benefit 
from  these  endeavours,  his  passion  acquired  a 
degree  of  impatience  little  inferior  to  downright 
frenzy ;  and  he  determined  to  run  every  risk  of 
life,  fortune,  and  reputation,  rather  than  desist 
from  his  unjustifiable  pursuit.  Indeed,  his  re- 
sentment was  now  as  deeply  concerned  as  his 
love,  and  each  of  these  passions  equally  turbulent 
and  loud  in  demanding  gratification.  He  kept 
sentinels  continually  in  pay,  to  give  him  notice 
of  her  outgoings,  in  expectation  of  finding  some 
opportunity  to  carry  her  off ;  but  her  circum- 
spection entirely  frustrated  this  design,  for  she 
suspected  everything  of  that  sort  from  a  disposi- 
tion like  his,  and  regulated  her  motions  accord- 
ingly. 

Baffled  by  her  prudence  and  penetration,  he 
altered  his  plan.  On  pretence  of  being  called  to 
his  country  house  by  some  affair  of  importance, 
he  departed  from  London,  and,  taking  lodgings 
at  a  farmer's  house  that  stood  near  the  road 
through  which  she  must  have  necessarily  passed 
in  her  return  to  her  mother,  concealed  liimself 
from  all  intercourse,  except  with  his  valet-de- 
chambre  and  Pipes,  who  had  orders  to  scour  the 
country,  and  reconnoitre  every  horse,  coach,  or 
carriage  that  should  appear  on  that  highway, 
with  a  view  of  intercepting  his  Amanda  in  her 
passage. 

He  had  waited  in  this  ambuscade  a  whole 
week,  when  his  valet  gave  him  notice  that  he 
and  his  fellow-scout  had  discovered  a  chaise  and 
six  driving  at  full  speed  towards  them ;  upon 
which  they  had  flapped  their  hats  over  their 
eyes,  so  as  they  might  not  be  known,  in  case 
they  should  be  seen,  and  concealed  themselves 
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behind  a  hedge,  from  whence  they  could  perceive 
in  the  carriage,  as  it  passed,  a  young  man  plainly 
dressed,  with  a  lady  in  a  mask,  of  the  exact  size, 
shape,  and  air  of  Emilia ;  and  that  Pipes  fol- 
lowed them  at  a  distance,  while  he  rode  back  to 
communicate  this  piece  of  intelligence. 

Peregrine  would  scarce  allow  him  time  to  con- 
clude his  information.  He  ran  down  to  the  stable, 
where  his  horse  was  kept  ready  saddled  for  the 
purpose,  and,  never  doubting  that  the  lady  in 
question  was  his  mistress,  attended  by  one  of 
her  uncle's  clerks,  mounted  immediately,  and 
rode  full  gallop  after  the  chaise,  which,  when  he 
had  proceeded  about  two  miles,  he  understood 
from  Pipes  had  put  \ip  at  a  neighbouring  inn. 
Though  his  inclination  prompted  him  to  enter 
her  apartment  without  farther  delay,  he  suffered 
himself  to  be  dissuaded  from  taking  such  a 
precipitate  step  by  his  privy  counsellor,  who 
observed  that  it  would  be  impracticable  to  exe- 
cute his  purpose  of  conveying  her  against  her 
will  from  a  public  inn  that  stood  in  the  midst  of 
a  populous  village,  which  would  infallibly  rise 
in  her  defence.  He  advised  him,  therefore,  to 
lie  in  wait  for  the  chaise,  in  some  remote  and 
private  part  of  the  road,  where  they  might  ac- 
complish their  aim  without  difficulty  or  danger. 
In  consequence  of  this  admonition,  our  adven- 
turer ordered  Pipes  to  reconnoitre  the  inn,  that 
she  might  not  escape  another  way,  while  he  and 
the  valet,  in  order  to  avoid  being  seen,  took  a 
circuit  by  an  unfrequented  path,  and  placed 
themselves  in  ambush,  on  a  spot  which  they 
chose  for  the  scene  of  their  achievement.  Here 
they  tarried  a  full  hour,  without  seeing  the  car- 
riage, or  hearing  from  their,  sentinel.  So  that 
the  youth,  unable  to  exert  his  patience  one 
moment  longer,  left  the  foreigner  in  his  station, 
and  rode  back  to  his  faithful  lacquey,  who 
assured  him  that  the  travellers  had  not  yet  hove 
up  their  anchor,  or  proceeded  on  their  voyage. 

Notwithstanding  this  intimation,  Pickle  began 
to  entertain  such  alarming  suspicions,  that  he 
could  not  refrain  from  advancing  to  the  gate, 
and  inquire  for  the  company  which  had  lately 
arrived  in  the  chaise  and  six.  The  innkeeper, 
who  was  not  at  all  pleased  with  the  behaviour 
of  those  passengers,  did  not  think  proper  to 
observe  the  instructions  he  had  received  ;  on 
the  contrary,  he  plainly  told  him  that  the  chaise 
did  not  halt,  but  only  entered  at  one  door  and 
went  out  at  the  other,  with  a  view  to  deceive 
those  who  pursued  it,  as  he  guessed  from  the 
words  of  the  gentleman,  who  had  earnestly  de- 
sired that  his  route  might  be  concealed  from  any 
person  who  should  inquire  about  their  motions. 
"As  for  my  own  peart,  measter,"  continued  this 
charitable  publican,  "  I  believes  as  how  they 
are  no  better  than  they  should  be,  else  they 
wouldn't  be  in  such  a  deadly  fear  of  being  over- 
taken. Methinks,  said  I,  when  I  saw  them  in 
such  a  woundy  pother  to  be  gone,  oddsheartli- 
kins  !  this  must  be  some  London  prentice  run- 
ning away  with  his  measter's  daughter,  as  sure 
as  I'm  a  living  soul.  But,  be  he  who  he  will, 
sartain  it  is,  a  has  nothing  of  the  gentleman  about 
en  ;  for,  thof  a  asked  such  a  favour,  a  never  once 
put  hand  in  pocket,  or  said,  '  Dog,  will  you 
drink?'  Howsomever,  that  don't  argufy  in  re- 
verence of  his  being  in  a  hurry  ;  and  a  man  may 
be  sometimes  a  little  too  judgmatical  in  his  con- 
jectures." In  all  probability  this  loquacious 
landlord  would  have  served  the  traveller  effec- 
tually, had  Peregrine  heard  him  to  an  end  ;  but 
this  impetuous  youth,  far  from  listening  to 
the  sequel  of  his  observations,  interrupted  him 
in  the  beginning  of  his  career,  by  asking  eagerly 


which  road  they  followed  ;  and,  having  received 
the  innkeeper's  directions,  clapped  spurs  to  his 
horse,  commanding  Pipes  to  make  the  valet 
acquainted  with  his  course,  that  they  might 
attend  him  with  all  imaginable  despatch. 

By  the  publican's  account  of  their  conduct,  his 
former  opinion  was  fully  confirmed.  He  plied 
his  steed  to  the  height  of  his  metal ;  and  so 
much  was  his  imagination  engrossed  by  the  pro- 
spect of  having  Emilia  in  his  power,  that  he  did 
not  perceive  the  road  on  which  he  travelled  was 
quite  different  from  that  which  led  to  the  habi- 
tation of  Mrs.  Gauntlet.  The  valet-de-chambre 
was  an  utter  stranger  to  that  part  of  the  county ; 
and,  as  for  Mr.  Pipes,  such  considerations  were 
altogether  foreign  to  the  economy  of  his  reflec- 
tion. 

Ten  long  miles  had  our  hero  rode,  when  his 
eyes  were  blessed  with  the  sight  of  the  chaise 
ascending  an  hill,  at  the  distance  of  a  good 
league  ;  upon  which  he  doubled  his  diligence  in 
such  a  manner  that  he  gained  upon  the  carriage 
every  minute,  and  at  length  approached  so  near 
to  it  that  he  could  discern  the  lady  and  her  con- 
ductor, with  their  heads  thrust  out  at  the  win- 
dows, looking  back  and  speaking  to  the  driver 
alternately,  as  if  they  earnestly  besought  him 
to  augment  the  speed  of  his  cattle. 

Being  thus,  as  it  were,  in  sight  of  port,  while 
he  crossed  the  road,  his  horse  happened  to  plunge 
into  a  cart-rut  with  such  violence  that  he  was 
thrown  several  yards  over  his  head  ;  and  the 
beast's  shoulder  being  slipped  by  the  fall,  he 
found  himself  disabled  from  plucking  the  fruit 
which  was  almost  within  his  reach  ;  for  he  had 
left  his  servants  at  a  considerable  distance  be- 
hind him  ;  and  although  they  had  been  at  his 
back,  and  supplied  him  with  another  horse,  they 
were  so  indifierently  mounted  that  he  could  not 
reasonably  expect  to  overtake  the  flyers,  who 
profited  so  much  by  this  disaster  that  the  chaise 
vanished  in  a  moment. 

It  may  be  easily  conceived  how  a  young  man 
of  his  disposition  passed  his  time  in  this  tan- 
talizing situation.  He  ejaculated  with  great 
fervency  ;  but  his  prayers  were  not  the  effects  of 
resignation.  He  ran  back  on  foot,  with  incre- 
dible speed,  in  order  to  meet  his  valet,  whom  he 
unhorsed  in  a  twinkling ;  and,  taking  his  seat, 
began  to  exercise  his  whip  and  spurs,  after  hav- 
ing ordered  the  Swiss  to  follow  him  on  the  other 
gelding,  and  committed  the  lame  hunter  to  the 
care  of  Pipes. 

Matters  being  adjusted  in  this  manner,  our 
adventurer  prosecuted  the  race  with  all  his 
might ;  and,  having  made  some  progress,  was 
informed  by  a  countryman,  that  the  chaise  had 
struck  off  into  another  road,  and,  according  to 
his  judgment,  was  by  that  time  about  three  miles 
ahead  ;  though,  in  all  probability,  the  horses 
would  not  be  able  to  hold  out  much  longer, 
because  they  seemed  to  be  quite  spent  when 
they  passed  his  door.  Encouraged  by  this  inti- 
mation, Peregrine  pushed  on  with  great  alacrity, 
though  he  could  not  regain  sight  of  the  de- 
sired object  tdl  the  clouds  of  night  began  to 
deepen,  and  even  then  he  enjoyed  nothing  more 
than  a  transient  glimpse  ;  for  the  carriage  was  no 
sooner  seen  than  shrouded  again  from  his  view. 
These  vexatious  circumstances  animated  his  en- 
deavours, while  they  irritated  his  chagrin.  In 
short,  he  continued  his  pursuit  till  the  night  was 
far  advanced,  and  himself  so  uncertain  about  the 
object  of  his  care,  that  he  entered  a  solitary  inn, 
with  a  view  of  obtaining  some  intelligence,  when, 
to  his  infinite  joy,  he  perceived  the  chaise  stand- 
ing by  itself,  and  the  horses  panting  in  the  yard. 
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In  fall  confidence  of  his  having  arrived  at  last 
at  the  goal  of  all  his  wishes,  he  alighted  instan- 
taneously, and,  running  up  to  the  coachman 
with  a  pistol  in  his  hand,  commanded  him,  in  an 
imperious  tone,  to  conduct  him  to  the  lady's 
chamber  on  pain  of  death.  The  driver,  affrighted, 
at  this  menacing  address,  protested,  with  great 
humility,  that  he  did  not  know  whither  his  fare 
had  retired ;  for  that  he  himself  was  paid  and 
dismissed  from  the  service,  because  he  would  not 
undertake  to  drive  them  all  night  across  the 
country,  without  stopping  to  refresh  his  horses. 
But  he  promised  to  go  in  quest  of  the  waiter, 
who  would  show  him  to  their  apartment.  He  was 
accordingly  detached  on  that  errand,  while  our 
hero  stood  sentinel  at  the  gate,  till  the  arrival  of 
his  valet-de-chambre,  who,  joining  him  by  acci- 
dent before  the  coachman  returned,  relieved  him 
in  his  watch  ;  and  then  the  young  gentleman, 
exasperated  at  his  messenger's  delay,  rushed 
with  fury  in  his  eyes  from  room  to  room,  de- 
nouncing vengeance  upon  the  whole  family  ;  but 
he  did  not  meet  with  one  living  soul  until  he 
entered  the  garret,  where  he  found  the  landlord 
-and  his  wife  in  bed.  This  chicken-hearted  couple, 
by  the  light  of  a  rush-candle  that  burned  on  the 
hearth,  seeing  a  stranger  burst  into  the  chamber, 
in  such  a  terrible  attitude,  were  seized  with  con- 
sternation ;  and,  exalting  their  voices  in  a  most 
lamentable  strain,  begged,  for  the  passion  of 
Christ,  that  he  would  spare  their  lives,  and  take 
all  they  had. 

Peregrine  guessing,  from  this  exclamation,  and 
the  circumstance  of  their  being  abed,  that  they 
mistook  him  for  a  robber,  and  were  ignorant  of 
that  which  he  wanted  to  know,  dispelled  their 
terror  by  making  them  acquainted  with  the  cause 
of  his  visit,  and  desired  the  husband  to  get  up 
with  all  possible  despatch,  in  order  to  assist  and 
attend  him  in  his  search. 

Thus  reinforced,  he  rummaged  every  corner  of 
the  inn,  and  at  last,  finding  the  hostler  in  the 
|  stable,  was  by  him  informed,  to  his  unspeakable 
mortification,  that  the  gentleman  and  lady  who 
arrived  in  the  chaise  had  immediately  hired  post- 
horses  for  a  certain  village  at  the  distance  of  fifteen 
miles,  and  departed  without  halting  for  the  least 
refreshment.  Our  adventurer,  mad  with  his  dis- 
appointment, mounted  his  horse  in  an  instant, 
ana,  with  his  attendant,  took  the  same  road  with 
■full  determination  to  die  rather  than  desist  from 
the  prosecution  of  his  design.  He  had  by  this 
time  rode  upwards  of  thirty  miles  since  three 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon  ;  so  that  the  horses  were 
almost  quite  jaded,  and  travelled  this  stage  so 
slowly,  that  it  was  morning  before  they  reached 
the  place  of  their  destination,  where,  far  from 
finding  the  fugitives,  he  understood  that  no  such 
persons  as  he  described  had  passed  that  way,  and 
that,  in  all  likelihood,  they  had  taken  a  quite 
contrary  direction,  while,  in  order  to  mislead  him 
in  his  pursuit,  they  had  amused  the  hostler  with 
a  false  route.  This  conjecture  was  strengthened 
by  his  perceiving,  now  for  the  first  time,  that  he 
had  deviated  a  considerable  way  from  the  road 
through  which  they  must  have  journeyed,  in 
order  to  arrive  at  the  place  of  her  mother's  resi- 
dence ;  and  these  suggestions  utterly  deprived 
him  of  the  small  remains  of  recollection  which 
he  had  hitherto  retained.  His  eyes  rolled  about, 
witnessing  rage  and  distraction  ;  he  foamed  at 
the  mouth,  stamped  upon  the  ground  with  great 
violence,  uttered  incoherent  imprecations  against 
himself  and  all  mankind,  and  would  have  sallied 
forth  again,  he  knew  not  whither,  upon  the  same 
horse,  which  he  had  already  almost  killed  with 
fatigue,  had  not  his  confidant  found  means  to 


quiet  the  tumult  of  his  thoughts,  and  recall  his 
reflection,  by  representing  the  condition  of  the 
poor  animals,  and  advising  him  to  hire  fresh 
horses,  and  ride  post  across  the  country,  to  the 
village  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Mrs.  Gauntlet's 
habitation,  where  they  should  infallibly  intercept 
the  daughter,  provided  they  could  get  the  start 
of  her  upon  the  road. 

Peregrine  not  only  relished,  but  forthwith  acted 
in  conformity  with  this  good  counsel.  His  own 
horses  were  committed  to  the  charge  of  the  land- 
lord, with  directions  for  Pipes,  in  case  he  should 
come  in  quest  of  his  master ;  and  a  couple  of 
stout  geldings  being  prepared,  he  and  his  valet 
took  the  road  again,  steering  their  course  accord- 
ing to  the  motions  of  the  post-boy,  who  under- 
took to  be  their  guide.  They  had  almost  finished 
the  first  stage,  when  they  descried  a  post-chaise 
just  halting  at  the  inn  where  they  proposed  to 
change  horses  ;  upon  which  our  adventurer,  glow- 
ing with  a  most  interesting  presage,  put  his  beast 
to  the  full  speed,  and  approached  near  enough  to 
distinguish,  as  the  travellers  quitted  the  carriage, 
that  he  had  at  last  come  up  with  the  very  indi- 
vidual persons  whom  he  had  pursued  so  long. 

Flushed  with  this  discovery,  he  galloped  into 
the  yard  so  suddenly,  that  the  lady  and  her  con- 
ductor scarce  had  time  to  shut  themselves  up  in 
a  chamber,  to  which  they  retreated  with  great 
precipitation  ;  so  that  the  pursuer  was  now  cer- 
tain of  having  housed  his  prey.  That  he  might, 
however,  leave  nothing  to  fortune,  he  placed  him- 
self upon  the  stair  by  which  they  had  ascended 
to  the  apartment,  and  sent  up  his  compliments 
to  the  young  lady,  desiring  the  favour  of  being 
admitted  to  her  presence,  otherwise  he  should 
be  obliged  to  wave  all  ceremony,  and  take  that 
liberty  which  she  would  not  give.  The  servant, 
having  conveyed  his  message  through  the  key- 
hole, returned  with  an  answer,  importing  that 
she  would  adhere  to  the  resolution  she  had  taken, 
and  perish  rather  than  comply  with  his  will. 
Our  adventurer,  without  staying  to  make  any 
rejoinder  to  this  reply,  ran  up-stairs,  and,  thun- 
dering at  the  door  for  entrance,  was  given  to 
understand  by  the  nymph's  attendant,  that  a 
blunderbuss  was  ready  primed  for  his  reception, 
and  that  he  would  do  well  to  spare  him  the  ne- 
cessity of  shedding  blood  in  defence  of  a  person 
who  had  put  herself  under  his  protection.  "All 
the  laws  of  the  land,"  said  he,  "cannot  now 
untie  the  knots  by  which  we  are  bound  together ; 
and  therefore  I  will  guard  her  as  my  own  pro- 
perty ;  so  that  you  had  better  desist  from  your 
fruitless  attempt,  and  thereby  consult  your  own 
safety  ;  for,  by  the  God  that  made  me,  I  will 
discharge  my  piece  upon  you,  as  soon  as  you  set 
your  nose  within  the  door  ;  and  your  blood  be 
upon  your  own  head."  These  menaces  from  a 
citizen's  clerk  would  have  been  sufficient  motives 
for  Pickle  to  storm  the  breach,  although  they 
had  not  been  reinforced  by  that  declaration, 
which  informed  him  of  Emilia's  having  bestowed 
herself  in  marriage  upon  such  a  contemptible 
rival.  This  sole  consideration  added  wings  to 
his  impetuosity,  and  he  applied  his  foot  to  the 
door  with  such  irresistible  force  as  bursted  it 
open  in  an  instant,  entering  at  the  same  time 
with  a  pistol  ready  cocked  in  his  hand.  His  an- 
tagonist, instead  of  firing  his  blunderbuss  when 
he  saw  him  approach,  started  back  with  evident 
signs  of  surprise  and  consternation,  exclaiming, 
"  Lord  Jesus  !  Sir,  you  are  not  tho  man  1  and, 
without  doubt,  are  under  some  mistake  with  re- 
gard to  us." 

Before  Peregrine  had  time  to  answer  this  salu- 
tation, the  lady,  hearing  it,  advanced  to  him,  and 
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pulling  off  a  mask,  discovered  a  face  which  he 
had  never  seen  before.  The  Gorgon's  head,  ac- 
cording to  the  fables  of  antiquity,  never  had  a 
more  instantaneous  or  petrifying  effect  than  that 
which  this  countenance  produced  upon  the  as- 
tonished youth.  His  eyes  were  fixed  upon  this 
unknown  object,  as  if  they  had  been  attracted 
by  the  power  of  enchantment ;  his  feet  seemed 
riveted  to  the  ground,  and,  after  having  stood 
motionless  for  the  space  of  a  few  minutes,  he 
dropped  down  in  an  apoplexy  of  disappoint- 
ment and  despair.  The  Swiss,  who  had  followed 
him,  seeing  his  master  in  this  condition,  lifted 
him  up,  and,  laying  him  upon  a  bed  in  the  next 
room,  let  him  blood  immediately,  without  hesita- 
tion, being  always  provided  with  a  case  of  lancets, 
against  all  accidents  on  the  road.  To  this  fore- 
sight our  hero,  in  all  probability,  was  indebted 
for  his  life.  By  virtue  of  a  very  copious  evacua- 
tion he  recovered  the  use  of  his  senses  ;  but  the 
complication  of  fatigues  and  violent  transports 
which  he  had  undergone,  brewed  up  a  danger- 
ous fever  in  his  blood,  and  a  physician  being 
called  from  the  next  market-town,  several  days 
elapsed  before  he  would  answer  for  his  life. 


CHAPTER  LXXIX. 

Peregrine,  sends  a  message  to  Mrs.  Gauntlet,  who 
rejects  his  Proposal — He  repairs  to  the  Garri- 


At  length,  however,  his  constitution  overcame 
his  disease,  though  not  before  it  had  in  a  great 
measure  tamed  the  fury  of  his  disposition,  and 
brought  him  to  a  serious  consideration  of  his 
conduct.  In  this  humiliation  of  his  spirits  he 
reflected  with  shame  and  remorse  upon  his 
treachery  to  the  fair,  the  innocent  Emilia;  he 
remembered  his  former  sentiments  in  her  favour, 
as  well  as  the  injunctions  of  his  dying  uncle  ;  he 
recollected  his  intimacy  with  her  brother,  against 
which  he  had  so  basely  sinned;  and,  revolving 
all  the  circumstances  of  her  conduct,  found  it  so 
commendable,  spirited,  and  noble,  that  he  deemed 
her  an  object  of  sufficient  dignity  to  merit  his 
honourable  addresses,  even  though  his  duty  had 
not  been  concerned  in  the  decision.  But,  obli- 
gated as  he  was  to  make  reparation  to  a  worthy 
family,  which  he  had  so  grossly  injured,  he 
thought  he  could  not  manifest  his  reformation 
too  soon ;  and,  whenever  he  found  himself  able 
to  hold  the  pen,  wrote  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Gauntlet, 
wherein  he  acknowledged,  with  many  expressions 
of  sorrow  and  contrition,  that  he  had  acted  a 
part  altogether  unbecoming  a  man  of  honour, 
and  should  never  enjoy  the  least  tranquillity  of 
mind  until  he  should  have  merited  her  forgive- 
ness. He  protested  that  although  his  happiness 
entirely  depended  upon  the  determination  of 
Emilia,  he  would  even  renounce  all  hope  of  being 
blessed  with  her  favour,  if  she  could  point  out 
any  other  method  of  making  reparation  to  that 
amiable  young  lady,  but  by  laying  his  heart  and 
fortune  at  her  feet,  and  submitting  himself  to  her 
pleasure  during  the  remaining  part  of  his  life. 
He  conjured  her,  therefore,  in  the  most  pathetic 
manner,  to  pardon  him,  in  consideration  of  his 
sincere  repentance,  and  to  use  her  maternal  influ- 
ence with  her  daughter,  so  as  that  he  might  be 
permitted  to  wait  upon  her  with  a  wedding-ring, 
as  soon  as  his  health  would  allow  him  to  under- 
take the  journey. 
This  explanation  being  despatched  by  Pipes, 


who  had,  by  this  time,  found  his  master,  thai 
young  gentleman  inquired  about  the  couple 
whom  he  had  so  unfortunately  pursued,  and  under- 
stood from  his  valet-de-chambre,  who  learned1 
the  story  from  their  own  mouths,  that  the  lady 
was  the  only  daughter  of  a  rich  Jew,  and  her 
attendant  no  other  than  his  apprentice,  who  had 
converted  her  to  Christianity,  and  married  her  at 
the  same  time ;  that  this  secret  having  taken 
air,  the  old  Israelite  had  contrived  a  scheme  to 
separate  them  for  ever  ;  and  they  being  apprised 
of  his  intention,  had  found  means  to  elope  from 
his  house,  with  a  view  of  sheltering  themselves 
in  France  until  the  affair  could  be  made  up  ; 
that,  seeing  three  men  ride  after  them  with  such 
eagerness  and  speed,  they  never  doubted  that  the 
pursuers  were  her  father  and  some  friends  or 
domestics,  and  on  that  supposition  had  fled  with 
the  utmost  despatch  and  trepidation,  until  they 
had  found  themselves  happily  undeceived  at 
that  very  instant  when  they  expected  nothing 
but  mischief  and  misfortune.  Lastly,  the  Swiss 
gave  him  to  understand  that,  after  having  pro- 
fessed some  concern  for  his  deplorable  situation, 
and  enjoyed  a  slight  refreshment,  they  had  taken 
their  departure  for  Dover,  and,  in  all  likelihood, 
were  safely  arrived  at  Paris. 

In  four-and-twenty  hours  after  Pipes  was 
charged  with  his  commission,  he  brought  back, 
an  answer  from  the  mother  of  Emilia,  couched, 
in  these  words  : — 

"  Sir, — I  received  the  favour  of  yours,  and  am  glad, 
for  your  own  sake,  that  you  have  attained  a  due  sense- 
and  conviction  of  your  unkind  and  unchristian  be- 
haviour to  poor  Emy.  I  thank  God,  none  of  my 
children  was  ever  so  insulted  before.  Give  me  leave- 
to  tell  you,  sir,  my  daughter  was  no  upstart,  without 
friends  or  education,  but  a  young  lady,  as  well  bred, 
and  better  born,  than  most  private  gentlewomen  in 
the  kingdom ;  and  therefore,  though  you  had  no 
esteem  for  her  person,  you  ought  to  have  paid  some 
regard  to  her  family,  which,  no  disparagement  to  you, 
sir,  is  more  honourable  than  your  own.  As  for  your 
proposal,  Miss  Gauntlet  will  not  hear  of  it,  being  that 
she  thinks  her  honour  will  not  allow  her  to  listen  to 
any  terms  of  reconciliation ;  and  she  is  not  yet  so 
destitute  as  to  embrace  an  offer  to  which  she  has  the 
least  objection.  In  the  meantime,  she  is  so  much 
indisposed  that  she  cannot  possibly  see  company ;  so 
I  beg  you  will  not  take  the  trouble  of  making  a  fruit- 
less journey  to  this  place.  Perhaps  your  future  con- 
duct may  deserve  her  forgiveness,  and  really,  as  I  am 
concerned  for  your  happiness,  which,  you  assure  me, 
depends  upon  her  condescension,  I  wish  with  all  my 
heart  it  may ;  and  am,  notwithstanding  all  that  has 
happened,  your  sincere  well-wisher, 

"  Cecilia  Gauntlet." 

From  this  epistle,  and  the  information  of  his- 
messenger,  our  hero  learned  that  his  mistress 
had  actually  profited  by  his  wild-goose  chase  so 
as  to  make  a  safe  retreat  to  her  mother's  house. 
Though  sorry  to  hear  of  her  indisposition,  he 
was  also  piqued  at  her  implacability,  as  well  as 
at  some  stately  paragraphs  of  the  letter,  in 
which,  he  thought,  the  good  lady  had  consulted 
her  own  vanity  rather  than  her  good  sense. 
These  motives  of  resentment  helped  him  to  bear 
his  disappointment  like  a  philosopher,  especially 
as  he  had  now  quieted  his  conscience,  in  proffer- 
ing to  redress  the  injury  he  had  done;  and, 
moreover,  found  himself,  with  regard  to  his  love, 
in  a  calm  state  of  hope  and  resignation. 

A  seasonable  fit  of  illness  is  an  excellent  medi- 
cine for  the  turbulence  of  passion.  Such  a  refor- 
mation had  the  fever  produced  in  the  economy  of 
his  thoughts,  that  he  moralized  like  an  apostle, 
and  projected  several  prudential  schemes  for  his* 
future  conduct. 

In  the  meantime,  as  soon  as  his  health  was 
sufficiently  re-established,  he  took  a  trip  to  the 
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garrison  in  order  to  visit  his  friends,  and  learned 
from  Hatchway's  own  mouth  that  he  had  broke 
the  ice  of  courtship  to  his  aunt,  and  that  his 
addresses  were  now  fairly  afloat ;  though,  when 
he  first  declared  himself  to  the  widow,  after  she 
had  been  duly  prepared  for  the  occasion  by  her 
niece  and  the  rest  of  her  friends,  she  had  received 
his  proposal  with  a  becoming  reserve,  and  piously 
wept  at  the  remembrance  of  her  husband,  observ- 
ing that  she  should  never  meet  with  his  fellow. 

Peregrine  promoted  the  lieutenant's  suit  with 
all  his  influence  ;  and  all  Mrs.  Trunnion's  objec- 
tions to  the  match  being  surmounted,  it  was 
determined  tlvit  the  day  of  marriage  should  be 
put  off  for  three  months,  that  her  reputation 
might  not  suffer  by  a  precipitate  engagement. 
His  next  care  was  to  give  orders  for  erecting  a 
plain  marble  monument  to  the  memory  of  his 
uncle,  on  which  the  following  inscription,  com- 
posed by  the  bridegroom,  actually  appeared  in 
golden  letters : — 

Here  lies, 

Foundered  in  a  fathom  aud  half, 

The  shell 

Of 

Hawser  Trunnion,  Esq., 

Formerly  commander  of  a  squadron 

In  his  Majesty's  service, 

AVho  broached  to,  at  five  p.m.,  Oct.  *., 

In  the  year  of  his  age 

Threescore  and  nineteen. 

He  kept  his  guns  always  loaded, 

And  his  tackle  ready  manned, 

And  never  showed  his  poop  to  the  enemy, 

Except  when  he  took  her  in  tow  ; 

But, 

His  shot  being  expended, 

His  match  burnt  out, 

And  lus  upper  works  decayed, 

He  was  sunk 

By  Death's  superior  weight  of  metal. 

Nevertheless, 

He  will  be  weighed  again 

At  the  Great  Day, 

His  rigging  refitted, 

And  his  timbers  repaired, 

And.    with   one   broadside, 

ilake  his  adversary 

Strike  in  his  turn. 


CHAPTER  LXXX. 

lie  returns  to  London,  and  meets  with  Cadival- 
ladcr,  who  entertains  him  with  many  curious 
Particulars — Crabtree  sounds  the  Duchess,  and 
undeceives  Pickle,  who,  by  an  extraordinary 
Accident,  becomes  acquainted  with  another 
Lady  of  Quality. 

The  young  gentleman  having  performed  these 
last  offices  in  honour  of  Lis  deceased  benefactor, 
and  presented  Mr.  Jolter  to  the  long-expected 
living,  which  at  this  time  happened  to  be  vacant, 
returned  to  London,  and  resumed  his  former 
gaiety— not  that  he  was  able  to  shake  Emilia 
from  his  thought,  or  even  to  remember  her  with- 
out violent  emotions ;  for,  as  he  recovered  his 
vigour,  his  former  impatience  recurred,  and  there- 
fore he  resolved  to  plunge  himself  headlong  into 
some  intrigue  that  might  engage  his  passions  and 
amuse  his  imagination. 

A  man  of  his  accomplishments  could  not  fail 
to  meet  with  a  variety  of  subjects  on  winch  his 
gallantry  would  have  been  properly  exercised  ; 
and  this  abundance  distracted  his  choice,  which 
at  any  time  was  apt  to  be  influenced  by  caprice 
and  whim.  I  have  already  observed  that  he  had 
lifted  his  view,  through  a  matrimonial  perspec- 


tive, as  high  as  a  lady  of  the  first  quality  and 
distinction ;  and,  now  that  he  was  refused  by 
Miss  Gauntlet,  and  enjoyed  a  little  respite  from 
the  agonies  of  that  flume  which  her  charms  had 
kindled  in  his  heart,  he  renewed  his  assiduities 
to  her  grace.  Though  he  durst  not  yet  risk  an 
explanation,  he  enjoyed  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
himself  so  well  received  in  quality  of  a  particular 
acquaintance,  that  he  flattered  himself  with  the 
belief  of  his  having  made  some  progress  in  her 
heart,  and  was  confirmed  in  this  conceited  notion 
by  the  assurances  of  her  woman,  whom,  by  liberal 
largesses,  he  retained  in  his  interest,  because  she 
found  means  to  persuade  him  that  she  was  in  the 
confidence  of  her  lady.  But,  notwithstanding 
this  encouragement,  and  the  sanguine  suggestions 
of  his  own  vanity,  he  dreaded  the  thoughts  of 
exposing  himself  to  her  ridicule  and  resentment 
by  a  premature  declaration,  and  determined  to 
postpone  his  addresses  until  he  should  be  more 
certified  of  the  probability  of  succeeding  in  his 
attempt. 

Whde  he  remained  in  this  hesitation  and  sus- 
pense, he  was  one  morning  very  agreeably  sur- 
prised with  the  appearance  of  his  friend  Crabtree, 
who,  by  the  permission  of  Pipes,  to  whom  he  was 
well  known,  entered  his  chamber  before  he  was 
awake,  and,  by  a  violent  shake  of  the  shoulder, 
disengaged  him  from  the  arms  of  sleep.  The 
first  compliments  having  mutually  passed,  Cad- 
wallader  gave  him  to  understand  that  he  had 
arrived  in  town  over  night  in  the  stage-coach 
from  Bath,  and  entertained  him  with  such  a 
ludicrous  account  of  his  fellow-travellers,  that 
Peregrine,  for  the  first  time  since  their  parting, 
indulged  himself  in  mirth  even  to  the  hazard  of 
suffocation. 

Crabtree,  having  rehearsed  these  adventures  in 
such  a  peculiarity  of  manner  as  added  infinite 
ridicule  to  every  circumstance,  and  repeated  every 
scandalous  report  which  had  circulated  at  Bath 
alter  Peregrine's  departure,  was  informed  by  the 
youth  that  he  harboured  a  design  upon  the 
person  of  such  a  duchess,  and  in  all  appearance 
had  no  reason  to  complain  of  his  reception,  but 
that  he  would  not  venture  to  declare  himself 
until  he  should  be  more  ascertained  of  her  senti- 
ments ;  and,  therefore,  he  begged  leave  to  depend 
upon  the  intelligence  of  his  friend  Cadwallader, 
who,  he  knew,  was  admitted  to  her  parties. 

The  misanthrope,  before  he  would  promise  his 
assistance,  asked  if  his  prospect  verged  towards 
matrimony ;  and  our  adventurer,  who  guessed 
the  meaning  of  his  question,  replying  in  the 
negative,  he  undertook  the  office  of  reconnoiter- 
ing  her  inclination,  protesting,  at  the  same  time, 
that  he  would  never  concern  himself  in  any 
scheme  that  did  not  tend  to  the  disgrace  and 
deception  of  all  the  sex.  On  these  conditions  he 
espoused  the  interest  of  our  hero,  and  a  plan  was 
immediately  concerted,  in  consequence  of  which 
they  met  by  accident  at  her  grace's  table.  Pickle 
having  stayed  all  the  fore  part  of  the  evening,  and 
sat  out  all  the  company,  except  the  misanthrope 
and  a  certain  widow  lady,  who  was  said  to  be  in 
the  secrets  of  my  lady  duchess,  went  away  on 
pretence  of  an  indispensable  engagement,  that 
Crabtree  might  have  a  proper  opportunity  of 
making  him  the  subject  of  conversation. 

Accordingly,  he  had  scarce  quitted  the  apart- 
ment, when  this  cynic,  attending  him  to  the  door 
with  a  look  of  morose  disdain,  "  Were  I  an  abso- 
lute prince,"  said  he,  "  and  that  fellow  one  of  my 
subjects,  I  would  order  him  to  be  clothed  in  sack- 
cloth, and  he  should  drive  my  asses  to  water,  that 
his  lofty  spirit  might  be  lowered  to  the  level  of 
his  deserts.    The  pride  of  a  peacock  is  downright 
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self-denial,  when  compared  with  the  vanity  of 
that  coxcomb,  which  was  naturally  arrogant,  but 
is  now  rendered  altogether  intolerable,  by  the 
reputation  he  acquired  at  Bath,  for  kicking  a 
bully,  outwitting  a  club  of  raw  sharpers,  and 
divers  other  pranks,  in  the  execution  of  which  he 
was  move  lucky  than  wise.  But  nothing  has  con- 
tributed so  much  to  the  increase  of  his  insolence 
and  self-conceit  as  the  favour  he  found  among 
the  ladies.  Ay,  the  ladies,  madam,  I  care  not 
who  knows  it— the  ladies,  who,  to  their  honour 
be  it  spoken,  never  failed  to  patronize  foppery 
and  folly,  provided  they  solicit  their  encourage- 
ment. And  yet  this  dog  was  not  on  the  footing 
of  those  hermaphroditical  animals,  who  may  be 
reckoned  among  the  number  of  waiting-women, 
who  air  your  shifts,  comb  your  lap-dogs,  examine 
your  noses  with  magnifying-glasses,  in  order  to 
squeeze  out  the  worms,  clean  your  teethbrushes, 
sweeten  your  handkerchiefs,  and  soften  waste 
paper  for  your  occasions.  This  fellow  Pickle 
was  entertained  for  more  important  purposes  ; 
his  turn  of  duty  never  came  till  all  those  lap- 
wings were  gone  to  roost ;  then  he  scaled  windows, 
leaped  over  garden  walls,  and  was  let  in  by  Mrs. 
Betty  in  the  dark.  Nay,  the  magistrates  of  Bath 
complimented  him  with  the  freedom  of  the 
corporation,  merely  because,  through  his  means, 
the  waters  had  gained  extraordinary  credit  ;  for 
every  female  of  a  tolerable  appearance,  that  went 
thither  on  account  of  her  sterility,  got  the  better 
of  her  complaint  during  his  residence  at  Bath. 
And  now  the  fellow  thinks  no  woman  can  with- 
stand his  addresses.  He  had  not  been  here  three 
minutes,  when  I  could  perceive,  with  half  an  eye, 
that  he  had  marked  out  your  grace  for  a  conquest 
— I  mean  in  an  honourable  way  ;  though  the 
rascal  has  impudence  enough  to  attempt  any- 
thing." So  saying,  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the 
duchess,  who,  while  her  face  glowed  with  indig- 
nation, turning  to  her  confidant,  expressed  her- 
self in  these  words,  "  Upon  my  life  !  I  believe 
there  is  actually  some  truth  in  what  this  old 
ruffian  says  ;  I  have  myself  observed  that  young 
fellow  eyeing  me  with  a  very  particular  stare." 
"It  is  not  to  be  at  all  wondered  at,"  said  her 
friend,  "that  a  youth  of  his  complexion  should 
be  sensible  to  the  charms  of  your  grace !  but  I 
dare  say  he  would  not  presume  to  entertain  any 
but  the  most  honourable  and  respectful  senti- 
ments." "Respectful  sentiments!"  cried  my 
!  lady,  with  a  look  of  ineffable  disdain,  "  if  I 
thought  the  fellow  had  assurance  enough  to 
think  of  me  in  any  shape,  I  protest  I  would  for- 
bid him  my  house.  Upon  my  honour,  such 
instances  of  audacity  should  induce  persons  of 
quality  to  keep  your  small  gentry  at  a  greater 
distance  ;  for  they  are  very  apt  to  grow  impudent 
upon  the  least  countenance  or  encouragement." 

Cadwallader,  satisfied  with  this  declaration, 
changed  the  subject  of  discourse,  and  next  day 
communicated  his  discovery  to  his  friend  Pickle, 
who  upon  this  occasion  felt  the  most  stinging 
sensations  of  mortified  pride,  and  resolved  to 
quit  his  prospect  with  a  good  grace.  Nor  did 
the  execution  of  this  self-denying  scheme  cost 
him  one  moment's  uneasiness  ;  for  his  heart  had 
never  been  interested  in  the  pursuit,  and  his 
vanity  triumphed  in  the  thoughts  of  manifesting 
his  indifference.  Accordingly,  the  very  next  time 
he  visited  her  grace,  his  behaviour  was  remark- 
ably frank,  sprightly,  and  disengaged  ;  and  the 
subject  of  love  being  artfully  introduced  by  the 
widow,  who  had  been  directed  to  sound  his  in- 
clinations, he  rallied  the  passion  with  great  ease 
and  severity,  and  made  no  scruple  of  declaring 
himself  heart-  whole. 


Though  the  duchess  had  resented  his  supposed 
affection,  she  was  now  offended  at  his  insensi- 
bility, and  even  signified  her  disgust,  by  observ- 
ing, "that  perhaps  his  attention  to  his  own  quali- 
fications screened  him  from  the  impression  of  all 
other  objects. 

While  he  enjoyed  this  sarcasm,  the  meaning  of 
which  he  could  plainly  discern,  the  company  was 
joined  by  a  certain  virtuoso,  who  had  gained  free 
access  to  all  the  great  families  of  the  laud,  by 
his  notable  talent  of  gossiping  and  buffoonery. 
He  was  now  in  the  seventy-fifth  year  of  his  age  ; 
his  birth  was  so  obscure  that  he  scarce  knew  his 
father's  name  ;  his  education  suitable  to  the 
dignity  of  his  descent  :  his  character  publicly 
branded  with  homicide,  profligacy,  and  breach  of 
trust ;  yet  this  man,  by  the  happy  inheritance  of 
impregnable  effrontery,  and  a  lucky  prostitution 
of  all  principle  in  rendering  himself  subservient 
to  the  appetites  of  the  great,  had  attained  to  an 
independency  of  fortune,  as  well  as  to  such  a 
particular  share  of  favour  among  the  quality, 
that,  although  he  was  well  known  to  have 
pimped  for  three  generations  of  the  nobility, 
there  was  not  a  lady  of  fashion  in  the  kingdom 
who  scrupled  to  admit  ^him  to  her  toilet,  or 
even  to  be  squired  by  him  in  any  place  of  public 
entertainment.  Not  but  that  this  sage  was 
occasionally  useful  to  his  fellow-creatures,  by 
these  connexions  with  people  of  fortune  ;  for  lie 
often  undertook  to  solicit  charity  in  behalf  of 
distressed  objects,  with  a  view  of  embezzling  one- 
half  of  the  benefactions.  It  was  an  errand  of 
this  kind  that  now  brought  him  to  the  house  of 
her  grace. 

After  having  sat  a  few  minutes,  he  told  the 
company  that  he  would  favour  them  with  a  very 
proper  opportunity  to  extend  their  benevol- 
ence, for  the  relief  of  a  poor  gentlewoman,  who 
was  reduced  to  the  most  abject  misery  by  the 
death  of  her  husband,  and  just  delivered  of  a 
couple  of  fine  boys.  They,  moreover,  under- 
stood from  his  information,  that  this  object  was 
daughter  of  a  good  family,  who  had  renounced 
her  in  consequence  of  her  marrying  an  ensign 
without  a  fortune  ;  and  even  obstructed  his  pro- 
motion with  all  their  influence  and  power  ;  a 
circumstance  of  barbarity  which  had  made  such 
an  impression  upon  his  mind,  as  disordered  his 
brain,  and  drove  him  to  despair,  in  a  fit  of  which 
he  had  made  away  with  himself,  leaving  his  wife, 
then  big  with  child,  to  all  the  horrors  of  indi- 
gence and  grief. 

Various  were  their  criticisms  on  this  pathetic 
picture,  which  the  old  man  drew  with  great  ex- 
pression. My  lady  duchess  concluded  that  she 
must  be  a  creature  void  of  all  feeling  and  reflec- 
tion who  could  survive  such  aggravated  misery, 
therefore  did  not  deserve  to  be  relieved,  except 
in  the  character  of  a  common  beggar  ;  and  was 
generous  enough  to  offer  a  recommendation,  by 
which  she  would  be  admitted  into  an  infirmary 
to  which  her  grace  was  a  subscriber ;  at  the  same 
time  advising  the  solicitor  to  send  the  twins  to 
the  Foundling  Hospital,  where  they  would  be 
carefully  nursed  and  brought  up,  so  as  to  become 
useful  members  to  the  commonwealth.  Another 
lady,  with  all  due  deference  to  the  opinion  of  the 
duchess,  was  free  enough  to  blame  the  generosity 
of  her  grace,  which  would  only  serve  to  encour- 
age children  in  disobedience  to  their  parents,  and 
might  be  the  means  not  only  of  prolonging  the 
distress  of  the  wretched  creature,  but  also  of 
ruining  the  constitution  of  some  young  heir,  per- 
haps the  hope  of  a  great  family  !  for  she  did 
suppose  that  madam,  when  her  month  should  be 
up,  and  her  brats  disposed  of,  would  spread  her  at- 
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tractions  to  the  public,  provided  she  could  profit 
by  her  person,  and,  in  the  usual  way,  make  a  re- 

fular  progress  from  St.  James's  to  Drury  Lane. 
he  apprehended,  for  these  reasons,  that  their 
compassion  would  be  most  effectually  shown  in 
leaving  her  to  perish  in  her  present  necessity ; 
and  that  the  old  gentleman  would  be  unpardon- 
able should  he  persist  in  his  endeavours  to  re- 
lieve her.  A  third  member  of  this  tender-hearted 
society,  after  having  asked  if  the  young  woman 
was  handsome,  and  being  answered  in  the  nega- 
tive, allowed  that  there  was  a  great  deal  of  reason 
in  what  had  been  said  by  the  honourable  person 
who  had  spoke  last ;  nevertheless  she  humbly 
conceived  her  sentence  would  admit  of  some 
mitigation.  "Let  the  bantlings,"  said  she,  "be 
sent  to  the  hospital,  according  to  the  advice  of 
her  grace,  and  a  small  collection  be  made  for  the 
present  support  of  the  mother ;  and,  when  her 
health  is  recovered,  I  will  take  her  into  my 
family,  in  quality  of  an  upper  servant,  or  medium 
between  me  and  my  woman  ;  for,  upon  my  life  ! 
I  can't  endure  to  chide  or  give  directions  to  a 
creature  who  is,  in  point  of  birth  and  education, 
but  one  degree  above  the  vulgar." 

This  proposal  met  with  universal  approbation. 
The  duchess,  to  her  immortal  honour,  began  the 
contribution  with  a  crown  ;  so  that  the  rest  of  the 
company  were  obliged  to  restrict  their  liberality 
to  half  the  sum,  that  her  grace  might  not  be 
affronted.  And  the  proposer,  demanding  the 
poor  woman's  name  and  place  of  abode,  the  old 
mediator  coidd  not  help  giving  her  ladyship  a 
verbal  direction,  though  he  was  extremely  morti- 
fied, on  more  accounts  than  one,  to  find  such  an 
issue  to  his  solicitation. 

Peregrine,  who,  "though  humorous  as  winter, 
had  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand  open  as  day  for 
melting  charity,"  was  shocked  at  the  nature  and 
result  of  this  ungenerous  consultation.  He  con- 
tributed his  half-crown  however,  and,  retiring 
from  the  company,  betook  himself  to  the  lodgings 
of  the  forlorn  lady  in  the  straw,  according  to 
the  direction  he  had  heard.  Upon  inquiry,  he 
understood  that  she  was  then  visited  by  some 
charitable  gentlewoman,  who  had  sent  for  a 
nurse,  and  waited  the  return  of  the  messenger  ; 
and  he  sent  up  his  respects,  desiring  he  might 
be  permitted  to  see  her,  on  pretence  of  having 
been  intimate  with  her  late  husband. 

Though  the  poor  woman  had  never  heard  of 
his  name,  she  did  not  think  proper  to  deny  his 
request ;  and  he  was  conducted  to  a  paltry 
chamber  in  the  third  story,  where  he  found  this 
unhappy  widow  sitting  upon  a  truckle-bed,  and 
suckling  OHe  of  her  infants,  with  the  most  piteous 
expression  of  anguish  in  her  features,  which  were 
naturally  regular  and  sweet,  while  the  other  was 
fondled  on  the  knee  of  a  person  whose  attention 
was  so  much  engrossed  by  her  little  charge,  that, 
for  the  present,  she  could  mind  nothing  else ; 
and  it  was  not  tdl  after  the  first  compliments 
passed  betwixt  the  hapless  mother  and  our  ad- 
venturer, that  he  perceived  the  stranger's  coun- 
tenance, which  inspired  him  with  the  highest 
esteem  and  admiration.  He  beheld  all  the  graces 
of  elegance  and  beauty,  breathing  sentiment  and 
beneficence,  and  softened  into  the  most  enchant- 
ing tenderness  of  weeping  sympathy.  When  he 
declared  the  cause  of  his  visit,  which  was  no 
other  than  the  desire  of  befriending  the  dis- 
tressed lady,  to  whom  he  presented  a  bank-note 
for  twenty  pounds,  he  was  favoured  with  such  a 
look  of  complacency  by  this  amiable  phantom, 
who  might  have  been  justly  taken  for  an  angel 
ministering  to  the  necessities  of  mortals,  that 
his  whole  soul  was  transported  with  love  and 


veneration.  Nor  was  this  prepossession  dimi- 
nished by  the  information  of  the  widow,  who, 
after  having  manifested  her  gratitude  in  a  flood 
of  tears,  told  him  that  the  unknown  object  of 
his  esteem  was  a  person  of  honour,  who  having1 
heard  by  accident  of  her  deplorable  situation,  had 
immediately  obeyed  the  dictates  of  her  humanity, 
and  come  in  person  to  relieve  her  distress  ;  that 
she  had  not  only  generously  supplied  her  with 
money  for  present  sustenance,  but  also  under- 
taken to  provide  a  nurse  for  her  babes,  and  even 
promised  to  favour  her  with  protection,  should 
she  survive  her  present  melancholy  situation. 
To  these  articles  of  intelligence  she  added  that 
the  name  of  her  benefactress  was  the  celebrated 
Lady  (Vane),1  to  whose  character  the  youth  was  no 
stranger,  though  he  had  never  seen  her  person 
before.  The  killing  edge  of  her  charms  was  a 
little  blunted  by  the  accidents  of  time  and  for- 
tune ;  but  no  man  of  taste  and  imagination,  whose 
nerves  were  not  quite  chilled  with  the  frost  of 
age,  could,  even  at  that  time,  look  upon  her  with 
impunity.  And  as  Peregrine  saw  her  attractions 
heightened  by  the  tender  office  in  which  she  was 
engaged,  he  was  smitten  with  her  beauty,  and  so 
ravished  with  her  compassion,  that  he  could  not 
suppress  his  emotions,  but  applauded  her  bene- 
volence with  all  the  warmth  of  enthusiasm. 

Her  ladyship  received  his  compliments  with 
great  politeness  and  affability.  And  the  occasion 
on  which  they  met  being  equally  interesting  to 
both,  an  acquaintance  commenced  between  them, 
and  they  concerted  measures  for  the  benefit  of 
the  widow  and  her  two  children,  one  of  whom 
our  hero  bespoke  for  his  own  godson  ;  for  Pickle 
was  not  so  obscure  in  the  beau  monde,  but  that 
his  fame  had  reached  the  ears  of  this  lady,  who, 
therefore,  did  not  discourage  his  advances  to- 
wards her  friendship  and  esteem. 

All  the  particulars  relating  to  their  charge 
being  adjusted,  he  attended  her  ladyship  to  her 
own  house  ;  and,  by  her  conversation,  had  the 
pleasure  of  finding  her  understanding  suitable  to 
her  other  accomplishments.  Nor  had  she  any 
reason  to  think  that  our  hero's  qualifications  had 
been  exaggerated  by  common  report. 

One  of  their  adopted  children  died  before  it 
was  baptized;  so  that  their  care  concentred  in 
the  other,  for  whom  they  stood  sponsors.  Under- 
standing that  the  old  agent  was  become  trouble- 
some iu  his  visits  to  the  mother,  to  whom  he 
now  began  to  administer  such  counsel  as  shocked 
the  delicacy  of  her  virtue,  they  removed  her  into 
another  lodging,  where  she  would  not  be  exposed 
to  his  machinations.  In  less  than  a  month,  our 
hero  learned  from  a  nobleman  of  his  acquaint- 
ance that  the  hoary  pander  had  actually  engaged 
to  procure  for  him  this  poor  afflicted  gentle- 
woman ;  and,  being  frustrated  in  his  intention, 
substituted  in  her  room  a  nymph  from  the  pur- 
lieus of  Covent  Garden,  that  made  his  lordship 
smart  severely  for  the  favours  she  bestowed. 

Meanwhile  Peregrine  cultivated  his  new  ac- 
quaintance with  all  his  art  and  assiduity,  pre- 
suming, from  the  circumstances  of  her  reputation 
and  fate,  as  well  as  on  the  strength  of  his  own 
merit,  that,  in  time,  he  should  be  able  to  indulge 
that  passion  which  had  begun  to  glow  within 
his  breast. 

As  her  ladyship  had  undergone  a  vast  variety 
of  fortune  and  adventure,  which  he  had  heard 
indistinctly  related,  with  numberless  errors  and 
misrepresentations,  he  was  no  sooner  entitled, 
by  the  familiarity  of  communication,  to  ask  such 
a  favour,  than  he  earnestly  entreated  her  to  enter- 

1  See  note,  page  343. 
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tain  him  with  the  particulars  of  her  story ;  and,  by- 
dint  of  importunity,  she  was  at  length  prevailed 
npon,  in  a  select  party,  to  gratify  his  curiosity, 
by  the  account  given  in  the  following  chapter. 


(Two  Letters  attesting  the  Memoirs  of  a  Lady 
of  Quality.)1 

"  To  Lord . 

"  My  Lord,— The  turn  which  your  lordship  gave  to 
the  conversation  of  last  Dight,  having  laid  me  under 
the  necessity  of  vindicating  the  step  I  have  lately 
taken  in  publishing  Memoirs  of  ray  Life,  I  think  I 
have  a  right  to  demand  your  opinion  of  the  motives 
which  I  then  explained  ;  and  this  I  ask  by  way  of 
appeal  to  your  judgment,  from  the  sentiments  of  those 
who  might  perhaps  think  my  inducements  were  weak 
or  frivolous.  For  though  no  person  in  the  company 
attempted  to  invalidate  the  arguments  I  advanced,  I 
could  perceive  that  one  gentleman  was  not  altogether 
convinced  of  the  rectitude  of  that  measure.  You 
may  remember,  he  dropped  several  dissenting  hints, 
couched  in  the  modest  expressions  of — With  sub- 
mission to  your  ladyship's  better  judgment — But,  to  be 
sure,  you  would  not  have  taken  such  a  step  without  first 
weighing  the  consequences — Your  provocations  were  cer- 
tainly very  great,  although  the  world  is  apt  to  put  the 
worst  constructions  upon  everything — and  other  such 
prudential  insinuations  that  are  often  more  discon- 
certing than  the  displayed  objections  of  a  declared 
antagonist ;  because  they  seem  to  import  something 
of  great  weight,  which  personal  respect  endeavours 
to  suppress.  These  sententious  fragments  made  such 
impression  upon  my  mind,  that  I  hav»  been  all  night 
long  tasking  my  recollection,  in  order  to  discover  the 
weak  side  of  my  defence  ;  but,  as  one  always  sees 
through  the  mist  of  partiality  in  one's  own  concerns, 
I  must  have  recourse  to  your  discernment,  and  seri- 
ously insist  upon  knowing  how  far  you  approve  the 
justification  of,  my  Lord,  your  lordship's  most  obe- 
dient servant." 

Answer. 
"  Madam, — I  cannot  help  observing  that  the  serious 
manner  in  which  you  ask  my  opinion  of  the  motives 
which  induced  you  to  publish  your  Memoirs,  is  ex- 
actly of  a  piece  with  the  conduct  of  those  who  consult 
their  friends  for  approbation  rather  than  advice,  and, 
by  a  disappointment  in  their  expectations  of  applause, 
are  more  than  ever  wedded  to  their  own  inventions. 
How  would  your  ladyship  look  should  I  now,  in  conse- 
quence of  your  demand,  assume  the  air  of  a  severe 
moralizer,  and  tell  you  that  the  step  you  have  taken 
was  altogether  precipitate  and  inexcusable  ;  that  you 
have  unnecessarily  avowed  your  own  indiscretion,  in- 
curred the  resentment  of  individuals,  and  attracted 
the  reproaches  of  a  censorious  world  ;  and  that,  over 
and  above  these  disadvantages,  you  have  subjected 
yourself  for  ever  to  a  life  of  domestic  disquiet,  by  in- 
censing the  tyrant  of  whom  you  complain,  beyond  a 
possibility  of  forgiveness  or  reconciliation  ?  Would 
not  all  the  resentment  of  a  disappointed  author  take 
possession  of  your  ladyship,  overcast  that  cheerful- 
ness of  countenance  with  a  sullen  frown,  and  lighten 
from  those  fair  eyes  in  gleams  of  displeasure?  No; 
you  would  be  more  surprised  than  offended  at  my  ob- 
servations. You  would  believe  you  had  been  all  along 
■deceived  in  your  opinion  of  my  delicacy  and  under- 
standing. You  would  be  mortified  at  the  discovery 
of  your  own  mistake,  and  look  upon  me  with  com- 
passion, as  one  of  those  tame,  timid  rationalists,  who, 
Deing  naturally  phlegmatic  and  fearful,  are  utter 
strangers  to  the  refined  sensations  of  the  human  heart, 
incapable  of  doing  justice  to  those  melting  tender- 
nesses which  they  never  felt,  and  too  irresolute  to  with- 
stand the  torrent  of  ignorant,  malicious,  or  wrong- 
ifaeaded  clamour,  when  it  affects  a  character  in  which 
their  friendship  ought  to  be  interested.  Your  senti- 
ments, I  own,  would  in  that  case  be  just,  excepting 
that  I  should  engage  your  ladyship's  pity,  in  deserving 
your  contempt,  and  instead  of  being  despised  as  a 
•cold  friend,  be  still  regarded  by  you  as  a  weak  and 
timorous  well-wisher.  If  your  character  suffered 
cruelly  from  misrepresentations  ;  if  your  foibles  were 

1  In  a  note  at  the  end  of  the  Advertisement  to  the 
■second  edition,  we  are  informed  that  these  two  letters 
"*'  were  sent  to  the  Editor  by  a  person  of  honour." 


magnified  and  multiplied  with  all  the  aggravations  of 
envy  and  fiction  ;  if  the  qualities  of  your  heart  were 
decried  or  traduced,  and  even  your  understanding 
called  in  question  ;  I  agree  with  your  ladyship  that 
it  was  not  only  excusable,  but  highly  necessary,  to 
publish  a  detail  of  your  conduct  which  would  acquit 
you  of  all  or  most  of  those  scandalous  imputations. 
This  task  you  have,  in  my  opinion,  performed  to  the 
satisfaction  of  all  the  intelligent  and  unprejudiced  part 
of  mankind.  He  must  be  very  deficient  in  candour 
and  feeling,  who,  in  reading  your  Memoirs,  is  not 
interested  in  your  favour ;  who  does  not  espouse  the 
cause  of  beauty,  innocence,  and  love  ;  who  does  not 
see  that,  as  you  once  were,  you  would  still  have  con- 
tinued to  be,  the  pattern  of  conjugal  faith  and  felicity, 
had  not  the  cross  accidents  of  fortune  forced  you  from 
the  natural  bias  of  your  disposition ;  who  does  not 
excuse  the  tenderness  which  youth  and  sensibility,  so 
circumstanced,  could  not  possibly  resist ;  and  who 
does  not  freely  forgive  the  fault  when  he  considers 
the  particulars  of  the  temptation.  He  must  be  void 
of  all  taste  and  reflection,  who  does  not  admire  your 
spirit,  elegance,  and  sense  ;  and  dead  to  all  the  finer 
movements  of  the  soul,  if  he  is  not  agitated,  thrilled, 
and  transported  with  the  pathetic  circumstances 
of  your  story.  Some  people  who  are  your  ladyship's 
friends,  and  highly  entertained  with  the  perform- 
ance, have  wished  you  had  spared  yourself  some 
unnecessary  confessions,  which  they  thought  could 
serve  no  end  but  that  of  affording  a  handle  to  your 
enemies  for  censure  and  defamation.  I  myself,  I  own, 
was  of  the  same  opinion,  until  you  convinced  me  that, 
in  suppressing  one  circumstance  which  might  be  after- 
wards discovered,  your  sincerity  through  the  whole 
piece  would  have  been  called  in  question.  And  what 
have  you  avowed  that  your  most  malicious  foes  dare 
blame,  except  your  disregard  of  an  unnatural  contract, 
which,  though  authorized  by  the  laws  of  your  country, 
was  imposed  upon  your  necessity,  youth,  and  inex- 
perience? Nor  was  this  conduct  the  result  of  vicious 
levity  and  intemperance.  You  had  already  given  un- 
deniable proofs  of  your  constancy  and  conjugal  virtue 
to  the  first  lord  of  your  affections,  who  was  the  choice 
of  your  love,  and  to  whom  your  heart  was  unalter- 
ably wedded.  Your  natural  sensibility  had  been,  by 
his  extraordinary  care,  tenderness,  and  attention, 
cherished  and  improved  to  such  a  degree  of  de- 
licacy, as  could  not  possibly  relish  the  attachment 
of  the  common  run  of  husbands.  No  wonder, 
then,  that  you  was  uneasy  under  a  second  engage- 
ment so  much  unlike  the  first ;  that  every  circum- 
stance of  the  contrast  appeared  to  you  in  the  most 
aggravating  light,  and  made  a  suitable  impression 
upon  your  imagination  ;  and  that  you  was  not  in- 
sensible to  those  attractions  which  had  formerly 
captivated  your  heart,  nor  able  to  resist  the  flattering 
insinuations,  incredible  assiduity,  and  surprising  per- 
severance of  an  artful  lover.  And  sure  he  could  not 
have  chosen  a  more  favourable  opportunity  to  prefer 
his  addresses.  Your  passions  were  unusually  inten- 
dered  by  grief ;  you  was  dissatisfied  with  your  domes- 
tic situation  ;  you  was  solitary  for  want  of  that  inti- 
mate connexion  in  which  you  had  been  so  happy 
before  ;  and  your  breast  glowed  with  the  most  pathetic 
susceptibility,  while  you  was  yet  a  stranger  to  the 
insidious  wiles  of  man.  In  such  distress  the  mind 
longs  for  sympathy  and  consolation  ;  it  seeks  to  re- 
pose itself  upon  the  tender  friendship  of  some  kind 
partner,  that  will  share  and  alleviate  its  sorrows. 
Such  a  comforter  appeared  in  the  accomplished  youth ; 
your  judgment  was  pleased  with  his  qualifications  ; 
his  demeanour  acquired  your  esteem  ;  your  friendship 
was  engaged  by  his  sincerity  ;  and  your  affection  was 
insensibly  subdued.  In  short,  everything  conspired 
to  promote  his  suit,  and  my  wonder  is  not  that  he 
succeeded,  but  that  you  held  out  so  long.  Your  sen- 
timents with  regard  to  those  who  have  inveighed 
against  your  performance,  are  altogther  conformable 
to  that  good  sense  and  benevolent  disposition  which 
I  have  always  admired  and  esteemed.  As  for  writers 
who  have  exercised  their  pens  in  abusing  your  lady- 
ship, they  are  either  objects  of  mirth  or  compassion. 
They,  poor  harmless  creatures,  in  their  hearts  wish 
you  no  evil.  Their  business  is  to  eat  honestly,  if  they 
can,— but  at  any  rate  to  eat.  I  am  fully  persuaded 
that,  for  a  very  small  sum,  you  might  engage  the 
whole  tribe  to  refute  their  own  revilings,  and  bellow 
with  all  their  might  in  your  praise.  It  would  really 
be  uncharitable,  as  well  as  absurd,  to  express  the 
least  resentment  against  such  feeble  antagonists,  who 
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■are  literally  the  beings  of  a  summer  day.  They  are 
the  noisy  insects  which  the  sun  of  merit  never  fails  to 
produce ;  the  shadows  that  continually  accompany 
euccess ;  and  indeed  a  man  might  as  well  tight  with 
his  own  shadow,  as  attempt  to  chastise  such  unsub- 
stantial phantoms.  But  of  all  the  emotions  of  your 
heart,  that  which  I  3m  at  present  tempted  chiefly  to 
applaud,  is  the  sorrow  you  express  for  having  been 
obliged,  in  your  own  justification,  to  vilify  and  expose 
the  man  to  whom  your  fate  is  inseparably  connected  ; 
and  the  laudable  resolution  you  have  taken  to  live  ami- 
cably with  him  for  the  future,  provided  he  shall  per- 
sist in  that  conduct  which  he  hath  of  late  chosen  to 
maintain.  On  the  whole,  though  you  may  have  in- 
flamed the  virulence  of  envy  and  malice,  roused  the 
resentment  of  some  whose  folly  and  ingratitude  you 
Had  occasion  to  display,  and  incurred  the  censure 
of  those  who  think  it  their  duty  to  exclaim  against  the 
least  infringement  of  the  nuptial  tie,  howsoever  un- 
equally imposed ;  your  Memoirs  will  always  be  per- 
used with  pleasure  by  all  readers  of  taste  and  discern- 
ment, and  your  fame,  as  a  beauty  and  author,  long 
survive  the  ill  offices  of  prejudice  and  personal  ani- 
mosity. And  now  that  I  have  performed  the  task 
enjoined,  give  me  leave  to  add,  that  I  have  the  honour 
to  be,  Madam,  your  most  devoted  humble  servant." 


CHAPTER  LXXXI. 

The  Memoirs  of  a  Lady  of  Quality.1 

By  the  circumstances  of  the  story  which  I  am 
going  to  relate,  you  will  be  convinced  of  my 
candour,  while  you  are  informed  of  my  indiscre- 
tion. You  will  be  enabled,  I  hope,  to  perceive 
that,  howsoever  my  head  may  have  erred,  my 
heart  hath  always  been  uncorrupted,  and  that  I 
•have  been  unhappy,  because  I  loved,  and  was  a 
woman. 

I  believe  I  need  not  observe  that  I  was  the 
only  child  of  a  man  of  good  fortune,  who  in- 
dulged me  in  my  infancy  with  all  the  tenderness 
of  paternal  affection  ;  and,  when  I  was  six  years 
old,  sent  me  to  a  private  school,  where  I  stayed 
till  my  age  was  doubled,  and  became  such  a 
favourite  that  I  was,  even  in  those  early  days, 
■carried  to  all  the  places  of  public  diversion,  the 
court  itself  not  excepted,  an  indulgence  that 
flattered  my  love  of  pleasure,  to  which  I  was 
naturally  addicted,  and  encouraged  those  ideas 
of  vanity  and  ambition  which  spring  up  so  early 
in  the  human  mind. 

I  was  lively  and  good-natured,  my  imagina- 
tion apt  to  run  riot,  my  heart  liberal  and  disin- 
terested, though  I  was  so  obstinately  attached 

1  Frances  Hawes,  afterwards  Lady  Vane,  was  the 
daughter  of  Francis  Hawes,  Esq.  of  Purley  Hall,  near 
Reading,  in  Berkshire,  one  of  the  South  Sea  Directors 
in  1720.  She  was  married  about  the  beginning  of 
1732,  at  the  age  of  seventeen,  to  Lord  William  Hamil- 
ton, second  son  of  James,  Earl  of  Arran,  afterwards 
first  Duke  of  Hamilton  and  Brandon  ;  and  he  dying 
July  11,  1734,  she  married,  May  19,  1735,  Lord  Vis- 
count Vane,  of  the  kingdom  of  Ireland.  Lady  Vane 
died  in  London,  March  31,  1788,  in  the  seventy-second 
year  of  her  age. 

"The  anecdotes  respecting  Lady  Vane,  which  are 
inserted  in  Peregrine  Pickle,  produced  'A  Letter  to 
Lady  V — ,  on  her  Memoirs  in  Peregrine  Pickle,'  Svo, 
1751  ;  '  History  of  Lady  Frail,'  12mo,  1751 ;  '  Parallel 
■between  the  Character  of  Lady  Frail  and  the  Lady  of 
Quality  in  Peregrine  Pickle.'  8vo,  1751 ;  and  '  Apology 
for  the  Conduct  of  Lady  Frail,'  Svo,  1751,  and  other 
performances  now  deservedly  neglected." — Anderson's 
Life  of  Smollett.  Dr.  Anderson  says:— "To  the  fate 
of  this  lady,  who  in  personal  charms  and  accomplish- 
ments was  reckoned  inferior  to  no  woman  who  has 
appeared  in  England  in  the  eighteenth  century,  Dr. 
Johnson  has  a  striking  allusion  in  his  ■  Vanity  of 
►Human  Wishes  : ' — 

•  Yet  Vane  could  tell  what  ills  from  beauty  spring. 
And  Sedloy  curbed  the  form  that  pleated  a  king.'  " 


to  my  own  opinions  that  I  could  not  well  brook 
contradiction  ;  and,  in  the  whole  of  my  disposi- 
tion, resembled  that  of  Henry  the  Fifth,  as  de- 
scribed by  Shakespeare. 

In  my  thirteenth  year  I  went  to  Bath,  where  I 
was  first  introduced  into  the  world  as  a  woman, 
having  been  entitled  to  that  privilege  by  my  per- 
son, which  was  remarkably  tall  for  my  years  ; 
and  there  my  fancy  was  quite  captivated  by  the 
variety  of  diversions  in  which  I  was  continually 
engaged.  Not  that  the  parties  were  altogether 
new  to  me,  but  because  I  now  found  myself  con- 
sidered as  a  person  of  consequence,  and  sur- 
rounded by  a  crowd  of  admirers,  who  courted 
my  acquaintance,  and  fed  my  vanity  with  praise 
and  adulation.  In  short,  whether  or  not  I  de- 
served their  encomium's,  I  leave  the  world  to 
judge  ;  but  my  person  was  commended,  and  my 
talent  in  dancing  met  with  universal  applause. 
No  wonder,  then,  that  everything  appeared  joy- 
ous to  a  young  creature,  who  was  so  void  of  ex- 
perience and  dissimulation,  that  she  believed 
everybody's  heart  as  sincere  as  her  own,  and 
every  object  such  as  it  appeared  to  be. 

Among  the  swains  who  sighed,  or  pretended  to 
sigh,  for  me,  were  two  that  bore  a  pretty  equal 
share  of  my  favour  (it  was  too  superficial  to  de- 
serve the  name  of  love).  One  of  these  was  a 
forward  youth  of  sixteen,  extremely  handsome, 
lively,  and  impudent.  He  attended  in  quality 
of  a  page  upon  the  Princess  Amelia,  who  spent 
that  season  at  Bath.  The  other  was  a  Scotch 
nobleman,  turned  of  thirty,  who  was  graced  with 
a  red  ribbon,  and  danced  particularly  well,  two 
qualifications  of  great  weight  with  a  girl  of  my 
age,  whose  heart  was  not  deeply  interested  in  the 
cause.  Nevertheless,  the  page  prevailed  over 
this  formidable  rival ;  though  our  amour  went 
no  farther  than  a  little  flirting,  and  ceased  en- 
tirely when  I  left  the  place. 

Next  year,  however,  I  revisited  this  agreeable 
scene,  and  passed  my  time  in  the  same  circle  of 
amusements  ;  in  which,  indeed,  each  season,  at 
Bath  is  exactly  resembled  by  that  which  suc- 
ceeds, allowing  for  the  difference  of  company, 
which  is  continually  varying.  There  I  met  with 
the  same  incense,  and  again  had  my  favourite, 
who  was  a  North  Briton,  and  captain  of  foot, 
near  forty  years  of  age,  and  a  little  lame,  an  im- 
pediment which  I  did  not  discover  until  it  was 
pointed  out  by  some  of  my  companions,  who 
rallied  me  upon  my  choice.  He  was  always 
cheerful,  and  very  amorous,  had  a  good  counte- 


But  that  this  reference  is  to  the  Lady  Vane  of  our 
Memoirs,  has  been  disputed  by  Malone  in  his  edition 
of  Boswell's  Life  of  Johnson,  in  the  following  note 
on  date  1749  of  that  work  :— "  The  lady  mentioned  in 
the  first  of  these  verses  was  not  the  celebrated  Lady 
Vane,  whose  memoirs  were  given  to  the  public  by  Dr. 
Smollett,  but  Anne  Vane,  who  was  mistress  to  Frede- 
rick, Prince  of  Wales,  and  died  in  1736,  not  long  before 
Johnson  settled  in  London.  Some  account  of  this 
lady  was  published  under  the  title  of  the  'Secret 
History  of  Vanella,' Svo,  1732.  See  also  'Vanella  in 
the  Straw,'  4to,  1732.  In  Boswell's  '  Tour  to  the  Heb- 
rides' we  find  some  observations  respecting  the  lady 
in  question. 

"In  Dr.    Johnson's   'Vanity  of  Human  Wishes' 
there  is  the  following  passage : — 

'  The  teeming  mother,  anxious  for  her  race. 
Begs  for  each  birth  the  fortunes  of  a  face; 
Yet  Vane — '  etc. 

Lord  Hailes  told  him  (Johnson)  he  was  mistaken  in 
the  instances  he  had  given  of  unfortunate  fair  ones  ; 
for  neither  Vane  nor  Scdley  had  a  title  to  that  descrip- 
tion." His  Lordship,  therefore,  thought  fit  that  the 
lines  should  have  run  thus  :— 

"  Yet  Shore  could  tell— 
And  Yalicrc  cursed—" 


nance,  and  an  excellent  understanding,  possessed 
a  great  deal  of  art,  and  would  have  persuaded  me 
to  marry  him,  had  I  not  been  restrained  by  the 
authority  of  my  father,  whose  consent  was  not  to 
be  obtained  in  favour  of  a  man  of  his  fortune. 

At  the  same  time,  many  proposals  of  marriage 
were  made  to  my  parents  ;  but  as  they  came  from 
people  whom  I  did  not  like,  I  rejected  them  all, 
being  determined  to  refuse  every  man  who  did 
not  make  his  addresses  to  myself  in  person,  be- 
cause I  had  no  notion  of  marrying  for  anything 
but  love. 

Among  these  formal  proposers  was  a  Scottish 
earl,  whose  pretensions  were  broke  off  by  some 
diiference  about  settlements  ;  and  the  son  of  an 
English  baron,  with  whom  my  father  was  in 
treaty,  when  he  cai'ried  me  to  town,  on  a  visit  to 
a  young  lady,  with  whom  I  had  been  intimate 
from  my  infancy.  She  was  just  delivered  of 
her  first  son,  for  whom  we  stood  sponsors ;  so 
that  this  occasion  detained  us  a  whole  month, 
during  which  I  went  to  a  ball  at  Court,  on  the 
Queen's  birth-day,  and  there,  for  the  first  time, 
felt  what  love  and  beauty  were. 

The  second  son  of  the  Duke  of  H(amilton),1  who 
had  just  returned  from  his  travels,  was  dancing 
with  the  Princess  Royal,2  when  a  young  lady  came 
and  desired  me  to  go  and  see  a  stranger  whom  all 
the  world  admired.  Upon  which  1  followed  her 
intojthe  circle,  and  observed  this  object  of  admi- 
ration. He  was  dressed  in  a  coat  of  white  cloth, 
faced  with  blue  satin,  embroidered  with  silver, 
of  the  same  piece  with  his  waistcoat ;  his  fine 
hair  hung  down  his  back  in  ringlets  below  his 
waist ;  his  hat  was  laced  with  silver,  and  gar- 
nished with  a  white  feather  ;  but  his  person  beg- 
gared all  description.  He  was  tall  and  graceful, 
neither  corpulent  nor  meagre,  his  limbs  finely 
proportioned,  his  countenance  open  and  majestic, 
his  eyes  full  of  sweetness  and  vivacity,  his  teeth 
regular,  and  his  pouting  lips  of  the  complexion 
of  the  damask  rose.  In  short,  he  was  formed  for 
love,  and  inspired  it  wherever  he  appeared.  Nor 
was  he  a  niggard  of  his  talents,  but  liberally  re- 
turned it — at  least,  what  passed  for  such.  For 
he  had  a  flow  of  gallantry,  for  which  many  ladies 
of  this  land  can  vouch  from  their  own  experience. 
But  he  exclaimed  against  marriage,  because  he 
had,  as  yet,  met  with  no  woman  to  whose  charms 
he  would  surrender  his  liberty,  though  a  princess 
of  France,  and  a  lady  of  the  same  rank  in  (Eng- 
land),3 were  said  to  be,  at  that  time,  enamoured 
of  his  person. 

I  went  home,  totally  engrossed  by  his  idea, 
flattering  myself  that  he  had  observed  me  witli 
some  attention  ;  for  I  was  young  and  new,  and 
had  the  good  fortune  to  attract  the  notice  and 
approbation  of  the  Queen  herself. 

Next  day,  being  at  the  opera,  I  was  agreeably 
surprised  with  the  appearance  of  this  amiable 
stranger,  who  no  sooner  saw  me  enter  than  he 
approached  so  near  to  the  place  where  I  sat,  that 
I  overheard  what  he  said  to  his  companions,  and 
was  30  happy  as  to  find  myself  the  object  of  his 
discourse,  which  abounded  with  rapturous  ex- 
pressions of  love  and  admiration. 

I  could  not  listen  to  these  transports  without 
emotion  ;  my  colour  changed,  my  heart  throbbed 
with  unusual  violence,  and  my  eyes  betrayed  my 


i  See  note  on  the  previous  page. 

-  Anne,  Princess  Royal,  born  1709,  married  William 
Charles  Henry,  Prince  of  Orange,  in  1734  ;  died  1759. 

3  If  this  is  not  a  mere  touch  of  vanity,  and  if  the 
allusion  is  to  a  daughter  of  George  II.,  there  were  at 
this  time  three  unmarried  princesses — Anne,  Amelia, 
and  Caroline,  nged  respectively  twenty-three,  twenty- 
one,  and  nineteen. 


inclination  iu  sundry  favourable  glances,  which 
he  seemed  to  interpret  aright,  though  he  could 
not  then  avail  himself  of  his  success,  so  far  as  to 
communicate  his  sentiments  by  speech,  because 
we  were  strangers  to  each  other. 

I  passed  that  night  in  the  most  anxious  sus- 
pense, and  several  days  elapsed  before  I  saw  him 
again.  At  length,  however,  being  at  Court  on 
a  ball  night,  and  determined  against  dancing,  I 
perceived  him  among  the  crowd,  and,  to  my  un- 
speakable joy,  saw  him  advance,  with  my  Lord 
P(ortmore),1  who  introduced  him  to  my  acquaint- 
ance. He  soon  found  means  to  alter  my  resolu- 
tion, and  I  condescended  to  be  his  partner  all' 
the  evening,  during  which  he  declared  his  passion, 
in  the  most  tender  and  persuasive  terms  that  real 
love  could  dictate  or  fruitful  imagination  invent. 

I  believed  his  protestations,  because  I  wished 
them  true,  and  was  an  inexperienced  girl  of 
fifteen.  I  complied  with  his  earnest  request  of 
being  permitted  to  visit  me,  and  even  invited 
him  to  breakfast  next  morning  ;  so  that  you  may 
imagine  (I  speak  to  those  that  feel)  I  did  not, 
that  night,  enjoy  much  repose.  Such  was  the 
hurry  and  flutter  of  my  spirits,  that  I  rose  at  six 
to  receive  him  at  ten.  I  dressed  myself  in  a  new 
pink  satin  gown,  and  my  best  laced  night-clothes, 
and  was  so  animated  by  the  occasion  that,  if  ever 
I  deserved  a  compliment  upon  my  looks,  it  was 
my  due  at  this  meeting. 

The  wished-for  moment  came  that  brought  my 
lover  to  my  view.  I  was  overwhelmed  with  joy, 
modesty,  and  fear  of  I  knew  not  what.  We  sat 
down  to  breakfast,  but  did  not  eat.  He  renewed 
his  addresses  with  irresistible  eloquence,  and 
pressed  me  to  accept  of  his  hand  without  further 
hesitation.  But  to  such  a  precipitate  step  1 
objected,  as  a  measure  repugnant  to  decency,  as 
well  as  to  that  duty  which  I  owed  to  my  father, 
whom  I  tenderly  loved. 

Though  I  withstood  this  premature  proposal, 
I  did  not  attempt  to  disguise  the  situation  of  my 
thoughts,  and  thus  commenced  a  tender  corre- 
spondence, which  was  maintained  by  letters 
while  I  remained  in  the  country,  and  carried  on, 
when  I  was  in  town,  by  private  interviews,  twice 
or  thrice  a  week,  at  the  house  of  my  milliner, 
where  such  endearments  passed  as  refined  and 
happy  lovers  know,  and  others  can  only  guess. 
Truth  and  innocence  prevailed  on  my  side,  while 
his  heart  was  fraught  with  sincerity  and  love. 
Such  frequent  intercourse  created  an  intimacy 
which  I  began  to  think  dangerous,  and  therefore 
yielded  to  his  repeated  desire  that  we  might  be 
united  for  ever.  Nay,  I  resolved  to  avoid  him 
until  the  day  should  be  fixed,  and  very  innocently, 
though  not  very  wisely,  told  him  my  reason  for 
this  determination,  which  was  no  other  than  a 
consciousness  of  my  incapacity  to  refuse  him  any- 
thing he  should  demand  as  a  testimony  of  my 
love. 

The  time  was  accordingly  appointed,  at  tbe- 
distance  of  a  few  days,  during  which  I  intended 
to  have  implored  my  father's  consent,  though  I 
had  but  faint  hopes  of  obtaining  it.  But  he  was 
by  some  means  or  other  apprised  of  our  design, 
before  I  could  prevail  upon  myself  to  make  him 
acquainted  with  our  purpose.  I  had  danced  with- 
my  lover  at  the  ridotto  on  the  preceding  evening, 
and  there  perhaps  our  eyes  betrayed  us.  Certain- 
it  is,  several  of  Lord  W(illia)m's  relations,  who 
disapproved  of  the  match,  came  up  and  rallied' 
him  on  his  passion  ;  Lord  S(elkir)k,a  in  particular, 

1  See  note,  page  349. 

a  Charles,  Earl  of  Selkirk,  was  brother  to  James, 
Earl  of  Arran,  afterwards  Duke  of  Hamilton  an<$; 
Brandon,  who  was  the  father  of  Lord  William. 
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used  this  remarkable  expression,  "  Nephew,  as 
much  love  as  you  please,  but  no  matrimony." 

Next  day,  the  priest  being  prepared,  and  the 
bridegroom  waiting  for  me  at  the  appointed 
place,  in  all  the  transports  of  impatient  expecta- 
tion, I  was,  without  any  previous  warning,  car- 
ried into  the  country  by  my  father,  who  took  no 
notice  of  the  intelligence  he  had  received,  but 
decoyed  me  into  the  coach  on  pretence  of  taking 
the  air ;  and  when  we  had  proceeded  as  far  as 
Turnham-green,  gave  me  to  understand  that  he 
would  dine  in  that  place. 

There  was  no  remedy.  I  was  obliged  to  bear 
my  disappointment,  though  with  an  aching  heart, 
and  followed  him  upstairs  into  an  apartment, 
where  he  told  me  he  was  minutely  informed  of 
my  matrimonial  scheme.  I  did  not  attempt  to 
disguise  the  troth,  but  assured  him,  while  the 
tears  gushed  from  my  eyes,  that  my  want  of 
courage  alone  had  hindered  me  from  making  him 
privy  to  my  passion  ;  though  I  owned  I  should 
have  married  Lord  W(illia)m,  even  though  he  had 
disapproved  of  my  choice.  I  reminded  him  of 
the  uneasy  life  I  led  at  home,  and  frankly  ac- 
knowledged that  I  loved  my  admirer  too  well  to 
live  without  him  ;  though,  if  he  would  favour  me 
with  his  consent,  I  would  defer  my  intention, 
and  punctually  observe  any  day  he  would  fix  for 
our  nuptials.  Meanwhile  I  begged  he  would 
permit  me  to  send  a  message  to  Lord  W(illia)m, 
who  was  waiting  in  expectation  of  my  coming, 
and  might,  without  sucli  notice,  imagine  I  was 
playing  the  jilt.  He  granted  this  last  request, 
in  consequence  of  which  I  sent  a  letter  to  my 
lover,  who,  when  he  received  it,  had  almost 
fainted  away,  believing  I  should  be  locked  up  in 
the  country,  and  snatched  for  ever  from  his  arms. 
Tortured  with  these  apprehensions,  he  changed 
clothes  immediately,  and,  taking  horse,  resolved 
to  follow  me  whithersoever  we  should  go. 

After  dinner  we  proceeded  as  far  as  Brentford, 
wnere  we  lay,  intending  to  be  at  my  father's 
country  house  next  night  ;  and  my  admirer, 
putting  up  at  the  same  inn,  practised  every  ex- 
pedient his  invention  could  suggest  to  procure  an 
interview  ;  but  all  his  endeavours  were  unsuccess- 
ful, because  I,  who  little  dreamed  of  his  being 
so  near,  had  gone  to  bed  upon  our  first  arrival, 
overwhelmed  with  affliction  and  tears. 

In  the  morning  I  threw  myself  at  my  father's 
feet,  and  conjured  him,  by  all  the  ties  of  paternal 
affection,  to  indulge  me  with  an  opportunity  of 
seeing  my  admirer  once  more,  before  I  should  be 
conveyed  from  his  wishes.  The  melancholy  con- 
dition in  which  I  preferred  this  supplication 
melted  the  tender  heart  of  my  parent,  who  yielded 
to  my  solicitations,  and  carried  me  back  to  town 
for  that  purpose. 

Lord  W(illia)m,  who  had  watched  our  motions, 
nnd  arrived  at  his  own  lodgings  before  we  arrived 
at  my  father's  house,  obeyed  my  summons  on  the 
instant,  and  appeared  before  me  like  an  angel. 
Our  faculties  were  for  some  minutes  suspended 
by  a  conflict  of  grief  and  joy.  At  length  I  re- 
covered the  use  of  speech,  and  gave  him  to  under- 
stand that  I  was  come  to  town  in  order  to  take 
my  leave  of  him,  by  the  permission  of  my  father, 
whom  I  had  promised  to  attend  into  the  country 
next  day,  before  he  would  consent  to  my  return, 
iiief  cause  and  pretence  of  which  was  my 
earnest  desire  to  convince  him  that  I  was  not  to 
blame  for  the  disappointment  he  had  suffered, 
and  that  I  should  see  him  again  in  a  month, 
when  the  nuptial  knot  should  be  tied  in  spite  of 
all  opposition. 

My  lover,  who  was  better  acquainted  with  the 
world,  had  well-nigh   run  distracted  with  thi3 


information.  He  swore  he  would  not  leave  me 
until  I  should  promise  to  meet  and  marry  him 
next  day  ;  or,  if  I  refused  to  grant  that  request, 
he  would  immediately  leave  the  kingdom,  to 
which  he  would  never  more  return  ;  and,  before 
his  departure,  sacrifice  Lord  H(enry)B(eauclerk),i 
son  to  the  D(uke)  of  St.  A(lbans),  who  was  the 
only  person  upon  earth  who  could  have  betrayed 
us  to  my  father,  because  he  alone  was  trusted  with 
the  secret  of  our  intended  marriage,  and  had 
actually  undertaken  to  give  me  away,  an  office 
which  he  afterwards  declined.  Lord  W(illia)m 
also  affirmed  that  my  father  decoyed  me  into 
the  country  with  a  view  of  cooping  me  up,  and 
sequestering  me  entirely  from  his  view  and 
correspondence. 

In  vain  I  pleaded  my  father's  well-known 
tenderness,  and  used  all  the  arguments  I  could 
recollect  to  divert  him  from  his  revenge  upon 
Lord  H(enry).  He  was  deaf  to  all  my  representa- 
tions, and  nothing,  I  found,  would  prevail  upon 
him  to  suppress  his  resentment,  but  a  positive 
promise  to  comply  with  his  former  desire.  I 
told  him  I  would  hazard  everything  to  make  him 
happy ;  but  could  not,  with  any  regard  to  my 
duty,  take  such  a  step  without  the  knowledge  of 
my  parent ;  or,  if  I  were  so  inclined,  it  would  be 
impracticable  to  elude  his  vigilance  and  sus- 
picion. However,  he  employed  such  pathetic 
remonstrances,  and  retained  such  a  powerful 
advocate  within  my  own  breast,  that,  before  we 
parted,  I  assured  him  my  whole  power  should 
be  exerted  for  his  satisfaction  ;  and  he  signified 
his  resolution  of  sitting  up  all  night,  in  expecta- 
tion of  seeing  me  at  his  lodgings. 

He  had  no  sooner  retired  than  I  went  into  the- 
next  room,  and  desired  my  father  to  fix  a  day  for 
the  marriage ;  in  which  case  I  would  cheerfully 
wait  upon  him  into  the  country  ;  whereas,  should 
he  deny  my  request,  on  pretence  of  staying  for 
the  consent  of  my  mother's  relations,  which  was 
very  uncertain,  I  would  seize  the  first  opportu- 
nity of  marrying  Lord  W(illia)m,  cost  what  it 
would.  He  consented  to  the  match,  but  would 
not  appoint  a  day  for  the  ceremony,  which  he 
proposed  to  defer  until  all  parties  should  be 
agreed ;  and  such  a  favourable  crisis,  I  feared, 
would  never  happen. 

I  therefore  resolved  within  myself  to  gratify 
my  lover's  expectation,  by  eloping,  if  possible, 
that  very  night ;  though  the  execution  of  this 
plan  was  extremely  difficult,  because  my  father 
was  upon  the  alarm,  and  my  own  maid,  who  was 
my  bedfellow,  altogether  in  his  interest.  Not- 
withstanding these  considerations,  I  found  means 
to  engage  one  of  the  housemaids  in  my  behalf, 
who  bespoke  a  hackney-coach,  to  be  kept  in 
waiting  all  night ;  and  to  bed  I  went  with  my 
Abigail,  whom,  as  I  had  not  closed  an  eye,  I 
waked  about  five  in  the  morning,  and  sent  to 
pack  up  some  things  for  our  intended  journey. 

While  she  was  thus  employed  I  got  up,  and 
huddled  on  my  clothes,  standing  upon  my  pillow, 
lest  my  father,  who  lay  in  the  chamber  below, 
should  hear  me  afoot,  and  suspect  my  design. 

Having  dressed  myself  with  great  despatch 
and  disorder,  I  flounced  down-stairs,  stalking  as 
heavily  as  I  could  tread,  that  he  might  mis- 
take me  for  one  of  the  servants ;  and  my  con- 
federate opening  the  door,  I  sallied  out  into  the 
street,  though  I  knew  not  which  way  to  turn ; 
and,  to  my  unspeakable  mortification,  neither 
coach  nor  chair  appeared. 

Having  travelled  on  foot  a  good  way,  in  hope 

1  Lord  Henry  Beauelerk,  fourth  son  of  Charles 
Duke  of  St.  Albans,  natural  son  of  Charles  n.  by 
Eleanor  Gwynne. 


of  finding  a  convenience,  and  being  not  only  dis- 
appointed in  that  particular,  but  also  bewildered 
in  my  peregrination,  I  began  to  be  exceedingly 
alarmed  with  the  apprehension  of  being  met  by 
some  person  who  might  know  me ;  because,  in 
that  case,  my  design  would  undoubtedly  have 
been  discovered,  from  every  circumstance  of  my 
appearance  at  that  time  of  day  ;  for  I  had  put 
on  the  very  clothes  which  I  had  pulled  off  over 
night,  so  that  my  dress  was  altogether  odd  and 
peculiar.  My  shoes  were  very  fine,  and  over  a 
large  hoop  I  wore  a  pink  satin  quilted  petticoat 
trimmed  with  silver,  which  was  partly  covered 
by  a  white  dimity  night-gown,  a  full  quarter  of 
a  yard  too  short ;  my  handkerchief  and  apron 
were  hurried  on  without  pinning  ;  my  night-cap 
could  not  contain  my  hair,  which  hung  about 
my  ears  in  great  disorder,  and  my  countenance  de- 
noted a  mixture  of  hope  and  fear,  joy  and  shame. 

In  this  dilemma  I  made  my  addresses  to  that 
honourable  member  of  society,  a  shoe-black, 
•whom  I  earnestly  entreated  to  provide  me  with  a 
coach  or  chair,  promising  to  reward  him  liberally 
for  his  trouble ;  but  he,  having  the  misfortune 
to  be  lame,  was  unable  to  keep  up  with  my  pace  ; 
so  that  by  his  advice  and  direction  I  went  into 
the  first  public-house  I  found  open,  where  I 
stayed  some  time,  in  the  utmost  consternation, 
among  a  crew  of  wretches  whom  I  thought 
proper  to  bribe  for  their  civility,  not  without  the 
terror  of  being  stripped.  At  length,  however, 
my  messenger  returned  with  a  chair,  of  which  I 
took  immediate  possession  ;  and  fearing  that,  by 
this  time,  my  family  would  be  alarmed,  and  send 
dii^ctly  to  Lord  W(illia)m's  lodgings,  I  ordered 
myself  to  be  carried  thither  backwards,  that  so  I 
might  pass  undiscovered. 

This  stratagem  succeeded  according  to  my 
wish  ;  I  ran  up-stairs  in  a  state  of  trepidation  to 
my  faithful  lover,  who  waited  for  me  with  the 
most  impatient  and  fearful  suspense.  At  sight 
•of  me  his  eyes  lightened  with  transport ;  he 
caught  me  in  his  arms,  as  the  richest  present 
Heaven  could  bestow ;  gave  me  to  understand 
that  my  father  had  already  sent  to  his  lodgings 
in  quest  of  me  ;  then,  applauding  my  love  and 
resolution  in  the  most  rapturous  terms,  he 
ordered  a  hackney-coach  to  be  called,  and,  that 
we  might  run  no  risk  of  separation,  attended  me 
io  church,  where  we  were  lawfully  joined  in  the 
sight  of  Heaven. 

His  fears  were  then  all  over,  but  mine  recurred 
with  double  aggravation.  I  dreaded  the  sight  of 
my  father,  and  shared  all  the  sorrow  he  suffered 
on  account  of  my  undutiful  behaviour;  for  I 
loved  him  with  such  piety  of  affection,  that  I 
would  have  endured  every  other  species  of 
distress  rather  than  have  given  him  the  least 
uneasiness ;  but  love,  where  he  reigns  in  full 
empire,  is  altogether  irresistible,  surmounts  every 
difficulty,  and  swallows  up  all  other  considera- 
tions. This  was  the  case  with  me ;  and  now  the 
irrevocable  step  was  taken  my  first  care  was  to 
avoid  his  sight.  With  this  view  I  begged  that 
Lord  W(illia)m  would  think  of  some  remote  place 
in  the  country,  to  which  we  might  retire  for  the 

E resent ;  and  he  forthwith  conducted  me  to  a 
ouse  on  Blackheath,  where  we  were  very  civilly 
received  by  a  laughter-loving  dame,  who  seemed 
to  mistake  me  for  one  of  her  own  sisterhood. 

I  no  sooner  perceived  her  opinion  than  I 
desired  Lord  W(illia)m  to  undeceive  her  ;  upon 
which  she  was  made  acquainted  with  the  nature 
of  my  situation,  and  showed  us  into  a  private 
room,  where  I  called  for  pen  and  paper,  and 
wrote  an  apology  to  my  father  for  having  acted 
contrary  to  his  will  in  so  important  a  concern. 


This  task  being  performed,  the  bridegroom 
gave  me  to  understand  that  there  was  a  necessity 
for  our  being  bedded  immediately,  in  order  to 
render  the  marriage  binding,  lest  my  father 
should  discover  and  part  us  before  consumma- 
tion. I  pleaded  hard  for  a  respite  till  the 
evening,  objecting  to  the  indecency  of  going  to 
bed  before  noon  ;  but  he  found  means  to  invali- 
date all  my  arguments,  and  to  convince  me  that 
it  was  now  my  duty  to  obey.  Rather  than 
hazard  the  imputation  of  being  obstinate  and 
refractory  on  the  first  day  of  my  probation,  I 
suffered  myself  to  be  led  into  a  chamber,  which 
was  darkened  by  my  express  stipulation,  that  my 
shame  and  confusion  might  be  the  better  con- 
cealed, and  yielded  to  the  privilege  of  a  dear 
husband,  who  loved  me  to  adoration. 

About  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  we  were 
called  to  dinner,  which  we  had  ordered  to  be 
ready  at  four  ;  but  such  a  paltry  care  had  been 
forgot  amidst  the  transports  of  our  mutual  bliss. 
We  got  up,  however,  and  when  we  came  down- 
stairs, I  was  ashamed  to  see  the  light  of  day,  or 
meet  the  eyes  of  my  beloved  lord.  I  ate  little, 
said  less,  was  happy  though  overwhelmed  witli 
confusion,  underwent  a  thousand  agitations,  some 
of  which  were  painfid,  but  by  far  the  greater  part 
belonged  to  rapture  and  delight ;  we  were  im- 
paradised  in  the  gratification  of  our  mutual 
wishes,  and  felt  all  that  love  can  bestow  and 
sensibility  enjoy. 

In  the  twilight  we  returned  to  Lord  W(illia)m's 
lodgings  in  town,  where  I  received  a  letter  from 
my  father,  importing  that  he  would  never  see  me 
again.  But  there  was  one  circumstance  in  his 
manner  of  writing,  from  which  I  conceived  a 
happy  presage  of  his  future  indulgence.  He  had 
begun  with  his  usual  appellation  of  Dear  Fanny, 
which,  though  it  was  expunged  to  make  way  for 
the  word  Madam,  encouraged  me  to  hope  that 
his  paternal  fondness  was  not  yet  extinguished. 

At  supper  we  were  visited  by  Lord  W(illia)m's 
younger  sister,  who  laughed  at  us  for  our  incon- 
siderate match,  though  she  owned  she  envied 
our  happiness,  and  offered  me  the  use  of  her 
clothes  until  I  could  retrieve  my  own.  She  was 
a  woman  of  a  great  deal  of  humour,  plain  but 
genteel,  civil,  friendly,  and  perfectly  well  bred. 
She  favoured  us  with  her  company  till  the  night 
was  pretty  far  advanced,  and  did  not  take  her 
leave  till  we  retired  to  our  apartment. 

As  our  lodgings  were  not  spacious  or  magnifi- 
cent, we  resolved  to  see  little  company ;  but  this 
resolution  was  frustrated  by  the  numerous  ac- 
quaintance of  Lord  W(illia)m,  who  let  in  half  the 
town  ;  so  that  I  ran  the  gauntlet  for  a  whole 
week  among  a  set  of  wits,  who  always  delight  in 
teasing  a  young  creature  of  any  note,  when  she 
happens  to  make  such  a  stolen  match.  Among 
those  that  visited  us  upon  this  occasion  was  my 
lord's  younger  brother,  who  was  at  that  time  in 
keeping  with  a  rich  heiress  of  masculine  memory, 
and  took  that  opportunity  of  making  a  parade 
with  his  equipage,  which  was  indeed  very  magni- 
ficent, but  altogether  disregarded  by  us,  whose 
happiness  consisted  in  the  opulence  of  mutual  love. 

This  ceremony  of  receiving  visits  being  per- 
formed, we  went  to  wait  on  his  mother,  the 
Duchess  of  H(amilton),  who,  hearing  I  was  an 
heiress,  readily  forgave  her  son  for  marrying 
without  her  knowledge  and  consent,  and  favoured 
us  with  a  very  cordial  reception  ;  insomuch  that 
for  several  months  we  dined  almost  constantly 
at  her  table  ;  and,  I  must  own,  I  always  found 
her  unaltered  in  her  civility  and  affection,  con- 
trary to  her  general  character,  which  was  haughty 
and  capricious.     She-  was  undoubtedly  a  woman 
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of  great  spirit  and  understanding,  but  subject  to 
an  infirmity  which  very  much  impairs  and  dis- 
guises every  other  qualification. 

In  about  three  weeks  after  our  marriage  I  was 
so  happy  as  to  obtain  the  forgiveness  of  my 
father,  to  whose  house  we  repaired,  in  order  to 
pay  our  respects  and  submission.  At  sight  of 
me  he  wept ;  nor  did  I  behold  his  tears  unmoved. 
My  heart  was  overcharged  with  tenderness  and 
sorrow,  for  having  offended  such  an  indulgent 
parent ;  so  that  I  mingled  my  tears  with  his, 
■while  my  dear  husband,  whose  soul  was  of  the 
softest  and  gentlest  mould,  melted  with  sympathy 
at  the  affecting  scene. 

Beingthus  reconciled  to  my  father,  we  attended 
him  into  the  country,  where  we  were  received  by 
my  mother,  who  was  a  sensible  good  woman, 
though  not  susceptible  to  love,  and  therefore  less 
apt  to  excuse  a  weakness  to  which  she  was  an 
utter  stranger.  This  was  likewise  the  case  with 
an  uncle,  from  whom  I  had  great  expectations. 
•He  was  a  plain  good-natured  man,  and  treated 
vis  with  great  courtesy,  though  his  notions  in 
point  of  love  were  not  exactly  conformable  to 
ours.  Nevertheless,  I  was,  and  seemed  to  be,  so. 
happy  in  my  choice,  that  my  family  not  only 
became  satisfied  with  the  match,  but  exceedingly 
fond  of  Lord  \V(illia)m. 

After  a  short  stay  with  them  in  the  country, 
we  returned  to  London,  in  order  to  be  introduced 
at  Court,  and  then  set  out  for  the  north,  on  a  visit 
to  my  brother-in-law,  the  Duke  of  H(amilton),  who 
had,  by  a  letter  to  Lord  W(illia)m,  invited  us  to 
his  habitation.  My  father  accordingly  equipped 
us  with  horses  and  money  ;  for  our  own  finances 
were  extremely  slender,  consisting  only  of  a  small 
pension,  allowed  by  his  grace,  upon  whom  the 
brothers  were  entirely  dependent,  the  father  having 
•died  suddenly,  before  suitable  provision  could  be 
made  for  his  younger  children. 

When  I  took  my  leave  of  my  relations,  bidding 
adieu  to  my  paternal  home,  and  found  myself 
launching  into  a  world  of  care  and  trouble, 
though  the  voyage  on  which  I  had  embarked  was 
altogether  voluntary,  and  my  companion  the 
person  on  whom  I  doated  to  distraction,  I  could 
not  help  feeling  some  melancholy  sensations, 
which,  however,  in  a  little  time  gave  way  to  a 
train  of  more  agreeable  ideas.  I  was  visited  in 
town  by  almost  all  the  women  of  fashion,  many 
of  whom,  I  perceived,  envied  me  the  possession 
■of  a  man  who  had  made  strange  havoc  among 
their  hearts,  and  some  of  them  knew  the  value  of 
Ids  favour.  One  in  particular  endeavoured  to 
cultivate  my  friendship  with  singular  marks  of 
regard  ;  but  I  thought  proper  to  discourage  her 
advances,  by  keeping  within  the  bounds  of  bare 
civility  ;  and,  indeed,  to  none  of  them  was  I 
lavish  of  my  complaisance  ;  for  I  dedicated  my 
whole  time  to  the  object  of  my  affection,  who 
engrossed  my  wishes  to  such  a  degree,  that,  al- 
though I  was  never  jealous,  because  I  had  no  reason 
to  be  so,  I  envied  the  happiness  of  every  woman 
whom  he  chanced  at  any  time  to  hand  into  a  coach. 
The  Duchess  of  L(eeds),1  who  was  newly  married 
to  the  Earl  of  P(ortmore),  a  particular  friend  of 
Lord  \V(illiam)'s,  carried  me  to  .Court,  and  pre- 
sented me  to  the  Queen,  who  expressed  her 
approbation  of  my  person  in  very  particular 
terms,  and  observing  the  satisfaction  that  ap- 
peared in  my  countenance,  with  marks  of  admira- 
tion, desired  her  ladies  to  take  notice  how  little 
happiness  depended  upon  wealth,  since  there  was 
more  joy  in  my  face  than  in  all  her  Court  besides. 

1  Juliana,  third  wife  and  widow  of  Peregrine  Hyde, 
third  Duke  of  Leeds,  married,  October  7th,  1732, 
•Charles,  the  second  Karl  of  Fortmore. 


Such  a  declaration  could  not  fail  to  overwhelm 
me  with  blushes,  which  her  majesty  seemed  to 
behold  with  pleasure  ;  for  she  frequently  repeated 
the  remark,  and  showed  me  to  all  the  foreigners 
of  distinction,  with  many  gracious  expressions  of 
favour.  She  wished  Lord  W(illia)m  happiness 
instead  of  joy,  and  was  pleased  to  promise  that 
she  would  provide  for  her  pretty  beggars.  And 
poor  enough  we  certainly  were  in  every  article 
but  love.  Nevertheless,  we  felt  no  necessities, 
but  passed  the  summer  in  a  variety  of  pleasures 
and  parties  ;  the  greatest  part  of  which  were 
planned  by  Lord  W(illiam)'s  sister  and  another 
lady,  who  was  at  that  time  mistress1  to  the  prime 
minister.  The  first  was  a  wit,  but  homely  in  her 
person  ;  the  other  a  woman  of  great  beauty  and 
masculine  understanding  ;  and  a  particular  friend- 
ship subsisted  between  them,  though  they  were 
both  lovers  of  power  and  admiration. 

This  lady,  who  sat  at  the  helm,  was  extremely 
elegant,  as  well  as  expensive  in  her  diversions,  in 
many  of  which  we  bore  a  share,  particularly  in 
her  parties  upon  the  water,  which  were  con- 
trived in  all  the  magnificence  of  taste.  In  the 
course  of  these  amusements  a  trifling  circum- 
stance occurred,  which  I  shall  relate  as  an  in- 
stance of  that  jealous  sensibility  which  charac- 
terized Lord  W(illia)m's  disposition.  A  large 
company  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  having  agreed 
to  dine  at  Vauxhall,  and  sup  at  Marblehall, 
where  we  proposed  to  conclude  the  evening  with  a 
dance,  one  barge  being  insufficient  to  contain  the 
whole  company,  we  were  divided  by  lots,  in 
consequence  of  which  my  husband  and  I  were 
parted.  This  separation  was  equally  mortifying 
to  us  both,  who,  though  married,  were  still 
lovers  ;  and  my  chagrin  increased  when  I  per- 
ceived that  I  was  doomed  to  sit  by  Sir  W(illiam) 
Y(onge),2  a  man  of  professed  gallantry  ;  for  al- 
though Lord  W(illia)m  had,  before  his  marriage, 
made  his  addresses  to  every  woman  he  saw,  I 
knew  very  well  he  did  not  desire  that  any  person 
should  make  love  to  his  wife. 

That  I  might  not,  therefore,  give  umbrage  by 
talking  to  this  gallant,  I  conversed  with  a  Scotch 
nobleman,  who,  according  to  common  report, 
had  formerly  sighed  among  my  admirers.  By 
these  means,  in  seeking  to  avoid  one  error,  I  un- 
wittingly plunged  myself  into  a  greater,  and  dis- 
obliged Lord  W(illia)m  so  much,  that  he  could  not 
conceal  his  displeasure ;  nay,  so  deeply  was  he 
offended  at  my  conduct,  that,  in  the  evening, 
when  the  ball  began,  he  would  scarce  deign  to 
take  me  by  the  hand  in  the  course  of  dancing, 
and  darted  such  unkind  looks  as  pierced  me  to 
the  very  soul.  What  augmented  my  concern 
was  my  ignorance  of  the  trespass  I  had  com- 
mitted. I  was  tortured  with  a  thousand  uneasy 
reflections  ;  I  began  to  fear  that  I  had  mistaken 
his  temper,  and  given  my  heart  to  a  man  who 

i  Miss  Skerrett.  The  following  note  on  the  Peerage 
by  the  Earl  of  Oxford  is  interesting :— March  4, 
1738-39,  "  Sir  Robert  (Walpole)  owned  his  marriage 
with  Miss  Skerrett,  a  passion  he  kept  long.  He 
brought  her  to  his  house  at  Whitehall,  dined  with  his 
family,  was  carried  to  Court,  received  most  graciously, 
and  visited  by  all  the  ladies  of  quality,  both  gentle  and 
simple.  She  died  in  great  pain."  She  was  daughter 
of  Thomas  Skerrett,  Esq.,  an  Irish  gentleman.  See 
Lady  M.  W.  Montague's  Letters,  Mr.  W.  Moy  Thomas's 
edition,  vol.  i.  p.  74. 

2  Probably  Sir  William  Yonge,  who  became  Secre- 
tary of  War  in  1735.  "  Sir  Uobert  Walpole  always  said  | 
of  him  '  that  nothing  but  Youge's  character  could 
keep  down  his  parts,  and  nothing  but  his  parts  sup- 
port his  character.'"—  Wright.  "  He  was  vain,  extra- 
vagant, trifling  ;  simple  out  of  the  House,  and  too 
ready  at  assertions  in  it." — Horace  Walpole,  quoted  by 
Cunningham. 
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was  tired  of  possession  ;  though  I  resolved  to 
bear  without  complaining  the  misfortune  I  had 
entailed  upon  myself, 

I  seized  the  first  opportunity  of  speaking  to 
him,  and  thereby  discovered  the  cause  of  his 
chagrin  ;  but,  as  there  was  no  time  for  expostula- 
tion, the  misunderstanding  continued  on  his  side, 
with  such  evident  marks  of  uneasiness,  that  every 
individual  of  the  company  made  up  to  me,  and 
inquired  about  the  cause  of  his  disorder ;  so  that 
I  was  fain  to  amuse  their  concern,  by  saying, 
that  he  had  been  ill  the  day  before,  and  dancing 
did  not  agree  with  his  constitution.  So  much 
was  he  incensed  by  this  unhappy  circumstance  of 
my  conduct,  which  was  void  of  all  intention  to 
offend  him,  that  he  determined  to  be  revenged 
on  me  for  my  indiscretion,  and  at  supper ,_  chanc- 
ing to  sit  between  two  very  handsome  ladies,  one 
of  whom  is  lately  dead,  and  the  other  at  present 
my  neighbour  in  the  country,  he  affected  an  air 
of  gaiety,  and  openly  coquetted  with  them  both. 

This  was  not  the  only  punishment  he  inflicted 
on  his  innocent  wife.  In  the  course  of  our  enter- 
tainment we  engaged  in  some  simple  diversion, 
in  consequence  of  which  the  gentlemen  were 
ordered  to  salute  the  ladies ;  when  LordW(illiam), 
in  performing  this  command,  unkindly  neglected 
me  in  my  turn  ;  and  I  had  occasion  for  all  my 
discretion  and  pride  to  conceal  from  the  com- 
pany the  agonies  I  felt  at  this  mark  of  indiffer- 
ence and  disrespect.  However,  I  obtained  the 
victory  over  myself,  and  pretended  to  laugh  at 
his  husband-like  behaviour,  while  the  tears  stood 
in  my  eyes,  and  my  heart  swelled  even  to  bursting. 

We  broke  up  about  five,  after  having  spent 
the  most  tedious  evening  I  had  ever  known  ;  and 
this  offended  lover  went  to  bed  in  a  state  of 
sullen  silence  and  disgust.  Whatever  desire  I 
had  to  come  to  an  explanation,  I  thought  myself 
so  much  aggrieved  by  his  unreasonable  prejudice, 
that  I  could  not  prevail  upon  myself  to  demand 
a  conference,  till  after  his  first  nap,  when  my 
pride  giving  way  to  my  tenderness,  I  clasped  him 
in  my  arms,  though  he  pretended  to  discourage 
these  advances  of  my  love.  I  asked  how  he  could 
be  so  unjust  as  to  take  umbrage  at  my  civility  to 
a  man  whom  he  knew  I  had  refusedjfor  his  sake  ; 
I  chid  him  for  his  barbarous  endeavours  to  awake 
my  jealousy,  and  used  such  irresistible  arguments 
in  my  own  vindication,  that  he  was  convinced  of 
my  innocence,  sealed  my  acquittal  with  a  kind 
embrace,  and  we  mutually  enjoyed  the  soft  trans- 
ports of  a  fond  reconciliation. 

Never  was  passion  more  eager,  delicate,  or 
unreserved  than  that  which  glowed  within  our 
breasts.  Far  from  being  cloyed  with  the  posses- 
sion of  each  other,  our  raptures  seemed  to  in- 
crease with  the  term  of  our  union.  When  we 
were  parted,  though  but  for  a  few  hours,  by  the 
necessary  avocations  of  life,  we  were  unhappy 
during  that  brief  separation,  and  met  again,  like 
lovers  who  knew  no  joy  but  in  one  another's  pre- 
sence. How  many  delicious  evenings  did  we 
spend  together  in  our  little  apartment,  after  we 
had  ordered  the  candles  to  be  taken  away,  that 
we  might  enjoy  the  agreeable  reflection  of  the 
moon  in  a  fine  summer's  evening.  Such  a  mild 
;\nd  solemn  scene  naturally  disposes  the  mind  to 
peace  and  benevolence  ;  but  when  improved  with 
the  conversation  of  the  man  one  loves,  it  fills  the 
imagination  with  ideas  of  ineffable  delight !  For 
my  own  part,  I  can  safely  say,  my  heart  was  so 
wholly  engrossed  by  my  husband,  that  I  never 
took  pleasure  in  any  diversion  where  he  was  not 
personally  concerned  ;  nor  was  I  ever  guilty  of 
one  thought  repugant  to  my  duty  and  my  love. 

In  the  autumn  we  set  out  for  the  north,  and 


were  met  on  the  road  by  the  duke  and  twenty 
gentlemen,  who  conduetedus  to  H(amilto)n,  where 
we  lived  in  all  imaginable  splendour.  His  grace, 
at  that  time,  maintained  above  an  hundred  ser- 
vants, with  a  band  of  music  which  always  per- 
formed at  dinner,  kept  open  table,  and  was  visited 
by  a  great  deal  of  company.  The  economy  of  his 
house  was  superintended  by  his  eldest  sister,  a 
beautiful  young  lady  of  an  amiable  temper,  with 
whom  I  soon  contracted  an  intimate  friendship. 
She  and  the  duke  used  to  rally  me  upon  my 
fondness  for  Lord  W(illia)m,  who  was  a  sort  of  a 
humorist,  and  apt  to  be  in  a  pet,  in  which  case 
he  would  leave  the  company  and  go  to  bed  by 
seven  o'clock  in  the  evening.  On  these  occasions 
I  always  disappeared,  giving  up  every  considera- 
tion to  that  of  pleasing  my  husband,  notwith- 
standing the  ridicule  of  his  relations,  who  taxed 
me  with  having  spoiled  him  with  too  much  indul- 
gence. But  how  could  I  express  too  much  tender- 
ness and  condescension  for  a  man  who  doated  upon 
me  to  such  excess,  that,  when  business  obliged 
him  to  leave  me,  he  always  snatched  the  first  op- 
portunity to  return,  and  often  rode  through  dark- 
ness, storms,  and  tempests  to  my  arms. 

Having  stayed  about  seven  months  in  this 
place,  I  found  myself  in  a  fair  way  of  being  a 
mother  ;  and  that  I  might  be  near  my  own  rela- 
tions in  such  an  interesting  situation,  I  and  my 
dear  companion  departed  from  H(amilto)n,  not 
without  great  reluctance  ;  for  I  was  fond  of  the 
Scots  in  general,  who  treated  me  with  great  hos- 
pitality and  respect ;  and  to  this  day  they  pay 
me  the  compliment  of  saying  I  was  one  of  the 
best  wives  in  that  country,  which  is  so  justly 
celebrated  for  good  women. 

Lord  W(illia)m  having  attended  me  to  my 
father's  house,  was  obliged  to  return  to  Scotland, 
to  support  his  interest  in  being  elected  member 
of  Parliament ;  so  that  he  took  his  leave  of  me, 
with  a  full  resolution  of  seeing  me  again  before 
the  time  of  my  lying-in  ;  and  all  the  comfort  I 
enjoyed  in  his  absence  was  the  perusal  of  his 
letters,  which  I  punctually  received,  together 
with  those  of  his  sister,  who  from  time  to  time 
favoured  me  with  assurances  of  his  constancy 
and  devotion.  Indeed,  these  testimonials  were 
necessary  to  one  of  my  disposition  ;  for  I  was 
none  of  those  who  could  be  contented  with  half 
a  heart.  I  could  not  even  spare  one  complacent 
look  to  any  other  woman,  but  expected  the  un- 
divided homage  of  his  love.  Had  I  been  dis- 
appointed in  this  expectation,  I  should,  though 
a  wife,  have  rebelled  or  died. 

Meanwhile  my  parents  treated  me  with  great 
tenderness,  intending  that  Lord  W(illia)m  should 
be  settled  in  a  house  of  his  own,  and  accommo- 
dated with  my  fortune,  and  his  expectations 
from  the  Queen  were  very  sanguine,  when  I  was 
taken  ill,  and  delivered  of  a  dead  child — an  event 
which  affected  me  extremely.  When  I  under- 
stood the  extent  of  my  misfortune,  my  heart 
throbbed  with  such  violence  that  my  breast  could 
scarce  contain  it ;  and  my  anxiety  being  aggra- 
vated by  the  absence  of  my  lord,  produced  a 
dangerous  fever,  of  which  he  was  no  sooner  ap- 
prised by  letter  than  he  came  post  from  Scot- 
land ;  but,  before  his  arrival,  I  was  supposed  to 
be  in  a  fair  way. 

During  this  journey  he  was  tortured  with  all  that 
terrible  suspense  which  prevails  in  the  minds  of 
those  who  are  in  danger  of  losing  that  which  is  most 
clear  to  them ;  and,  when  he  entered  the  house,  was 
so  much  overwhelmed  with  apprehension  that  he 
durst  not  inquire  about  the  state  of  my  health. 

As  for  my  part,  I  never  closed  an  eye  from 
the  time  on  which  I  expected  his  return ;  and, 
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when  I  heard  his  voice,  I  threw  open  my  curtains, 
and  sat  up  in  the  bed  to  receive  him,  though  at 
the  hazard  of  my  life.  He  ran  towards  me  with 
all  the  eagerness  of  passion,  and  clasped  me  in 
his  arms  ;  he  kneeled  by  the  bedside,  kissed  my 
hand  a  thousand  times,  and  wept  with  transports 
of  tenderness  and  joy.  In  short,  this  meeting 
was  so  pathetic  as  to  overcome  my  enfeebled 
constitution,  and  we  were  parted  by  those  who 
were  wiser  than  ourselves,  and  saw  that  nothing 
tvas  so  proper  for  us  as  a  little  repose. 

But  how  shall  I  relate  the  deplorable  transi- 
tion from  envied  happiness  to  excess  of  misery 
which  I  now  sustained  !  My  month  was  hardly 
up  when  my  dear  husband  was  taken  ill ;  per- 
haps the  fatigue  of  body,  as  well  as  mind,  which 
he  had  undergone  on  my  account,  occasioned  a 
fatal  ferment  in  his  blood,  and  his  health  fell  a 
sacrifice  to  his  love.  Physicians  were  called  from 
London  ;  but  alas  !  they  brought  no  hopes  of  his 
recovery.  By  their  advice  he  was  removed  to 
town,  for  the  convenience  of  being  punctually 
attended.  Every  moment  was  too  precious  to 
be  thrown  away ;  he  was  therefore  immediately 
put  into  the  coach,  though  the  day  was  far  spent ; 
:uid  I,  though  exceedingly  weak,  accompanied 
him  in  the  journey,  which  was  performed  by  the 
light  of  flambeaux,  and  rendered  unspeakingly 
shocking  by  the  dismal  apprehension  of  losing 
him  every  moment. 

At  length,  however,  we  arrived  at  our  lodgings 
in  Pall  Mall,  where  I  lay  by  him  on  the  floor, 
and  attended  the  issue  of  his  distemper  in  all  the 
agonies  of  horror  and  despair.  In  a  little  time 
his  malady  settled  upon  his  brain,  and,  in  his 
delirium,  he  uttered  such  dreadful  exclamations 
as  were  sufficient  to  pierce  the  most  savage  heart. 
"What  effect  then  must  they  have  had  on  mine, 
which  was  fraught  with  every  sentiment  of  the 
most  melting  affection !  It  was  not  a  common 
grief  that  took  possession  of  my  soul ;  I  felt  all 
the  aggravation  of  the  most  acute  distress.  I 
sometimes  ran  down  to  the  street  in  a  fit  of  dis- 
traction ;  I  sent  for  the  doctors  every  minute  ;  I 
wearied  Heaven  with  my  prayers.  Even  now 
my  heart  aches  at  the  remembrance  of  what  I 
suffered,  and  I  cannot,  without  trembling,  pro- 
ceed with  the  woful  story. 

After  having  lain  insensible  some  days,  he  re- 
covered the  use  of  speech,  and  called  upon  my 
name,  which  he  had  a  thousand  times  repeated 
while  he  was  bereft  of  reason.  All  hopes  of  his 
life  were  now  relinquished,  and  I  was  led  to  his 
bedside  to  receive  his  last  adieu,  being  directed 
to  summon  all  my  fortitude  and  suppress  my 
sorrow,  that  he  might  not  be  disturbed  by  my 
agitation.  I  collected  all  my  resolution  to  sup- 
port me  in  this  affecting  scene.  I  saw  my  dear 
lord  in  extremity.  The  beauties  of  his  youth 
were  all  decayed ;  yet  his  eyes,  though  languid, 
retained  unspeakable  sweetness  and  expression. 
He  felt  his  end  approaching,  put  forth  his  hand, 
and,  with  a  look  full  of  complacency  and  bene- 
volence, uttered  such  a  tender  tale — Good  Heaven ! 
how  had  I  deserved  such  accumulated  affliction  ! 
— the  bare  remembrance  of  which  now  melts  me 
into  tears.  Human  nature  could  not  undergo  my 
situation  without  suffering  an  ecstasy  of  grief ! 
I  clasped  him  in  my  arms,  and  kissed  him  a 
thousand  times,  with  the  most  violent  emotions 
of  woe  ;  but  I  was  torn  from  his  embrace,  and  in  a 
little  time  he  was  ravished  for  ever  from  my  view. 

On  that  fatal  morning  which  put  a  period  to  his 
life,  I  saw  the  Duchess  of  L(eeds)1  approach  my 

i  Tlio  Duchess  of  Leeds  married  the  Earl  of  Port- 
more,  Lord  William's  friend.  It  was  she  who  pre- 
n-nted  Lady  Vane  at  Court     See  p.  344. 


bed,  and,  from  her  appearance,  concluded  that  he 
was  no  more  ;  yet  I  begged  she  would  not  confirm 
the  unhappy  presage  by  announcing  his  death ; 
and  she  accordingly  preserved  the  most  emphatic 
silence.  I  got  up,  and  trod  softly  over  his  head, 
as  if  I  had  been  afraid  of  interrupting  his  repose. 
Alas  !  he  was  no  longer  sensible  of  such  disturb- 
ance. I  was  seized  with  a  stupefaction  of  sorrow  : 
1  threw  up  the  window,  and,  looking  around, 
thought  the  sun  shone  with  the  most  dismal 
aspect ;  everything  was  solitary,  cheerless,  and 
replete  with  horror. 

In  this  condition  I  was,  by  the  direction  of  my 
friend,  conveyed  to  her  house,  where  my  faculties 
were  so  overpowered  by  the  load  of  anguish 
which  oppressed  me,  that  I  know  not  what 
passed  during  the  first  days  of  my  unhappy 
widowhood  ;  this  only  I  know,  the  kind  duchess 
treated  me  Avith  all  imaginable  care  and  compas- 
sion, and  carried  me  to  her  country  house,  where 
I  stayed  some  months  ;  during  which  she  endea- 
voured to  comfort  me  with  all  the  amusements 
she  could  invent,  and  laid  me  under  such  obliga- 
tions as  shall  never  be  erased  from  my  remem- 
brance. Yet,  notwithstanding  all  her  care  and 
concern,  I  was,  by  my  excess  of  grief,  plunged 
into  a  languishing  distemper,  for  which  my  phy- 
sicians advised  me  to  drink  the  Bath  waters. 

In  compliance  with  this  prescription  I  went 
thither  towards  the  end  of  summer,  and  found 
some  benefit  by  adhering  to  their  directions  ; 
though  I  seldom  went  abroad,  except  when  I 
visited  my  sister-in-law,  who  was  there  with  the 
princess ;  and,  upon  these  occasions,  I  never 
failed  to  attract  the  notice  of  the  company,  who 
were  struck  with  the  appearance  of  such  a  young 
creature  in  weeds.  Nor  was  I  free  from  the  per- 
secution of  professed  admirers  ;  but,  being  dead 
to  all  joy,  I  was  deaf  to  the  voice  of  adulation. 

About  Christmas  I  repaired  to  my  father's  house, 
where  my  sorrows  were  revived  by  every  object 
that  recalled  the  idea  of  my  dear  lamented  lord. 
But  these  melancholy  reflections  I  was  obliged  to 
bear,  because  I  had  no  other  home  or  habitation, 
being  left  an  unprovided  widow,  altogether  de- 
pendent on  the  affection  of  my  own  family. 

During  this  winter  divers  overtures  were  made 
to  my  father,  by  people  who  demanded  me  in 
marriage  ;  but  my  heart  was  not  yet  sufficiently 
weaned  from  my  former  passion  to  admit  the 
thoughts  of  another  master.  Among  those  that 
presented  their  proposals  was  a  certain  young 
nobleman,1  who  upon  the  first  news  of  Lord 
W(illiam)'s  death,  came  post  from  Paris,  in  order 
to  declare  his  passion.  He  made  his  first  appear- 
ance in  a  hired  chariot  and  six,  accompanied  by 
a  big  fat  fellow,  whom  (as  I  afterwards  learned) 
he  had  engaged  to  sound  his  praises,  with  a  pro- 
mise of  a  thousand  pounds,  in  lieu  of  which  ho 
paid  him  with  forty.  Whether  it  was  with  a 
view  of  screening  himself  from  the  cold,  or  of 
making  a  comfortable  medium  in  case  of  being 
overturned,  and  falling  under  his  weighty  com- 
panion, I  know  not ;  but  certain  it  is,  the  car- 
riage was  stuffed  with  hay,  in  such  a  manner 
that,  when  he  arrived,  the  servants  were  at  some 
pains  in  rummaging  and  removing  it,  before  they 
could  come  at  their  master,  or  help  him  to  alight. 
When  he  was  lifted  out  of  the  chariot  he  exhi- 
bited a  very  ludicrous  figure  to  the  view.  He 
was  a  thin,  meagre,  shivering  creature,  of  a  low 
stature,  with  little  black  eyes,  a  long  nose,  sal- 
low complexion,  and  pitted  with  the  .small-pox  ; 
dressed  in  a  coat  of  light  brown  frieze,  lined  with 


1  This  was  William,  second  Viscount  Vane  in  Ireland. 
See  note,  p.  343.  He  died  1789,  a  year  after  Lady 
Vane's  death.— Cunningham's  Letters  oj Horace  WalpoU. 
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pink-coloured  shag,  a  monstrous  solitaire  and 
bag,  and  (if  I  remember  right)  a  pair  of  huge 
jackboots.  In  a  word,  his  whole  appearance  was 
so  little  calculated  for  inspiring  love,  that  I  had 
(on  the  strength  of  seeing  him  once  before  at 
Oxford)  set  him  down  as  the  last  man  on 
earth  whom  I  would  choose  to  wed  ;  and  I  will 
venture  to  affirm  that  he  was  in  every  particular 
the  reverse  of  my  late  husband. 

As  my  father  was  not  at  home  he  stayed  but 
one  evening,  and  left  his  errand  with  my  mother, 
to  whom  he  was  as  disagreeable  as  to  myself ;  so 
that  his  proposal  was  absolutely  rejected,  and 
I  heard  no  more  of  him  during  the  space  of  tliree 
whole  months,  at  the  expiration  of  which  I  went 
to  town,  where  this  mortifying  figure  presented 
itself  again,  and  renewed  his  suit,  offering  such 
advantageous  terms  of  settlement  that  my  father 
began  to  relish  the  match,  and  warmly  recom- 
mended it  to  my  consideration. 

Lord  W(illia)m's  relations  advised  me  to  em- 
brace the  opportunity  of  making  myself  inde- 
pendent. All  my  acquaintance  plied  me  with 
arguments  to  the  same  purpose.  I  was  uneasy  at 
home,  and  indifferent  to  all  mankind.  I  weighed 
the  motives  with  the  objections,  and  with  reluct- 
ance yielded  to  the  importunity  of  my  friends. 

In  consequence  of  this  determination  the  little 
gentleman  was  permitted  to  visit  me ;  and  the 
manner  of  his  address  did  not  at  all  alter  the 
opinion  I  had  conceived  of  his  character  and  un- 
derstanding. I  was  even  shocked  at  the  prospect 
of  marrying  a  man  whom  I  could  not  love  ;  and, 
in  order  to  disburden  my  own  conscience,  took 
an  opportunity  of  telling  him  one  evening  as 
we  sat  opposite  to  each  other,  that  it  was  not  in 
my  power  to  command  my  affection,  and  there- 
fore he  could  not  expect  the  possession  of  my 
heart,  Lord  W(illiam)'s  indulgence  having  spoiled 
me  for  a  wife ;  nevertheless  I  would  endeavour 
to  contract  a  friendship  for  him,  which  would 
entirely  depend  upon  his  own  behaviour. 

To  this  declaration  he  replied,  to  my  great 
surprise,  that  he  did  not  desire  me  to  love  him — 
my  friendship  was  sufficient ;  and  next  day  re- 
peated this  strange  instance  of  moderation  in  a 
letter  which  I  communicated  to  my  sister,  who 
laughed  heartily  at  the  contents,  and  persuaded 
me  that,  since  I  could  love  no  man,  he  was  the 
properest  person  to  be  my  husband. 

Accordingly,  the  wedding  clothes  and  equipage 
being  prepared,  the  day— the  fatal  day— was  fixed ! 
—on  the  morning  of  which  I  went  to  the  house 
of  my  brother-in-law,  the  Duke  of  H(amilton), 
who  loved  me  tenderly,  and  took  my  leave  of  the 
family,  a  family  which  I  shall  always  remember 
with  love,  (honour,  and  esteem.  His  grace  re- 
ceived me  in  the  most  affectionate  manner,  say- 
ing at  parting,  "  Lady  W(illiam),  if  he  does  not 
use  you  well,  I  will  take  you  back  again." 

The  bridegroom  and  I  met  at  Ox(ford)  Chapel,1 
where  the  ceremony  was  performed  by  the  Bishop 
of  W — ,  in  presence  of  his  lordship's  mother, 
my  father,  and  another  lady.  The  nuptial  knot 
being  tied,  we  set  out  for  my  father's  house  in 
the  country,  and  proceeded  full  twenty  miles  on 
our  journey  before  my  lord  opened  his  mouth,  my 
thoughts  having  been  all  that  time  employed  on 
something  quite  foreign  to  my  present  situation, 
for  I  was  then  but  a  giddy  girl  of  eighteen.  At 
length  my  father  broke  silence,  and  clapping  his 
lordship  on  the  shoulder,  told  him  he  was  but  a 
dull  bridegroom  ;  upon  which  my  lord  gave  him 
to  understand  that  he  was  out  of  spirits.  This 
dejection  continued  all  the  day,  notwithstanding 

1  Marylcbone  Chapel. 


the  refreshment  of  a  plentiful  dinner,  which  he  ate 
upon  the  road,  and  in  the  evening  we  arrived  at 
the  place  of  our  destination,  where  we  were 
kindly  received  by  my  mother,  though  she  had 
no  liking  to  the  match ;  and  after  supper  we 
retired  to  our  apartment. 

It  was  here  that  1  had  occasion  to  perceive  the 
most  disagreeable  contrast  between  my  present 
helpmate  and  my  former  lord.  Instead  of  flying 
to  my  arms  with  all  the  eagerness  of  love  and 
rapture,  this  manly  representative  sat  moping  in 
a  corner,  like  a  criminal  on  execution  day,  and 
owned  he  was  ashamed  to  bed  with  a  woman 
whose  hand  he  had  scarce  ever  touched. 

I  could  not  help  being  affected  with  this  pusil- 
lanimous behaviour.  I  remembered  Lord  W(il- 
lia)m,  while  I  surveyed  the  object  before  me,  and 
made  such  a  comparison  as  filled  me  with  horror 
and  disgust ;  nay,  to  such  a  degree  did  my  aver- 
sion to  this  phantom  prevail,  that  I  began  to- 
sweat  with  anguish  at  the  thought  of  being  sub- 
jected to  his  pleasure ;  and  when,  after  a  long 
hesitation,  he  ventured  to  approach  me,  I  trem- 
bled as  if  I  had  been  exposed  to  the  embraces  of 
a  rattlesnake.  Nor  did  the  efforts  of  his  love 
diminish  this  antipathy.  His  attempts  were  like 
the  pawings  of  an  imp,  sent  from  hell  to  seize- 
and  torment  some  guilty  wretch,  such  as  are  ex- 
hibited in  some  dramatic  performance,  which  I 
never  see  acted  without  remembering  my  wedding- 
night.  By  such  shadowy,  unsubstantial,  vexa- 
tious behaviour  was  I  tantalized,  and  robbed  of 
my  repose ;  and  early  next  morning  I  got  up, 
with  a  most  sovereign  contempt  for  my  bedfellow, 
who  indulged  himself  in  bed  tdl  eleven. 

Having  passed  a  few  days  in  this  place,  I  went 
home  with  him  to  his  house  at  Twickenham,  and 
soon  after  we  were  presented  at  Court,  when  the 
Queen  was  pleased  to  say  to  my  lord's  mother,  she 
did  not  doubt  that  we  should  be  a  happy  couple, 
for  I  had  been  a  good  wife  to  my  former  husband. 

Whatever  deficiencies  I  had  to  complain  of  in 
my  new  spouse,  he  was  not  wanting  in  point  of 
liberality.  I  was  presented  with  a  very  fine 
chariot,  studded  with  silver  nails,  and  such  a  pro- 
fusion of  jewels  as  furnished  a  joke  to  some  of 
my  acquaintance,  who  observed,  that  I  was  for- 
merly queen  of  hearts,  but  now  metamorphosed 
into  the  queen  of  diamonds.  I  now  also  had  an 
opportunity,  which  I  did  not  let  slip,  of  paying 
Lord  W(illia)m's  debts  from  my  privy  purse  ;  and 
on  that  score  received  the  thanks  of  his  elder 
brother,  who,  though  he  had  undertaken  to  dis- 
charge them,  delayed  the  execution  of  his  pur- 
pose longer  than  I  thought  they  should  remain 
unpaid.  This  uncommon  splendour  attracted  the 
eyes  and  envy  of  my  competitors,  who  were  the- 
more  implacable  in  their  resentments,  because, 
notwithstanding  my  marriage,  I  was  as  much  as- 
ever  followed  by  the  men  of  gallantry  aud 
pleasure,  among  whom  it  is  a  constant  maxim, 
that  a  woman  never  withholds  her  affections  from 
her  husband  without  an  intention  to  bestow  them 
somewhere  else.  I  never  appeared  without  a  train 
of  admirers,  and  my  house  in  the  country  was  al- 
ways crowded  with  gay  young  men  of  quality. 

Among  those  who  cultivated  my  good  graces 
with  the  greatest  skill  and  assiduity  were  the  Earl 
C(holmondeley)1  and  Mr.  S(hirley),2  brother  to 


1  Perhaps  George,  third  Earl  of  Cholmondeley.  He 
had  married  Mary,  the  only  legitimate  daughter  of  Sir 
Robert  Walpole,  and  this  lady  died  in  1731,  four  or 
five  years  before  the  date  referred  to  here.  Horace 
Walpole  laments  his  "profusion." 

2  The  Hon.  Sewallis  Shirley,  son  of  Robert,  first  Earl 
of  Ferrers,  born  1709,  died  October  31st,  1765.  He  mar- 
ried Margaret,  Countess-Dowager  of  Orford.      "  Mr. 
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Lord  F(errers) ;  the  former  of  whom,  in  the  course 
of  his  addresses,  treated  me  with  an  entertainment 
of  surprising  magnificence,  disposed  into  a  dinner, 
supper,  and  ball,  to  which  I,  at  his  desire,  in- 
vited eleven  ladies,  whom  he  paired  with  the  like 
number  of  his  own  sex  ;  so  that  the  whole  com- 
pany amounted  to  twenty-four.  We  were  regaled 
with  a  most  elegant  dinner,  in  an  apartment 
which  was  altogether  superb,  and  served  by 
gentlemen  only,  no  lively  servant  being  permitted 
to  come  within  the  door.  In  the  afternoon  we 
embarked  in  two  splendid  barges,  being  attended 
by  a  band  of  music  in  a  third,  and  enjoyed  a 
delightful  evening  upon  the  river  till  the  twilight, 
when  we  returned  and  began  the  ball,  which  was 
conducted  with  such  order  and  taste  that  mirth 
;ind  good-humour  prevailed.  No  dissatisfaction 
appeared,  except  in  the  countenance  of  one  old 

maid,  since  married  to  a  son  of  the  Duke  of , 

who,  though  she  would  not  refuse  to  partake  of 
such  an  agreeable  entertainment,  was  displeased 
that  I  should  have  the  honour  of  inviting  her. 
0  baleful  Envy,  thou  self-tormenting  fiend  !  how 
dost  thou  predominate  in  all  assemblies,  from 
the  grand  gala  of  a  court  to  the  meeting  of 
simple  peasants  at  their  harvest-home  !  Nor  is 
the  prevalence  of  this  sordid  passion  to  be  at  all 
wondered  at,  if  we  consider  the  weakness,  pride, 
and  vanity  of  our  sex.  The  presence  of  one 
favourite  man  shall  poison  the  enjoyment  of  a 
whole  company,  and  produce  the  most  rancorous 
enmity  betwixt  the  closest  friends. 

I  danced  with  the  master  of  the  ball,  who  em- 
ployed all  the  artillery  of  his  eloquence  in  making 
love  ;  yet  I  did  not  listen  to  his  addresses,  for  he 
was  not  to  my  taste,  though  he  possessed  an 
agreeable  person,  and  a  good  acquired  under- 
standing ;  but  he  was  utterly  ignorant  of  that 
gentle  prevading  art  which  I  afterwards  experi- 
enced in  Mr.  S(hirley),  and  which  was  the  only 
method  he  could  have  successfully  practised  in 
seducing  a  young  woman  like  me,  born  with  sen- 
timents of  honour,  and  trained  up  in  the  paths  of 
religion  and  virtue.  This  young  gentleman  was 
indeed  absolutely  master  of  those  insinuating 
qualifications  which  few  women  of  passion  and 
sensibility  can  resist,  and  had  a  person  every  way 
adapted  for  profiting  by  these  insidious  talents. 
He  was  well  acquainted  with  the  human  heart, 
conscious  of  his  own  power  and  capacity,  and 
exercised  these  endowments  with  unwearied  per- 
severance. He  was  tall  and  thin,  of  a  shape  and 
size  perfectly  agreeable  to  my  taste,  with  large 
blue  eloquent  eyes,  good  teeth,  and  a  long  head 
turned  to  gallantly.  His  behaviour  was  the 
standard  of  politeness,  and  all  his  advances  were 
conducted  with  the  most  profound  respect,  which 
is  the  most  effectual  expedient  a  man  can  use 
against  us,  if  he  can  find  means  to  persuade  us 
that  it  proceeds  from  the  excess  and  delicacy  of 
his  passion.  It  is  no  other  than  a  silent  compli- 
ment, by  which  our  accomplishments  are  continu- 
ally flattered,  and  pleases  in  proportion  to  the 
supposed  understanding  of  him  who  pays  it. 

Shirley  has  had  uncommon  fortune  in  making  the  con- 
quest of  two  such  extraordinary  ladies  (Lady  Vane  and 
Lady  Orford),  equal  in  their  heroic  contempt  of  shame, 
and  eminent  above  their  sex— the  one  for  beauty  and 
the  other  wealth  :  both  which  attract  the  pursuit  of 
all  mankind,  and  have  been  thrown  into  his  arms  with 
the   sai'  1   fondness.     He  appeared  to  me 

gentle,  well-bred,  well-shaped,  and  sensible  ;  but  the 
charms  of  bis  face  and  eyes,  which  Lady  Vane  de- 
scribes with  so  much  warmth,  were,  I  confess,  always 
invisible  to  me  ;  and  the  artificial  part  of  his  character 
very  glaring,  which,  I  think,  her  story  shows  in  a 
strong  light." — Lady  M.  W.  Montrnjue  to  Mr  Daughter, 
1752,  quoted  by  Cunningham. 


By  these  arts  and  advantages  this  consummate* 
politician  in  love  began  by  degrees  to  sap  tha 
foundations  of  my  conjugal  faith  ;  he  stole  imper- 
ceptibly into  my  affection,  and  by  dint  of  oppor- 
tunity, which  he  well  knew  how  to  improve, 
triumphed  at  last  over  all  his  rivals. 

Nor  was  he  the  only  person  that  disputed  my 
heart  with  Earl  C(holmondeley).  That  nobleman' 
was  also  rivalled  by  Lord  C(harles)  H(ay),1  a 
Scotchman,  who  had  been  an  intimate  and  rela- 
tion of  my  former  husband.  Him  I  would  hava 
preferred  to  most  of  his  competitors,  and  actually 
coquetted  with  him  for  some  time.  But  the  amour 
was  interrupted  by  his  going  to  Ireland,  upon 
which  occasion,  understanding  that  he  was  but 
indifferently  provided  with  money,  I  made  him  a 
present  of  a  gold  snuff-box,  in  which  was  enclosed 
a  bank-note  ;  a  trifling  mark  of  my  esteem,  which 
he  afterwards  justified  by  the  most  grateful, 
friendly,  and  genteel  behaviour ;  and  as  we  corre- 
sponded by  letters,  I  frankly  told  him  that  Mr. 
S(hirley)  had  stepped  in,  and  won  the  palm  from 
all  the  rest  of  my  admirers. 

This  new  favourite's  mother  and  sisters,  who 
lived  in  the  neighbourhood,  were  my  constant 
companions;  and,  in  consequence  of  this  inti- 
macy, he  never  let  a  day  pass  without  paying  his 
respects  to  me  in  person  ;  nay,  so  ingenious  was 
he  in  contriving  the  means  of  promoting  his  suit, 
that  whether  I  rode  or  walked,  went  abroad  or 
stayed  at  home,  he  was  always  of  course  one  of  the 
party;  so  that  his  design  seemed  to  engross  his 
whole  vigilance  and  attention.  Thus  he  studied 
my  disposition,  and  established  himself  in  my 
good  opinion  at  the  same  time.  He  found  my 
heart  was  susceptible  of  every  tender  impres- 
sion, and  saw  that  I  was  not  free  from  the  vanity 
of  youth  ;  he  had  already  acquired  my  friendship 
and  esteem,  from  which  he  knew  there  was  a 
short  and  easy  transition  to  love.  By  his  pene- 
tration choosing  proper  seasons  for  the  theme, 
he  urged  it  with  such  pathetic  vows  and  artful 
adulation  as  well  might  captivate  a  young  woman 
of  my  complexion  and  experience,  and  circum- 
stanced as  I  was,  with  a  husband  whom  I  had 
such  reason  to  despise. 

Though  he  thus  made  an  insensible  progress  in 
my  heart,  he  did  not  find  my  virtue  an  easy  con- 
quest ;  and  I  myself  was  ignorant  of  the  advan- 
tage he  had  gained  with  regard  to  my  inclinations, 
until  I  was  convinced  of  his  success  by  an  alarm 
of  jealousy  which  I  one  day  felt  at  seeing  him 
engaged  in  conversation  with  another  lady.  I 
forthwith  recognised  this  symptom  of  love,  with 
which  I  had  been  formerly  acquainted,  and 
trembled  at  the  discovery  of  my  own  weakness. 
I  underwent  a  strange  agitation  and  mixture  of 
contrary  sensations.  I  was  pleased  with  the 
passion,  yet  ashamed  of  avowing  it  even  to  my 
own  mind.  The  rights  of  a  husband,  though  mine 
was  but  a  nominal  one,  occurred  to  my  reflection, 
and  virtue,  modesty,  and  honour  forbade  me  to 
cherish  the  guilty  flame. 

When  I  encouraged  these  laudable  scruples, 
and  resolved  to  sacrifice  my  love  to  duty  and 
reputation,  my  lord  was  almost  every  day  em- 
ployed in  riding  post  to  my  father,  with  com- 
plaints of  my  conduct,  which  was  hitherto  irre- 
proachable ;  though  the  greatest  grievance  which 
he  pretended  to  have  suffered  was  my  refusing 

i  Most  probably  Lord  Charles  Hay  of  Linplum,  third 
son  of  Charles,  third  Marquis  of  Tweeddale.  He  was 
well  known  in  the  fashionable  world  of  the  time,  and 
was,  subsequently  to  this  adventure  with  Lady  Vane, 
a  hero  of  Fontenoy,  and  also  the  hero  of  a  court- 
martial,  for  which  Horace  Walpole  speaks  of  him  as 
'■  mad." 
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to  comply  with  his  desire,  when  he  entreated  me 
to  lie  a  whole  hour  every  morning  with  my  neck 
uncovered,  that,  by  gazing,  he  might  quiet  the  per- 
turbation of  his  spirits.  From  this  request  you 
may  judge  of  the  man,  as  well  as  of  the  regard  I 
must  entertain  for  his  character  and  disposition. 

During  the  whole  summer  I  was  besieged  by 
my  artful  undoer,  and  in  the  autumn  set  out 
with  my  lord  for  Bath,  where,  by  reason  of  the 
intimacy  that  subsisted  between  our  families, 
-we  lived  in  the  same  house  with  my  lover  and 
his  sister,  who,  with  another  agreeable  young 
lady,  accompanied  us  in  this  expedition.  By 
this  time  Mr.  S(hirley)  had  extorted  from  me  a 
confession  of  a  mutual  flame,  though  I  assured 
him  that  it  should  never  induce  me  to  give  up 
the  valuable  possession  of  an  unspotted  charac- 
ter, and  a  conscience  void  of  offence.  I  offered 
him  all  the  enjoyment  he  could  reap  from  an 
unreserved  intercourse  of  souls,  abstracted  from 
any  sensual  consideration.  He  eagerly  embraced 
the  Platonic  proposal,  because  he  had  sagacity 
enough  to  foresee  the  issue  of  such  chimerical 
contracts,  and  knew  me  too  well  to  think  he 
could  accomplish  his  purpose  without  seeming  to 
acquiesce  in  my  own  terms,  and  cultivating  my 
tenderness  under  the  specious  pretext. 

In  consequence  of  this  agreement,  we  took  all 
opportunities  of  seeing  each  other  in  private ; 
•and  these  interviews  were  spent  in  mutual  pro- 
testations of  disinterested  love.  This  corre- 
spondence, though  dangerous,  was,  on  my  side, 
equally  innocent  and  endearing  ;  and  many  happy 
hours  we  passed  before  my  sentiments  were  dis- 
covered. At  length  my  lover  was  taken  ill,  and 
then  my  passion  burst  out  beyond  the  power  of 
concealment ;  my  grief  and  anxiety  became  so 
conspicuous  in  my  countenance,  and  my  beha- 
viour was  so  indiscreet,  that  everybody  in  the 
house  perceived  the  situation  of  my  thoughts, 
and  blamed  my  conduct  accordingly. 

Certain  it  is  I  was  extremely  imprudent, 
though  intentionally  innocent.  I  have  lain 
whole  nights  by  my  lord,  who  teased  and  tor- 
mented me  for  that  which  neither  I  could  give 
nor  he  could  take,  and  ruminated  on  the  fatal 
consequences  of  this  unhappy  flame,  until  I  was 
worked  into  a  fever  of  disquiet.  I  saw  there  was 
no  safety  but  in  flight,  and  often  determined  to 
banish  myself  for  ever  from  the  sight  of  this 
dangerous  intruder.  But  my  resolution  always 
failed  at  the  approach  of  day,  and  my  desire  of 
seeing  him  as  constantly  recurred.  So  far  was 
I  from  persisting  in  such  commendable  deter- 
minations, that,  on  the  eve  of  our  departure  from 
Bath,  I  felt  the  keenest  pangs  of  sorrow  at  our 
approaching  separation ;  and  as  we  could  not 
enjoy  our  private  interviews  at  my  house  in 
town,  I  promised  to  visit  him  at  his  own  apart- 
ments, after  he  had  sworn  by  all  that's  sacred, 
that  he  would  take  no  sinister  advantage  of  my 
condescension,  by  presuming  upon  the  oppor- 
tunities I  should  give. 

He  kept  his  word,  for  he  saw  I  trusted  to  it 
with  fear  and  trembling,  and  perceived  that  my 
apprehension  was  not  affected,  but  the  natural 
concern  of  a  young  creature,  distracted  between 
love  and  duty,  whom,  had  he  alarmed,  he  never 
would  have  seen  within  his  doors  again.  Instead 
of  pressing  me  with  solicitations  in  favour  of  his 
passion,  he  was  more  than  ever  respectful  and 
complaisant ;  so  that  I  found  myself  disengaged 
of  all  restraint,  conducted  the  conversation, 
shortened  and  repeated  my  visits  at  my  own 
pleasure,  till  at  last  I  became  so  accustomed  to 
this  communication  that  his  house  was  as  familiar 
to  me  as  my  own. 


Having  in  this  manner  secured  himself  in  my 
confidence,  he  resumed  the  favourite  topic  of 
love,  and,  warming  my  imagination  by  gradual 
advances  on  the  subject,  my  heart  began  to  pant ; 
when  he  saw  me  thus  moved,  he  snatched  the 
favourable  occasion  to  practise  all  his  eloquence 
and  art.  I  could  not  resist  his  energy,  nor  even 
fly  from  the  temptation  that  assailed  me,  until 
he  had  obtained  a  promise  that  he  should,  at  our 
next  meeting,  reap  the  fruits  of  his  tedious  ex- 
pectation. Upon  this  condition  I  was  permitted 
to  retire,  and  blessed  Heaven  for  my  escape, 
fully  determined  to  continue  in  the  path  of 
virtue  I  had  hitherto  trod,  and  stifle  the  criminal 
flame  by  which  my  peace  and  reputation  were 
endangered.  But  his  idea,  which  reigned  in  my 
heart  without  control,  soon  baffled  all  these 
prudent  suggestions. 

I  saw  him  again  ;  and  he  reminded  me  of  my 
promise,  which  I  endeavoured  to  evade  with 
affected  pleasantry ;  upon  which  he  manifested 
the  utmost  displeasure  and  chagrin,  shedding 
some  crocodile  tears,  and "  upbraided  me  with 
levity  and  indifference.  He  observed  that  he 
had  solicited  my  favour  for  ten  long  months 
without  intermission,  and  imagined  I  had  held 
out  so  long  on  virtuous  motives  only ;  but  now 
he  could  plainly  perceive  that  his  want  of  success 
had  been  owing  to  my  want  of  affection,  and  that 
all  my  professions  were  insincere.  In  a  word,  he 
persuaded  me  that  his  remonstrances  were  just 
and  reasonable.  I  could  not  see  the  affliction  of 
a  man  I  loved,  when  I  knew  it  was  in  my  power 
to  remove  it ;  and,  rather  than  forfeit  his  opinion 
of  my  sincerity  and  love,  I  consented  to  his  wish. 
My  heart  now  flutters  at  the  remembrance  of  the 
dear  though  fatal  indiscretion  ;  yet  I  reflect  with- 
out remorse,  and  even  remember  it  with  pleasure. 

If  I  could  not  avoid  the  censure  of  the  world, 
I  was  resolved  to  bear  it  without  repining  ;  and 
sure  the  guilt,  if  there  was  any  in  my  conduct, 
was  but  venial ;  for  I  considered  myself  as  a  per- 
son absolved  of  all  matrimonial  ties,  by  the  insig- 
nificance of  Lord  (Vane),  who,  though  a  nominal 
husband,  was  in  fact  a  mere  nonentity.  I  there- 
fore contracted  a  new  engagement  with  my  lover, 
to  which  I  resolved  to  adhere  with  the  most 
scrupulous  fidelity,  without  the  least  intention  of 
injuring  my  lord  or  his  relations  ;  for  had  our 
mutual  passion  produced  any  visible  effects,  I 
would  immediately  have  renounced  and  aban- 
doned my  husband  for  ever,  that  the  fruit  of  my 
love  for  Mr.  S(hirley)  might  not  have  inherited,  to 
the  detriment  of  the  right  heir.  Tins  was  my 
determination,  which  I  thought  just,  if  not  pru- 
dent ;  and  for  which  I  have  incurred  the  imputa- 
tion of  folly,  in  the  opinion  of  this  wise  and 
honest  generation,  by  whose  example  and  advice 
I  have,  since  that  time,  been  a  little  reformed 
in  point  of  prudentials,  though  I  still  retain  a 
strong  tendency  to  return  to  my  primitive  way 
of  thinking. 

When  I  quitted  Mr.  S(hirley),  after  the  sacrifice 
I  had  made,  and  returned  to  my  own  bed,  it  may, 
perhaps,  be  supposed  that  I  slept  but  little. 
True,  I  was  kept  awake  by  the  joyful  impatience 
of  revisiting  my  lover.  Indeed,  I  neglected  no 
opportunity  of  flying  to  his  arms.  When  Lord 
(Vane)  was  in  the  country,  we  enjoyed  each  other's 
company  without  interruption  ;  but  when  he  re- 
sided in  town,  our  correspondence  was  limited 
to  stolen  interviews,  which  were  unspeakably 
delicious,  as  genuine  love  presided  at  tho  enter- 
tainment. 

Such  was  my  happiness  in  the  course  of  this 
tender  communication,  that  to  this  day  I  remem- 
ber it  with  pleasure,  though  it  has  cost  me  dear 
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in  the  sequel,  and  was  at  that  time  enjoyed  at  a 
considerable  expense;  for  I  devoted  myself  so 
entirely  to  my  lover,  who  was  desirous  of  engross- 
ing my  time  and  thoughts,  that  my  acquaint- 
ance, which  was  very  numerous,  justly  accused 
me  of  neglect,  and  of  consequence  cooled  in  their 
friendships.  But  I  was  All  fur  love,  or  the  world 
well  lost.  And  were  the  same  opportunity  to 
offer,  I  would  act  the  same  conduct  over  again. 

Some  there  are  who  possibly  may  wonder  how 
I  could  love  twice  with  such  violence  of  affection. 
But  all  such  observers  must  be  unacquainted 
with  the  human  heart.  Mine  was  naturally 
adapted  for  the  tender  passions,  and  had  been  so 
fortunate,  so  cherished  in  its  first  impressions, 
that  it  felt  with  joy  the  same  sensations  revive, 
when  influenced  by  the  same  engaging  qualifica- 
tions. Certain  it  is,  I  loved  the  second  time  as 
well  as  the  first,  and  better  was  impossible.  I 
gave  up  my  all  for  both  :  fortune  and  my  father's 
favour  for  the  one  ;  reputation,  friends,  and  for- 
tune for  the  other.  Yet,  notwithstanding  this 
intimate  connexion,  I  did  not  relinquish  the 
world  all  at  once  ;  on  the  contrary,  1  still  ap- 
peared at  Court,  and  attracted  the  notice  and 
approbation  of  my  royal  patroness  ;  I  danced 
W  ith  the  P(rince)  of  W(ales) ;  a  circumstance  which 
so  nearly  affected  Mr.  S(hirley),  who  was  present, 
that,  in  order  to  manifest  his  resentment,  he 
chose  the  ugliest  woman  in  the  ball  for  his 
partner ;  and  I  no  sooner  perceived  his  uneasi- 
ness than  I  gave  over,  with  a  view  of  appeasing 
his  displeasure. 

Without  repeating  particular  circumstances, 
let  it  suffice  to  say,  our  mutual  passion  was  a 
perfect  copy  of  that  which  had  subsisted  between 
me  and  my  dear  Lord  W(illia)m.  It  was  jealous, 
melting,  and  delicate,  and  chequered  with  little 
accidents,  which  serve  to  animate  and  maintain 
the  flame,  in  its  first  ardency  of  rapture.  When 
my  lover  was  sick,  I  attended  and  nursed  him 
with  indefatigable  tenderness  and  care  ;  and  dur- 
ing an  indisposition  which  I  caught  in  the  per- 
formance of  this  agreeable  office,  he  discharged 
the  obligation  with  all  the  warmth  of  sympathy 
and  love. 

It  was,  however,  judged  necessary  by  the  phy- 
sicians that  I  should  use  the  Bath  waters  for 
the  recovery  of  my  health  ;  and  I  set  out  for  that 
place,  glad  of  a  pretence  to  be  absent  from  Lord 
(Vane),  with  whom  I  lived  on  very  unhappy  terms. 
He  had,  about  nine  months  after  our  marriage, 
desired  that  we  might  sleep  in  separate  beds,  ami 

fave  a  very  whimsical  reason  for  this  proposal. 
le  said  the  immensity  of  his  love  deprived  him 
of  the  power  of  gratification,  and  that  some  com- 
merce with  an  object  to  which  his  heart  was  not 
attached  might,  by  diminishing  the  transports  of 
his  spirits,  recompose  his  nerves,  and  enable  him 
to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  his  good  fortune. 

You  may  be  sure  I  made  no  objections  to  this 
plan,  which  was  immediately  put  in  execution. 
He  made  his  addresses  to  a  nymph  of  Drury 
Lane,  whose  name,  as  he  told  me,  was  Mrs.  Rock. 
She  made  shift  to  extract  some  money  from  her 
patient ;  but  his  infirmity  was  beyond  the  power 
of  her  art,  though  she  made  some  mischief  be- 
tween us  ;  and  I  communicated  my  suspicion 
to  the  Duke  of  H(amilton),1  who  intended  to  have 
expostulated  with  her  upon  the  subject ;  but  she 
got  intimation  of  his  design,  and  saved  him  the 
trouble  by  a  precipitate  retreat. 

After  my  return  from  Bath,  where  Mr.  S(hirley) 
and  I  had  lived  happily,  until  we  were  inter- 
rupted by  the  arrival  of  my  husband,  his  lord- 


1  The  brother  of  Lady  Vane'i  first  husband. 


ship  expressed  an  inclination  to  be  my  bedfellow 
again.  In  this  particular  I  desired  to  be  ex- 
cused. I  would  not  be  the  first  to  propose  the 
separation,  which,  though  usual  in  other  coun- 
tries, is  contrary  to  the  custom  of  England,  being 
unwilling  to  furnish  the  least  handle  for  censure, 
as  my  character  was  still  unblemished  ;  yet,  when 
the  proposal  came  from  him,  I  thought  myself 
entitled  to  refuse  a  reunion  ;  to  which  I  accord- 
ingly objected. 

This  opposition  produced  a  quarrel,  which  rose 
to  a  state  of  perpetual  animosity ;  so  that  we 
began  to  talk  of  parting.  My  lord  relished  the 
expedient,  agreeing  to  add  three  hundred  pounds 
a  year  to  my  pin-money,  which,  by  the  bye,  was 
never  paid ;  and  I  renounced  all  state  and 
grandeur,  to  live  in  a  small  house  that  I  hired  at 
Carshalton,  where  I  passed  my  time  for  two 
months,  in  the  most  agreeable  retirement,  with 
my  dear  lover.  At  length  I  was  disturbed  by 
the  intrusion  of  my  lord,  who  molested  me  with 
visits  and  solicitations  to  return,  pretending  that 
he  had  changed  his  mind,  and  insisting  upon  my 
compliance  with  his  desire. 

I  exhausted  my  invention  in  endeavours  to 
evade  his  request ;  but  he  persecuted  me  without 
ceasing.  So  that  I  was  fain  to  capitulate,  on 
condition  that  he  should  immediately  set  out 
for  France ;  and  that  he  should  not  presume  to 
approach  my  bed  till  our  arrival  at  Calais.  We 
accordingly  departed  for  that  kingdom  ;  and,  far 
from  infringing  the  least  article  of  our  treaty, 
his  lordship  did  not  insist  upon  his  privilege  be- 
fore we  reached  the  capital  of  France. 

Meanwhile  I  began  to  feel  the  effect  of  my 
passion  in  a  very  interesting  manner,  and  com- 
municated my  discovery  to  the  dear  author  of  it, 
who  would  not  leave  me  in  such  an  affecting 
situation,  but  took  the  first  opportunity  of  fol- 
lowing us  to  France. 

In  our  road  to  Paris  we  stopped  to  visit  Chan- 
tilly,  a  magnificent  chateau  belonging  to  the 
Prince  of  Conde,  and  there  met  by  accident  with 
some  English  noblemen,  to  whom  I  was  known. 
The  prince  and  his  sisters  invited  me  very  politely 
into  the  gallery,  where  they  sat.  They  compli- 
mented me  on  my  person,  and  seemed  to  admire 
my  dress,  which  was  altogether  new  to  them, 
being  a  blue  English  riding  habit,  trimmed  with 
gold,  and  a  hat  with  a  feather.  They  were  par- 
ticularly well  pleased  with  my  hair,  which  hung 
down  to  my  waist,  and  pressed  me  to  stay  a 
fortnight  at  their  house  ;  an  invitation  which  I 
was  very  much  mortified  at  being  obliged  to 
refuse,  because  my  lord  did  not  understand  the 
French  language.  I  was  enchanted  with  the 
place  and  the  company,  the  women  being  amiable 
and  the  men  polite ;  nor  were  they  strangers  to 
my  name  and  story  ;  for  Mr.  S(hirley)  calling  at 
the  same  place  a  few  days  after,  they  rallied  him 
on  my  account. 

When  we  arrived  at  Paris,  the  first  thing  I 
did  was  to  metamorphose  myself  into  a  French- 
woman. I  cut  off  my  hair,  hid  a  very  good  com- 
plexion of  my  own  with  rouge,  reconciled  myself 
to  powder,  which  I  had  never  used  before,  put 
on  a  robe  with  a  large  hoop,  and  went  to  the 
Tuilleries,  full  of  spirits  and  joy ;  for  at  that 
time  everything  conspired  to  make  me  happy. 
I  had  health,  youth,  and  beauty,  love,  vanity, 
and  affluence,  and  found  myself  surrounded  with 
diversions  which  were  gay,  new,  and  agreeable. 
My  appearance  drew  upon  me  the  eyes  of  the 
whole  company,  who  considered  me  a  stranger, 
it  a  foreigner,  so  completely  was  I  equipped 
in  the  fashion  of  the  French  ;  and  when  they 
understood  who  I  was,  they  applauded  my  per- 
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•son  with  the  most  lavish  encomiums,  according 
to  their  known  politeness. 

After  having  made  a  circuit  round  all  the 
public  places  of  entertainment  in  Paris,  I  was 
introduced  into  company  by  an  English  family, 
residing  in  that  city  ;  and,  among  others,  became 
acquainted  with  a  French  lady,  whose  charms 
were  remarkably  attractive.  The  Duke  of  King- 
ston)1 was  her  admirer ;  but  she  lived  in  reputa- 
tion with  her  mother,  and  an  agreeable  sister, 
whose  lover  was  the  Prince  of  C(onti)1!  (for  almost 
every  lady  in  France  has  her  aimant). 

With  tills  charming  woman,  whose  name  was 
Madame  de  la  T(ouche),  I  often  made  parties  of 
pleasure.  The  duke,  Mr.  S(hirley),  she,  and  I 
used  to  meet  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  which  is 
a  pleasant  wood  at  a  small  distance  from  Paris, 
whither  the  company  repairs  in  the  summer 
season  for  the  benefit  of  the  air ;  and,  after  hav- 
ing amused  ourselves  among  the  groves,  embarked 
in  his  grace's  equipage,  which  was  extremely 
elegant,  being  a  calash  drawn  by  six  fine  long- 
tailed  greys,  adorned  with  ribbons,  in  the  French 
taste ;  and  thus  we  were  conducted  to  a  little 
enchanted,  or  at  least  enchanting,  palace,  pos- 
sessed by  the  duke,  at  one  end  of  the  town.  The 
lower  apartment,  appropriated  to  me,  was  fur- 
nished with  yellow  and  silver,  the  bed  surrounded 
with  looking-glasses,  and  the  door  opened  into 
the  garden,  laid  out  in  a  cradle  walk,  and  inter- 
vening parterres  of  roses  and  other  flowers. 
Above  stairs,  my  female  companion  lodged  in  a 
chamber  furnished  with  chintz.  We  supped  all 
together  in  the  saloon,  which,  though  small,  was 
.perfectly  elegant.  The  company  was  always 
good-humoured,  the  conversation  sprightly  and 
joyous,  and  the  scene,  though  often  repeated, 
still  delightful  and  entertaining. 

At  other  times,  Mr.  S(hirley)  and  I  used  to  pass 
our  evenings  at  the  palace  of  theiPrince  of  C(onti), 
which  his  highness  lent  us  for  our  accommoda- 
tion. The  apartments  opened  into  the  gardens 
of  the  Luxembourg,  and  were,  in  point  of  magni- 
ficence, suitable  to  the  owner.  Thither  I  used 
to  repair  in  a  flaming  equipage,  on  pretence  of 
visiting,  and  spent  the  best  part  of  the  night 
■with  him  who  was  dearer  to  me  than  all  the 
princes  in  the  world. 

While  I  was  happily  engaged  in  these  ravish- 
ing parties,  my  little  lord  was  employed  in  efforts 
to  recover  his  health  by  restoratives,  and  I  know 
not  what;  for  he  still  lamented  the  enfeebling 
effects  of  his  passion,  and  complained  that  he 
loved  me  more  like  an  angel  than  a  woman, 
though  he  strove  to  govern  his  affections  accord- 
ing to  the  doctrines  of  the  Christian  religion,  as 
he  regulated  his  life  by  the  maxims  of  Charles 
the  Twelfth  of  Sweden.    The  meaning  of  this 


1  In  addition  to  the  probability  based  on  the  well- 
known  gallantries  of  Evelyn  Pierrepoint,  Duke  of 
Kingston,  and  father  of  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montague, 
the  author  of  Lady  Frail  helps  us  to  identify  him  by 
speaking  of  his  "seat  at  T— ."    Thoresby  was  his  seat. 

2  The  following  extract  from  a  letter  addressed  by 
J.  H.  (Lady  Hertford)  to  Horace  Walpole,  contains 
the  names  of  the  two  ladies  and  the  Prince  here  re- 
ferred to: — "Madame  de  Boufflers  is  iu  retirement, 
because  her  husband  is  lately  dead,  but  the  report  of 
Paris  is,  that  she  will  come  out  soon  as  the  Princess 
de  Conti ;  she  and  the  Prince  are  at  Madame  d'Arthy's 
(a  sister  of  Madame  de  la  Touche's),  and  tne  first  mis- 
tress the  Prince  of  Conti  ever  had ;  in  any  other 
country  but  this,  this  circumstance  would  prevent 
these  ladies  living  together,  but  here  it  makes  not  the 
least  difference,  and  Madame  d'Arthy,  I  am  told,  has 
a  great  friendship  for  the  other."— Cunningham's 
Walpole,  vol.  is.  p.  509.    With  reference  to  the  last 

remark,  see  beginning  of  page  364. 


declaration  I  could  never  learn ;  and,  indeed,  1 
have  been  often  tempted  to  believe  he  had  no 
meaning  at  all. 

Be  that  as  it  will,  I  found  my  size  visibly  in- 
creasing, and  my  situation  extremely  uneasy,  on 
account  of  the  perpetual  wrangling  which  pre- 
vailed betwixt  us,  in  consequence  of  his  desiring  to 
sleep  with  me  again,  after  we  had  parted  beds  for 
the  second  time ;  and,  that  I  might  be  no  longer  ex- 
posed to  such  disagreeable  persecution,  I  resolved 
to  leave  him,  though  at  the  hazard  of  my  life. 

Thus  determined,  I  went  to  the  British  ambas- 
sador in  a  hackney-coach ;  and,  in  order  to  dis- 
guise my  youth,  which  might  have  prepossessed 
him  against  my  judgment,  muffled  myself  up  in  a 
black  hood,  which,  as  he  said,  instead  of  lending 
an  air  of  gravity  to  my  countenance,  added  a 
wildness  to  my  looks,  which  was  far  from  being 
disagreeable.  He  had  been  a  gallant  man  in  his 
youth,  and  even  then,  though  well  stricken  in 
years,  was  not  insensible  to  the  power  of  beauty. 
This  disposition,  perhaps,  rendered  him  more 
favourable  to  my  cause,  though  he  at  first  ad- 
vised me  to  return  to  my  husband ;  but  finding 
me  obstinate,  he  undertook  to  serve  me  in  my 
own  way,  and  procured  a  protection  from  the 
French  king,  by  virtue  of  which  I  could  live  at 
Paris  unmolested  by  my  lord.  Nevertheless  he 
advised  me,  if  I  was  determined  to  leave  Mm,  to 
make  the  best  of  my  way  to  England,  and  sue 
for  a  divorce. 

I  relished  his  opinion,  and  concealed  myself 
about  three  days  in  Paris,  during  which  I  bor- 
rowed some  linen  ;  for,  as  it  was  impossible  to    j 
convey  anything  out  of  my  own  house  without    I 
suspicion,  I  had  neither  clothes  for  my  accom-    j 
modation,  nor  a  servant  to  wait  on  me. 

In  this  solitary  condition  I  took  the  road  to 
Flanders,  after  I  had  put  my  lord  upon  a  wrong 
scent,  by  writing  a  letter  to  him,  dated  at  Calais, 
and  travelled  through  an  unknown  country,  with- 
out any  other  attendant  than  the  postillion,  being 
subjected  to  this  inconvenience  by  the  laws  of 
France,  which  are  so  severe  in  some  particulars, 
that,  if  any  person  had  been  apprehended  with 
me,  he  would  have  suffered  death  for  going  off 
with  a  man's  wife  ;  though  any  man  might  go  to 
bed  with  the  same  woman,  without  fear  of  incur- 
ring any  legal  punishment. 

I  proceeded  night  and  day  without  intermis- 
sion, that  I  might  the  sooner  reach  Flanders, 
where  I  knew  I  should  be  safe  ;  and  as  the  nights 
were  excessively  cold,  I  was  fain  to  WTap  myself 
up  in  flannel,  which  I  bought  for  the  purpose,  as 
I  had  no  clothes  to  keep  me  warm,  and  travelled 
in  an  open  chaise.  While  we  passed  through 
dreary  woods,  quite  remote  from  the  habitations 
of  men,  I  was  not  without  apprehensions  of  being 
stripped  and  murdered  by  the  postillion  ;  and,  in 
all  probability,  owed  my  safety  to  the  indigence 
of  my  appearance,  which  might  also  protect  me 
in  two  miserable  places  where  I  was  obliged  to 
lie  before  I  got  out  of  the  territories  of  France  ; 
for,  as  I  could  not  reach  the  great  towns  where  I 
intended  to  lodge,  I  was  under  the  necessity  of 
putting  up  at  little  wretched  hovels,  where  no 
provision  was  to  be  had  but  sour  brown  bread 
and  sourer  cheese  ;  and  everything  seemed  to 
denote  the  dens  of  despair  and  assassination. 

I  made  shift,  however,  to  subsist  on  this  fare, 
uncomfortable  as  it  was,  confiding  on  the  mean- 
ness of  my  equipage  for  the  security  of  my 
person  ;  and  at  length  arriving  at  Brussels,  fixed 
my  quarters  in  the  Hotel  de  Flandre,  so  well 
known  to  the  English  since,  where  I  thought 
myself  extremely  happy  in  the  accomplishment 
of  my  flight. 
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I  had  not  been  two  full  days  in  this  place,  when 
I  was  blessed  with  the  sight  of  my  lover,  who 
followed  me  on  the  wings  of  love,  in  pursuance 
of  the  plan  we  had  projected  before  my  departure 
from  Paris.  Here  we  concerted  measures  for  pro- 
ceeding to  England.  I  hired  a  tall  tine  Liegeoise 
for  my  maid  ;  and  setting  out  for  Ostend,  we 
embarked  in  a  vessel,  in  which  Mr.  S(hirley)  had 
bespoke  our  passage.  Our  voyage  was  short 
and  prosperous,  and  our  time  most  agreeably 
spent  in  the  company  of  my  dear  partner,  who 
was  a  most  engaging  man  in  all  respects,  as  I  dare 
say  my  Lady  O(rford)1  has  since  found  him. 

I  assumed"  a  fictitious  name,  took  private  lodg- 
ings in  Poland  Street,  retained  lawyers,  and 
commenced  a  suit  for  separation  against  my  lord. 
I  communicated  the  reasons  of  my  elopement  to 
my  father,  who  was  shocked  and  surprised  at  my 
conduct,  which  he  condemned  with  expressions 
of  sorrow  and  resentment.  But  the  step  was 
taken,  nor  did  I  repent  of  what  I  had  done, 
except  on  his  account. 

In  the  morning  after  my  arrival  at  London,  I 
waited  upon  the  Lord  Chief-Justice,  to  whom  I 
complained  of  the  usage  I  had  received  from  my 
lord,  whose  temper  was  teasing,  tiresome,  and 
intolerably  capricious.  Indeed,  his  behaviour 
was  a  strange  compound  of  madness  and  folly, 
seasoned  with  a  small  proportion  of  sense.  No 
•wonder  then,  that  I,  who  am  hot  and  hasty, 
should  be  wretched  under  the  persecution  of  such 
a  perverse  humorist,  who  used  to  terrify  me, 
and  scold  at  me  the  whole  night  without  inter- 
mission, and  shake  my  pillow  from  time  to  time, 
that  I  might  not  sleep,  while  he  tormented  me 
with  his  disagreeable  expostulations.  I  have 
been  often  frightened  almost  out  of  my  senses,  at 
seeing  him  convulsed  with  the  most  unreasonable 
passion ;  and  chagrined  to  the  highest  degree  of 
disgust,  to  find,  by  repeated  observation,  his  dis- 
position so  preposterous,  that  his  satisfaction  and 
displeasure  never  depended  upon  the  cause  he  had 
to  be  satisfied  or  disobliged ;  but,  on  the  contrary, 
when  he  had  most  reason  to  be  pleased,  he  was 
always  most  discontented,  and  very  often  in  good 
humour  when  he  had  reason  enough  for  vexation. 

While  I  lived  in  Poland  Street,  I  was  engaged 
withlawyers,  and  so  often  visited  by  my  father,  that 
I  could  not  dedicate  my  whole  time  as  usual  to  my 
lover ;  nor  was  it  convenient  that  he  should  be 
seen  in  my  company ;  he  therefore  took  a  small 
house  at  Camberwell,  whither  I  went  as  often  as 
I  had  an  opportunity ;  and  maintained  the  cor- 
respondence with  such  eagerness  and  industry, 
that  although  I  was  six  months  gone  with  child, 
I  have  often  by  myself  set  out  for  his  habitation, 
in  a  hackney-coach,  at  eleven  o'clock  at  night,  and 
returned  by  six  in  the  morning,  that  I  might  be 
in  my  own  bed  when  my  father  came  to  see  me ; 

i"Tour  Florentines  guessed  very  rightly  about 
my  Lady  Orford's  reasons  for  not  returning  amongst 
you.  She  has  picked  up  a  Mr.  Shirley,  no  great 
genius,— but  with  all  her  affectation  of  parts,  you 
know  she  never  was  delicate  about  the  capacity  of  her 
lovers.  This  swain  has  so  little  pretensions  to  any 
kind  of  genius,  that  two  years  ago,  being  to  act  in  the 
Duke  of  Bedford's  company,  he  kept  back  the  play 
three  weeks,  because  he  could  not  get  his  part  by 
heart,  though  it  consisted  but  of  seventeen  lines  and 
a  half.  With  him  she  has  retired  to  a  villa  near 
Newpark  (Richmond),  and  lets  her  house  in  town." 
— Horace  WaljioU,  Sept.  15th,  1740.  Again,  in  his 
letter,  April  1st,  1751,  he  writes :  "  The  widow 
Countess  immediately  marries — not  Richcourt,  but 
Shirley."  Farther,  in  his  letter,  July  5th,  1754, 
he  writes  about  their  separation,  after  "a  course  of 
inseparable  fondness  and  wonderful  .jealousy  for  three 
years."  See  also  Letters  of  Lady  M.  W.  Montague, 
edited  by  W.  Moy  Thomas,  vofc  ii.  282.  note. 


for  I  concealed  my  amour,  as  well  as  the  effects 
of  it,  from  his  knowledge,  and  frequently  took 
water  from  the  bridge,  that  my  motions  might 
not  be  discovered.  Nothing  but  the  most  pas- 
sionate love  could  have  supported  my  spirits 
under  such  vicissitudes  of  fatigue,  or  enabled  my 
admirer  to  spend  whole  days  by  himself  in  such 
a  solitary  retirement. 

By  this  time  my  lord  was  arrived  in  England, 
and  employed  in  discovering  the  place  of  my 
retreat ;  so  that  I  lived  in  continual  alarm,  and 
provided  myself  with  a  speaking-trumpet,  which 
stood  by  my  bedside,  to  be  used  in  calling  for 
assistance,  in  case  my  pursuer  should  make  an 
attack  upon  my  lodgings. 

This  situation  being  extremely  uncomfortable, 
I  had  no  sooner  began  my  process  against  him, 
than  I  put  myself  entirely  under  the  protection 
of  Mr.  S(hirley),  who  conducted  me  to  the  house 
of  a  friend  of  his  who  lived  in  the  country,  where 
I  was  secure  from  the  attempts  of  my  husband. 

The  world  had  now  given  me  up,  and  I  had 
renounced  the  world  with  the  most  perfect  resig- 
nation. I  weighed  in  my  breast  what  I  should 
lose  in  point  of  character  with  what  I  suffered  in 
my  peace  at  home,  and  found  that  my  reputation 
was  not  to  be  preserved  except  at  the  expense  of 
my  quiet,  for  his  lordship  was  not  disposed  to 
make  me  easy,  had  I  been  ever  so  discreet.  I 
therefore  determined  to  give  up  a  few  ceremonial 
visits  and  empty  professions  for  the  more  sub- 
stantial enjoyments  of  life. 

We  passed  our  time  very  agreeably  in  various 
amusements  with  this  friend  of  Mr.  S(hirley), 
until  the  term  of  my  reckoning  was  almost  ex- 
pired, then  returned  to  London,  and  took  lodg- 
ings in  Southampton  Street,  where  I  began  to 
make  the  preparations  for  the  approaching  occa- 
sion. Here  1  proposed  to  live  with  the  utmost 
circumspection.  I  disguised  my  name,  saw 
nobody  but  my  lawyer  and  lover,  and  never  ap- 
proached the  window,  lest  I  should  be  discovered 
by  accident. 

Notwithstanding  these  precautions,  my  French 
maid,  whom  I  had  sent  for  some  of  my  clothes, 
was  dogged  in  her  return,  and  next  morning  my 
lord  took  my  lodgings  by  storm.  Had  he  given 
the  assault  in  his  own  person  only,  I  make  no 
doubt  but  he  would  have  suffered  a  repulse  from 
the  opposition  of  the  Liegeoise,  who  made  all  the 
resistance  in  her  power,  but  was  obliged  to  give 
way  to  superior  numbers. 

I  was  at  that  time  abed,  and  hearing  an  un- 
usual noise  below,  rang  my  bell,  in  order  to  know 
the  cause  of  such  disturbance.  I  drew  my  cur- 
tain at  the  same  time,  and  who  should  I  see 
entering  my  chamber  but  his  lordship,  attended 
by  a  constable,  and  the  footman  who  had  dis- 
covered my  retreat ! 

Such  an  unexpected  risit  could  not  fail  to  affect 
me  with  surprise  and  consternation.  However, 
I  summoned  all  my  fortitude  to  my  aid,  and  per- 
ceiving the  fellows  were  about  to  open  my  win- 
dow-shutters, desired  their  principal  to  order 
them  down-stairs.  He  readily  complied  with  my 
request,  and  sitting  down  by  my  bedside,  told 
me  with  an  air  of  triumph  that  he  had  found  me 
at  last ;  and  I  frankly  owned  that  I  was  heartUy 
sorry  for  his  success.  Instead  of  upbraiding  me 
with  my  escape,  he  proceeded  to  entertain  me 
with  all  the  news  in  town,  and  gave  me  a  minute 
detail  of  everything  that  happened  to  him  since 
our  parting  ;  among  other  articles  of  intelli- 
gence, giving  me  to  understand  that  he  had  chal- 
lenged Mr.  S(hirley),  who  refused  to  fight  him, 
and  was  in  disgrace  with  the  Prince  of  W(ales) 
on  that  account. 
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But  here  his  lordship  did  not  strictly  adhere 
to  the  naked  truth.  He  had,  indeed,  before  our 
departure  from  the  country,  gone  to  my  lover, 
and  insisted  upon  having  satisfaction  in  Hyde 
Park,  two  days  from  the  date  of  his  demand,  and  at 
three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  S(hirley),  believing 
him  in  earnest,  accepted  the  invitation  ;  though 
he  observed  that  these  affairs  could  not  be  dis- 
cussed too  soon,  and  wished  the  time  of  meeting 
might  be  at  an  earlier  hour.  But  his  lordship 
did  not  choose  to  alter  the  circumstances  of  his 
first  proposal ;  and,  when  he  went  away,  said 
he  should  expect  him  at  the  appointed  time  and 
place,  if  it  did  not  rain. 

His  antagonist  gave  me  an  account  of  the  con- 
versation, when  I  assured  him  the  whole  business 
would  end  in  smoke.  Accordingly,  my  lord  sent 
him  a  letter  on  Monday,  desiring  that  the  assig- 
nation might  be  deferred  till  Thursday,  that  he 
might  have  time  to  settle  his  affairs,  and  pay 
S(hirley)  an  hundred  pounds,  which  he  had  for- 
merly borrowed  of  him.  When  Thursday  came, 
he  was  favoured  with  another  epistle,  importing 
that  the  challenger  had  changed  his  mind,  and 
would  seek  satisfaction  at  law.  Thus  ended  that 
heroic  exploit,  which  his  lordship  now  boasted 
of  with  such  arrogant  misrepresentation. 

Whilst  he  regaled  me  with  these  interesting 
particulars,  I  was  contriving  a  scheme  to  frus- 
trate the  discovery  he  had  made  ;  so  that  I  did 
not  contradict  his  assertions,  but  told  him  that, 
if  lie  would  go  down-stairs,  I  would  rise  and  come 
to  breakfast.  He  consented  to  this  proposal 
with  great  cheerfulness  ;  and  I  own  I  was  not  a 
little  surprised  to  find  him,  at  this  first  interview, 
in  as  good  a  humour  as  if  nothing  had  happened 
to  interrupt  the  felicity  of  our  matrimonial  union. 

It  cost  me  some  invention  to  conceal  my  con- 
dition from  his  notice,  being  now  within  a  week 
of  the  expected  crisis.  But  I  knew  I  had  to  do 
with  a  man  of  no  great  penetration,  and  succeeded 
in  my  attempt  accordingly.  We  breakfasted  with 
great  harmony,  and  I  invited  him  to  dinner, 
after  having  prevailed  upon  him  to  send  away 
his  myrmidons,  whom,  nevertheless,  he  ordered 
to  return  at  eleven  o'clock  at  night.  We  con- 
versed together  with  great  gaiety  and  mirth. 
When  I  rallied  him  for  visiting  me  in  such  a 
dishabille,  he  stood  a-tiptoe  to  view  himself  in 
the  glass  ;  and,  owning  I  was  in  the  right,  said 
he  would  go  and  dress  himself  before  dinner. 

He  accordingly  went  away,  charging  my  maid 
to  give  him  entrance  at  his  return  ;  and  he  was 
no  sooner  gone  than  I  wrote  to  Mr.  S(hirley),  giv- 
ing him  an  account  of  what  had  happened.  Then, 
without  having  determined  on  any  certain  plan, 
I  huddled  on  my  clothes,  muffled  myself  up,  and 
calling  a  chair,  went  to  the  next  tavern,  where  I 
stayed  no  longer  than  was  sufficient  to  change  my 
vehicle  ;  and,  to  the  astonishment  of  the  drawers, 
who  could  not  conceive  the  meaning  of  my  per- 
turbation, proceeded  to  a  shop  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, where  I  dismissed  my  second  chair,  and 
procured  a  hackney-coach,  in  which  I  repaired  to 
the  lodgings  of  my  lawyer,  whom  I  could  trust. 
Having  made  him  acquainted  with  the  circum- 
stances of  my  distress,  and  consulted  him  about 
a  proper  place  of  retreat,  after  some  recollec- 
tion, he  directed  me  to  a  little  house  in  a  court, 
to  which,  by  the  assistance  of  my  lover,  my 
woman  and  clothes  were  safely  conveyed  that 
same  evening. 

My  lord,  however,  came  to  dinner,  according 
to  invitation,  and  did  not  seem  at  all  alarmed 
when  my  maid  told  him  I  was  gone,  but  stepped 
to  my  lawyer  to  know  if  he  thought  I  should 
return.     Upon  his  answering  in  the  affirmative,  | 


and  advising  his  lordship  to  go  back  in  the  mean- 
time, and  eat  the  dinner  I  had  provided,  he  very 
deliberately  took  his  advice,  made  a  very  hearty 
meal,  drank  Ms  bottle  of  wine,  and,  as  I  did  not 
return  according  to  his  expectation,  withdrew  in 
order  to  consult  his  associates. 

This  motion  of  his  furnished  my  woman  with 
an  opportunity  of  making  her  retreat ;  and,  when 
he  returned  at  night,  the  coast  was  clear,  and  he 
found  nobody  in  the  house  but  a  porter,  who  had 
been  left  to  take  care  of  the  furniture.  He  was 
so  enraged  at  this  disappointment  that  he  made 
a  furious  noise,  which  raised  the  whole  neigh- 
bourhood, reinforced  his  crew  with  the  authority 
of  a  justice  of  the  peace,  tarried  in  the  street 
till  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  discharged  a 
lodging  he  had  hired  at  a  barber's  shop  opposite 
to  the  house  from  which  I  had  escaped,  and  re- 
tired with  the  comfortable  reflection  of  having 
done  everything  which  man  could  do  to  retrieve- 
me. 

The  hurry  of  spirits  and  surprise  I  had  under- 
gone in  effecting  this  retreat,  produced  such  a 
disorder  in  my  constitution,  that  I  began  to  fear 
I  should  be  delivered  before  I  could  be  provided 
with  necessaries  for  the  occasion.  I  signified  my 
apprehension  to  Mr.  S(hirley),  who,  with  infinite 
care  and  concern,  endeavoured  to  find  a  more 
convenient  place  ;  and,  after  all  his  inquiries, 
was  obliged  to  fix  upon  a  paltry  apartment  in 
the  city,  though  his  tenderness  was  extremely 
shocked  at  the  necessity  of  choosing  it.  How- 
ever, there  was  no  remedy,  nor  time  to  be  lost. 
To  this  miserable  habitation  I  was  carried  in  su 
hackney-coach  ;  and,  though  extremely  ill,  bore 
my  fate  with  spirit  and  resignation,  in  testimony 
of  my  sincere  and  indelible  attachment  to  my 
lover,  for  whose  ease  and  pleasure  I  could  have 
suffered  every  inconvenience,  and  even  sacrificed 
my  life. 

Immediately  after  I  had  taken  possession  of 
my  wretched  apartment,  I  was  constrained  by 
my  indisposition  to  go  to  bed,  and  send  for  neces- 
sary help  ;  and  in  a  few  hours  a  living  pledge  of 
my  love  and  indiscretion  saw  the  light,  though 
the  terrors  and  fatigue  I  had  undergone  had 
affected  this  little  innocent  so  severely  that  it 
scarce  discovered  any  visible  signs  of  life. 

My  grief  at  this  misfortune  was  inexpressible. 
I  forthwith  despatched  a  message  to  the  dear,  the 
anxious  father,  who  flew  to  my  arms,  aud  shared 
my  sorrow,  with  all  the  gentleness  of  love  and 
parental  fondness  ;  yet  our  fears  were,  for  that- 
time,  happily  disappointed  by  the  recovery  of 
our  infant  daughter,  who  was  committed  to  the 
charge  of  a  nurse  in  the  neighbourhood  ;  so  that 
I  could  every  day  be  satisfied  in  my  inquiries 
about  her  health.  Thus  I  continued  a  whole 
fortnight  in  a  state  of  happiness  and  tranquillity, 
being  blessed  with  the  conversation  and  tender 
offices  of  my  admirer,  whose  love  and  attention 
I  wholly  engrossed.  In  a  word,  he  gave  up  all 
business  and  amusement,  and  concentred  all  his 
care  and  assiduity  in  ministering  to  my  ease  and 
satisfaction.  And  sure  I  had  no  cause  to  regret 
what  I  had  suffered  on  his  account. 

But  this,  my  agreeable  situation,  was  one  day 
disturbed  by  a  most  alarming  accident,  by  which 
my  life  was  drawn  into  imminent  danger.  The 
room  under  my  bedchamber  took  fire;  I  imme- 
diately smelt  it,  and  saw  the  people  about  me  in 
the  utmost  perplexity  and  consternation,  though 
they  would  not  own  the  true  cause  of  their  con- 
fusion, lest  my  health  should  suffer  in  the  fright. 
Nevertheless,  I  was  so  calm  in  my  inquiries,  that 
they  ventured  to  tell  me  my  suspicion  was  but 
too  just :  upon  which  I  gave  such  directions  as  I 
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thought  would  secure  me  from  catching  cold,  in 
case  there  should  be  a  necessity  for  removing  me, 
but  the  (ire  being  happily  extinguished,  I  escaped 
that  ceremony,  which  might  have  cost  me  my 
life.  Indeed,  it  was  surprising  that  the  agitation 
of  my  spirits  did  not  produce  some  fatal  effect 
upon  my  constitution;  and  I  looked  upon  my 
deliverance  as  the  protection  of  a  particular  pro- 
vidence. 

Though  I  escaped  the  hazard  of  a  sudden  re- 
moval, I  found  it  was  high  time  to  change  my 
lodgings,  because  the  neighbours  rushing  into 
the  house,  upon  the  alarm  of  fire,  had  discovered 
my  situation,  though  they  were  ignorant  of  my 
name  ;  and  I  did  not  think  myself  safe  in  being 
the  subject  of  their  conjectures.  Mr.  S(hirU-y), 
therefore,  procured  another  apartment,  with 
better  accommodation,  to  which  I  was  carried  as 
soon  as  my  health  would  admit  of  my  removal  ; 
and  soon  after  my  lord  wrote  to  me  by  the  hands 
of  my  lawyer,  earnestly  entreating  me  to  drop 
my  prosecution,  and  come  home.  But  I  would 
not  comply  with  his  request ;  and  nothing  was 
further  from  my  intention  than  the  desire  of  re- 
ceiving any  favours  at  his  hands. 

Thus  repulsed,  he  set  on  foot  a  most  accurate 
search  for  my  person  ;  in  the  course  of  which  he 
is  said  to  have  detected  several  ladies  and  young 
girls,  who  had  reasons  for  keeping  themselves 
concealed ;  and  had  like  to  have  been  very 
severely  handled  for  his  impertinent  curiosity. 
Being  unsuccessful  in  all  his  attempts,  he  entered 
into  a  treaty  with  one  Sir  R —  H — ,  a  person 
of  a  very  indifferent  character,  who  undertook  to 
furnish  him  with  an  infallible  expedient  to  dis- 
cover the  place  of  my  abode,  if  he  would  gratify 
him  with  a  bond  for  a  thousand  pounds  ;  which 
being  executed  accordingly,  this  worthy  knight 
advertised  me  and  my  maid  in  the  public  papers, 
offering  one  hundred  pounds  as  a  reward  to  any 
person  who  should  disclose  the  place  of  our  re- 
tirement. 

As  soon  as  the  paper  fell  into  my  hands,  I  was 
again  involved  in  perplexity  ;  and,  being  afraid 
of  staying  in  town,  resolved,  with  the  concur- 
rence of  my  lover,  to  accept  of  an  invitation  I  had 
received  from  the  Duke  of  K(ingston),  who  had 
by  this  time  arrived  in  England,  with  that  lady 
■whom  I  have  already  mentioned  as  one  of  our 
parties  at  Paris.  Having  visited  my  little  infant, 
I  next  day  set  out  for  the  duke's1  country  seat, 
which  is  a  most  elegant  chateau,  and  stands  in  a 
charming  situation.  Mr.  S(hirley)  followed  in  a 
few  days.  We  met  with  a  very  cordial  reception  ; 
bis  grace  was  civil  and  good-natured,  lived  nobly, 
and  loved  pleasure  ;  Madame  la  T(ouche)  was 
formed  to  please  ;  there  was  always  a  great  deal 
of  good  company  in  the  house  ;  so  that  we  passed 
our  time  agreeably  in  playing  at  billiards  and 
cards,  hunting,  walking,  reading,  and  conversation. 

But  my  terms  of  happiness  were  generally  of 
short  duration.  In  the  midst  of  this  felicity  I 
was  overtaken  by  a  most  severe  affliction,  in  the 
death  of  my  dear  hapless  infant,  who  had  en- 
grossed a  greater  share  of  my  tenderness  than 
perhaps  I  even  should  have  paid  to  the  offspring 
of  a  legitimate  contract ;  because  the  circum- 
stance of  her  birth  would  have  been  an  insur- 
mountable misfortune  to  her  through  the  whole 
course  of  her  life,  and  rendered  her  absolutely 
dependent  on  my  love  and  protection. 

While  I  still  lamented  the  untimely  fate  of 
this  fair  blossom,  Lord  (Vane)  came  down,  and 
demanded  me  as  his  wife  ;  but  the  suit  which  1 
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then  maintained  against  him  deprived  him  for 
the  present  of  a  husband's  right ;  and  therefore 
the  duke  would  not  deliver  me  into  his  hands. 

In  six  months  he  repeated  his  visit  and  demand, 
and  an  agreement  was  patched  up,  in  consequence 
of  which  I  consented  to  live  in  the  same  house 
with  him,  on  condition  that  he  should  never  de- 
sire to  sleep  with  me,  or  take  any  other  measure 
to  disturb  my  peace ;  otherwise  I  should  be  at 
liberty  to  leave  him  again,  and  entitled  to  the 
provision  of  a  separate  maintenance.  To  these 
articles  I  assented,  by  the  advice  of  my  lawyers, 
with  a  view  of  obtaining  the  payment  of  my 
pin-money,  which  I  had  never  received  since  our 
parting,  but  subsisted  on  the  sale  of  my  jewels, 
which  were  very  considerable,  and  had  been  pre- 
sented to  me  with  full  power  of  alienation.  As 
to  my  lover,  he  had  no  fortune  to  support  me  ; 
and  for  that  reason  I  was  scrupulously  cautious 
of  augmenting  his  expense. 

We  had  now  enjoyed  each  other's  company  for 
three  years,  during  which  our  mutual  passion 
had  suffered  no  abatement,  nor  had  my  happi- 
ness been  mixed  with  any  considerable  alloy, 
except  that  late  stroke  of  Providence  which  I 
have  already  mentioned,  and  the  reflection  of  the 
sorrow  that  my  conduct  had  entailed  upon  my 
dear  father,  whom  I  loved  beyond  expression, 
and  whom  nothing  could  have  compelled  me  to 
disoblige  but  a  more  powerful  flame,  that  pre- 
vailed over  every  other  consideration.  As  I  was 
now  forced  to  break  off  this  enchanting  corre- 
spondence, it  is  not  to  be  doubted  that  our  parting 
cost  us  the  most  acute  sensations  of  grief  and 
disappointment.  However,  there  was  no  remedy. 
I  tore  myself  from  his  arms,  took  my  leave  of 
the  family,  after  having  acknowledged  my  obli- 
gations to  the  duke,  and  set  out  for  the  place  of 
rendezvous,  where  I  was  met  by  my  lord,  at- 
tended by  a  steward  whom  he  had  lately  engaged, 
and  who  was  one  chief  cause  of  our  future  separa- 
tions. My  lord,  having  quitted  his  house  iu 
town,  conducted  me  to  his  lodgings  in  Pall  Mall, 
and  insisted  upon  sleeping  with  me  the  first 
night ;  but  I  refused  to  gratify  his  desire,  on  the 
authority  of  our  agreement. 

This  dispute  produced  a  quarrel,  in  conse- 
quence of  which  I  attempted  to  leave  the  house. 
He  endeavouring  to  prevent  my  retreat,  I  fairly 
locked  him  in,  ran  down-stairs,  and,  calling  a 
hackney-coach,  made  the  best  of  my  way  into 
the  city,  to  my  father's  lodgings,  where  I  lay, 
the  family  being  in  town,  though  he  himself  was 
in  the  country.  I  wrote  to  him  immediately  ; 
and,  when  he  came  to  London,  declared  my  in- 
tention of  separating  from  my  lord  ;  in  which, 
seeing  me  obstinate  and  determined,  he  at  length 
acquiesced,  and  a  formal  separation  accordingly 
ensued,  which  at  that  time  I  thought  binding 
and  immutable. 

I  was  now  sheltered  under  the  wings  of  an 
indulgent  father,  who  had  taken  me  into  favour 
again,  on  the  supposition  that  my  commerce  with 
Mr.  S(hirley)  was  absolutely  at  an  end.  Neverthe- 
less, though  we  had  separated,  in  all  appearance 
for  ever,  we  had  previously  agreed  to  maintain 
our  correspondence  in  private  interviews,  which 
should  escape  the  notice  of  the  world,  with  which 
I  was  again  obliged  to  keep  some  measures. 

Our  parting  at  the  Duke  of  K(ingston')s  house 
in  the  country  was  attended  with  all  the  genuine 
marks  of  sincere  and  reciprocal  affection,  and  I 
lived  in  the  sweet  hope  of  seeing  him  again,  iu 
all  the  transport  of  his  former  passion,  when  my 
lawyer,  who  received  my  letters,  brought  me  a 
billet  one  night,  just  as  I  had  gone  to  bed.  See- 
ing the  superscription  of  S(hirley)'s  handwriting, 
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I  opened  it  with  all  the  impatience  of  an  absent 
lover  ;  but  how  shall  I  describe  the  astonishment 
and  consternation  with  which  I  was  seized  when  I 
perused  the  contents  !  Instead  of  the  most  tender 
vows  and  protestations,  this  fatal  epistle  began 
with,  Madam,  the  best  thing  you  can  do  is  to 
return  to  your  father,  or  some  cold  and  killing 
expression  to  that  effect. 

Heaven  and  earth  !  what  did  I  feel  at  this 
dire  conjuncture !  the  light  forsook  my  eyes,  a 
cold  sweat  bedewed  my  limbs,  and  I  was  over- 
whelmed with  such  a  torrent  of  sorrow  and  sur- 
prise, that  everybody  present  believed  I  would 
have  died  under  the  violent  agitation.  They  en- 
deavoured to  support  my  spirits  with  repeated 
draughts  of  strong  liquor,  which  had  no  sensible 
effect  upon  my  constitution,  though  for  eight 
whole  years  I  had  drank  nothing  stronger  than 
water ;  and  I  must  have  infallibly  perished  in 
the  first  ecstasy  of  my  grief  had  it  not  made  its 
way  in  a  fit  of  tears  and  exclamation,  in  which  I 
continued  all  night,  to  the  amazement  of  the 
family,  whom  my  condition  had  alarmed  and 
raised  from  their  repose.  My  father  was  the 
only  person  who  guessed  the  cause  of  my  afflic- 
tion ;  he  said  he  was  sure  I  had  received  some 
ill  usage  in  a  letter  or  message  from  that  rascal 
S(hirley) — so  he  termed  him  in  the  bitterness  of 
passion. 

At  mention  of  that  name  my  agony  redoubled 
to  such  a  degree,  that  all  who  were  present  wept 
at  sight  of  my  deplorable  condition.  My  poor 
father  shed  a  flood  of  tears,  and  conjured  me  to 
tell  him  the  cause  of  my  disquiet ;  upon  which, 
rather  than  confess  the  truth,  I  amused  his  con- 
cern by  pretending  that  my  lover  was  ill.  The 
whole  family  having  stayed  by  me  till  I  was  a 
little  more  composed,  left  me  to  the  care  of  my 
maid,  who  put  me  into  bed  about  six  in  the 
morning,  but  I  enjoyed  no  rest.  I  revolved 
every  circumstance  of  my  conduct,  endeavouring 
to  find  out  the  cause  of  this  fatal  change  in 
S(hirley)'s  disposition  ;  and  as  I  could  recollect 
nothing  which  could  justly  give  offence,  con- 
cluded that  some  malicious  persons  had  abused 
his  ears  with  stories  to  my  prejudice. 

With  this  conjecture  I  got  up,  and  sent  my 
lawyer  to  him  with  a  letter,  wherein  I  insisted 
upon  seeing  him,  that  I  might  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  justifying  myself  in  person ;  a  task 
which  would  be  easily  performed,  as  I  had  never 
offended,  but  in  loving  too  well.  I  waited  with 
the  most  anxious  impatience  for  the  return  of 
my  messenger,  who  brought  me  an  answer 
couched  in  the  coldest  terms  of  civility  which 
indifference  could  dictate  ;  acknowledging,  how- 
ever, that  he  had  nothing  to  lay  to  my  charge, 
but  that  it  was  for  the  good  of  us  both  we  should 
part.  He  ought  to  have  reflected  on  that  before, 
not  after  I  had  sacrificed  my  all  for  his  love  !  I 
was  well-nigh  distracted  by  this  confirmation  of 
his  inconstancy ;  and  I  wonder  to  this  day  how 
I  retained  the  use  of  my  reason  under  such  cir- 
cumstances of  horror  and  despair!  My  grief 
laid  aside  all  decorum  and  restraint ;  I  told  my 
father  that  S(hirley)  was  dying,  and  that  I  would 
visit  him  with  all  expedition. 

Startled  at  the  proposal,  this  careful  parent 
demonstrated  the  fatal  consequence  of  such  an 
unguarded  step,  reminded  me  of  the  difficulty 
with  which  he  had  prevailed  upon  my  mother 
and.uncle  to  forgive  my  former  imprudence,  ob- 
served that  his  intention  was  to  carry  me  into 
the  country  next  day,  in  order  to  effect  a  perfect 
reconciliation ;  but  now  I  was  on  the  brink  of 
forfeiting  all  pretensions  to  their  regard,  by  com- 
mitting   another  fatal  error,   which    could  not 


possibly  be  retrieved ;  and  that,  for  his  part, 
whatever  pangs  it  might  cost  him,  he  was  re- 
solved to  banish  me  from  his  sight  for  ever. 

While  he  uttered  this  declaration,  the  tears 
trickled  down  his  cheeks,  and  he  seemed  over- 
whelmed with  the  keenest  sorrow  and  mortifica- 
tion ;  so  it  may  be  easily  conceived  what  were 
the  impressions  of  my  grief,  reinforced  with  the 
affliction  of  a  father  whom  I  dearly  loved,  and 
the  consciousness  of  being  the  cause  of  all  his 
disquiet !  I  was  struck  dumb  with  remorse  and 
woe  ;  and,  when  I  recovered  the  use  of  speech,  I 
told  him  how  sensible  I  was  of  his  great  goodness 
and  humanity,  and  owned  how  little  I  deserved 
his  favour  and  affection ;  that  the  sense  of  my 
own  unworthiness  was  one  cause  of  my  present 
distraction ;  for  such  was  the  condition  of  my 
fate  that  I  must  either  see  S(hirley)  or  die.  I 
said,  though  I  could  not  expect  his  forgiveness, 
I  was  surely  worthy  of  his  compassion ;  that 
nothing  but  the  most  irresistible  passion  could 
have  misled  me  at  first  from  my  duty,  or  tempted 
me  to  incur  the  least  degree  of  his  displeasure  ; 
that  the  same  fatal  influence  still  prevailed,  and 
would,  in  all  probability,  continue  to  the  grave, 
which  was  the  only  abode  in  which  I  hoped  for 
peace. 

While  I  expressed  myself  in  this  manner,  my 
dear  good  father  wept  with  the  most  tender  sym- 
pathy, and,  saying  I  might  do  as  I  pleased,  for 
he  had  done  with  me,  quitted  the  room,  leaving 
me  to  the  cruel  sensations  of  my  own  heart, 
which  almost  burst  with  anguish,  upbraiding  me 
with  a  fault  which  I  could  not  help  committing. 

I  immediately  hired  a  chariot  and  six,  and 
would  have  set  out  by  myself,  had  not  my  father's 
affection,  which  all  my  errors  could  not  efface, 
provided  an  attendant.  He  saw  me  quite  deli- 
rious and  desperate,  and  therefore  engaged  a  re- 
lation of  my  own  to  accompany  and  take  care  of 
me  in  this  rash  expedition. 

During  this  journey,  which  lasted  two  days,  I 
felt  no  remission  of  grief  and  anxiety,  but  under- 
went the  most  intolerable  sorrow  and  suspense. 
At  last  we  arrived  at  a  little  house  called  the 
Hut,  on  Salisbury  Plain,  where,  in  the  most 
frantic  agitation,  I  wrote  a  letter  to  S(hirley),  de- 
scribing the  miserable  condition  to  which  I  was 
reduced  by  his  unkindness,  and  desiring  to  see 
him,  with  the  most  earnest  solicitations. 

This  billet  I  committed  to  the  care  of  my  at- 
tendant, and  laid  strong  injunctions  upon  him  to 
tell  Mr.  S(hirley)  my  injuries  were  so  great,  and 
my  despair  so  violent,  that,  if  he  did  not  favour 
me  with  a  visit,  I  would  go  to  him,  though  at  his 
sister's  house,  where  he  then  was. 

He  received  my  message  with  great  coldness, 
and  told  my  friend,  that,  if  I  would  return  to  ■ 
London  without  insisting  upon  the  interview  I 
demanded,  he  would,  in  a  little  time,  follow  me  - 
to  town,  and  everything  should  be  amicably  ad- 
justed ;  but  when  the  messenger  assured  him 
that  I  was  too  much  transported  with  grief  to 
hear  of  such  a  proposal,  he  consented  to  meet 
me  in  the  middle  of  Salisbury  Plain,  that  we 
might  avoid  all  observation.  And  though  I  was 
little  able  to  walk,  I  set  out  on  foot  for  the 
place  of  assignation,  my  companion  following 
at  a  small  distance. 

When  I  saw  him  leading  his  horse  down  the 
hill,  I  collected  all  my  fortitude,  and  advanced 
to  him  with  all  the  speed  I  could  exert ;  but 
when  I  made  an  effort  to  speak,  my  tongue  de- 
nied its  office  ;  and  so  lively  was  the  expression, 
of  unutterable  sorrow  in  my  countenance,  that 
his  heart,  hard  as  it  was,  melted  at  sight  of 
my  sufferings,  which  he   well  knew  proceeded* 
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from  the  sincerity  of  my  love.  At  length  I  re- 
covered the  use  of  speech  enough  to  tell  him  that 
I  was  come  to  take  my  leave  ;  and,  when  I  would 
have  proceeded,  my  voice  failed  me  again.  But, 
after  a  considerable  pause,  I  found  means,  with 
great  difficulty,  to  let  him  know  how  sensible  I 
was  of  my  own  incapacity  to  retrieve  his  lost 
affections  ;  but  that  1  was  willing,  if  possible,  to 
retain  his  esteem,  of  which,  could  I  be  assured,  I 
would  endeavour  to  compose  myself  ;  that  I  was 
determined  to  leave  the  kingdom,  because  I  could 
not  bear  the  sight  of  those  places  where  we  had 
been  so  happy  in  our  mutual  love  ;  and  that,  till 
my  departure,  I  hoped  he  would  visit  me  some- 
times, that  I  might  by  degrees  wean  myself  from 
his  company  ;  for  I  should  not  be  able  to  survive 
the  shook  of  being  deprived  of  him  all  at  once. 

This  address  may  seem  very  humble  to  an 
unconcerned  observer ;  but  love  will  tame  the 
proudest  disposition,  as  plainly  appeared  in  my 
case  ;  for  I  had  naturally  as  much  spirit,  or  more, 
than  the  generality  of  people  have.  Mr.  S(hirley) 
was  so  much  confounded  at  the  manner  of  my 
behaviour,  that  he  scarce  knew  what  answer  to 
make  ;  for,  as  he  afterwards  owned,  he  expected 
to  hear  himself  upbraided  ;  but  he  was  not  proof 
against  my  tenderness.  After  some  hesitation, 
he  said  he  never  meant  to  forsake  me  entirely, 
that  his  affection  was  still  unimpaired,  and  that 
he  would  follow  me  directly  to  London.  I  im- 
posed  upon  myself,  and  believed  what  he  said, 
because!  could  not  bear  to  think  of  parting  with 
him  for  ever,  and  returned  to  town  in  a  more 
ti  anquil  state  of  mind  than  that  in  which  I  had 
left  my  father,  though  my  heart  was  far  from 
being  at  ease  ;  my  fears  being  ingenious  enough 
to  foresee  that  I  should  never  be  able  to  over- 
come his  indifference. 

I  took  lodgings  in  Mount-street,  and  my  maid 
having  disposed  of  herself  in  marriage,  hired  an- 
other, who  supplied  her  place  very  much  to  my 
satisfaction.  She  was  a  good  girl,  had  a  parti- 
cular attachment  to  me,  and  for  many  years, 
during  which  she  lived  in  my  service,  was  inde- 
fatigably  assiduous  in  contributing  to  my  ease,  or 
rather  in  alleviating  my  affliction.  For,  though 
S(hirley)  came  up  to  town  according  to  promise, 
and  renewed  a  sort  of  correspondence  with  me 
for  the  space  of  five  months,  his  complaisance 
would  extend  no  farther ;  and  he  gave  me  to 
understand  that  he  had  determined  to  go  abroad 
with  Mr.  V(dliers);1  whom  he  accordingly  ac- 
companied in  his  embassy  to  D(resde)n. 

I  understood  the  real  cause  of  this  expedition, 
which,  notwithstanding  his  oaths  and  protesta- 
tions of  unabated  love  and  regard,  I  construed 
into  a  palpable  mark  of  dislike  and  disrespect ; 
nor  could  the  repeated  assurances  I  received  from 
him  in  letters  mitigate  the  anguish  and  mortifi- 
cation that  preyed  upon  my  heart.  I  therefore 
gave  up  all  hopes  of  recovering  the  happiness  I 
had  lost.  I  told  him  on  the  eve  of  his  depar- 
ture that  he  might  exercise  his  gallantry  a  great 
while  before  he  would  meet  with  my  fellow  in 
point  of  sincerity  and  love  ;  for  I  would  rather 
have  been  a  servant  in  his  house,  with  the  privi- 
lege of  seeing  him,  than  the  Queen  of  England 
debarred  of  that  pleasure. 

When  he  took  his  leave,  and  went  down-stairs, 
I  shrunk  at  every  step  he  made,  as  if  a  new  wound 
had  been  inflicted  upon  me  ;  and  when  I  heard 
the  door  shut  behind  him,  my  heart  died  within 


1  Thomas  Villiers,  second  son  of  William,  second 
Kir]  of  Jersey,  and  created  Earl  of  Clarendon  on  March 
SOth,  1752,  was,  during  the  reign  of  George  n.,  for  seve- 
ral years  British  Minister  at  Dresden,  Vienna,  Berlin, 
and  other  courts  of  the  empire. 


me.  (I  had  the  satisfaction  to  hear  afterwards, 
he  lamented  the  loss  of  me  prodigiously,  and  that 
he  had  never  been  so  happy  since.)  I  sat  down 
to  write  a  letter,  in  which  I  forgave  his  indiffer- 
ence, because  I  knew  the  affections  are  altogether 
involuntary,  and  wished  him  all  the  happiness  he 
deserved.  I  then  walked  up  and  down  the  room 
in  the  most  restless  anxiety,  was  put  to  bed  by 
my  maid,  rose  at  six,  mounted  my  horse,  and 
rode  forty  miles,  in  order  to  fatigue  myself,  that 
I  might  next  night  enjoy  some  repose.  This  ex- 
ercise I  daily  underwent  for  months  together; 
and,  when  it  did  not  answer  my  purpose,  I  used 
to  walk  round  Hyde  Park  in  the  evening,  when 
the  place  was  quite  solitary,  and  unvisited  by 
any  other  human  creature. 

In  the  course  of  this  melancholy  perambula- 
tion, I  was  one  day  accosted  by  a  very  great  man,i 
who,  after  the  first  salutation,  asked  whether  or 
not  my  intercourse  with  S(hirley)  was  at  an  end, 
and  if  I  had  any  allowance  from  my  husband. 
To  the  first  of  these  questions  I  replied  in  th« 
affirmative ;  and  to  the  last  answered  that  my  lord 
did  not  allow  me  a  great  deal— indeed,  I  might 
have  truly  said  nothing  at  all ;  but  I  was  too 
proud  to  own  my  indigence.  He  then  expressed 
his  wonder,  how  one  like  me,  who  had  been  used 
to  splendour  and  affluence  from  my  cradle,  could 
make  shift  to  live  in  my  present  narrow  circum- 
stances ;  and,  when  I  told  him  that  I  could  make 
a  very  good  shift,  so  I  had  peace,  he  seemed  to 
lament  my  situation,  and  very  kindly  invited  me 
to  sup  with  his  wife  at  his  house.  I  accepted 
the  invitation,  without  any  apprehension  of  the 
consequence;  and,  when  I  went  to  the  place, 
was  introduced  into  an  apartment  magnificently 
lighted  up  (I  suppose)  for  my  reception. 

After  I  had  stayed  alone  for  some  time  in  this 
mysterious  situation,  without  seeing  a  living  soul, 
my  inviter  appeared,  and  said  he  hoped  I  would 
not  take  it  amiss  that  he  and  I  were  to  sup  by 
ourselves,  as  he  had  something  to  say  which 
could  not  be  so  properly  communicated  before 
company  or  servants.  I  then,  for  the  first  time, 
perceived  his  drift,  to  my  no  small  surprise  and 
indignation  ;  and,  with  evident  marks  of  displea- 
sure, told  him  I  was  sure  he  had  nothing  to 
propose  that  would  be  agreeable  to  my  inclina- 
tion, and  that  I  would  immediately  leave  the 
house.  Upon  which  he  gave  me  to  understand 
that  I  could  not  possibly  retire,  because  he  had 
sent  away  my  chair,  and  all  his  servants  were 
disposed  to  obey  his  orders. 

Incensed  at  this  declaration,  which  I  considered 
as  an  insult,  I  answered  with  an  air  of  resolution 
— it  was  very  well ;  I  despised  his  contrivance, 
and  was  afraid  of  nobody.  Seeing  me  thus 
alarmed,  he  assured  me  I  had  no  reason  to  be 
afraid ;  that  he  had  loved  me  long,  and  could 
find  no  other  opportunity  of  declaring  his  pas- 
sion. He  said,  the  Queen  had  told  him  that  Lord 
(Cholmondeley)2  had  renewed  his  addresses  to  me ; 
and  as  he  understood  from  my  own  mouth  my 
correspondence  with  S(hirley)  was  absolutely 
broke  off,  he  thought  himself  as  well  entitled  as 
another  to  my  regard.  In  conclusion  he  told  me 
that  I  might  command  his  purse,  and  that  he  had 
power  enough  to  bring  me  into  the  world  again 
with  eclat.  To  these  advances  I  replied  that  he 
was  very  much  mistaken  in  his  opinion  of  my 
character,  if  he  imagined  I  was  to  be  won  by  any 


i  Undoubtedly  the  "very  great  man"  is  to  be  re- 
garded as  a  member  of  the  royal  family. 

3  Perhaps  Cholmondeley.  The  first  and  last  letters 
of  this  name  are  given  on  the  following  page,  and  seem 
to  refer  to  him.  If  Lord  Vane  were  meant,  his  claims 
would  scarcely  be  termed  "addresses." 
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temptations  of  fortune — and  very  frankly  de- 
clared that  I  would  rather  give  myself  to  a 
footman  than  sell  myself  to  a  prince. l 

Supper  being  served,  we  sat  down  together  ; 
but  I  would  neither  eat  nor  drink  anything, 
except  a  little  bread  and  water ;  for  I  was  an  odd 
whimsical  girl,  and  it  came  into  my  head  that 
he  might  perhaps  have  mixed  something  in  the 
victuals  or  wine,  which  would  alter  my  way  of 
thinking.  In  short,  finding  himself  baffled  in  all 
his  endeavours,  he  permitted  me,  about  twelve 
o'clock,  to  depart  in  peace,  and  gave  up  his  suit 
as  a  desperate  cause. 

This  uncomfortable  life  did  I  lead  for  a  whole 
twelvemonth,  without  feeling  the  least  abatement 
of  my  melancholy.  Finding  myself  worn  to  a 
skeleton,  I  resumed  my  former  resolution  of  try- 
ing to  profit  by  change  of  place,  and  actually 
went  abroad,  with  no  other  attendant  than  my 
woman,  and  the  utmost  indifference  for  life. 
My  intention  was  to  have  gone  to  the  south  of 
France,  where  I  thought  I  could  have  subsisted 
on  the  little  I  bad  left,  which  amounted  to  live 
hundred  pounds,  until  the  issue  of  my  law-suit, 
by  which  I  hoped  to  obtain  some  provision  from 
rny  lord  ;  and,  without  all  doubt,  my  expecta- 
tion would  have  been  answered  had  I  put  this 
my  plan  in  execution  :  but,  being  at  Paris,  from 
whence  I  proposed  to  set  forward  in  a  few  days, 
I  sent  to  M.  K(night),2  who  had  been  formerly 
intimate  with  my  father,  and  shown  me  many 
civilities  during  my  first  residence  in  France. 

This  gentleman  favoured  me  with  a  visit,  and, 
when  I  made  him  acquainted  with  my  scheme, 
dissuaded  me  from  it,  as  an  uncomfortable  deter- 
mination. He  advised  me  to  stay  at  Paris,  where, 
with  good  economy,  I  could  live  as  cheap  as  in 
any  other  place,  and  enjoy  the  conversation  and 
countenance  of  my  friends,  among  which  num- 
ber he  declared  himself  one  of  the  most  faithful. 
He  assured  me  that  I  should  be  always  welcome 
to  his  table,  and  want  for  nothing.  He  promised 
to  recommend  me  as  a  lodger  to  a  friend  of  his, 
with  whom  I  would  live  in  a  frugal  and  decent 
manner  ;  and  observed  that,  as  the  woman  was 
well  known  and  esteemed  by  all  the  English  com- 
pany in  Paris,  it  would  be  the  most  reputable 
step  I  could  take  (considering  my  youth  and 
situation),  to  lodge  with  a  creditable  person,  who 
could  answer  for  my  conduct.  Thus  persuaded, 
I  very  simply  followed  his  advice — I  say  simply, 
because  notwithstanding  his  representations,  I 
soon  found  my  money  melt  away,  without  any 
prospect  of  a  fresh  supply.  In  lieu  of  this,  how- 
ever, I  passed  my  time  very  agreeably  in  several 
English  and  some  French  families,  where  in  a 
little  time  I  became  quite  intimate,  saw  a  great 
deal  of  company,  and  was  treated  with  the  utmost 
politeness  and  regard  ;  yet  in  the  midst  of  these 
pleasures  many  a  melancholy  sigh  would  rise  at 
the  remembrance  of  my  beloved  S(hirley),  whom, 
for  several  years,  I  could  not  recollect  without 
emotion ;  but  time,  company,  amusements,  and 
change  of  place  in  a  great  measure  dissipated 
these  ideas,  and  enabled  me  to  bear  my  fate  with 
patience  and  resignation. 

On  my  last  arrival  at  Paris  I  was  surrounded  by 
a  crowd  of  professed  admirers,  who  sighed  and 
flattered  in  the  usual  forms ;  but,  besides  that 
my  heart  was  not  in  a  condition  to  contract  new 
engagements,  I  was  prepossessed  against  them 
all,  by  supposing  that  they  presumed  upon  the 


1  See  Note  1,  col.  2,  page  359. 

*  See  Note  3,  p.  365.  Mr.  Knight  had  been  chairman 
of  the  South  Sea  Scheme,  of  which  Lady  Vane's  father 
■was  one  of  the  directors. 


knowledge  of  my  indiscretion  with  S(hirley); 
and  therefore  rejected  their  addresses  with  de- 
testation and  disdain  ; — for,  as  I  have  already 
observed,  I  was  not  to  be  won  but  by  the  appear- 
ance of  esteem,  and  the  most  respectful  carriage ; 
and  though  by  a  false  step  I  had,  in  my  own 
opinion,  forfeited  my  title  to  the  one,  I  was  re- 
solved to  discourage  the  advances  of  any  man 
who  seemed  deficient  in  the  other. 

In  this  manner  my  lovers  were  one  by  one 
repulsed,  almost  as  soon  as  they  presented  them- 
selves, and  I  preserved  the  independence  of  my 
heart,  until  I  became  acquainted  with  a  certain 
peer,1  whom  I  often  saw  at  the  house  of  Mrs. 
P — ;  an  English  lady  then  resident  at  Paris. 
This  young  nobleman  professed  himself  deeply 
enamoured  of  me,  in  a  style  so  different  from 
that  of  my  other  admirers,  that  I  heard  his  pro- 
testations without  disgust ;  and,  though  my  in- 
clinations were  still  free,  could  not  find  in  my 
heart  to  discountenance  his  addresses,  which 
were  preferred  with  the  most  engaging  modesty, 
disinterestedness,  and  respect. 

By  these  never-failing  arts  he  gradually  con- 
quered my  indifference,  and  gained  the  preference 
in  my  esteem  from  Lord  C(holmondele)ya  and  the 
Prince  of  C(onti),  who  were  at  that  time  his  rivals. 
But  what  contributed  more  than  any  consideration 
to  his  success  was  his  declaring  openly  that  he 
would  marry  me  without  hesitation,  as  soon  as 
I  could  obtain  a  divorce  from  my  present  hus- 
band, which,  in  all  probability,  might  have  been 
easily  procured  ;  for,  before  I  left  England,  Lord 
(Vane)  had  offered  me  five  thousand  pounds  if  I 
would  consent  to  such  a  mutual  release,  that  he 
might  be  at  liberty  to  espouse  one  Miss  W — ,  of 
Kent,  to  whom  he  then  made  love  upon  honour- 
able terms  ;  but  I  was  fool  enough  to  refuse  his 
proposal,  by  the  advice  of  S(hirley).  And  whether 
or  not  his  lordship,  findmg  it  impracticable  to 
wed  his  new  mistress,  began  to  make  love  upon 
another  footing,  I  know  not ;  but,  certain  it  is, 
the  mother  forbade  him  the  house,  a  circum- 
stance which  he  took  so  heinously  ill,  that  he 
appealed  to  the  world  in  a  public  advertisement, 
beginning  with,  "Whereas,  for  some  time,  I 
have  passionately  loved  Miss  W — ,  and,  upon 
my  not  complying  with  the  mother's  proposals, 
they  have  turned  me  out  of  doors — this  is  to 
justify,"  etc. 

This  declaration,  signed  with  his  name,  was 
actually  printed  in  a  number  of  detached  adver- 
tisements, which  he  ordered  to  be  distributed  to 
the  public  ;  and  afterwards,  being  convinced  by 
some  of  his  friends  that  he  had  done  a  very  silly 
thing,  he  recalled  them  at  half  a  guinea  apiece. 
A  copy  of  one  of  them  was  sent  to  me  at  Paris, 
and  I  believe  my  father  has  now  one  of  the 
originals  in  his  possession.  After  this  wise  vin- 
dication of  his  conduct,  he  made  an  attempt  to 
carry  off  the  lady  from  church  by  force  of  arms  ; 
but  she  was  rescued  by  the  neighbours,  headed 
by  her  brother,  who,  being  an  attorney,  had  like 
to  have  made  his  lordship  smart  severely  for  this 
exploit. 

Meanwhile  my  new  admirer  had  made  some 
progress  in  my  heart ;  and,  my  finances  being 
exhausted,  I  was  reduced  to  the  alternative  of 
returning  to  Lord  (Vane)  again,  or  accepting  Earl 
(Berkeley)'s  love.  When  my  affairs  were  brought 
to  an  issue,  I  made  no  hesitation  in  my  choice, 
putting  myself  under  the  protection  of  a  man  of 


1  Augustus,  fourth  Earl  of  Berkeley,  born  1716, 
died  1755.  He  afterwards  married  Elizabeth,  daughter 
of  Henrv  Drax,  Esq.  of  Chasbrough,  in  Dorsetshire. 

2  See  Note  2,  col.  2,  page  359. 
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honour  whom  I  esteemed,  rather  than  sutler 
every  sort  of  mortification  from  a  person  who 
was  the  object  of  my  abhorrence  and  contempt. 
From  a  mistaken  pride,  I  chose  to  live  in  Lord 
3(erkeley)'s  house,  rather  than  be  maintained  at 
his  expense  in  another  place.  We  spent  several 
months  agreeably  in  balls  and  other  diversions, 
visited  Lord  B(olingbro)k(e),1  who  lived  at  the  dis- 
tance of  a  few  leagues  from  Paris,  and  stayed  some 
days  at  his  house,  where  the  entertainment  was  in 
all  respects  delightful,  elegant,  and  refined.  Their 
habitation  was  the  rendezvous  of  the  best  company 
in  France;  and  Lady  B(olingbro)k(e)  maintained 
the  same  superiority  in  her  own  sex  for  which  her 
lord  is  so  justly  distinguished  among  the  men. 

About  Christmas  we  set  out  for  England, 
accompanied  by  a  little  North  Briton,2  who 
lived  with  Lord  B(erkeley)  as  his  companion,  and 
did  not  at  all  approve  of  our  correspondence  ; 
whether  out  of  real  friendship  for  his  patron,  or 
apprehension  that  in  time  I  might  supersede  his 
own  influence  with  my  lord,  I  shall  not  pretend 
to  determine.  Be  that  as  it  will,  the  frost  was 
so  severe,  that  we  were  detained  ten  days  at 
Calais  before  we  could  get  out  of  the  harbour; 
and,  during  that  time,  I  reflected  seriously  on 
what  my  new  lover  had  proposed.  As  he  was 
very  young,  and  unacquainted  with  the  world, 
I  thought  my  story  might  have  escaped  him  ; 
and  therefore  determined  to  give  him  a  faithful 
detail  of  the  whole,  that  he  might  not  have  any- 
thing to  reproach  me  with  in  the  sequel ;  besides, 
I  did  not  think  it  honest  to  engage  him  to  do 
more  for  me  than  he  might  afterwards  perhaps 
think  I  was  worth.  Accordingly,  I  communi- 
cated to  him  every  particular  of  my  life ;  and 
the  narration,  far  from  altering  his  sentiments, 
rather  confirmed  his  good  opinion,  by  exhibiting 
an  undoubted  proof  of  my  frankness  and  sin- 
cerity. In  short,  he  behaved  with  such  generosity 
as  made  an  absolute  conquest  of  my  heart. 
But  my  love  was  of  a  different  kind  from  that 
which  had  formerly  reigned  within  my  breast, 
being  founded  upon  the  warmest  gratitude  and 
esteem,  exclusive  cf  any  other  consideration, 
though  his  person  was  very  agreeable,  and  his 
address  engaging. 

When  we  arrived  in  England,  I  went  directly 
to  his  country  seat,  about  twelve  miles  from 
London,3  where  he  soon  joined  me,  and  we  lived 


1  Notwithstanding  the  absence  of  the  e  at  the  end, 
the  circumstances  seem  to  point  to  Lord  Bolingbroke 
at  Chanteloup,  in  Touraine.  His  lady  was  a  niece  of 
Madame  de  Maintcnon,  and  had  been  the  widow  of 
the  Marquis  de  Villette. 

-  Mr.  Christie  of  Baberton  :—"  April 30th,  1789.  At 
his  seat  of  Baberton,  John  Christie  of  Baberton,  Esq., 
aged  about  eighty.  This  gentleman  was  many  years 
in  the  Foot-Guards,  but  quitted  the  army  on  obtaining 
a  lottery  prize  of  £10,000.  The  ticket  was  the  gift  of 
his  colonel,  the  Earl  of  Berkeley,  with  whom  he  was 
very  intimate,  and  he  attended  his  lordship  in  his 
travels  in  Europe.  The  amours  of  that  nobleman 
with  the  late  Lady  Vane  are  well  known  from  the 
third  volume  of  Peregrine  Pickle,  in  which  some  men- 
tion is  made  of  Mr.  C— ,  the  gentleman  now  deceased." 
The  editor  copied  this  from  a  cutting  from  a  paper  of 
the  date  given,  but  he  has  not  been  able  to  find  the 
name  of  the  journal. 

*  "Lady  Vane  is  returned  hither  (London)  in  com- 
pany with  Lord  Berkeley,  and  went  with  him  in  public 
to  Cranford  (near  Hounslow),  where  they  remain  as 
happy  as  youth  and  love  ran  make  them.  I  am  told 
that  though  she  does  not  pique  herself  upon  fidelity 
to  any  one  man  (which  is  but  a  narrow  way  of  think- 
ing), she  boasts  that  she  has  always  been  true  to  her 
nation,  and,  notwithstanding  foreign  attacks,  has 
always  reserved  her  charms  for  the  use  of  her  country- 
men."— Lady  Mary  Worth  v  Montague  to  Lady  Pom/ret; 
Cunningham's  Letters  o/  Horace  Walpolc. 


some  time  in  perfect  retirement,  his  relations 
being  greatly  alarmed  with  the  apprehension 
that  Lord  (Vane)  would  bring  an  action  against 
him,  though  he  himself  desired  nothing  more, 
and  lived  so  easy  under  that  expectation,  that 
they  soon  laid  aside  their  fears  on  his  account. 

We  were  visited  by  Mr.  H(enry)  B(erkeley),  a 
relation1  of  my  lord,  and  one  Mr.  R — ,  of  the 
Guards,  who,  with  the  little  Scotchman  and  my 
lover,  made  an  agreeable  set,  among  whom  I 
enjoyed  hunting,  and  all  manner  of  country  di- 
versions. As  to  Mr.  H(enry)  B(erkeley),  if  ever 
there  was  perfection  in  one  man,  it  centred  in 
him  ;  or  at  least  he,  of  all  the  men  I  ever  knew, 
approached  the  nearest  to  that  idea  which  I  had 
conceived  of  a  perfect  character.  He  was  both 
good  and  great,  possessed  an  uncommon  genius, 
and  the  best  of  hearts.  Mr.  Pi —  was  a  very 
sociable  man,  had  a  good  person  and  cultivated 
understanding ;  and  my  lord  was  excessively 
good-humoured  : — so  that,  with  such  companions, 
no  place  could  be  dull  or  insipid.  For  my  own 
part,  I  conducted  the  family ;  and,  as  I  endea- 
voured to  please  and  make  everybody  happy,  I 
had  the  good  fortune  to  succeed.  Mr.  B(erkeley) 
told  me  that,  before  he  saw  me,  he  heard  I  was  a 
fool ;  but  finding,  as  he  was  pleased  to  say,  that 
I  had.  been  egregiously  misrepresented,  he  courted 
my  friendship,  and  a  correspondence  commenced 
between  us.  Indeed,  it  was  impossible  for  any 
person  to  know  him  without  entertaining  the 
utmost  esteem  and  veneration  for  his  virtue. 

After  I  had  lived  some  time  in  this  agreeable 
retreat,  my  husband  began  to  make  a  bustle. 
He  sent  a  message,  demanding  me  from  Lord 
B(erkeley) ;  then  came  in  person,  with  his  night- 
cap in  his  pocket,  intending  to  have  stayed  all 
night,  had  he  been  asked,  and  attended  by  a 
relation,  whom  he  assured  that  I  was  very  fond 
of  him,  and  detained  by  force  from  his  arms. 

Finding  himself  disappointed  in  his  expecta- 
tions, he  commenced  a  law-suit  against  Lord 
B(erkeley),  though  not  for  a  divorce,  as  we  desired, 
but  with  a  view  to  reclaim  me  as  his  lawful  wife. 
His  lawyers,  however,  attempted  to  prove  crimi- 
nal conversation,  in  hopes  of  extorting  money 
from  my  lover.  But  their  endeavours  were  al- 
together fruitless ;  for  no  servant  of  Lord 
B(erkeley)'s  or  mine  could  with  justice  say  we 
were  ever  seen  to  trespass  against  modesty  and 
decorum  ;  so  that  the  plaintiff  was  nonsuited. 

While  this  cause  was  depending,  all  my  lover's 
friends  expressed  fear  and  concern  for  the  issue, 
while  he  himself  behaved  with  the  utmost  reso- 
lution, and  gave  me  such  convincing  proofs  of 
a  strong  and  steady  affection,  as  augmented  my 
gratitude,  and  riveted  the  ties  of  my  love,  which 
was  unblemished,  faithful,  and  sincere. 

Soon  after  this  event  I  was  seized  with  a  vio- 
lent fit  of  illness,  in  which  I  was  visited  by  my 
father,  and  attended  by  two  physicians,  one  of 
whom  despaired  of  my  life,  and  took  his  leave 
accordingly;  but  Dr.  S(mellie),2  who  was  the  other, 


i  Horace  Walpole  calls  him  a  cousin  of  Lord 
Berkeley. 

-  The  remark,  that  "he  acquired  a  great  share  of 
reputation,"  seems  to  imply  subsequent  eminence. 
Sir  Hans  Sloan  was  still  alive,  but  he  had  attained 
eminence  long  before  this  time.  Dr.  Smellie  had  been 
just  a  year  or  two  in  London,  to  which  he  came  in 
1739.  It  might  be  he.  His  position  at  the  time  these 
memoirs  were  written  warrants  the  conjecture.  He 
is  referred  to  in  Smollett's  letter  from  France,  Nov. 
12th,  as  "Our  old  acquaintance."  Dr.  Shebbeare  was 
much  spoken  of  as  having  had  a  hand  in  the  writing 
of  these  memoirs  for  Lady  Vane ;  and  he  is  satirized 
by  Smollett  as  Ferret  in  Sir  Lancelot  Graves  ;  but  the 
editor  has  not  been  able  to  identify  him  with  the  Dr. 
S —  of  the  memoirs. 


362 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


persisted  in  his  attendance,  and,  in  all  human 
appearance,  saved  my  life  ;  a  circumstance  by 
which  he  acquired  a  great  share  of  reputation. 
Yet,  notwithstanding  all  his  assistance,  I  was 
confined  to  my  bed  for  ten  weeks  ;  during  which 
Lord  B(erkeley)'s  grief  was  immoderate,  his  care 
and  generosity  unlimited.  While  I  lay  in  this 
extremity,  Mr.  S(hirley ),  penetrated  by  my  melan- 
choly condition,  which  revived  his  tenderness, 
begged  leave  to  be  admitted  to  my  presence ; 
and  Lord  B(erkeley)  would  have  complied  with 
his  request,  had  I  not  been  judged  too  weak  to 
bear  the  shock  of  such  an  interview.  My  con- 
stitution, however,  agreeably  disappointed  their 
fears  ;  and  the  fever  had  no  sooner  left  me,  than 
I  was  removed  to  a  hunting  seat  belonging  to 
my  lover,  from  whence,  after  I  had  recovered 
my  strength,  we  went  to  B(erkeley)  Castle,  where 
we  kept  open  house.  And,  while  we  remained 
at  this  place,  Lord  B(erkeley)  received  a  letter 
from  Lord  (Vane),  dated  in  November,  challeng- 
ing him  to  single  combat  in  May,  upon  the 
frontiers  of  France  and  Flanders.  This  defiance 
was  sent  in  consequence  of  what  had  passed 
between  them  long  before  my  indisposition,  at  a 
meeting  in  a  certain  tavern,  where  they  quarrelled, 
and  in  the  fray  my  lover  threw  his  antagonist 
under  the  table.  I  counselled  him  to  take  no 
notice  of  this  rhodomontade,  which  I  knew  was 
void  of  all  intention  of  performance  ;  and  he  was 
wise  enough  to  follow  my  advice,  resolved,  how- 
ever, should  the  message  be  repeated,  to  take  the 
challenger  at  his  word. 

Having  resided  some  time  at  this  place,  we 
returned  to  the  other  country  house  which  he 
had  left,  where  Lord  B(erkeley)  addicted  himself 
so  much  to  hunting,  and  other  male  diversions, 
that  I  began  to  think  he  neglected  me,  and  ap- 
prised him  of  my  suspicion,  assuring  him,  at  the 
same  time,  that  I  would  leave  him  as  soon  as  my 
opinion  should  be  confirmed. 

This  declaration  had  no  effect  upon  his  be- 
haviour, which  became  so  remarkably  cold,  that 
even  Mr.  R — ,  who  lived  with  us,  imagined  that 
his  affection  was  palpably  diminished.  When  I 
went  to  town,  I  was  usually  attended  by  his 
cousin,  or  this  gentleman,  or  both,  but  seldom 
favoured  with  his  company  ;  nay,  when  I  repaired 
to  Bath  for  the  re-establishment  of  my  health, 
he  permitted  me  to  go  alone — so  that  I  was  quite 
persuaded  of  his  indifference ;  and  yet  I  was 
mistaken  in  my  opinion.  But  I  had  been  spoiled 
by  the  behaviour  of  my  first  husband  and  Mr. 
S(hirley),  who  never  quitted  me  for  the  sake  of 
any  amusement,  and  often  resisted  the  calls  of 
the  most  urgent  business,  rather  than  part  from 
me,  though  but  for  a  few  hours.  I  thought  every 
man  who  loved  me  truly  would  act  in  the  same 
manner ;  and  whether  I  am  right  or  wrong  in 
my  conjectures,  I  leave  wiser  casuists  to  judge. 
Certain  it  is,  such  sacrifice  and  devotion  is  the 
most  pleasing  proof  of  an  admirer's  passion  ;  and 
Voyez  moi  plies  souvent,  et  ne  me  donnez  ricn  is 
one  of  my  favourite  maxims.  A  man  may  give 
money,  because  he  is  profuse  ;  he  may  be  violently 
fond,  because  he  is  of  a  sanguine  constitution. 
But,  if  he  gives  me  his  time,  he  gives  me  an  un- 
questionable proof  of  my  being  in  full  posses- 
sion of  his  heart. 

My  appearance  at  Bath,  without  the  company 
of  Lord  (Berkeley),  occasioned  a  general  surprise, 
and  encouraged  the  men  to  pester  me  with  ad- 
dresses ;  every  new  admirer  endeavouring  to 
advance  his  suit  by  demonstrating  the  unkind 
and  disrespectful  behaviour  of  his  lordship.  In- 
deed this  was  the  most  effectual  string  they 
could  touch.     My  pride   and  resentment  were 


alarmed,  I  was  weak  enough  to  listen  to  one 
man,  who  had  like  to  have  insinuated  himself  into 
my  inclinations.  He  was  tall  and  large-boned, 
with  white  hair,  inclining  to  what  is  called  sandy, 
and  had  the  reputation  of  being  handsome, 
though  I  think  he  scarce  deserved  that  epithet. 
He  possessed  a  large  fortune,  loved  mischief,  and 
stuck  at  nothing  for  the  accomplishment  of  his 
designs,  one  of  his  chief  pleasm-es  being  that  of 
setting  any  two  lovers  at  variance.  He  employed 
his  address  upon  me  with  great  assiduity,  and 
knew  so  well  how  to  manage  my  resentment,  that 
I  was  pleased  with  his  manner,  heard  his  vows 
without  disgust,  and,  in  a  word,  promised  to  deli- 
berate with  myself  upon  his  proposals,  and  give 
liim  an  account  of  my  determination  in  writing. 

Thus  resolved,  I  went  to  Lord  B(erkeley),  in 
Wiltshire,  whither  I  was  followed  by  this  pre- 
tender to  my  heart,  who  visited  us  on  the  foot- 
ing of  an  acquaintance  ;  but  when  I  reflected  on 
what  I  had  done,  I  condemned  my  own  conduct 
as  indiscreet,  though  nothing  decisive  had  passed 
between  us,  and  began  to  hate  him  in  proportion 
to  the  self-conviction  I  felt,  perceiving  that  I 
had  involved  myself  in  a  difficulty  from  which  I 
should  not  be  easily  disengaged.  For  the  present, 
however,  I  found  means  to  postpone  my  declara- 
tion. He  admitted  my  excuse,  and  I  returned 
to  London  with  Lord  B(erkeley),  who  was  again 
summoned  to  the  field  by  his  former  challenger. 

H(ol)d(ma)n,1  governor,  counsellor,  and  steward 
to  this  little  hero,  came  to  Lord  B(erkeley)  with  a 
verbal  message,  importing  that  his  lordship  had 
changed  his  mind  about  going  to  Flanders,  but 
expected  to  meet  him,  on  such  a  day  and  nour^ 
in  the  burying-ground  near  Bed  Lion  Square. 
Lord  B(erkeley)  accepted  the  challenge,  and  gave 
me  an  account  of  what  had  passed ;  but  he  had 
been  anticipated  by  the  messenger,  who  had  al- 
ready tried  to  alarm  my  fears  from  the  considera- 
tion of  the  consequence,  that  I  might  take  some 
measures  to  prevent  their  meeting.  I  perceived 
his  drift,  and  told  him  plainly,  that  Lord  (Vane) 
had  no  intention  to  risk  his  person,  though  he 
endeavoured  with  all  his  might  to  persuade  me 
that  his  principal  was  desperate  and  determined. 
I  knew  my  little  husband  too  well  to  think  ho 
would  bring  matters  to  any  dangerous  issue,  and 
was  apprehensive  of  nothing  but  foul  play  from 
the  villany  of  H(oldma)n,  with  which  I  was  equally 
well  acquainted.  Indeed,  I  signified  my  doubts 
on  that  score  to  Mr.  B(erkeley),  who  would  have 
attended  his  kinsman  to  the  field,  had  he  not 
thought  he  might  be  liable  to  censure,  if  any- 
thing should  happen  to  Lord  B(erkeley),  becaiise 
he  himself  was  heir-at-law.  For  that  reason  he 
judiciously  declined  being  personally  concerned  ; 
and  we  pitched  upon  the  Earl  of  A(lbemarle),  his 
lordship's  uncle,2  who  willingly  undertook  the 
office. 

At  the  appointed  time  they  went  to  the  place  of 
rendezvous,  where  they  had  not  waited  long  when 
the  challenger  appeared,  in  a  new  pink  satin  waist- 
coat, which  he  had  put  on  for  the  occasion,  with 


1  "  I  .1111  a  near  relation  and  intimate  friend  of  the 
late  Mr.  Holdman.  .  .  .  You  must  not  be  surprised 
that  I  endeavour  to  vindicate  the  character  of  my  de- 
ceased friend  from  your  malicious  aspersions." — A 
Letter  to  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lady  V—ss  V—, 
occasioned  by  the  publication  of  her  memoirs  in  tlie  Adven- 
tures of  Peregrine  Pickle. 

3  His  uncle  by  marriage.  William  Anne,  second  Earl 
of  Albemarle,  married,  Feb.  21,  1723,  the  Lady  Anne 
Lennox,  second  daughter  and  third  child  of  Charles, 
first  Duke  of  Richmond.  Her  elder  sister,  the  Lady 
Louisa  Lennox,  married  James,  third  Earl  of  Berkeley, 
by  whom  she  was  the  mother  of  the  Lord  Berkeley  of 
these  memoirs. 
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his  sword  under  his  ami,  and  his  steward  by  him, 
leaving,  in  a  hackney-coach  at  some  distance,  a 
surgeon,  whom  he  had  provided  for  the  care  of  his 
person.  Thus  equipped,  he  advanced  to  his  an- 
tagonist, and  desired  him  to  choose  his  ground ; 
upon  which  Lord  B(erkeley)  told  him,  that  if  he 
must  fall,  it  was  not  material  which  grave  he 
should  tumble  over. 

Our  little  hero,  finding  him  so  jocose  and  de- 
termined, turned  to  Lord  A(lbemarle),  and  desired 
to  speak  with  him,  that  he  might  disburden  his 
conscience  before  they  should  begin  the  work 
of  death.  They  accordingly  went  aside;  and  he 
gave  him  to  understand  that  his  motive  for  fight- 
ing was  Lord  B(erkeley)'s  detaining  his  wife  from 
him  by  compulsion.  The  Earl  of  A(lbemarle) 
assured  him  he  was  egregiously  mistaken  in  his 
conjecture,  that  his  nephew  used  no  force  or 
undue  influence  to  keep  me  in  his  house  ;  but  it 
could  not  be  expected  that  he  would  turn  me  out 
of  doors. 

This  explanation  was  altogether  satisfactory  to 
Lord  (Vane),  who  said  he  was  far  from  being  so 
unreasonable  as  to  expect  Lord  B(erkeley)  would 
commit  such  a  breach  of  hospitality  ;  and  all  he 
desired  was,  that  his  wife  should  be  left  to  her 
own  inclinations.  Upon  these  articles  peace 
was  concluded,  and  they  parted  without  blood- 
shed. At  least  these  are  the  particulars  of  the 
story  as  they  were  related  by  Lord  A(lbemarle), 
with  whom  I  laughed  heartily  at  the  adventure, 
for  I  never  doubted  that  the  challenger  would 
find  some  expedient  to  prevent  the  duel,  though  I 
wondered  how  be  mustered  up  resolution  enough 
to  carry  it  so  far. 

That  he  might  not,  however,  give  us  any  more 
trouble,  we  resolved  to  go  and  enjoy  ourselves  in 
France,  whither  I  went  by  myself,  in  hopes  of 
being  soon  joined  by  my  lover,  who  was  obliged 
to  stay  some  time  longer  in  England,  to  settle 
his  affairs.  He  was  so  much  affected  at  our  part- 
ing, though  but  for  a  few  weeks,  that  he  was 
almost  distracted.  And  this  affliction  renewed 
my  tenderness  for  him,  because  it  was  an  un- 
doubted proof  of  his  love.  I  wrote  to  him  every 
post  from  France,  and,  as  I  had  no  secrets, 
desired  him  to  take  care  of  all  the  letters  that 
should  come  to  his  house  directed  to  me  after 
my  departure  from  England. 

This  was  an  unfortunate  office  for  him,  in  the 
execution  of  which  he  chanced  to  open  a  letter 
from  Sir  T(homas)  A(ston)1,  with  whom,  as  I  have 
already  observed,  I  had  some  correspondence  at 
Bath.  I  had,  according  to  my  promise,  given 
this  gentleman  a  decisive  answer,  importing  that 
I  was  determined  to  remain  in  my  present  situa- 
tion ;  but  as  Lord  B(erkeley)  was  ignorant  of  my 
sentiments  in  that  particular,  and  perceived  from 
the  letter  that  something  extraordinary  had 
passed  between  us,  and  that  I  was  earnestly 
solicited  to  leave  him,  he  was  seized  with  the 
utmost  consternation  and  concern ;  and  having 
previously  obtained  the  King's  leave  to  go  abroad, 
set  out  that  very  night  for  France, '.leaving  his 
affairs  in  the  greatest  confusion. 

Sir  T(homas)  A(ston),  hearing  I  was  gone,  with- 
out understanding  the  cause  of  my  departure,  took 


1  The  only  individual  with  these  initials,  occupying 
a  place  in  society  such  as  would  warrant  a  conjecture 
regarding  his  personality,  was  Sir  Thomas  Aston, 
fourth  Baronet  of  Aston,  Staffordshire.  Sir  Thomas 
Aston's  lady  died  in  May  1737,  leaving  no  children,  so 
that  he  had  been  a  widower  two  or  three  years 
before  the  time  of  this  adventure.  He  died  in  France, 
17th  Feb.  1744,  having  devised  his  estates  to  his 
eldest  sister.  Another  of  his  sisters  was  Moll}'  Aston, 
Dr.  Johnson's  very  intimate  friend. 


the  same  route,  and  both  arrived  at  Dover  next  day. 
They  heard  of  each  other's  motions.  Each  bribed 
the  master  of  a  packet-boat  to  transport  him  with 
expedition ;  but  that  depending  upon  the  wind, 
both  reached  Calais  at  the  same  time,  though  in 
different  vessels.  Sir  T(homas)  sent  his  valet-de- 
chanibre  post,  with  a  letter,  entreating  me  to 
accompany  him  into  Italy,  where  he  would  make 
me  mistress  of  his  whole  fortune,  and  to  set  out 
directly  for  that  country,  that  he  might  not  lose 
me  by  the  arrival  of  Lord  B(erkeley),  promising  to 
join  me  on  the  road,  if  I  would  consent  to  make 
him  happy.  I  sent  his  messenger  back  with  an 
answer,  wherein  I  expressed  surprise  at  his  pro- 
posals, after  having  signified  my  resolution  to 
him  before  I  left  England.  He  was  scarce  dis- 
missed, when  I  received  another  letter  from  Lord 
B(erkeley),  beseeching  me  to  meet  him  at  Cler- 
mont, upon  the  road  from  Calais,  and  conjuring  me 
to  avoid  the  sight  of  his  rival,  should  he  get  the 
start  of  him  in  travelling.  This,  however,  was 
not  likely  to  be  the  case,  as  Lord  B(erkeley)  rode 
post,  and  the  other  was,  by  his  corpulence, 
obliged  to  travel  in  a  chaise  ;  yet,  that  I  might 
not  increase  his  anxiety,  I  left  Paris  immediately 
on  the  receipt  of  his  message,  and  met  him  at  the 
appointed  place,  where  he  received  me  with  all  the 
agitation  of  joy  and  fear,  and  asked  if  I  had  ever 
encouraged  Sir  T(homas)  A(ston)  in  his  addresses. 
I  very  candidly  told  him  the  whole  transaction, 
at  which  he  was  incensed  ;  but  his  indignation 
was  soon  appeased  when  I  professed  my  peni- 
tence, and  assured  him  that  I  had  totally  rejected 
his  rival.  Not  that  I  approve  of  my  behaviour 
to  Sir  T(homas),  who,  I  own,  was  ill-used  in  this- 
affair ;  but  surely  it  was  more  excusable  to  halt 
here  than  proceed  farther  in  my  indiscretion. 

My  lover  being  satisfied  with  my  declaration, 
we  went  together  to  Paris,  being  attended  by  the- 
Scotchman  whom  I  have  already  mentioned, 
though  I  believe  he  was  not  over  and  above  well 
pleased  to  see  matters  thus  amicably  compro- 
mised. The  furious  knight  followed  us  to  the 
capital,  insisted  on  seeing  me  in  person,  told  this 
North  Briton  that  I  was  actually  engaged  to  him, 
wrote  every  hour,  and  railed  at  my  perfidious 
conduct.  I  took  no  notice  of  these  delirious 
transports,  which  were  also  disregarded  by  Lord 
B(erkeley),  till,  one  night,  he  was  exasperated  by 
the  insinuations  of  Mr.  C(hristie),  who,  I  believe, 
inflamed  his  jealousy,  by  hinting  a  suspicion  that 
I  was  really  in  love  with  his  rival.  What  passed 
betwixt  them  I  know  not,  but  he  sent  for  me 
from  the  opera,  by  a  physician  of  Paris,  who  was 
a  sort  of  go-between  among  us  all,  and  who  told 
me  that  if  I  did  not  come  home  in  the  instant  a 
duel  would  be  fought  on  my  account. 

I  was  very  much  shocked  at  this  information  ; 
but,  by  being  used  to  alarms  from  the  behaviour 
of  Lord  (Vane),  I  had  acquired  a  pretty  good  share 
of  resolution,  and  with  great  composure  entered 
the  room  where  Lord  B(erkeley)  was,  with  his 
companion,  whom  I  immediately  ordered  to  with- 
draw. I  then  gave  his  lordship  to  understand 
that  I  was  informed  of  what  had  passed,  and 
thought  myself  so  much  injured  by  the  person 
who  had  just  quitted  the  apartment,  that  I  would 
no  longer  live  under  the  same  roof  with  him. 

Lord  B(erkeley)  raved  like  a  bedlamite,  taxing 
me  with  want  of  candour  and  affection  ;  but  I 
easily  justified  my  own  integrity,  and  gave  him 
such  assurances  of  my  love  that  his  jealousy  sub- 
sided, and  his  spirits  were  recomposed.  Neverthe- 
less, I  insisted  upon  his  dismissing  Mr.  C(hristic), 
on  pain  of  my  leaving  the  house,  as  I  could  not 
help  thinking  he  had  used  his  endeavours  to  pre- 
judice me  in  the  opinion  of  my  lord.    If  his  con* 
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duct  was  the  result  of  friendship  for  his  patron, 
lie  certainly  acted  the  part  of  an  honest  and 
trusty  adherent.  But  I  could  not  easily  forgive 
him,  because,  a  few  weeks  before,  he  had,  by  my 
interest,  obtained  a  considerable  addition  to  his 
allowance  ;  and  even  after  the  steps  he  had  taken 
to  disoblige  me,  I  was  not  so  much  his  enemy  but 
that  I  prevailed  upon  Lord  B(erkeley)  to  double 
his  salary,  that  his  leaving  the  family  might  be 
no  detriment  to  his  fortune. 

His  lordship  having  complied  with  my  demand, 
this  gentleman,  after  have  stayed  three  days  in 
the  house,  to  prepare  for  his  departure,  during 
which  I  would  not  suffer  him  to  be  admitted  into 
my  presence,  made  his  retreat  with  a  fine  young 
girl,  who  was  my  companion ;  and  I  have  never 
seen  him  since  that  time. 

Sir  T(homas)  still  continued  furious,  and  would 
not  take  a  denial,  except  from  my  own  mouth  ; 
upon  which,  with  the  approbation  of  Lord  Ber- 
keley), I  indulged  him  with  an  interview.  He 
entered  the  apartment  with  a  stern  countenance, 
and  told  me  I  had  used  him  ill.  I  pleaded  guilty 
to  the  charge,  and  begged  his  pardon  accordingly. 
I  attempted  to  reason  the  case  with  him,  but  he 
would  hear  no  arguments  except  his  own,  and  even 
tried  to  intimidate  me  with  threats,  which  pro- 
voked me  to  such  a  degree  that  I  defied  his  ven- 
geance. I  told  him  that  I  feared  nothing  but 
the  report  of  my  own  conscience  ;  that  though 
I  had  actedj  a  simple  part,  he  durst  not  say  there 
was  anything  criminal  in  my  conduct ;  and  that, 
from  his  present  frantic  and  unjust  behaviour,  I 
thought  myself  happy  in  having  escaped  him. 
He  swore  I  was  the  most  inflexible  of  all  crea- 
tures, asked  if  nothing  would  move  me,  and 
when  I  answered,  "  Nothing,"  took  his  leave, 
and  never  after  persecuted  me  with  his  addresses  ; 
though  I  have  heard  he  was  vain  and  false 
enough  to  boast  of  favours,  which,  upon  my 
honour,  he  never  received,  as  he  himself,  at  one 
time,  owned  to  Dr.  Cantwell,  at  Paris. 

While  he  underwent  all  this  frenzy  and  dis- 
traction upon  rny  account,  he  was  loved  with  the 
same  violence  of  passion  by  a  certain  Scotch  lady 
of  quality,  who,  when  he  followed  me  to  France, 
pursued  him  thither  with  the  same  eagerness  and 
expedition.  Far  from  being  jealous  of  me  as 
a  rival,  she  used  to  come  to  my  house,  implore 
my  good  offices  with  the  object  of  her  love,  and, 
laying  herself  on  the  floor  at  full  length  before 
the  fire,  weep  and  cry  like  a  person  bereft  of  her 
senses.  She  bitterly  complained  that  he  had 
never  obliged  her  but  once ;  and  begged,  with 
the  most  earnest  supplications,  that  I  would  give 
her  an  opportunity  of  seeing  him  at  my  house. 
But  I  thought  proper  to  avoid  her  company,  as 
soon  as  I  perceived  her  intention. 

We  continued  at  Paris  for  some  time,  during 
which  I  contracted  an  acquaintancewith  the  sister1 
of  Madame  la  T(ouche).  She  was  the  supposed 
mistress  of  the  Prince  of  C(onti),  endowed  with  a 
great  share  of  understanding,  and  loved  pleasure 
to  excess,  though  she  maintained  heir  reputaton 
on  a  respectable  footing,  by  living  with  her  hus- 
band and  mother.  This  lady,  perceiving  that  I 
bad  inspired  her  lover  with  a  passion,  which  gave 
me  uneasiness  on  her  account,  actually  practised 
all  her  eloquence  and  art  in  persuading  me  to 
listen  to  his  love  ;  for  it  was  a  maxim  with  her  to 
please  him  at  any  rate.  I  was  shocked  at  her 
indelicate  complaisance,  and  rejected  the  pro- 
posal as  repugnant  to  my  present  engagement, 
which  I  held  as  sacred  as  any  nuptial  tie,  and 
much  more  binding  than  a  forced  or  unnatural 

marr  i  age . 
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Upon  our  return  to  England,  we  lived  in  great 
harmony  and  peace  ;  and  nothing  was  wanting  to 
my  happiness  but  the  one  thing  to  me  the  most 
needful — I  mean  the  enchanting  tenderness  and 
delightful  enthusiasm  of  love.  Lord  B(erkeley)'s 
heart,  I  believe,  felt  the  soft  impressions  ;  and  for 
my  own  part,  I  loved  him  with  the  most  faithful 
affection.  It  is  not  enough  to  say  I  wished  him 
well ;  I  had  the  most  delicate,  the  most  genuine 
esteem  for  his  virtue  ;  I  had  an  intimate  regard 
and  anxiety  for  his  interest;  and  felt  for  him  as 
if  he  had  been  my  own  son.  But  still  there  was 
a  vacancy  in  my  heart,  there  was  not  that  fervour, 
that  transport,  that  ecstasy  of  passion  which  I 
had  formerly  known ;  my  bosom  was  not  filled 
with  the  little  deity  ;  I  could  not  help  recalling  to 
my  remembrance  the  fond,  the  ravishing  mo- 
ments I  had  passed  with  S(hirley).  Had  I  under- 
stood the  conditions  of  life,  those  pleasures  were 
happily  exchanged  for  my  present  situation,  be- 
cause, if  I  was  now  deprived  of  those  rapturous 
enjoyments,  I  was  also  exempted  from  the  cares 
and  anxiety  that  attended  them  ;  but  I  was  gene- 
rally extravagant  in  my  notions  of  happiness, 
and  therefore  construed  my  present  tranquillity 
into  an  insipid  languor  and  stagnation  of  life. 

While  I  remained  in  this  inactivity  of  senti- 
ment, Lord  (Vane),  having  received  a  very  con- 
siderable addition  to  his  fortune,  sent  a  message 
to  me,  promising  that  if  I  would  leave  Lord 
B(erkeley),  he  would  make  me  a  present  of  a  house 
and  furniture,  where  I  should  live  at  my  ease, 
without  being  exposed  to  Ins  visits,  except  when 
I  should  be  disposed  to  receive  them.  This  pro- 
posal he  made  in  consequence  of  what  I  had 
always  declared,  namely,  that  if  he  had  not  re- 
duced me  to  the  necessity  of  putting  myself  under 
the  protection  of  some  person  or  other,  by  de- 
priving me  of  any  other  means  of  subsistence, 
I  should  never  have  given  the  world  the  least 
cause  to  scandalize  my  reputation  ;  and  that  I 
would  withdraw  myself  from  my  present  depend- 
ence as  soon  as  he  should  enable  me  to  live  by 
myself.  I  therefore  resolved  to  be  as  good  as 
my  word,  and  accepted  his  offer,  on  condition 
that  I  should  be  wholly  at  my  own  disposal,  and 
that  he  should  never  enter  my  door  but  as  a 
visitant  and  common  friend. 

These  articles  being  ratified  by  his  word  and 
honour,  the  value  of  which  I  did  not  then  know, 
a  house  was  furnished  according  to  my  direc- 
tions ;  and  I  signified  my  intention  to  Lord 
B(erkeley),  who  consented  to  my  removal  with 
this  proviso,  that  I  should  continue  to  see  him. 
I  wrote  also  to  his  relation,  Mr.  B(erkeley),  who, 
in  his  answer,  observed  that  it  was  too  late  to 
advise,  when  I  was  actually  determined.  All 
my  friends  and  acquaintance  approved  of  the 
scheme,  though  it  was  one  of  the  most  unjustifi- 
able steps  I  had  ever  taken,  being  a  real  act 
of  ingratitude  to  my  benefactor,  which  I  soon 
did,  and  always  shall  regret  and  condemn.  So 
little  is  the  world  qualified  to  judge  of  private 
affairs ! 

When  the  time  of  our  parting  drew  near, 
Lord  B(erkeley)  became  gloomy  and  discontented, 
and  even  entreated  me  to  postpone  my  resolu- 
tion ;  but  I  told  him  that  now  everything  was 
prepared  for  my  reception,  I  could  not  retract 
without  incurring  the  imputation  of  folly  and 
extravagance.  On  the  very  day  of  my  departure, 
Mr.  B(erkeley)  endeavoured,  with  all  the  argu- 
ments he  could  suggest,  to  dissuade  me  from  my 
purpose ;  and  I  made  use  of  the  same  answer 
which  had  satisfied  his  friend.  Finding  me  de- 
termined on  removing,  he  burst  out  into  a  flood 
of  tears,  exclaiming,  "By  God!  if  Lord  B(erkeley) 
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can  bear  it,  I  can't."  I  was  thunderstruck  at 
this  expression  ;  for  though  I  had  been  told  that 
Mr.  B(erkeley)  was  in  love  with  me,  I  gave  no 
credit  to  the  report,  because  he  had  never  de- 
clared his  passion,  and  this  was  the  first  hint  of 
it  that  ever  escaped  him  in  my  hearing.  I  was 
therefore  so  much  amazed  at  the  circumstance  of 
this  abrupt  explanation  that  I  could  make  no 
answer ;  but  having  taken  my  leave,  went  away, 
ruminating  on  the  unexpected  declaration. 

Lord  B(erkeley),  as  I  was  informed,  spoke  not  a 
word  that  whole  night,  and  took  my  leaving  him 
so  much  to  heart,  that  two  years  elapsed  before 
he  got  the  better  of  his  grief.  This  intelligence 
I  afterwards  received  from  his  own  mouth,  and 
asked  his  forgiveness  for  my  unkind  retreat, 
though  I  shall  never  be  able  to  obtain  my  own. 
As  for  Mr.  B(erkeley),  he  was  overwhelmed  with 
sorrow,  and  made  such  efforts  to  suppress  his 
concern  as  had  well-nigh  cost  him  his  life.  Dr. 
S(mellie)  was  called  to  him  in  the  middle  of  the 
night,  and  found  him  almost  suffocated.  He 
soon  guessed  the  cause,  when  he  understood  that 
I  had  left  the  house.  So  that  I  myself  was  the 
only  person  concerned,  who  was  utterly  ignorant 
of  his  affection  ;  for  I  solemnly  declare  he  never 
gave  me  the  least  reason  to  suspect  it  while  I 
lived  with  his  relation,  because  he  had  too  much 
honour  to  entertain  a  thought  of  supplanting  his 
friend,  and  too  good  an  opinion  of  me  to  believe 
he  should  have  succeeded  in  the  attempt.  Though 
my  love  for  Lord  B(erkeley)  was  not  so  tender  and 
interesting  as  the  passion  I  had  felt  for  S(hirley), 
my  fidelity  was  inviolable,  and  I  never  harboured 
the  most  distant  thought  of  any  other  person, 
till  after  I  had  resolved  to  leave  him,  when,  I 
own,  I  afforded  some  small  encouragement  to  the 
addresses  of  a  new  admirer,  by  telling  him  that 
I  should,  in  a  little  time,  be  my  own  mistress, 
though  I  was  not  now  at  my  own  disposal. 

I  enjoyed  my  new  house  as  a  little  paradise. 
It  was  accommodated  with  all  sorts  of  con- 
veniences ;  everything  was  new,  and  therefore 
pleasing,  and  the  whole  absolutely  at  my  com- 
mand. I  had  the  company  of  a  relation,  a  very 
good  woman,  with  whom  I  lived  in  the  most 
amicable  manner  ;  was  visited  by  the  best  people 
in  town  (I  mean  those  of  the  male  sex,  the  ladies 
having  long  ago  forsaken  me) ;  I  frequented  all 
reputable  places  of  public  entertainment,  and 
had  a  concert  at  home  once  a  week  ;  so  that  my 
days  rolled  on  in  happiness  and  quiet,  till  all  my 
sweets  were  embittered  by  the  vexatious  beha- 
Tiour  of  my  husband,  who  began  to  importune 
me  again  to  live  with  him  ;  and  by  the  increasing 
anxiety  of  Lord  B(erkeley),  who,  though  I  still 
admitted  his  visits,  plainly  perceived  that  I 
wanted  to  relinquish  his  correspondence.  This 
discovery  raised  such  tempests  of  jealousy  and 
despair  within  his  breast  that  he  kept  me  in 
continual  alarm.  He  sent  messages  to  me  every 
hour,  signed  his  letters  with  his  own  blood, 
raved  like  a  man  in  an  ecstasy  of  madness,  railed 
at  my  ingratitude  and  praised  my  conduct  by 
turns.  He  offered  to  sacrifice  everything  for  my 
love,  to  leave  the  kingdom  forthwith,  and  live 
with  me  for  ever  in  any  part  of  the  world  where 
I  should  choose  to  reside. 

These  were  generous  and  tempting  proposals  ; 
but  I  was  beset  with  counsellors  who  were  not 
totally  disinterested,  and  who  dissuaded  me  from 
embracing  the  proffers  of  my  lover,  on  pretence 
that  Lord  (Vane)  would  be  highly  injured  by  my 
compliance.  I  listened  to  their  advice,  and  har- 
dened my  heart  against  Lord  B(erkeley)'s  sorrow 
and  solicitations.  My  behaviour  on  this  occasion 
i--  altogether  unaccountable;  this  was  the  only 


time  that  ever  I  was  a  slave  to  admonition.  The 
condition  of  Lord  B(erkeley)  would  have  melted 
any  heart  but  mine,  and  yet  mine  wae  one  of  the 
most  sensible.  He  employed  his  cousin  as  an 
advocate  with  me,  till  that  gentleman  actually 
refused  the  office,  telling  him  candidly  that  his 
own  inclinations  were  too  much  engaged  to  per- 
mit him  to  perform  the  task  with  fidelity  and 
truth.  He  accordingly  resolved  to  avoid  my 
presence,  until  my  lord  and  I  should  come  to 
some  final  determination,  which  was  greatly  re- 
tarded by  the  perseverance  of  his  lordship,  who 
would  not  resign  his  hopes,  even  when  I  pre- 
tended that  another  man  had  engaged  my  heart, 
but  said  that  in  time  my  affection  might  return. 

Our  correspondence,  however,  gradually  wore 
off ;  upon  which  Mr.  B(erkeley)  renewed  his  visits, 
and  many  agreeable  and  happy  hours  we  passed 
together.  Not  that  he,  or  any  other  person  whom 
I  now  saw,  succeeded  to  the  privilege  of  a  fortu- 
nate lover ;  I  knew  he  loved  me  to  madness  ;  but 
I  would  not  gratify  his  passion  any  other  way 
than  by  the  most  profound  esteem  and  veneration 
for  his  virtues,  which  were  altogether  amiable 
and  sublime ;  and  I  would  here  draw  his  cha- 
racter minutely,  but  it  would  take  up  too  much 
time  to  set  forth  his  merit ;  the  only  man  living 
of  my  acquaintance  who  resembles  him  is  Lord 
F(ortescue),1  of  whom  I  shall  speak  in  the  sequel. 

About  this  time  I  underwent  a  very  interesting 
change  in  the  situation  of  my  heart.  I  had  sent 
a  message  to  my  old  lover  S(hirley),  desiring  he 
would  allow  my  picture,  which  was  in  his  pos- 
session, to  be  copied  ;  and  he  now  transmitted  it 
to  me  by  my  lawyer,  whom  he  directed  to  ask  if 
I  intended  to  be  at  the  next  masquerade.  This 
curiosity  had  a  strange  effect  upon  my  spirits; 
my  heart  fluttered  at  the  question,  and  my  ima- 
gination glowed  with  a  thousand  fond  presages. 
I  answered  in  the  affirmative ;  and  we  met  by 
accident  at  the  ball.  I  could  not  behold  him 
without  emotion  ;  when  he  accosted  me,  his  well- 
known  voice  made  my  heart  vibrate  like  a  musical 
chord,  when  its  unison  is  struck.  All  the  ideas 
of  our  past  love,  which  the  lapse  of  time  and 
absence  had  enfeebled  and  lulled  to  sleep,  now 
awoke,  and  were  reinspired  by  his  appearance ;  so 
that  his  artful  excuses  were  easily  admitted.  I 
forgave  him  all  that  I  had  suffered  on  his  account, 
because  he  was  the  natural  lord  of  my  affection ; 
and  our  former  correspondence  was  renewed. 

I  thought  myself  in  a  new  world  of  bliss  in 
consequence  of  this  reconciliation,  the  rapture  of 
which  continued  unimpaired  for  the  space  of  four 
months,  during  which  time  he  was  fonder  of  me, 
if  possible,  than  before,  repeated  his  promise  of 
marriage,  if  we  should  ever  have  it  in  our  power  ; 
assured  me  he  had  never  been  happy  since  he  left 
me  ;  that  he  believed  no  woman  had  ever  loved 
like  me.  And  indeed,  to  have  a  notion  of  my 
passion  for  that  man,  you  must  first  have  loved 
as  I  did.  But,  through  a  strange  caprice,  I  broke 
off  the  correspondence,  out  of  apprehension  that 
he  would  forsake  me  again.  From  his  past  con- 
duct I  dreaded  what  might  happen ;  and  the 
remembrance  of  what  I  had  undergone  by  his 
inconstancy  filled  my  imagination  with  such 
horror,  that  I  could  not  endure  the  shocking 
prospect,  and  prematurely  plunged  myself  into 
the  danger,  rather  than  endure  the  terrors  of 
expectation.  I  remembered  that  his  former 
attachment  began  in  the  season  of  my  prosperity, 
when  my  fortune  was  in  the  zenith,  and  my 
youth  in  its  prime  ;  and  that  he  had  forsaken 
me  in  the  day  of  trouble  when  my  life  became 

1  Hugh,  Lord  Fortcscue.    See  note,  page  377. 
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embarrassed,  and  my  circumstances  were  on  the 
decline.  I  foresaw  nothing  but  continual  persecu- 
tion from  my  husband,  and  feared  that,  when  once 
the  keener  transports  of  our  reconciliation  should 
be  over,  his  affection  would  sink  under  the  seve- 
rity of  its  trial.  In  consequence  of  this  desertion, 
I  received  a  letter  from  him,  acknowledging  that 
he  was  rightly  served,  but  that  my  retreat  gave 
him  inexpressible  concern. 

Meanwhile  Lord  (Vane)  continued  to  act  in  the 
character  of  a  fiend,  tormenting  me  with  his 
nauseous  importunities.  He  prevailed  upon  the 
Duke  of  L(eeds),1  to  employ  his  influence  in  per- 
suading me  to  live  with  him  ;  assuring  his  grace 
that  I  had  actually  promised  to  give  him  that 
proof  of  my  obedience,  and  that  I  would  come 
home  the  sooner  for  being  pressed  to  compliance 
by  a  person  of  his  rank  and  character.  Induced 
by  these  representations,  the  duke  honoured  me 
with  a  visit ;  and,  in  the  course  of  his  exhorta- 
tions, I  understood  how  he  had  been  thus  mis- 
informed. Upon  which  I  sent  for  Lord  (Vane), 
and,  in  his  presence,  convicted  him  of  the  false- 
hood, by  communicating  to  his  grace  the  articles 
of  our  last  agreement,  which  he  did  not  think 
proper  to  deny  ;  and  the  duke  being  undeceived, 
declared  that  he  would  not  have  given  me  the 
trouble  of  vindicating  myself,  had  he  not  been 
misled  by  the  insincerity  of  my  lord. 

Baffled  in  this  attempt,  he  engaged  Mr.  H(enry) 
V(ane),2  and  afterwards  my  own  father,  in  the 
same  task ;  and  though  I  still  adhered  to  my 
first  resolution,  persisted  with  such  obstinacy  in 
his  endeavours  to  make  me  unhappy,  that  I 
determined  to  leave  the  kingdom.  Accordingly, 
after  I  had  soent  the  evening  with  him  at  Rane- 
lagh,  I  went  away  about  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  leaving  my  companion,  with  directions 
to  restore  to  my  lord  his  house,  furniture,  plate, 
and  everything  he  had  given  me  since  our  last 
accommodation ;  so  far  was  I,  upon  this  occa- 
sion, or  at  any  other  time  of  my  life,  from 
embezzling  any  part  of  his  fortune.  My  friend 
followed  my  instructions  most  punctually ;  and 
his  lordship  knows  and  will  acknowledge  the  truth 
of  this  assertion. 

Thus  have  I  explained  the  true  cause  of  my 
first  expedition  to  Flanders,  whither  the  world3 
was  good-natured  enough  to  say  I  followed  Mr. 
B(erkeley)  and  the  whole  army,  which  happened 
to  be  sent  abroad  that  summer.  Before  my  de- 
parture I  likewise  transmitted  to  Lord  B(erkeley) 
the  dressing-plate,  china,  and  a  very  consider- 
able settlement,  of  which  he  had  been  generous 
enough  to  make  me  a  present.  This  was  an  in- 
stance of  my  integrity  which  I  thought  due  to 
a  man  who  had  laid  me  under  great  obligations ; 


1  Thomas,  fourth  Duke  of  Leeds,  stepson  of  the 
Duchess  of  Leeds,  Lady  Vane's  early  friend,  and  wife 
of  her  first  husband's  friend,  the  Earl  of  Portmore. 
See  note,  rage  347. 

8  Probably  Henry  Vane,  eldest  son  of  Gilbert, 
second  Lord  Barnard,  and  therefore  full  cousin  to  Lord 
Vane.  See  note,  page  369.  Horace  Walpole  calls  him 
Harry  Vane,  Pulteney's  toad-eater.  He  was  created 
Earl  of  Darlington  in  1753. 

3  "  The  troops  continue  going  to  Flanders,  but  slowly 
enough.  Lady  Vane  has  taken  a  trip  thither  after  a 
cousin  of  Lord  Berkeley,  who  is  as  simple  about  her 
as  her  own  husband  is,  and  has  written  to  Mr.  Knight 
at  Paris  to  furnish  her  with  what  money  she  wants. 
He  says  she  is  vastly  to  blame  ;  for  he  was  trying  to 
get  a  divorce  from  Lord  Vane,  and  then  would  have 
married  her  himself.  Her  adventures  are  worthy  to 
be  bound  up  with  those  of  my  good  sister-in-law 
(Lady  Walpole),  the  German  Princess,  and  Moll 
Flanders." — Horace  Walpole,  June  14,  174'J.  Mr.  Cun- 
ningham explains  in  a  note  :  — "  Henry  Berkeley  killed 
the  next  year  at  the  battle  of  Dettingen." 


and  though  I  lived  to  be  refused  a  small  sum, 
both  by  him  and  S(hirley),  I  do  not  repent  of  my 
disinterested  behaviour;  all  the  revenge  I  har- 
bour against  the  last  of  these  lovers,  is  the  desire 
of  having  it  in  my  power  to  do  him  good. 

I  now  found  myself  adrift  in  the  world  again, 
and  very  richly  deserved  the  hardships  of  my 
condition,  for  my  indiscretion  in  leaving  Lord 
B(erkeley),  and  in  trusting  to  the  word  of  Lord 
(Vane),  without  some  further  security;  but  I 
have  dearly  paid  for  my  imprudence.  The  more 
I  saw  into  the  character  of  this  man,  whom 
destiny  hath  appointed  my  scourge,  the  more 
was  I  determined  to  avoid  his  fellowship  and 
communication ;  for  he  and  I  are,  in  point  of 
disposition,  as  opposite  as  any  two  principles 
in  nature.  In  the  first  place,  he  is  one  of  the 
most  unsocial  beings  that  ever  existed ;  when 
I  was  pleased  and  happy,  he  was  always  out  of 
temper  ;  but  if  he  could  find  means  to  overcast 
and  cloud*  my  mirth,  though  ever  so  innocent, 
he  then  discovered  signs  of  uncommon  satisfac- 
tion and  content,  because  by  this  disagreeable 
temper  he  banished  all  company  from  his  house. 
He  is  extremely  weak  of  understanding,  though 
he  possesses  a  good  share  of  low  cunning,  which 
has  so  egregiously  imposed  upon  some  people, 
that  they  have  actually  believed  him  a  good- 
natured  easy  creature,  and  blamed  me  because 
1  did  not  manage  him  to  better  purpose ;  but, 
upon  further  acquaintance,  they  have  always 
found  him  obstinate  as  a  mule  and  capricious  as 
a  monkey.  Not  that  he  is  utterly  void  of  all 
commendable  qualities.  He  is  punctual  in  pay- 
ing his  debts,  liberal  when  in  good  humour,  and 
would  be  well-bred,  were  he  not  subject  to  fits 
of  absence,  during  which  he  is  altogether  uncon- 
versable ;  but  he  is  proud,  naturally  suspicious, 
jealous,  equally  with  and  without  cause,  never 
made  a  friend,  and  is  an  utter  stranger  to  the 
joys  of  intimacy  ;  in  short,  he  hangs  like  a  damp 
upon  society,  and  may  be  properly  called  Kill- 
joy, an  epithet  which  he  has  justly  acquired. 
He  honours  me  with  constant  professions  of 
love ;  but  his  conduct  is  so  opposite  to  my 
sentiments  of  that  passion,  as  to  have  been  the 
prime  source  of  all  my  misfortunes  and  affliction ; 
and  I  have  often  wished  myself  the  object  of  his 
hate,  in  hopes  of  profiting  by  a  change  in  his 
behaviour. 

Indeed,  he  has  not  been  able  to  make  me  more 
unhappy  than  I  believe  he  is  in  his  own  mind ; 
for  he  is  literally  a  self-tormentor,  who  never 
enjoyed  one  gleam  of  satisfaction,  except  at  the 
expense  of  another's  quiet ;  and  yet  with  this  (I 
had  almost  called  it  diabolical)  quality,  he 
expects  that  I  should  cherish  him  with  all  the 
tenderness  of  affection.  After  he  had  been  at 
pains  to  incur  my  aversion,  he  punishes  my  dis- 
gust, by  contriving  schemes  to  mortify  and  per- 
plex me,  which  have  often  succeeded  so  effectually 
as  to  endanger  my  life  and  constitution ;  for  I 
have  been  fretted  and  frighted  into  sundry  fits  of 
illness,  and  then  I  own  I  have  experienced  his 
care  and  concern. 

Over  and  above  the  oddities  I  have  mentioned, 
he  is  so  unsteady  in  his  economy,  that  he  is 
always  new-modelling  his  affairs,  and  exhaust- 
ing his  fortune,  by  laying  out  ten  pounds  in 
order  to  save  a  shilling.  He  inqiures  into  the 
character  of  a  servant,  after  he  has  lived  two 
years  in  his  family,  and  is  so  ridiculously  stocked 
with  vanity  and  self-conceit,  that,  notwithstand- 
ing my  assurance  before,  and  the  whole  series  of 
my  conduct  since  our  marriage,  which  ought  to 
have  convinced  him  of  my  dislike,  he  is  still  per- 
suaded that,  at  bottom,  I  must  admire,  and  be 
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/enamoured  of  his  agreeable  person  and  accom- 
plishments, and  that  I  would  not  fail  to  manifest 
my  love,  were  I  not  spirited  up  against  him  by 
his  own  relations.  Perhaps  it  might  be  their 
interest  to  foment  the  misunderstanding  be- 
twixt us  ;  but  really  they  gave  themselves  no 
trouble  about  our  affairs ;  and,  so  far  as  I  know 
them,  are  a  very  good  sort  of  people.  On  the 
■whole,  I  think  I  may  with  justice  pronounce  my 
precious  yokefellow  a  trifling,  teasing,  insuffer- 
able, inconsistent  creature. 

With  the  little  money  which  remained  of  what 
I  had  received  from  his  lordship  for  housekeep- 
ing, I  transported  myself  to  Flanders,  and 
arrived  in  Ghent  a  few  days  after  our  troops 
were  quartered  in  that  city,  which  was  so  much 
crowded  with  these  new  visitants  that  I  should 
have  found  it  impracticable  to  procure  a  lodging, 
had  I  not  been  accommodated  by  Lord  R(obert) 
B(ertie),1  the  Duke  of  A(ncaster)'s  youngest 
brother,  who  very  politely  gave  me  up  his  own. 
Here  I  sawmy  friend  Mr.  B(erkeley),  who  was  over- 
joyed at  my  arrival,  though  jealous  of  every  man 
■of  his  acquaintance  ;  for  he  loved  me  with  all  the 
ardour  of  passion,  and  I  regarded  him  with  all 
the  perfection  of  friendship,  which,  had  he  lived, 
in  time  might  have  produced  love  ;  though  that 
was  a  fruit  which  it  never  brought  forth.  Not- 
withstanding his  earnest  solicitations  to  the  con- 
trary, I  stayed  but  a  week  in  Ghent,  from  whence 
I  proceeded  to  Brussels,  and  fixed  my  abode  in 
the  Hotel  de  Flandre,  among  an  agreeable  set  of 
gentlemen  and  ladies,  with  whom  I  spent  my 
time  very  cheerfully.  There  was  a  sort  of  court 
in  this  city,  frequented  by  all  the  officers  who 
could  obtain  permission  to  go  thither  ;  and  the 
place  in  general  was  gay  and  agreeable.  I  was 
introduced  to  the  best  families,  and  very  happy 
in  my  acquaintance ;  for  the  ladies  were  polite, 
good-tempered,  and  obliging,  and  treated  me 
with  the  utmost  hospitality  and  respect.  Among 
others,  I  contracted  a  friendship  with  Madame  la 
Comptesse  de  C(alemberg)'  and  her  two  daughters, 
who  were  very  amiable  young  ladies  ;  and  became 
intimate  with  the  Princess  C(hemay),a  and  Coun- 
tess W — ,  lady  of  the  bedchamber  to  the  Queen  of 
Hungary,  and  a  great  favourite  of  the  governor, 
Monsieur  d'H(arrach),*  in  whose  house  she  lived 
■with  his  wife,  who  was  also  a  lady  of  a  very  en- 
gaging disposition. 

Soon  after  I  had  fixed  my  habitation  in  Brus- 
sels, the  company  at  our  hotel  was  increased  by 
three  officers,  who  professed  themselves  my 
admirers,  and  came  from  Ghent  with  a  view  of 
soliciting  my  love.    This  triumvirate  consisted  of 

the  Scotch  Earl  of ,  Lord  R(obert)  M(anners),3 

and  another  young  officer.  The  first  was  a  man 
of  a  very  genteel  figure  and  amorous  complexion, 
danced  well,  and  had  a  great  deal  of  good- 
humour,  with  a  mixture  of  vanity  and  self-con- 
ceit. The  second  had  a  good  face,  though  a 
clumsy  person,  and  a  very  sweet  disposition, 
very  much  adapted  for  the  sentimental  passion 
of  love.  And  the  third,  Mr.  W —  by  name,  was 
tall,  thin,  and  well-bred,  with  a  great  stock  of 
good-nature  and  vivacity.  These  adventurers 
began  their  addresses  in  general  acts  of  gallantry, 
that  comprehended  several  of  my  female  friends, 
with  whom  we  used  to  engage  in  parties  of  plea- 
sure, both  in  the  city  and  the  environs,  which 
are  extremely  agreeable.     When  they  thought 

1  Lord  Robert  Bertie  was  the  third  son  of  Robert,  the 
first  Duke  of  Ancaster,  by  his  second  wife.  lie  was 
not  the  youngest  son.     There  was  a  younger,  Thomas. 

3  These  three  names  are  given  by  the  author  in  full, 
page  360. 

s  See  note,  page  3C9. 


they  had  taken  the  preliminary  steps  of  securing 
themselves  in  my  good  opinion  and  esteem,  they 
agreed  to  go  on  without  farther  delay,  and  that 

Lord  should  make  the  first  attack  upon 

my  heart. 

He  accordingly  laid  siege  to  me  with  such 
warmth  and  assiduity  that  I  believe  he  deceived 
himself,  and  began  to  think  he  was  actually  in 
love ;  though  at  bottom  he  felt  no  impulse  that 
deserved  the  sacred  name.  Though  I  discour- 
aged him  in  the  beginning,  he  persecuted  me 
with  his  addresses ;  he  always  sat  by  me  at 
dinner,  and  imparted  a  thousand  trifles  in  con- 
tinual whispers,  which  attracted  the  notice  of  the 
company  so  much,  that  I  began  to  fear  his  be- 
haviour would  give  rise  to  some  report  to  my 
prejudice,  and  therefore  avoided  him  with  the 
utmost  caution.  Notwithstanding  all  my  care, 
however,  he  found  means  one  night,  while  my 
maid,  who  lay  in  my  room,  went  down-stairs,  to 
get  into  my  chamber  after  I  was  abed.  Upon 
which  I  started  up,  and  told  him  that  if  he 
should  approach  me  I  would  alarm  the  house  ; 
for  I  never  wanted  courage  and  resolution.  Per- 
ceiving my  displeasure,  he  kneeled  by  the  bed- 
side, begged  I  would  have  pity  on  his  sufferings, 
and  swore  I  should  have  carte  blanche  to  the 
utmost  extent  of  his  fortune.  To  these  proposals 
I  made  no  other  reply  but  that  of  protesting  I 
would  never  speak  to  him  again  if  he  did  not 
quit  my  apartment  that  moment ;  upon  which 
he  thought  proper  to  withdraw,  and  I  never 
afterwards  gave  him  an  opportunity  of  speaking 
to  me  on  the  same  subject.  So  that  in  a  few 
weeks  he  separated  himself  from  our  society ; 
though  the  ladies  of  Brussels  considered  him  as 
my  lover,  because,  of  all  the  other  officers,  he 
was  their  gi-eatest  favourite. 

His  lordship  being  thus  repulsed,  Mr.  W — 
took  the  field,  and  assailed  my  heart  in  a  very 
different  manner.  He  said  he  knew  not  how  to 
make  love,  but  was  a  man  of  honour,  and  would 
keep  the  secret,  and  so  forth.  To  this  cavalier 
address  I  answered  that  I  was  not  angry,  as  I 
otherwise  should  have  been,  at  his  blunt  declara- 
tion, because  I  found  by  his  own  confession  he 
did  not  know  what  was  due  to  the  sex  ;  and  my 
unhappy  situation  in  some  shape  excused  him  for 
a  liberty  which  he  would  not  have  dreamed  of 
taking  had  not  my  misfortunes  encouraged  his 
presumption.  But  I  would  deal  with  him  in  his 
own  way  ;  and,  far  from  assuming  the  prude, 
frankly  assured  him  that  he  was  not  at  all  to  my 
taste,  hoping  he  would  consider  my  dislike  as  a 
sufficient  reason  to  reject  his  love. 

Lord  R(obert)  began  to  feel  the  symptoms  of  a 
genuine  passion,  which  he  carefully  cherished  in 
silence,  being  naturally  diffident  and  bashful ; 
but,  by  the  very  means  he  used  to  conceal  it  from 
my  observation,  I  plainly  discerned  the  situation 
of  his  heart,  and  was  not  at  all  displeased  at  the 
progress  I  had  made  in  his  inclinations.  Mean- 
while he  cultivated  my  acquaintance  with  great 
assiduity  and  respect,  attended  me  in  all  my 
excursions,  and  particularly  in  an  expedition  to 
Antwerp,  with  two  other  gentlemen,  where,  in 
downright  gaite  de  coeur,  we  sat  for  our  pictures, 
which  were  drawn  in  one  piece,  one  of  the  party 
being  represented  in  the  dress  of  an  hussar,  and 
another  in  that  of  a  running  footman.  This  in- 
cident I  mention,  because  the  performance,  which 
is  now  in  my  possession,  gave  birth  to  a  thousand 
groundless  reports  circulated  in  England  at  our 
expense. 

It  was  immediately  after  this  jaunt  that  Lord 
R(obert)  began  to  disclose  his  passion  ;  though  ho 
at  the  same  time  started  such  objections  as  seemed 
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well-nigh  to  extinguish  his  hopes,  lamenting  that 
tven  if  he  should  have  the  happiness  to  engage 
my  affections,  Lis  fortune  was  too  inconsiderable 
to  support  lis  against  the  efforts  of  Lord  (Vane), 
should  he  attempt  to  interrupt  our  felicity  ;  and 
that  he  himself  was  obliged  to  follow  the  motions 
of  the  army.  In  short,  he  seemed  to  consider 
my  felicity  more  than  his  own,  and  behaved  with 
such  delicacy  as  gradually  made  an  impression 
on  my  heart ;  so  that,  when  we  parted,  we  agreed 
to  renew  our  correspondence  in  England. 

In  the  midst  of  these  agreeable  amusements, 
which  I  enjoyed  in  almost  all  the  different  towns 
of  Flanders,  I  happened  to  be  at  Ghent  one  day, 
sitting  among  a  good  deal  of  company,  in  one  of 
their  hotels,  when  a  post-chaise  stopped  at  the 
gate ;  upon  winch  we  went  to  the  windows  to 
satisfy  our  curiosity,  when  who  should  step  out 
of  the  convenience  but  my  little  insignificant 
lord  ?  I  no  sooner  announced  him  to  the  com- 
pany, than  all  the  gentlemen  asked  whether  they 
should  stay  and  protect  me,  or  withdraw ;  and 
when  I  assured  them  that  their  protection  was 
not  necessary,  one  and  all  of  them  retired  ;  though 
Lord  R(obert)  M(anners)  went  no  farther  than 
the  parlour  below,  being  determined  to  screen  me 
against  all  violence  and  compulsion.  I  sent  a 
message  to  my  lord,  desiring  him  to  walk  up  into 
my  apartment ;  but  although  his  sole  errand  was 
to  see  and  carry  me  off,  he  would  not  venture  to 
accept  of  my  invitation,  till  he  had  demanded  me 
in  form  from  the  governor  of  the  place. 

That  gentleman,  being  altogether  a  stranger  to 
his  person  and  character,  referred  him  to  the 
commanding  officer  of  the  English  troops,  who 
was  a  man  of  honour,  and,  upon  his  lordship's 
application,  pretended  to  doubt  his  identity ; 
observing  that  he  had  always  heard  Lord  (Vane) 
represented  as  a  jolly,  corpulent  man.  He  gave 
him  to  understand,  however,  that  even  granting 
him  to  be  the  person,  I  was  by  no  means  subject 
to  military  law,  unless  he  could  prove  that  I  had 
ever  listed  in  his  Majesty's  service. 

Thus  disappointed  in  his  endeavours,  he  re- 
turned to  the  inn,  and,  with  much  persuasion, 
trusted  himself  in  my  dining-room,  after  having 
stationed  his  attendants  at  the  door,  in  case  of 
accidents.  When  I  asked  what  had  procured  me 
the  honour  of  this  visit,  he  told  me  his  business 
and  intention  were  to  carry  me  home.  This  de- 
claration produced  a  conference,  in  which  I  argued 
the  case  with  him  ;  and  matters  were  accommo- 
dated for  the  present,  by  my  promising  to  be  in 
England  some  time  in  September,  on  condition 
that  he  would  permit  me  to  live  by  myself,  as 
before,  and  immediately  order  the  arrears  of  my 
pin-money  to  be  paid.  He  assented  to  every- 
thing I  proposed,  returned  in  peace  to  his  own 
country,  and  the  deficiencies  of  my  allowance 
were  made  good  ;  while  I  returned  to  Brussels, 
where  1  stayed  until  my  departure  for  England, 
which  I  regulated  in  such  a  manner  as  was  con- 
sistent with  my  engagement. 

I  took  lodgings  in  Pall  Mall,  and  sending  for 
my  lord,  convinced  him  of  my  punctuality,  and 
put  him  in  mind  of  his  promise ;  when,  to  my 
utter  astonishment  and  confusion,  he  owned  that 
his  promise  was  no  more  than  a  decoy  to  bring 
me  over,  and  that  I  must  lay  my  account  with 
living  in  his  house  like  a  dutiful  and  obedient 
wife.  I  heard  him  with  the  indignation  such 
treatment  deserved,  upbraiding  him  with  his  per- 
fidious dealing,  which  I  told  him  would  have 
determined  me  against  cohabitation  with  him  had 
I  not  been  already  resolved  ;  and,  being  destitute 
of  all  resource,  repaired  to  Bath,  where  I  after- 
wards met  with   Mr.   D—    and  Mr.    R— }   two 


gentlemen  who  had  been  my  fellow-passengers  in 
the  yacht  from  Flanders,  and  treated  me  with 
great  friendship  and  politeness,  without  either 
talking  or  thinking  of  love. 

With  these  gentlemen,  who  were  as  idle  as 
myself,  I  went  to  the  jubilee  at  Preston,  which 
was  no  other  than  a  great  number  of  people  as 
sembled  in  a  small  town,  extremely  ill  accommo- 
dated, to  partake  of  diversions  that  were  bad 
imitations  of  plays,  concerts,  and  masquerades. 
If  the  world  should  place  to  the  account  of  my 
indiscretion  my  travelling  in  this  manner  with 
gentlemen  to  whom  I  had  no  particular  attach- 
ment, let  it  also  be  considered,  as  an  aliena- 
tion, that  I  always  lived  in  terror  of  my  lord, 
and  consequently  was  often  obliged  to  shift  my 
quarters  ;  so  that,  my  finances  being  extremely 
slender,  I  stood  the  more  in  need  of  assistance 
and  protection.  I  was,  besides,  young,  incon- 
siderate, and  so  simple  as  to  suppose  the  figure 
of  an  ugly  man  would  always  secure  me  from 
censure  on  his  account ;  neither  did  I  ever  dream 
of  any  man's  addresses  until  he  made  an  actual 
declaration  of  his  love. 

Upon  my  return  to  Bath  I  was  again  harassed 
by  Lord  (Vane),  who  came  thither  accompanied 
by  my  father,  whom  I  was  very  glad  to  see, 
though  he  importuned  me  to  comply  with  my 
husband's  desire,  and  for  the  future  keep  measures 
with  the  world.  This  remonstrance  about  living 
with  my  lord,  which  he  constantly  repeated,  was 
the  only  instance  of  his  unkindness  which  I  ever 
selt.  But  all  his  admonitions  were  not  of  force 
fufficient  to  shake  myresolution  in  that  particular; 
though  the  debate  continued  so  late  that  I  told 
his  lordship  it  was  high  time  to  retire,  for  I  could 
not  accommodate  him  with  a  bed.  He  then  gave 
me  to  understand  that  he  would  stay  where  he 
was  ;  upon  which  my  father  took  his  leave,  on 
pretence  of  looking  out  for  a  lodging  for  himself. 

The  little  gentleman  being  now  left  Ute-d-iete 
with  me,  began  to  discover  some  signs  of  appre- 
hension in  his  looks  ;  but,  mustering  up  all  his 
resolution,  he  went  to  the  door,  called  up  three 
of  his  servants,  whom  he  placed  as  sentinels 
upon  the  stair,  and  flounced  into  my  elbow-chair, 
where  he  resigned  himself  to  rest.  Intending  to 
go  to  bed,  I  thought  it  was  but  just  and  decent 
that  I  should  screen  myself  from  the  intrusion 
of  his  footmen,  and  with  that  view  bolted  the  door. 
Lord  (Vane),  hearing  himself  locked  in,  started 
up  in  the  utmost  terror  and  consternation,  kicked 
the  door  with  his  heel,  and  screamed  aloud,  as  if 
he  had  been  in  the  hands  of  an  assassin.  My 
father,  who  had  not  yet  quitted  the  house,  hear- 
ing these  outcries,  ran  up-stairs  again,  and,  com- 
ing through  my  bed-chamber  into  the  dining-room, 
where  we  were,  found  me  almost  suffocated  with 
laughter,  and  his  heroic  son-in-law  staring  like 
one  who  had  lost  his  wits,  with  his  hair  standing 
on  end. 

When  my  father  asked  the  meaning  of  his  ex- 
clamations, he  told  him,  with  all  the  symptoms  of 
dismay,  that  I  had  locked  him  in,  and  he  did 
not  understand  such  usage.  But  I  explained  the 
whole  mystery,  by  saying  I  had  bolted  the  door 
because  I  did  not  like  the  company  of  his  ser- 
vants, and  could  not  imagine  the  cause  of  his 
panic,  unless  he  thought  I  designed  to  ravish 
him,  an  insult  than  which  nothing  was  farther 
from  my  intention.  My  father  himself  could 
scarce  refrain  from  laughing  at  his  ridiculous 
fear ;  but,  seeing  him  hi  great  confusion,  took 
pity  on  his  condition,  and  carried  him  off  to  his 
own  lodgings,  after  I  had  given  my  word  that  I 
would  not  attempt  to  escape,  but  give  him 
audience  next  morning.     I  accordingly  kept  my 
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promise,  and  found  means  to  persuade  them  to 
leave  me  at  my  own  discretion.  Next  day  I  was 
Tallied  upon  the  stratagem  I  had  contrived  to 
frighten  Lord  (Vane)  ;  and  a  thousand  idle  stories 
were  told  about  this  adventure,  which  happened 
literally  as  1  have  related  it. 

From  Bath  I  betook  myself  to  a  small  house 
near  Lincoln,1  which  I  had  hired  of  the  D(uke)  of 
A(ncaster),  because  a  country  life  suited  best  with 
my  income,  which  was  no  more  than  four  hun- 
dred pounds  a  year,  and  that  not  well  paid.  I  con- 
tinued some  months  in  this  retirement,  and  saw  no 
company,  except  Lord  R(obert)  M(anners),2  who 
lived  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  visited  me  twice  ; 
till,  finding  myself  indisposed,  I  was  obliged  to 
Temove  to  London,  and  took  lodgings  in  Maddox- 
street,  where  my  garrison  was  taken  by  storm  by 
ray  lord  and  his  steward,  reinforced  by  Mr.  L(ionel ) 
V(ane)3  (who,  as  my  lord  told  me,  had  a  subsidy 
of  five-and-twenty  pounds  before  he  would  take 
the  field),  and  a  couple  of  hardy  footmen.  This 
formidable  band  rushed  into  my  apartment,  laid 
violent  hands  upon  me,  dragged  me  down  stairs 
without  gloves  or  a  cloak,  and  thrusting  me  into 
a  coach  that  stood  at  the  door,  conveyed  me  to 
my  lord's  lodgings  in  Gloucester-street. 

Upon  this  occasion,  his  lordship  courageously 
drew  his  sword  upon  my  woman,  who  attempted 
"to  defend  me  from  his  insults,  and,  in  all  proba- 
bility, would  have  intimidated  him  from  proceed- 
ing ;  for  he  looked  pale  and  aghast,  his  knees 
'knocked  together,  and  he  breathed  thick  and 
hard,  with  his  nostrils  dilated,  as  if  he  had  seen 
a  ghost ;  but  he  was  encouraged  by  his  mercenary 
associate,  who,  for  the  five-and-twenty  pounds, 
stood  by  him  in  the  day  of  trouble,  and  spirited 
him  on  to  this  gallant  enterprise. 

In  consequence  of  this  exploit  I  was  ccoped 
up  in  a  paltry  apartment  in  Gloucester-street, 
where  I  was  close  beset  by  his  lordship  and  his 
worthy  steward,  Mr.  H(oldman),  with  a  set  of  ser^ 
vants  that  were  the  creatures  of  this  fellow,  of 
whom  my  lord  himself  stood  in  awe  ;  so  that  I 
could  not  help  thinking  myself  in  Newgate, 
among  thieves  and  ruffians.  To  such  a  degree 
did  my  terror  avail,  that  I  actually  believed  I 
was  in  danger  of  being  poisoned,  and  would  not 
receive  any  sustenance,  except  from  the  hands 
■of  one  harmless-looking  fellow,  a  foreigner,  who 
was  my  lord's  valet-de-chambre.  I  will  not  pre- 
tend to  say  my  fears  were  just ;  but  such  was 
■my  opinion  of  H(oldman),  that  I  never  doubted  he 
would  put  me  out  of  the  way,  if  he  thought  my 
life  interfered  with  his  interest. 

On  the  second  day  of  my  imprisonment  I  was 
visited  by  the  Duke  of  L(eeds),  a  friend  of  my 
lord,  who  found  me  sitting  upon  a  trunk,  in  a 
poor  little  dining-room  filled  with 'lumber,  and 
lighted  with  two  bits  of  tallow  candle,  which  had 
been  left  over-night.  He  perceived  in  my  face  a 
mixture  of  rage,  indignation,  terror,  and  despair. 
He  compassionated  my  sufferings,  though  he 
could  not  alleviate  my  distress,  any  other  way 
than  by  interceding  with  my  tyrant  to  mitigate 
my  oppression.  Nevertheless  I  remained  eleven 
days  in  this  uncomfortable  situation.  I  wis 
watched  like  a  criminal  all  day,  and  one  of  the 
servants  walked  from  one  room  to  another  all 
night,  in  the  nature  of  a  patrol,  while  my  lord, 


1  Grimsthorpe,  in  Lincolnshire,  was  the  seat  of  the 
"Duke  of  Ancaster.  The  title  has  been  extinct  since 
the  death  of  the  last  duke,  Feb.  8,  1809. 

2  Lord  Robert  Manners,  third  son,  by  his  second 
wife,  of  John,  second  Duke  of  Rutland.  The  family 
scat  was  at  Belvoir,  Lincolnshire. 

3  This  gentleman  was  a  relation,  as  we  learn  from  a 
"  Letter  to  Lady  V—,"  and  Lionel  was  a  family  name. 


who  lay  in  the  chamber  above  me,  got  out  of 
bed  and  tripped  to  the  window,  at  the  sound  of 
every  coach  that  chanced  to  pass  through  the 
street.  H(oldman),  who  was  consummate  in  the 
arts  of  a  sycophant,  began  to  court  my  favour,  by 
condoling  my  affliction,  and  assuring  me  that  the 
only  method  by  which  I  could  regain  my  liberty, 
was  a  cheerful  compliance  with  the  humour  of 
my  lord.  I  was  fully  convinced  of  the  truth 
of  this  observation ;  and,  though  my  temper  is 
altogether  averse  to  dissimulation,  attempted  to 
affect  an  air  of  serenity  and  resignation.  But 
this  disguise,  I  found,  would  not  answer  my  pur- 
pose ;  and  therefore  I  had  recourse  to  the  assist- 
ance of  my  maid,  who  was  permitted  to  attend 
me  in  my  confinement.  With  her  I  frequently 
consulted  about  the  means  of  accomplishing  my 
escape.  In  consequence  of  our  deliberations,  she 
directed  a  coach  and  six  to  be  ready  at  a  certain 
part  of  the  town,  and  to  wait  for  me  three  days 
in  the  same  place,  in  case  I  could  not  come  be- 
fore the  expiration  of  that  term. 

This  previous  measure  being  taken  according 
to  my  instructions,  the  next  necessary  step  was 
to  elude  the  vigilance  of  my  guard  ;  and  in  this 
maimer  did  I  effectuate  my  purpose  : — Being  by 
this  time  indulged  in  the  liberty  of  going  out  in 
the  coach  for  the  benefit  of  the  air,  attended  by 
two  footmen,  who  had  orders  to  watch  all  my 
motions,  I  made  use  of  this  privilege  one  fore- 
noon, when  Lord  (Vane)  expected  some  company 
to  dinner,  and  bade  the  coachman  drive  to  the 
lodgings  of  a  man  who  wrote  with  his  mouth,  in- 
tending to  give  my  spies  the  slip,  on  pretence  of 
seeing  this  curiosity  ;  but  they  were  too  alert  in 
their  duty  to  be  thus  outwitted,  and  followed  me 
up-stairs  into  the  very  apartment. 

Disappointed  in  this  hope,  I  resolved  another 
scheme,  which  was  attended  with  success.  I 
bought  some  olives  at  an  oil-shop ;  and,  telling 
the  servants  I  would  proceed  to  St.  James's  gate, 
and  take  a  turn  in  the  park,  broke  one  of  the 
bottles  by  the  way,  complained  of  the  misfortune 
when  I  was  set  down,  and  desired  my  coach  might 
be  cleaned  before  my  return.  While  my  atten- 
dants were  employed  in  this  office,  I  tripped  across 
the  parade  to  the  Horse-Guards,  and  chanced  to 
meet  with  an  acquaintance  in  the  park,  who  said 
he  saw  by  my  countenance  that  I  was  upon  some 
expedition.  I  owned  his  suspicion  was  just ; 
but,  as  I  had  not  time  to  relate  particulars,  I 
quickened  my  pace,  and  took  possession  of  a  hack- 
ney-coach, in  which  I  proceeded  to  the  vehicle  I 
had  appointed  to  be  in  waiting. 

While  I  thus  compassed  my  escape,  there  was 
nothing  but  perplexity  and  confusion  at  home  ; 
dinner  was  delayed  till  six  o'clock  ;  my  lord  ran 
half  the  town  over  in  quest  of  his  equipage,  which 
at  last  returned,  with  an  account  of  my  elope- 
ment. My  maid  was  brought  to  the  question, 
and  grievously  threatened  ;  but,  like  all  the 
women  I  ever  had,  remained  unshaken  in  her 
fidelity.  In  the  meantime  I  travelled  night  and 
day  towards  my  retreat  in  Lincolnshire,  of  which 
his  lordship  had  not  as  yet  got  the  least  intelli- 
gence ;  and  as  my  coachman  was  but  an  inexpe- 
rienced driver,  I  was  obliged  to  make  use  of  my 
own  skill  in  that  exercise,  and  direct  his  endea- 
vours the  whole  way,  without  venturing  to  go  to 
bed,  or  take  the  least  repose,  until  I  reached  my 
own  habitation.  There  I  lived  in  peace  and 
tranquillity  for  the  space  of  six  weeks,  when  I 
was  alarmed  by  one  of  my  lord's  myrmidons, 
who  came  into  the  neighbourhood,  blustering 
and  swearing  that  he  would  carry  me  off  either 
dead  or  alive. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  I  was  perfectly 
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easy  when  I  was  made  acquainted  with  his  pur- 
pose and  declaration,  as  my  whole  family  con- 
sisted of  no  more  than  a  couple  of  women  and 
one  footman.  However,  I  summoned  up  my 
courage,  which  had  been  often  tried,  and  never 
forsook  me  in  the  day  of  danger  ;  and  sent  him 
word,  that,  if  ever  he  should  presume  to  approach 
my  house,  I  would  order  him  to  be  shot  without 
ceremony.  The  fellow  did  not  choose  to  put  me 
to  the  trial,  and  returned  to  town  without  his 
errand.  But  as  the  place  of  my  abode  was  now 
discovered,  I  laid  my  account  with  having  a  visit 
from  his  employer.  I  therefore  planted  spies 
upon  the  road,  with  a  promise  of  reward  to  him 
who  should  bring  me  the  first  intelligence  of  his 
lordship's  approach. 

Accordingly,  I  was  one  morning  apprised  of  his 
coming,  and  mounting  horse  immediately,  with 
my  woman  and  valet,  away  we  rode  in  defiance 
of  winter.  In  two  days  I  traversed  the  wilds  of 
Lincolnshire  and  hundreds  of  Essex,  crossed  the 
river  at  Tilbury,  breakfasted  at  Chatham,  by  the 
help  of  a  guide  and  moonlight,  arrived  at  Dover 
the  same  evening,  embarked  for  Calais,  in  which 
place  I  found  myself  next  day  at  two  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon  ;  and  being  heartily  tired  with  my 
journey,  betook  myself  to  rest.  My  maid,  who 
was  not  able  to  travel  with  such  expedition,  fol- 
lowed me  at  an  easier  pace ;  and  the  footman 
was  so  astonished  at  my  perseverance,  that  he 
could  not  help  asking  me  upon  the  road  if  ever 
I  was  weary  in  my  life.  Certain  it  is,  my  spirits 
and  resolution  have  enabled  me  to  undergo 
fatigues  that  are  almost  incredible.  From  Calais 
I  went  to  Brussels,  where  I  again  set  up  my  rest 
in  private  lodgings  ;  was  again  perfectly  well  re- 
ceived by  the  fashionable  people  of  that  place ; 
and,  by  the  interest  of  my  friends,  obtained  the 
Queen  of  Hungary's  protection  against  the  per- 
secution of  my  husband,  while  I  should  reside  in 
the  Austrian  Netherlands. 

Thus  secured,  I  lived  uncensured,  conversing 
with  the  English  company,  with  which  this 
city  was  crowded  ;  but  spent  the  most  agreeable 
part  of  my  time  with  the  Countess  of  Calemberg, 
in  whose  house  I  generally  dined  and  supped. 
And  I  also  contracted  an  intimacy  with  the 
Princess  of  Chemay,  who  was  a  great  favourite 
with  Madame  d'Harrach,  the  governor's  lady. 

I  had  not  been  long  in  this  happy  situation, 
when  I  was  disturbed  by  the  arrival  of  Lord 
(Vane),  who  demanded  me  of  the  governor  ;  but 
finding  me  sheltered  from  his  power,  he  set  out 
for  Vienna ;  and,  in  consequence  of  his  repre- 
sentations, strengthened  with  the  Duke  of  New- 
castle)^1 name,  my  protection  was  withdrawn. 
But,  before  this  application,  he  had  gone  to  the 
camp,  and  addressed  himself  to  my  Lord  Stair, 
who  was  my  particular  friend  and  ally  by  my 
first  marriage,  desiring  he  would  compel  me  to 
return  to  his  house.  His  lordship  told  him 
that  I  was  in  no  shape  subject  to  his  command  ; 
but  invited  him  to  dinner,  with  a  view  of  divert- 
ing himself  and  company  at  the  expense  of  his 


i  The  Duke  of  Newcastle,  maternal  grand-uncle  of 
Lord  Vane.  Lord  Vane's  grandfather,  Christopher, 
first  Lord  Barnard,  married  Elizabeth,  eldest  daughter 
of  Gilbert  Holies,  Earl  of  Clare,  and  sister  and  co- 
heir of  John,  Duke  of  Newcastle  (the  minister).  "  You 
cannot  imagine  what  an  entertaining  fourth  act  of  the 
Opera  we  had  the  other  night — Lord  Vane,  in  the 
middle  of  the  pit,  making  love  to  my  lady.  The  Duke 
of  Newcastle  has  lately  given  him  threescore  thousand 
pounds  to  consent  to  cut  off  the  entail  of  the  New- 
castle estate.  The  fool  immediately  wrote  to  his  wife 
to  beg  she  would  return  to  him  from  Lord  Berkeley  : 
that  he  had  got  much  money,  and  now  they  might 
live  comfortably  ;  but  she  will  not  live  comfortably." 


guest.  In  the  evening,  he  was  plied  with  so; 
many  bumpers  to  my  health,  that  he  became  in- 
toxicated, and  extremely  obstreperous,  insisted 
upon  seeing  Lord  Stab',  after  he  was  retired  to 
rest,  and  quarrelled  with  Lord  D— ,  who  being 
a  tall,  large,  raw-boned  Scotchman,  could  have 
swallowed  him  at  one  mouthful ;  but  he  thought  he 
might  venture  to  challenge  him,  in  hopes  of  being 
put  under  arrest  by  the  general  ;  though  he- 
reckoned  without  his  host  :  Lord  Stair  knew  his 
disposition,  and,  in  order  to  punish  his  presump- 
tion, winked  at  the  affair.  The  challenger,  find- 
ing himself  mistaken  in  his  conjecture,  got  up 
early  in  the  morning,  and  went  off  post  for 
Vienna ;  and  Lord  Stair  desired  a  certain  man 
of  quality  to  make  me  a  visit,  and  give  me  ais 
account  of  his  behaviour. 

Being  now  deprived  of  my  protection  and  pin- 
money,  which  my  generous  husband  would  no- 
longer  pay,  I  was  reduced  to  great  difficulty  and  dis- 
tress. The  Duchess d'Aremberg,  LordG(ranville),' 
and  many  other  persons  of  distinction,  intercede)  I 
in  my  behalf  with  his  Majesty,  who  was  then 
abroad  ;  but  he  refused  to  interpose  between 
man  and  wife.  The  Countess  of  Calemberg 
wrote  a  letter  to  my  father,  in  which  she  repre- 
sented my  uncomfortable  situation,  and  under- 
took to  answer  for  my  conduct,  in  case  he  would 
allow  me  a  small  annuity,  on  which  I  coirld  live 
independent  of  Lord  (Vane),  who  by  all  accounts 
was  a  wretch  with  whom  I  could  never  enjoy  the 
least  happiness  or  quiet,  otherwise  she  would  be 
the  first  to  advise  me  to  an  accommodation.  She 
gave  him  to  understand  that  her  character  was 
neither  doubtful  nor  obscure  ;  and  that,  if  my 
conduct  there  had  not  been  irreproachable,  she 
should  not  have  taken  me  under  her  protection  ; 
that,  as  I  proposed  to  board  in  a  convent,  a 
small  sum  would  answer  my  occasions ;  but,  if 
that  should  be  denied,  I  would  actually  go  to 
service,  or  take  some  other  desperate  step,  to 
avoid  the  man  who  was  my  bane  and  aversion. 

To  this  kind  remonstrance  my  father  answered 
that  his  fortune  would  not  allow  him  to  assist 
me ;  he  had  now  a  young  family ;  and  that  I 
ought  at  all  events  to  return  to  my  husband. 
By  this  time,  such  was  the  extremity  of  my  cir- 
cumstances that  I  was  forced  to  pawn  my  clothes, 
and  every  trilling  trinket  in  my  possession,  and 
even  to  descend  so  far  as  to  solicit  Mr.  (Shirley) 
for  a  loan  of  fifty  potmds,  which  he  refused. 

Thus  was  I  deserted  in  my  distress  by  two 
persons,  to  whom,  in  the  season  of  my  affluence, 
my  purse  had  been  always  open.  Nothing  so 
effectually  subdues  a  spirit  unused  to  supplicate 
as  want.  Reprdsed  in  this  manner,  I  had  re- 
course to  Lord  B(erkeley),  who  was  also,  it  seems, 
unable  to  relieve  my  necessities.  This  mortifi- 
cation I  deserved  at  his  hands,  though  he  had 
once  put  it  in  my  power  to  be  above  all  such  paltry 
applications  ;  and  I  should  not  have  been  com- 
pelled to  the  disagreeable  task  of  troubling  my 
friends,  had  not  I  voluntarily  resigned  what  he 
formerly  gave  me.  As  to  the  other  gentleman  to 
whom  I  addressed  myself  on  this  occasion,  I 
think  he  might  have  shown  more  regard  to  my 
situation,  not  only  for  the  reasons  already  men- 
tioned, but  because  he  knew  me  too  well  to  be 
ignorant  of  what  I  must  have  suffered  in  con- 
descending to  make  such  a  request. 


1  Earl  Granville  evidently.  It  was,  however,  fully 
a  year  after  this  that— in  1744— he  became  Earl  Gran- 
ville. But  as  Lord  Carteret,  it  is  well  known  ho 
was  abroad  with  the  King,  George  n.,  at  this  time. 
His  letter  from  the  field  of  battle  at  Dettiugen  created 
»«mat  sensation. 
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Several  officers,  who  guessed  my  adversity, 
generously  otTered  to  supply  me  with  money ; 
but  I  could  not  bring  myself  to  make  use  of 
their  friendship,  or  even  to  own  my  distress, 
except  to  one  person,  of  whom  I  borrowed  a 
small  sum.  To  crown  my  misfortunes,  I  was 
taken  very  ill,  at  a  time  when  there  was  no  other 
way  of  avoiding  the  clutches  of  my  persecutor 
but  by  a  precipitate  flight.  In  this  emergency, 
I  applied  to  a  worthy  gentleman  of  Brussels,  a 
very  good  friend  of  mine,  but  no  lover.  I  say 
no  lover,  because  every  man  is  supposed  to  act 
in  that  capacity  who  befriends  a  young  woman 
in  distress.  This  generous  Fleming  set  out  with 
me  in  the  night  from  Brussels,  and  conducted 
me  to  the  frontiers  of  France.  Being  very  much 
indisposed,  both  in  mind  and  body,  when  I  was 
obliged  to  undertake  this  expedition,  I  should 
in  all  probability  have  sunk  under  the  fatigue  of 
travelling,  had  not  my  spirits  been  kept  up  by 
the  conversation  of  my  companion,  who  was  a 
man  of  business  and  consequence,  and  undertook 
to  manage  my  affairs  in  such  a  manner  as  would 
enable  me  to  re-establish  my  residence  in  the 
place  I  had  left.  He  was  young  and  active, 
attended  me  with  the  utmost  care  and  assiduity, 
and  left  nothing  undone  which  he  thought  would 
contribute  to  my  ease  and  satisfaction.  I  believe 
his  friendship  for  me  was  a  little  tinctured  with 
another  passion  ;  but  he  was  married,  and  lived 
very  well  with  his  wife,  who  also  was  my  friend  ; 
so  that  he  knew  I  would  never  think  of  him  in 
the  light  of  a  lover. 

Upon  our  arrival  at  Valenciennes,  he  accommo- 
dated me  with  a  little  money,  for  a  little  was  all 
I  would  take,  and  returned  to  his  own  city,  after 
ve  had  settled  a  correspondence  by  letters.  I 
was  detained  a  day  or  two  in  this  place  by  my 
indisposition,  which  increased,  but  nevertheless 
proceeded  to  Paris,  to  make  interest  for  a  protec- 
tion from  the  King  of  France,  which  that  monarch 
graciously  accorded  me  in  three  days  after  my 
first  application  ;  and  his  minister  sent  orders  to 
all  the  governors  and  intendants  of  the  province 
towns  to  protect  me  against  the  efforts  of  Lord 
(Vane),  in  whatever  place  I  should  choose  to  re- 
side. 

Having  returned  my  thanks  at  Versailles  for 
this  favour,  and  tarried  a  few  days  at  Paris, 
which  was  a  place  altogether  unsuitable  to  the 
low  ebb  of  my  fortune,  I  repaired  to  Lisle,  where 
I  intended  to  fix  my  habitation  ;  and  there  my 
disorder  recurred  with  sucli  violence  that  I  was 
obliged  to  send  for  a  physician,  who  seemed  to 
have  been  a  disciple  of  Sangrado,  for  he  scarce 
left  a  drop  of  blood  in  my  body,  and  yet  I  found 
myself  never  a  whit  the  better.  Indeed,  I  was 
so  much  exhausted  by  these  evacuations,  and  my 
constitution  so  much  impaired  by  fatigue  and 
perturbation  of  mind,  that  I  had  no  other  hope 
of  recovering  but  that  of  reaching  England,  and 
putting  myself  under  the  direction  of  a  physician 
on  whose  ability  I  could  depend. 

With  this  doubtful  prospect,  therefore,  I  de- 
termined to  attempt  a  return  to  my  native  air, 
and  actually  departed  from  Lisle,  in  such  a 
melancholy  enfeebled  condition  that  I  had  almost 
fainted  when  I  was  put  into  the  coach.  But 
before  I  resolved  upon  this  journey  I  was  re- 
duced to  the  utmost  exigence  of  fortune,  so  that 
I  could  scarce  afford  to  buy  provisions,  had  it  been 
in  my  power  to  eat,  and  should  not  have  been 
able  to  defray  my  travelling  expenses,  had  I  not 
been  generously  befriended  by  Lord  R(obcrt) 
Mlanners),  who,  I  am  sure,  would  have  done  any- 
thing for  my  ease  and  accommodation,  though  he 
has  unjustly  incurred  the  imputation  of  being 


parsimonious,  and  I  had  no  reason  to  expect  any 
such  favour  at  his  hands. 

In  this  deplorable  state  of  health  I  was  con- 
veyed to  Calais,  being  all  the  way,  as  it  were,  in 
the  arms  of  death,  without  having  swallowed  the 
least  sustenance  on  the  road.  So  much  was  my 
indisposition  augmented  by  the  fatigue  of  the 
journey,  that  I  swooned  when  I  was  brought  into 
the  inn,  and  had  almost  expired  before  I  could 
receive  the  least  assistance  or  advice.  However, 
my  spirits  were  a  little  revived  by  some  bread 
and  wine,  which  I  took  at  the  persuasion  of  a 
French  surgeon,  who,  chancing  to  pass  by  the 
door,  was  called  up  to  my  relief.  Having  sent 
my  servant  to  Brussels  to  take  care  of  my  clothes, 
I  embarked  in  the  packet-boat,  and  by  the  time 
we  arrived  at  Dover  was  almost  in  extremity. 

Here  I  found  a  return  coach,  in  which  I  was 
carried  to  London,  and  was  put  to  bed  at  the 
house  we  put  up  at,  more  dead  than  alive.  The 
people  of  the  inn  sent  for  an  apothecary,  who 
administered  some  cordial  that  recalled  me  to 
life  ;  and  when  I  recovered  the  use  of  speech,  I 
told  him  who  I  was,  and  desired  him  to  wait  upon 
Dr.  S(mellie),  and  inform  him  of  my  situation. 
A  young  girl,  who  was  niece  to  the  landlord's 
wife,  seeing  me  unattended,  made  a  tender  of  her 
service  to  me,  and  I  accepted  the  offer,  as  well 
as  of  a  lodging  in  the  apothecary's  house,  to 
which  I  was  conveyed  as  soon  as  my  strength 
would  admit  of  my  removal.  There  I  was  visited 
by  my  physician,  who  was  shocked  to  find  me  in 
such  a  dangerous  condition.  However,  having 
considered  my  case,  he  perceived  that  my  indis- 
position proceeded  from  the  calamities  I  had 
undergone,  and  encouraged  me  with  the  hope  of 
a  speedy  cure,  provided  I  could  be  kept  easy  and 
undisturbed. 

I  was  accordingly  attended  with  all  imaginable 
care,  my  lord's  name  being  never  mentioned  in 
my  hearing,  because  I  considered  him  as  the  fatal 
source  of  all  my  misfortunes  ;  and  in  a  month  I 
recovered  my  health,  by  the  great  skill  and  ten- 
derness of  my  doctor,  who  now  finding  me  strong 
enough  to  encounter  fresh  troubles,  endeavoured 
to  persuade  me  that  it  would  be  my  wisest  step 
to  return  to  my  husband,  whom  at  that  time  he 
had  often  occasion  to  see.  But  I  rejected  his 
proposal,  commenced  a  new  law-suit  for  separa- 
tion, and  took  a  small  house  in  St.  James's- 
square. 

About  this  time  my  woman  returned  from 
Brussels,  but  without  my  clothes,  which  were 
detained  on  account  of  the  money  I  owed  in  that 
place ;  and,  asking  her  dismission  from  my  ser- 
vice, set  up  shop  for  herself.  I  had  not  lived 
many  weeks  in  my  new  habitation,  when  my 
persecutor  renewed  his  attempts  to  make  himself 
master  of  my  person  ;  but  I  had  learned  from 
experience  to  redouble  my  vigilance,  and  he  was 
frustrated  in  all  his  endeavours.  I  was  again 
happy  in  the  conversation  of  my  former  acquaint- 
ance, and  visited  by  a  great  number  of  gentle- 
men, mostly  persons  of  probity  and  sense,  who 
cultivated  my  friendship,  without  any  other 
motive  of  attachment.  Not  that  I  was  unsolicited 
on  the  article  of  love.  That  was  a  theme  on 
which  I  never  wanted  orators ;  and  could  I  have 
prevailed  upon  myself  to  profit  by  the  advances 
that  were  made,  I  might  have  managed  my  oppor- 
tunities so  as  to  have  set  fortune  at  defiance  for 
the  future.  But  I  was  none  of  these  economists 
who  can  sacrifice  their  hearts  to  interested  con- 
siderations. 

One  evening,  while  I  was  conversing  with  thr<-e 
or  four  of  my  friends,  my  lawyer  came  in,  uid 
told  me  he  had  something  of  consequence  to  im- 
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part,  npon  which  all  the  gentlemen  but  one  went 
away.  Then  he  gave  me  to  understand  that 
my  suit  would  immediately  come  to  trial ;  and, 
though  he  hoped  the  best,  the  issue  was  uncer- 
tain :  that,  if  it  should  be  given  against  me,  the 
decision  would  inspire  my  lord  with  fresh  spirits 
to  disturb  my  peace  ;  and  therefore  it  would  be 
convenient  forme  to  retire,  until  the  affair  should 
be  brought  to  a  determination. 

I  was  very  much  disconcerted  at  this  intelli- 
gence, and  the  gentleman  who  stayed,  perceiving 
any  concern,  asked  what  I  intended  to  do,  or  if 
he  could  serve  me  in  any  shape,  and  desired  to 
know  whither  I  proposed  to  retreat.  I  affected 
to  laugh,  and  answered,  "  To  a  garret,  I  believe." 
To  this  overstrained  raillery  he  replied,  that  if 
I  should,  his  friendship  and  regard  would  find 
the  way  to  my  apartment ;  and  I  had  no  reason 
to  doubt  the  sincerity  of  his  declaration.  We 
consulted  about  the  measures  I  should  take,  and 
I  determined  to  remove  into  the  country,  where  I 
was  soon  favoured  with  a  letter  from  him,  where- 
in he  expressed  the  infinite  pleasure  he  had  in 
being  able  to  assure  me  that  my  suit  had  been 
successful,  and  that  I  might  appear  again  with 
great  safety. 

Accordingly  I  returned  to  town  in  his  coach 
and  six,  which  he  had  sent  for  my  convenience, 
and  the  same  evening  went  with  him  to  the 
masquerade,  where  we  passed  the  night  very 
agreeably,  his  spirits,  as  well  as  mine,  being 
elevated  to  a  joyous  pitch  by  the  happy  event  of 
my  process.  This  gentleman  was  a  person  of 
great  honour,  worth,  and  good-nature  ;  he  loved 
me  extremely,  but  did  not  care  that  I  should 
know  the  extent  of  his  passion.  On  the  contrary, 
he  endeavoured  to  persuade  me  he  had  laid  it 
down' as  a  maxim,  that  no  woman  should  ever 
have  power  enough  over  his  heart  to  give  him 
the  least  pain  or  disquiet.  In  short,  he  had 
made  a  progress  in  my  affection,  and  to  his  gener- 
osity was  I  indebted  for  my  subsistence  two 
whole  years  ;  during  which  he  was  continually 
professing  this  philosophic  indifference,  while, 
at  the  same  time,  he  was  giving  me  daily  assur- 
ances of  his  friendship  and  esteem,  and  treated 
me  with  incessant  marks  of  the  most  passionate 
love  :  so  that  I  concluded  his  intention  was  cold, 
though  his  temper  was  warm.  Considering  my- 
self as  an  encumbrance  upon  his  fortune,  I  re- 
doubled my  endeavours  to  obtain  a  separate 
maintenance  from  my  lord,  and  removed  from 
St.  James's-square  to  lodgings  at  Kensington, 
where  I  had  not  long  enjoyed  myself  in  tranquil- 
lity before  it  was  interrupted  by  a  very  unex- 
pected visit. 

While  I  was  busy  one  day  dressing  in  my 
dining-room,  I  found  his  lordship  at  my  elbow 
before  I  was  aware  of  his  approach,  although  his 
coach  was  at  the  door,  and  the  house  already  in 
the  possession  of  his  servants.  He  accosted  me 
in  the  usual  style,  as  if  we  had  parted  the  night 
before  ;  and  I  answered  him  with  an  appearance 
of  the  same  careless  familiarity,  desiring  him  to 
sit  down,  while  I  retreated  to  my  chamber,  locked 
the  door,  and  fairly  went  to  bed,  being  perhaps 
the  first  woman  who  went  thither  for  protec- 
tion from  the  insults  of  a  man.  Here  then  I 
immured  myself  with  my  faithful  Abigail.  My 
lord  finding  me  secured,  knocked  at  the  door, 
and  through  the  keyhole  begged  to  be  admitted, 
assuring  me  that  all  he  wanted  was  a  conference. 
I  desired  to  be  excused,  though  I  believed  his 
assurance  ;  but  I  had  no  inclination  to  converse 
with  him,  because  I  knew  from  experience  the 
nature  of  his  conversation,  which  was  so  dis- 
agreeable and  tormenting,  that   I  would  have 


exchanged  it  at  any  time  for  a  good  beating,  and 
thought  myself  a  gainer  by  the  bargain.  How- 
ever, he  persisted  in  his  importunities  to  such  a 
degree  that  I  assented  to  his  proposal,  on  condi- 
tion that  the  Duke  of  L(eeds)  should  be  present  at 
the  interview  ;  and  he  immediately  sent  a  mes- 
sage for  his  grace,  while  I  in  peace  ate  my  break- 
fast, conveyed  in  a  basket,  which  was  hoisted  up 
to  the  window  of  my  bed-chamber. 

The  duke  was  so  kind  as  to  come  at  my  lord's 
request,  and  before  I  would  open  the  door,  gave 
me  his  word  that  I  should  be  protected  from  all 
violence  and  compulsion.  Thus  assured,  they 
were  permitted  to  enter.  My  little  gentleman, 
sitting  down  by  my  bedside,  began  to  repeat  the 
old  hackneyed  arguments  he  had  formerly  used, 
with  a  view  of  inducing  me  to  live  with  him  ;  and 
I,  on  my  side,  repeated  my  former  objections,  or 
pretended  to  listen  to  his  representations,  while 
my  imagination  was  employed  in  contriving  the 
means  of  effecting  an  escape,  as  the  duke  easily 
perceived  by  my  countenance. 

Finding  all  his  remonstrances  ineffectual,  he 
quitted  the  chamber,  and  left  his  cause  to  the 
eloquence  of  his  grace,  who  sat  with  me  a  whole 
half-hour,  without  exerting  himself  much  in  be- 
half of  his  client,  because  he  knew  I  was  alto- 
gether obstinate  and  determined  on  that  score  ; 
but  joked  upon  the  behaviour  of  his  lordship,  who, 
though  jealous  of  most  people,  had  left  him  alone 
with  me  in  my  bed-chamber,  observing,  that  he 
must  either  have  great  confidence  in  his  virtue,  or 
a  very  bad  opinion  of  him  otherwise.  In  short,  I 
found  means  to  defer  the  categorical  answer  till 
next  day,  and  invited  the  duke  and  his  lordship  to 
dine  with  me  to-morrow.  My  wise  yoke-fellow 
seemed  to  doubt  the  sincerity  of  this  invitation, 
and  was  very  much  disposed  to  keep  possession 
of  my  house.  But,  by  the  persuasion  of  his 
grace,  and  the  advice  of  H(oldma)n,  who  was  his 
chief  counsellor  and  back,  he  was  prevailed  upon 
to  take  my  word,  and  for  the  present  left  me. 

They  were  no  sooner  retired,  than  I  rose  with 
great  expedition,  packed  up  my  clothes,  and  took 
shelter  in  Essex  for  the  first  time.  Next  day,  my 
lord  and  his  noble  friend  came  to  dinner  accord- 
ing to  appointment ;  and  being  informed  of  my 
escape  by  my  woman,  whom  I  had  left  in  the 
house,  his  lordship  discovered  some  signs  of  dis- 
content, and  insisted  upon  seeing  my  papers ;  upon 
which  my  maid  produced  a  parcel  of  bills  which 
I  owed  to  different  people.  Notwithstanding 
this  disappointment,  he  sat  down  to  what  was 
provided  for  dinner,  and  with  great  deliberation 
ate  up  a  leg  of  lamb,  the  best  part  of  a  fowl,  and 
something  else,  which  I  do  not  now  remember ; 
and  then  very  peaceably  went  away,  giving  my 
maid  an  opportunity  of  following  me  to  the  place 
of  my  retreat. 

My  intention  was  to  have  sought  refuge,  as 
formerly,  in  another  country ;  but  I  was  prevented 
from  putting  my  design  in  execution  by  a  fit  of  ill- 
ness, during  which  I  was  visited  by  my  physician 
and  some  of  my  own  relations,  particularly  a  dis- 
tant cousin  of  mine,  whom  my  lord  had  engaged 
in  his  interests,  by  promising  to  recompense  her 
amply,  if  she  could  persuade  me  to  comply  with  his 
desire.  In  this  office  she  was  assisted  by  the  doctor, 
who  was  my  friend,  and  a  man  of  sense,  for  whom 
I  have  the  most  perfect  esteem,  though  he  and  I 
have  often  differed  in  point  of  opinion.  In  a 
word,  I  was  exposed  to  the  incessant  importuni- 
ties of  all  my  acquaintance,  which,  added  to  the 
desperate  circumstances  of  my  fortune,  compelled 
me  to  embrace  the  terms  that  were  offered,  and  2 
again  returned  to  the  domestic  duties  of  a  wife. 

I  was  conducted  to  my  lord's  house,  by  an  nU 
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friend  of  mine,  a  gentleman  turned  of  fifty,  of 
admirable  parts  and  understanding  ;  be  was  a 
pleasing  companion,  cbeerful  and  lnimane,  and 
bad  acquired  a  great  share  of  my  esteem  and  re- 
spect. In  a  word,  bis  advice  bad  great  weight  in 
my  deliberations,  because  it  seemed  to  be  the  re- 
sult of  experience  and  disinterested  friendship. 
Without  all  doubt,  he  had  an  unfeigned  concern 
for  my  welfare  ;  but,  being  an  admirable  politi- 
cian, his  scheme  was  to  make  my  interest  coincide 
with  his  own  inclinations  ;  for  I  had  unwittingly 
made  an  innovation  upon  his  heart ;  and  as  he 
thought  I  should  hardly  favour  bis  passion  while 
I  was  at  liberty  to  converse  with  the  rest  of  my 
admirers,  he  counselled  me  to  surrender  that 
freedom,  well  knowing  that  my  lord  would  be 
easily  persuaded  to  banish  all  his  rivals  from  the 
house ;  in  which  case  he  did  not  doubt  of  his 
being  able  to  insinuate  himself  into  my  affec- 
tions ;  because  he  laid  it  down  as  an  eternal 
truth,  that  if  any  two  persons  of  different  sexes 
were  obliged  to  live  together  in  a  desert,  where 
they  would  be  excluded  from  all  other  human 
intercourse,  they  would  naturally  and  inevitably 
contract  an  inclination  for  each  other. 

How  just  this  hypothesis  might  be  I  leave  to 
the  determination  of  the  curious ;  though,  if  I 
may  be  allowed  to  judge  from  my  own  disposi- 
tion, a  couple  so  situated  would  be  apt  to  imbibe 
mutual  disgusts  from  the  nature  and  necessity  of 
their  union,  unless  their  association  was  at  first 
the  effect  of  reciprocal  affection  and  esteem.  Be 
this  as  it  will,  I  honour  the  gentleman  for  his 
plan,  which  was  ingeniously  contrived,  and  art- 
fully conducted ;  but  I  happened  to  have  too 
much  address  for  him  in  the  sequel,  cunning  as 
he  was,  though  at  first  I  did  not  perceive  his 
drift ;  and  his  lordship  was  much  less  likely  to 
comprehend  his  meaning. 

Immediately  after  this  new  accommodation,  I 
was  carried  to  a  country  house  belonging  to  my 
lord,  and  was  simple  enough  to  venture  myself, 
unattended  by  any  servant  on  whose  integrity  I 
could  depend,  in  the  hands  of  his  lordship,  and 
H(oldma)n,  whose  villany  I  always  dreaded, 
though  at  this  time  my  apprehensions  were  con- 
siderably increased  by  recollecting  that  it  was  not 
his  interest  to  let  me  live  in  the  house,  lesthiscon- 
duct  should  be  inquired  into,  and  by  remembering 
that  the  very  house  to  which  we  were  going  had 
been  twice  burnt  down  in  a  very  short  space  of 
time,  not  without  suspicion  of  his  having  been 
the  incendiary,  on  account  of  some  box  of  writ- 
ings which  was  lost  in  the  conflagration.  True 
it  is,  this  imputation  was  never  made  good, 
and  perhaps  he  was  altogether  innocent  of  the 
charge,  which  nevertheless  affected  my  spirits  in 
such  a  manner  as  rendered  me  the  most  miserable 
of  all  mortals.  In  this  terror  did  I  remain,  till 
my  consternation  was  weakened  by  the  arrival 
of  Mr.  Bal — ,  a  good-natured  worthy  man,  whom 
my  lord  had  invited  to  his  house,  and  I  thought 
would  not  see  me  ill-used.  In  a  few  weeks  we 
were  joined  by  Dr.  S(mellie)  and  his  lady,  who 
visited  us  according  to  their  promise  ;  and  it  was 
resolved  that  we  should  set  out  for  Tunbridge,  on 
a  party  of  pleasure,  and  at  our  return  examine 
H(oldma)n's  accounts. 

This  last  part  of  our  scheme  was  not  at  all 
relished  by  our  worthy  steward,  who  therefore 
determined  to  overturn  our  whole  plan,  and  suc- 
ceeded accordingly.  My  lord  all  of  a  sudden 
declared  himself  against  the  jaunt  we  had  pro- 
jected, and  insisted  upon  my  staying  at  home, 
without  assigning  any  reason  for  this  peremptory 
behaviour  ;  his  countenance  being  cloudy,  and  for 
the  space  of  three  days  he  did  not  open  his  mouth. 


At  last  he  one  night  entered  my  bed-chamber, 
to  which  he  now  bad  free  access,  with  his  sword 
under  his  arm,  and,  if  I  remember  aright,  it  was 
ready  drawn.  I  could  not  help  taking  notice  of 
this  alarming  circumstance,  which  shocked  me 
the  more  as  it  happened  immediately  after  a 
gloomy  fit  of  discontent.  However,  I  seemed  to 
overlook  the  incident,  and,  dismissing  my  maid, 
went  to  bed  ;  because  I  was  ashamed  to  acknow- 
ledge, even  to  jpf  own  heart,  any  dread  of  a 
person  whom  I  despised  so  much.  However, 
the  strength  of  my  constitution  was  not  equal  to 
the  fortitude  of  my  mind.  I  was  taken  ill,  and 
the  servants  were  obliged  to  be  called  up ;  while 
my  lord  himself,  terrified  at  my  situation,  ran  up- 
stairs to  Mrs.  S(mellie),  who  was  in  bed,  told  her, 
with  evident  perturbation  of  spirits,  that  I  was 
very  much  indisposed,  and  said  he  believed  I  was 
frightened  by  his  entering  my  chamber  with  his 
sword  in  hand. 

This  lady  was  so  startled  at  his  information 
that  she  ran  into  my  apartment  half  naked,  and 
as  she  went  down-stairs  asked  what  reason  could 
induce  him  to  have  carried  his  sword  with  him. 
Upon  which  he  gave  her  to  understand  that  his 
intention  was  to  kill  the  bats.  I  believe  and 
hope  he  had  no  other  design  than  that  of  intimi- 
dating me ;  but  when  the  affair  happened  I  was  of 
a  different  opinion.  Mrs.  S(mellie),  having  put  on 
her  clothes,  sat  up  all  night  by  my  bedside,  and 
was  so  good  as  to  assure  me,  that  she  would  not 
leave  me  until  I  should  be  safely  delivered  from 
the  apprehensions  that  surrounded  me  hi  this 
house,  to  which  she  and  the  doctor  had  been  the 
principal  cause  of  my  coming ;  for  my  lord  had 
haunted  and  importuned  them  incessantly  on 
this  subject,  protesting  that  he  loved  me  with 
the  most  inviolable  affection  ;  and  all  he  desired 
was  that  I  would  sit  at  his  table,  manage  his 
family,  and  share  his  fortune.  By  these  profes- 
sions, uttered  with  an  air  of  honesty  and  good- 
nature, he  had  imposed  himself  upon  them  for 
the  best-tempered  creature  upon  earth  ;  and  they 
used  all  their  influence  with  me  to  take  him  into 
favour.  This  hath  been  the  case  with  a  great 
many  people,  who  had  but  a  superficial  know- 
ledge of  his  disposition ;  but,  in  the  course  of 
their  acquaintance,  they  have  never  failed  to 
discern  and  acknowledge  their  mistake. 

The  doctor,  on  his  return  from  Tunbridge,  to 
which  place  he  had  made  a  trip  by  himself,  found 
me  ill  abed,  and  the  whole  family  in  confusion. 
Surprised  and  concerned  at  this  disorder,  he 
entered  into  expostulation  with  my  lord,  who 
owned  that  the  cause  of  his  displeasure  and  dis- 
quiet was  no  other  than  jealousy.  H(oldrua)n  had 
informed  him  that  I  had  been  seen  to  walk  out 
with  Mr.  Bal—  in  a  morning;  and  that  our 
correspondence  had  been  observed,  with  many 
additional  circumstances,  which  were  absolutely 
false  and  groundless.  This  imputation  was  no 
sooner  understood  than  it  was  resolved  that  the 
accuser  should  be  examined  in  presence  of  us  all. 
He  accordingly  appeared,  exceedingly  drunk, 
though  it  was  morning,  and  repeated  the  articles 
of  tlie  charge,  as  an  information  he  had  received 
from  a  man  who  came  from  town  to  hang  the 
bells,  and  was  long  ago  returned  to  London. 

This  was  an  instance  of  his  cunning  and  ad- 
dress, which  did  not  forsake  him  even  in  his 
hours  of  intoxication.  Had  he  fixed  the  calumny 
on  any  one  of  the  servants,  he  would  have  been 
confronted  and  detected  in  his  falsehood.  Never- 
theless, though  he  could  not  be  legally  convicted, 
it  plainly  appeared  that  he  was  the  author  of 
this  defamation,  which  incensed  Mr.  Bal—  to 
such  a  degree  that  he  could  scarce  be  withheld 
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from  punishing  him  on  the  spot  by  manual  chas- 
tisement. However,  he  was  prevailed  upon  to 
abstain  from  such  immediate  vengeance,  as  a 
step  unworthy  of  his  character;  and  the  affair 
was  brought  to  this  issue,  that  his  lordship 
should  either  part  with  me  or  Mr.  H(oldma)n, 
for  I  was  fully  determined  against  living  under 
the  same  roof  with  such  an  incendiary. 

This  alternative  being  proposed,  my  lord  dis- 
missed his  steward,  and  we  returned  to  town  with 
tbe  doctor  and  Mrs.  S(mellie) ;  for  I  had  imbibed 
such  horror  and  aversion  for  this  country-seat, 
though  one  of  the  pleasantest  in  England,  that 
I  could  not  bear  to  live  in  it.  We  therefore 
removed  to  a  house  in  Bond-street,  where,  accord- 
ing to  the  advice  of  my  friends,  I  exerted  my 
whole  power  and  complaisance  in  endeavours  to 
keep  my  husband  in  good-humour,  but  was  so 
unsuccessful  in  my  attempts  that,  if  ever  he  was 
worse  tempered,  more  capricious,  or  intolerable 
at  one  time  than  at  another,  this  was  the  season 
in  which  his  ill-humour  predominated  to  the 
most  rancorous  degree.  I  was  scarce  ever  per- 
mitted to  stir  abroad,  saw  nobody  at  home  but 
my  old  male  friend,  whom  I  have  mentioned 
above,  and  the  doctor,  with  his  lady,  from  whose 
conversation  also  I  was  at  last  excluded. 

Nevertheless,  I  contrived  to  steal  a  meeting 
now  and  then  with  my  late  benefactor,  for  whom 
I  entertained  a  great  share  of  affection,  exclusive 
of  that  gratitude  that  was  due  to  his  generosity. 
It  was  not  his  fault  that  I  compromised  matters 
with  my  lord,  for  he  was  as  free  of  his  purse  as 
I  was  unwilling  to  use  it.  It  would  thereiore 
bave  been  unfriendly,  unkind,  and  ungrateful  in 
me,  now  that  I  was  in  affluence,  to  avoid  all  in- 
tercourse with  a  man  who  had  supported  me  in 
adversity.  I  think  people  cannot  be  too  shy  and 
scrupulous  in  receiving  favours  ;  but  once  they 
are  conferred,  they  ought  never  to  forget  the  obli- 
gation. And  I  was  never  more  concerned  at 
any  incident  of  my  life,  than  at  hearing  that  this 
gentleman  did  not  receive  a  letter,  in  which  I 
acknowledged  the  last  proof  of  his  friendship 
and  liberality  which  I  bad  occasion  to  use,  be- 
cause I  have  since  learned  that  he  suspected  me 
of  neglect. 

But,  to  return  to  my  situation  in  Bond-street. 
1  bore  it  as  well  as  I  could  for  the  space  of  three 
months,  during  which  I  lived  in  the  midst  of 
spies,  who  were  employed  to  watch  my  conduct, 
and  underwent  every  mortification  that  malice, 
power,  and  folly  could  inflict.  Nay,  so  ridicu- 
lous, so  unreasonable  was  my  tyrant  in  his  spleen, 
that  he  declared  he  would  even  be  jealous  of  Hey- 
digger,  if  there  was  no  other  man  to  incur  his 
suspicion.  He  expected  that  I  should  spend  my 
whole  time  with  him  tete-d-tite.  When  I  sacri- 
ficed my  enjoyment  to  these  comfortable  parties, 
lie  never  failed  to  lay  hold  on  some  innocent  ex- 
pression of  mine,  which  he  made  the  foundation 
of  a  quarrel ;  and,  when  I  strove  to  avoid  these 
disagreeable  misinterpretations  by  reading  or 
writing,  he  incessantly  teased  and  tormented  me 
with  the  imputation  of  being  peevish,  sullen, 
^and  reserved. 

Harassed  by  this  insufferable  behaviour,  I  com- 
municated my  case  to  Dr.  S(mellie)  and  his  lady, 
intimating  that  I  neither  could  nor  would  expose 
myself  any  longer  to  such  usage.  The  doctor 
•exhorted  me  to  bear  my  fate  with  patience  ;  and 
Mrs.  S(mellie)  was  silent  on  the  subject ;  so  that 
I  still  hesitated  between  staying  and  going,  when 
the  doctor,  being  one  night  at  supper,  happened 
to  have  some  words  with  my  lord,  who  was  so 
■violently  transported  with  passion,  that  I  was 
^actually  afraid  of  going  to  bed  with  him ;  and 


next  morning,  when  he  awaked,  there  was  such 
an  expression  of  frantic  wiklness  in  his  counte- 
nance, that  I  imagined  he  was  actually  distracted. 

This  alarming  circumstance  confirmed  me  in 
my  resolution  of  decamping ;  and  I  accordingly 
moved  my  quarters  to  a  house  in  Sackville-street, 
where  I  had  lodged  when  I  was  a  widow.  From 
thence  I  sent  a  message  to  the  Duke  of  L(eeds),  de- 
siring he  would  make  my  lord  acquainted  with 
the  place  of  my  abode,  my  reasons  for  removing, 
and  my  intention  to  defend  myself  against  all 
his  attempts.  The  first  night  of  this  separation 
I  went  to  bed  by  myself  with  as  much  pleasure 
as  a  man  would  feel  in  going  to  bed  to  his  mis- 
tress whom  he  had  long  solicited  in  vain,  so  re- 
joiced was  I  to  be  delivered  from  my  obnoxious 
bed -fellow. 

From  these  lodgings  I  soon  moved  to  Brook- 
street,  where  I  had.  not  long  enjoyed  the  sweets 
of  my  escape,  when  I  was  importuned  to  return 
by  a  new  steward  whom  my  lord  had  engaged  in  th  e 
room  of  H(oldma)n.  This  gentleman,  who  bore 
a  very  fair  character,  made  such  judicious  repre- 
sentations, and  behaved  so  candidly  in  the  dis- 
charge of  his  function,  that  I  agreed  he  should 
act  as  umpire  in  the  difference  betwixt  us  ;  and 
once  more  a  reconciliation  was  effected,  though 
his  lordship  began  to  be  dissatisfied  even  before 
the  execution  of  our  agreement ;  in  consequence 
of  which  he  attended  me  to  Bath,  whither  I  went 
for  the  benefit  of  my  health,  which  was  not  a 
little  impaired. 

This  accommodation  had  a  surprising  effect  upon 
my  lover,  who,  notwithstanding  his  repeated  de- 
clarations that  no  woman  should  ever  gain  such 
an  ascendency  over  his  heart  as  to  be  able  to 
give  him  pain,  suffered  all  the  agonies  of  disap 
pointed  love  when  he  now  found  himself  deprived 
of  the  opportunities  of  seeing  me,  and  behaved 
very  differently  from  what  he  had  imagined  he 
should.  His  words  and  actions  were  desperate. 
One  of  his  expressions  to  me  was,  "  It  was  like 
twisting  my  heart-strings,  and  tearing  it  out  of 
my  body."  Indeed,  I  never  should  have  acted 
this  part  had  I  foreseen  what  he  would  have  suf- 
fered ;  but  I  protest  I  believed  him  when  he  said 
otherwise  so  much,  that  his  declaration  on  that 
subject  was  the  occasion  of  my  giving  him  up  ; 
and  it  was  now  too  late  to  retract. 

In  our  expedition  to  Bath  I  was  accompanied 
by  a  very  agreeable  young  lady,  with  whom  I 
passed  my  time  very  happily,  amid  the  diver- 
sions of  the  place,  which  screened  me,  in  a  good 
measure,  from  the  vexatious  society  of  my  hope- 
ful partner.  From  this  place  we  repaired  to  his 
seat  in  the  country,  where  we  spent  a  few 
months,  and  thence  returned  again  to  our  house 
in  Bond-street.  Here,  while  I  was  confined  to 
my  bed  by  illness,  it  was  supposed  my  indisposi- 
tion was  no  other  than  a  private  lying-in,  though 
I  was  under  the  roof  with  my  lord,  and  attended 
by  his  servants. 

While  the  distemper  continued,  my  lord,  to 
do  him  justice,  behaved  with  all  imaginable  ten- 
derness and  care  ;  and  his  concern  on  these 
occasions  I  have  already  mentioned  as  a  strange 
inconsistency  in  his  disposition.  If  his  actions 
were  at  all  accountable,  I  should  think  he  took 
pains  to  fret  me  into  a  fever  first,  in  order  to 
manifest  his  love  and  humanity  afterwards. 
When  I  recovered  my  strength  and  spirits  I 
went  abroad,  saw  company,  and  should  have 
been  easy,  had  he  been  contented  ;  but  as  my 
satisfaction  increased  Ids  good-humour  decayed, 
and  he  banished  from  his  house,  one  by  one,  nil 
the  people  whose  conversation  could  have  made 
my  life  agreeable. 
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I  often  expostulated  with  him  on  his  malignant 
behavioui-,  protesting  my  desire  of  living  peace- 
ably with  him,  and  begging  he  would  not  lay  me 
-under  the  necessity  of  changing  my  measures. 
He  was  deaf  to  all  my  remonstrances,  though  I 
warned  him  more  than  once  of  the  event,  per- 
sisted in  his  maxims  of  persecution ;  and,  after 
repeated  quarrels,  I  again  left  his  house,  fully  de- 
termined to  suffer  all  sorts  of  extremity  rather 
than  subject  myself  to  the  tyranny  of  his  dis- 
position. 

This  year  was  productive  of  one  fatal  event, 
which  I  felt  with  the  utmost  sensibility  of  sor- 
row, and  I  shall  always  remember  with  regret — 
I  mean  the  death  of  Mr.  B(erkeley),1  with  whom 
I  had  constantly  maintained  an  intimate  corre- 
spondence since  the  first  commencement  of  our 
acquaintance.  He  was  one  of  the  most  valuable 
men,  and  promised  to  be  one  of  the  brightest 
ornaments  that  this  or  any  other  age  had  pro- 
duced. I  enjoyed  his  friendship  without  re- 
serve ;  and  such  was  the  confidence  he  reposed 
in  my  integrity,  from  long  experience  of  my 
truth,  that  he  often  said  he  would  believe  my 
bare  assertion,  even  though  it  should  contradict 
the  evidence  of  his  own  senses.  These  being  the 
terms  upon  which  we  lived,  it  is  not  to  be  supposed 
that  I  bore  the  loss  of  him  without  repining. 
Indeed,  my  grief  was  unspeakable  ;  and  though 
the  edge  of  it  be  now  smoothed  by  the  lenient 
hand  of  time,  I  shall  never  cease  to  cherish  his 
memory  with  the  most  tender  remembrance. 

During  the  last  period  of  my  living  with  my 
lord,  I  had  agreed  to  theexpediency  of  obtainingan 
act  of  Parliament,  which  would  enable  him  to  pay 
his  debts  ;  on  which  occasion  there  was  a  neces- 
sity of  cancelling  a  deed  that  subsisted  between 
us,  relating  to  a  separate  maintenance,  to  which, 
on  certain  provisions,  I  was  entitled  ;  and  this 
was  to  be  set  aside,  so  far  as  it  interfered  with 
the  above-mentioned  scheme,  while  the  rest  of  it 
should  remain  in  force.  When  this  affair  was 
about  to  be  transacted,  my  lord  very  generously 
insisted  upon  my  concurrence  in  annulling  the 
whole  settlement ;  and  when  I  refused  to  com- 
ply with  this  demand,  because  this  was  the  sole 
resource  I  had  against  his  ill  usage,  he  would 
not  proceed  in  the  execution  of  his  plan,  though, 
by  dropping  it,  he  hurt  nobody  but  himself ;  and 
he  accused  me  of  having  receded  from  my  word, 
after  I  had  drawn  him  into  considerable  expense. 

This  imputation  of  breaking  my  word,  winch 
I  defy  the  whole  world  to  prove  I  ever  did,  in- 
censed me  the  more,  as  I  myself  had  proposed 
the  scheme  for  his  service,  although  I  knew  the 
accomplishment  of  it  would  endanger  the  validity 
of  my  own  settlement ;  and  my  indignation  was 
still  more  augmented  by  the  behaviour  of  Mr. 
Q — ,  who  had  always  professed  a  regard  for 
my  interest,  and,  upon  my  last  accommodation 
with  my  lord,  undertaken  to  effect  a  reconcilia- 
tion between  my  father  and  me ;  but,  when  he 
was  questioned  about  the  particulars  of  this  dif- 
ference, and  desired  to  declare  whether  his  lord- 
ship or  I  was  to  blame,  he  declined  the  office  of 
arbitrator,  refused  to  be  explicit  upon  the  subject, 
and  by  certain  shrewd  hums  and  ha's  signified 
his  disapprobation  of  my  conduct.  Yet  this  very 
man,  when  I  imparted  to  him,  in  confidence,  my 
intention  of  making  another  retreat,  and  frankly 
asked  his  opinion  of  my  design,  seemed  to  acqui- 
esce in  the  justice  of  it  in  these  remarkable 
words: — "Madam,  if  I  thought  or  had  hopes  of 
my  lord's  growing  better,  I  would  down  on  my 

1  Killed  at  the  battle  of  Dettingen,  1743.  See  note, 
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knees  to  desire  you  to  stay  ;  but  as  I  have  not, 
I  say  nothing." 

If  he  connived  at  my  conduct  in  this  particular, 
why  should  he  disapprove  of  it  when  all  I  asked  was 
but  common  justice  ?  But  he  was  a  dependant ; 
and  therefore  I  excuse  his  phlegmatic  (not  to 
call  it  unfriendly)  behaviour.  Indeed,  he  could 
not  be  too  cautious  of  giving  offence  to  his  lord- 
ship, who  sometimes  made  him  feel  the  effects  of 
that  wrath  which  other  people  had  kindled ; 
particularly  in  consequence  of  a  small  adven- 
ture which  happened  about  this  very  period  of 
time. 

A  very  agreeable,  sprightly,  good-natured 
young  man,  a  near  relation  of  my  lord,  happen- 
ing to  be  at  our  house  one  evening  when  there 
was  a  fire  in  the  neighbourhood,  we  agreed  to  go 
and  sup  at  a  tavern  en  families  and  having  spent 
the  evening  with  great  mirth  and  good-humour, 
this  young  gentleman,  who  was  naturally  face- 
tious, in  taking  his  leave,  saluted  us  all  round. 
My  lord,  who  had  before  entertained  some  jeal- 
ousy of  his  kinsman,  was  very  much  provoked 
by  this  trifling  incident,  but  very  prudently  sup- 
pressed his  displeasure  till  he  returned  to  his 
own  house,  where  his  rage  co-operating  with  the 
champagne  he  had  drank,  inflamed  him  to  such  a 
degree  of  resolution,  that  he  sprung  upon  the 
innocent  G— n,  and  collared  him  with  great  fury, 
though  he  was  altogether  unconcerned  in  the 
cause  of  his  indignation. 

This  extravagant  and  frantic  behaviour,  added 
to  other  grievances  under  which  I  laboured, 
hastened  my  resolution  of  leaving  him  ;  and  he 
to  this  day  blames  his  relation  as  the  immediate 
cause  of  my  escape,  whereas  he  ought  to  place  it 
to  the  account  of  his  own  madness  and  indiscre- 
tion. When  I  retired  to  Park-street,  he  cautioned 
all  my  tradesmen,  not  even  excepting  my  baker, 
against  giving  me  credit,  assuring  them  that  he 
would  not  pay  any  debts  I  should  contract ;  and 
the  difficulties  to  which  I  was  reduced,  in  conse- 
quence of  this  charitable  declaration,  together 
with  the  reflection  of  what  I  had  suffered,  and 
might  undergo,  from  the  caprice  and  barbarity  of 
his  disposition,  affected  my  health  so  much, 
that  I  was  taken  again  ill,  and  my  life  thought  in 
danger. 

My  constitution,  however,  got  the  better  of  my 
distemper,  and  I  was  ordered  into  the  country  by 
my  physicians,  for  the  benefit  of  the  air  ;  so  that 
I  found  myself  under  the  necessity  of  keeping 
two  houses,  when  I  was  little  able  to  support 
one,  and  set  up  my  chariot,  because  I  could  not 
defray  the  expense  of  a  hackney  coach ;  for  I  had 
as  much  credit  given  me  as  I  asked  for,  notwith- 
standing my  lord's  orders  to  the  contrary. 

Having  recruited  my  spirits  in  the  country,  I 
returned  to  town,  and  was  visited  by  my  friends, 
who  never  forsook  me  in  adversity,  and,  in  the 
summer,  removed  to  a  house  in  Essex,  where  I 
lived  a  few  months  in  great  tranquillity,  un- 
molested by  my  tyrant,  who  sometimes  gave  me 
a  whole  year's  respite.  Here  I  used  to  ride  and 
drive  uy  turns,  as  my  humour  dictated,  with 
horses  which  were  lent  me  ;  and  I  had  the  com- 
pany of  my  lover  and  another  gentleman,  who 
was  a  very  agreeable  companion,  and  of  singular 
service  to  me  in  the  sequel. 

At  last,  my  lord  having  received  intelligence  of 
the  place  of  my  abode,  and  his  tormenting  humour 
recurring,  he  set  out  for  my  habitation,  and  in 
the  morning  appeared  in  his  coach  and  six, 
attended  by  Mr.  G— n  and  another  person,  whom 
he  had  engaged  for  the  purpose,  with  several 
domestics  armed.  I  immediately  shut  up  my 
doors  at  his  approach,  and  refused  him  admit- 
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tance,  which  he  endeavoured  to  obtain  by  a 
succession  of  prayers  and  threats ;  but  I  was 
deaf  to  both,  and  resolved  to  hold  out  to  the 
last.  Seeing  me  determined,  he  began  his 
attack,  and  his  servants  actually  forced  their 
way  into  the  house  ;  upon  which  I  retreated  up- 
stairs, and  fortified  myself  in  my  apartment, 
which  the  assailants  stormed  with  such  fury 
that  the  door  began  to  give  way,  and  I  retired 
into  another  room. 

Whilst  I  remained  in  this  post,  Mr.  G— n  de- 
manded a  parley,  in  which  he  begged  I  would 
favour  my  lord  with  an  interview,  otherwise  he 
knew  not  what  might  be  the  consequence.  To 
this  remonstrance  I  replied  that  I  was  not  dis- 
posed to  comply  with  his  request,  and  though 
their  design  should  be  murder,  I  was  not  at  all 
afraid  of  death.  Upon  this  declaration  they 
renewed  their  attacks,  which  they  carried  on 
with  indifferent  success  till  the  afternoon,  when 
my  lord,  as  if  he  had  been  at  play,  sent  a  formal 
message  to  me,  desiring  that  all  hostilities  should 
cease,  till  after  both  parties  should  have  dined. 
At  the  same  time  my  own  servants  came  for  in- 
structions, and  I  ordered  them  to  let  him  have 
everything  which  he  should  call  for,  as  far  as 
the  house  would  afford. 

He  did  not  fail  to  make  use  of  this  permission  ; 
but  sitting  down  with  his  companions,  ate  up 
my  dinner  without  hesitation,  after  he  had  paid 
me  the  compliment  of  desiring  to  know  what 
he  should  send  up  to  my  apartment.  Far  from 
having  any  stomach  to  partake  of  his  meal,  I  sat 
solitary  upon  my  bed,  in  a  state  of  melancholy 
expectation,  having  fastened  the  door  of  the  out- 
ward room  for  my  security,  while  I  kept  my 
chamber  open  for  the  convenience  of  air,  the 
weather  being  excessively  hot. 

His  lordship,  having  indulged  his  appetite,  re- 
sumed his  attempt,  and  all  of  a  sudden  I  heard 
a  noise  in  the  next  room  ;  upon  which  I  started 
up,  and  perceiving  that  he  had  got  into  my  ante- 
chamber, by  the  help  of  a  bench  that  stood 
under  the  window,  I  flung  to  the  door  of  my 
room,  which  I  locked  with  great  expedition,  and 
opening  another  that  communicated  with  the 
staircase,  ran  out  of  the  house,  through  a  crowd 
of  more  than  a  hundred  people,  whom  this  fray 
had  gathered  together. 

Being  universally  beloved  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  respected  by  my  lord's  servants,  I 
passed  among  them  untouched,  and  took  refuge 
in  a  neighbouring  cottage  ;  while  his  lordship 
bawled  and  roared  for  assistance,  being  afraid  to 
come  out  as  he  had  gone  in.  Without  waiting 
for  his  deliberations,  I  changed  clothes  with  the 
poor  woman  who  had  given  me  shelter,  and  in 
her  blue  apron  and  straw  hat  sallied  out  into  the 
fields,  intending  to  seek  protection  in  the  house 
of  a  gentleman  not  far  off,  though  I  was  utterly 
ignorant  of  the  road  that  led  to  it.  However,  it 
was  my  good  fortune  to  meet  with  a  farmer,  who 
undertook  to  conduct  me  to  the  place  ;  otherwise 
I  should  have  missed  my  way,  and  in  all  proba- 
bility lain  in  the  fields  ;  for  by  this  time  it  was 
eight  o'clock  at  night. 

Under  the  direction  of  this  guide,  I  traversed 
hedges  and  ditches  (for  I  would  not  venture  to 
travel  in  the  highway,  lest  I  should  fall  into  the 
hands  of  my  pursuer),  and  after  I  had  actually 
tumbled  in  the  mire,  and  walked  six  or  seven 
long  miles  by  the  help  of  a  good  spirit,  which 
never  failed  me  on  such  occasions,  I  arrived  at 
the  place,  and  rung  the  bell  at  the  garden  gate 
for  admittance.  Seeing  my  figure,  which  was 
very  uncouth,  together  with  my  draggled  con- 
dition, they  denied  me  entrance ;  but,  when  they 


understood  who  I  was,  immediately  opened  the 
door,  and  I  was  hospitably  entertaiued,  after 
having  been  the  subject  of  mirth,  on  account  of 
my  dress  and  adventure. 

Next  day  I  returned  and  took  possession  of 
my  house  again,  where  I  resumed  my  former 
amusements,  which  I  enjoyed  in  quiet  for  the  spac6 
of  a  whole  month,  waiting  with  resignation  for 
the  issue  of  my  lawsuit ;  when,  one  afternoon,  I 
was  apprised  of  his  lordship's  approach  by  one  of 
my  spies,  whom  I  always  employed  to  reconnoitre 
the  road ;  and  so  fortunate  was  I  in  the  choice 
of  these  scouts,  that  I  never  was  betrayed  by  one 
of  them,  though  they  were  often  bribed  for  that 
purpose. 

I  no  sooner  received  this  intelligence  than  I 
ordered  my  horse  to  be  saddled,  and,  mounting, 
rode  out  of  sight  immediately,  directing  my 
course  a  different  way  from  the  London  road. 
I  had  not  long  proceeded  in  this  track,  when  my 
career  was  all  of  a  sudden  stopped  by  a  five-bar 
gate,  which,  after  some  hesitation,  I  resolved  to 
leap  (my  horse  being  an  old  hunter),  if  I  should 
find  myself  pursued.  However,  with  much 
difficulty  I  made  a  shift  to  open  it,  and  arrived 
in  safety  at  the  house  of  my  very  good  friend 
Mr.  G — ,  who,  being  a  justice  of  the  peace,  had 
promised  me  his  protection,  if  it  should  be 
wanted. 

Thus  secured  for  the  present,  I  sent  out  spies 
to  bring  information  of  his  lordship's  proceed- 
ings, and  understood  that  he  had  taken  posses- 
sion of  my  house,  turned  my  servants  adrift,  and 
made  himself  master  of  all  my  moveables,  clothes, 
and  papers.  As  for  the  papers,  they  were  of  no 
consequence,  but  of  clothes  I  had  a  good  stock  ; 
and  when  I  had  reason  to  believe  that  he  did  not 
intend  to  relinquish  his  conquest,  I  thought  it 
was  high  time  for  me  to  remove  to  a  greater  dis- 
tance from  his  quarters.  Accordingly,  two  days 
after  my  escape,  I  set  out  at  eleven  o'clock  at 
night,  in  a  chariot  and  four,  which  I  borrowed 
of  my  friend,  attended  by  a  footman,  who  was  a 
stout  fellow,  and  well  armed,  I  myself  being  pro- 
vided with  a  brace  of  good  pistols,  which  I  was 
fully  determined  to  use  against  any  person  who 
should  presume  to  lay  violent  hands  upon  me, 
except  my  lord,  for  whom  a  less  mortal  weapon 
would  have  sufficed,  such  as  a  bodkin  or  a  tinder- 
box.  Nothing  could  be  farther  from  my  in- 
tention than  the  desire  of  hurting  any  living 
creature,  much  less  my  husband ;  my  design 
was  only  to  defend  myself  from  cruelty  and 
oppression,  which  I  knew,  by  fatal  experience, 
would  infallibly  be  my  lot,  should  he  get  me 
into  his  power.  And  I  thought  I  had  as  good  a 
right  to  preserve  my  happiness  as  that  which 
every  individual  has  to  preserve  his  life,  especially 
against  a  set  of  ruffians,  who  were  engaged  to 
rob  me  of  it  for  a  little  dirty  lucre. 

In  the  midst  of  our  journey  the  footman  came 
up,  and  told  me  I  was  dogged  ;  upon  which  I 
looked  out,  and,  seeing  a  man  riding  by  the- 
chariot  side,  presented  one  of  my  pistols  out 
of  my  window,  and  preserved  that  posture  of 
defence  until  he  thought  proper  to  retreat,  and 
rid  me  of  the  fears  that  attended  his  company. 
I  arrived  in  town,  and,  changing  my  equipage, 
hired  an  open  chaise,  in  which,  though  I  was 
almost  starved  with  cold,  I  travelled  to  Reading, 
which  I  reached  by  ten  next  morning  ;  and  from 
thence  proceeded  farther  in  the  country,  with  a 
view  of  taking  refuge  with  Mrs.  C — ,  who  was- 
my  particular  friend.  Here  I  should  have  found' 
shelter,  though  my  lord  had  been  beforehand 
with  me,  and  endeavoured  to  prepossess  her 
against  my  conduct,  had  not  the  house  been 
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crowded  with  company,  anion  a  whom  I  could 
not  possibly  have  been  concealed,  especially  from 
her  brother,  who  was  an  intimate  friend  of  my 
persecutor. 

Tilings  being  thus  situated,  I  enjoyed  but  a 
very  short  interview  with  her,  in  which  her 
sorrow  and  perplexity  on  my  account  appeared 
with  great  expression  in  her  countenance  ;  and, 
though  it  was  not  in  her  power  to  afford  me  the 
relit  f  I  expected,  she,  in  the  most  genteel 
manner,  sent  after  me  a  small  sum  of  money, 
thinking  that,  considering  the  hurry  in  which  I 
left  my  house,  I  might  have  occasion  for  it  on 
the  road.  I  was  by  this  time  benumbed  with 
cold,  fatigued  with  travelling,  and  almost  fretted 
to  death  by  my  disappointment.  However,  this 
was  no  time  to  indulge  despondence ;  since  no- 
body could  or  would  assist  me,  I  stood  the  more 
in  need  of  my  own  resolution  and  presence  of 
mind.  After  some  deliberation,  I  steered  my 
coarse  back  to  London;  and  being  unwilling  to 
return  by  the  same  road  in  which  I  came,  as  well 
as  impatient  to  be  at  the  end  of  my  journey,  I 
chose  the  Bagshot  way,  and  ventured  to  cross  the 
heath  by  moonlight. 

Here  I  was  attacked  by  a  footpad  armed  with 
a  broadsword,  who  came  up  and  demanded  my 
money.  My  stock  amounted  to  twelve  guineas  ; 
and  f  foresaw  that,  should  I  be  stripped  of  the 
whole  sum,  I  could  not  travel  without  discovering 
who  I  was,  and  consequently  running  the  risk  of 
detected  by  my  pursuer.  On  these  con- 
siderations I  gave  the  fellow  three  guineas  and 
some  silver,  with  which  he  was  so  far  from  being 
satisfied,  that  he  threatened  to  search  me  for 
more.  But  I  ordered  the  coachman  to  proceed, 
and  by  good  fortune  escaped  that  ceremony, 
though  I  was  under  some  apprehension  of  being 
overtaken  with  a  pistol-bullet  in  my  flight,  and 
therefore  held  down  my  head  in  the  chaise,  in  imi- 
l  of  some  great  men,  who  are  said  to  have 
ducked  in  the  same  manner  in  the  day  of  battle. 

My  fears  happened  to  be  disappointed.  I  lay 
at  an  inn  upon  the  road,  and  next  day  arrived 
in  town,  in  the  utmost  difficulty  and  distress  ;  for 
I  knew  not  where  to  fix  my  habitation,  and 
was  destitute  of  all  means  of  support.  In  this 
dilemma  I  applied  to  my  lawyer,  who  recom- 
mended me  to  the  house  of  a  tradesman  in  West- 
minster, where  I  lodged  and  boarded  upon  credit, 
with  my  faithful  Abigail,  whom  I  shall  distin- 
guish by  the  name  of  Mrs.  S — r,  for  the  space  of 
ten  weeks,  during  which  I  saw  nobody,  and  never 
once  stirred  abroad. 

While  I  was  thus  harassed  out  of  all  enjoy- 
ment of  life,  and  reduced  to  the  utmost  indigence, 
by  the  cruelty  of  my  persecutor,  who  had  even 
stripped  me  of  my  wearing  apparel,  I  made  a 
conquest  of  Lord  D — ,  a  nobleman  who  is  now 
dead,  and  therefore  I  shall  say  little  of  his  cha- 
racter, which  is  perfectly  well  known.  This 
only  will  I  observe,  that,  next  to  my  own  tyrant, 
he  was  the  person  of  whom  I  had  the  greatest 
abhorrence.  Nevertheless,  when  these  two  came 
in  competition,  I  preferred  the  offers  of  this  new 
lover,  which  were  very  considerable  ;  and  as  an 
asylum  was  the  chief  thing  I  wanted,  agreed  to 
follow  him  to  his  country  seat,  whither  I  actually 
sent  my  clothes,  which  I  had  purchased  upon 
credit. 

However,  upon  mature  deliberation,  I  changed 
my  mind,  and  signified  my  resolution  in  a  letter, 
desiring,  at  the  same  time,  that  my  baggage 
might  be  sent  back.  In  consequence  of  this 
message  I  expected  a  visit  from  him,  in  all  the 
rage  of  indignation  and  disappointment,  and  gave 
orders  that  he  should  not  be  admitted  into  my 


house.  Yet,  notwithstanding  this  precaution, 
he  found  means  to  procure  entrance  ;  and  one  of 
the  first  objects  that  I  saw  next  morning  in  my 
bed-chamber,  was  my  lover  armed  with  a  horse- 
whip, against  which,  from  the  knowledge  of  the 
man,  I  did  not  think  myself  altogether  secure, 
though  I  was  not  much  alarmed,  because  I 
believed  myself  superior  to  him  in  point  of 
bravery,  should  the  worst  come  to  the  worst. 
But,  contrary  to  my  expectation,  and  his  usual 
behaviour  to  our  sex,  he  accosted  me  very 
politely,  and  began  to  expostulate  upon  the  con- 
tents of  my  letter.  I  freely  told  him  that  I  had 
rashly  assented  to  his  proposal  for  my  own  con- 
venience only  ;  that,  when  I  reflected  on  what  I 
had  done,  I  thought  it  ungenerous  in  me  to  live 
with  him  upon  these  terms  ;  and  that,  as  I  did 
not  like  him,  and  could  not  dissemble,  such  a 
correspondence  could  never  tend  to  the  satisfac- 
tion of  either.  He  allowed  the  inference  was 
just,  though  he  was  very  much  chagrined  at  my 
previous  proceeding.  He  relinquished  his  claim, 
restored  my  clothes,  and  never  afterwards  up- 
braided me  with  my  conduct  in  this  affair,  though 
he  at  one  time  owned  that  he  still  loved  me,  and 
ever  should,  because  I  had  used  him  ill ;  a  decla- 
ration that  strongly  marks  the  peculiarity  of  his 
character.  As  for  my  own  part,  I  own  that  my 
behaviour  on  this  occasion  is  no  other  way  ex- 
cusable, than  on  account  of  the  miserable  per- 
plexity of  my  circumstances,  which  were  often  so 
calamitous  that  I  wonder  I  have  not  been  com- 
pelled to  take  such  steps  as  would  have  rendered 
my  conduct  much  more  exceptionable  than  it 
really  is. 

At  last  all  my  hopes  were  blasted  by  the  issue 
of  my  suit,  which  was  determined  in  favour  of 
my  lord.  Even  then  I  refused  to  yield  ;  on  the 
contrary,  coming  out  of  retirement,  I  took  lodg- 
ings in  Suffolk-street,  and  set  my  tyrant  at  de- 
fiance. But,  being  unwilling  to  trust  my  doors 
to  the  care  of  other  people,  I  hired  a  house  in 
Conduit-street,  and  no  sooner  appeared  in  the 
world  again  than  I  was  surrounded  by  divers  and 
sundry  sorts  of  admirers.  I  believe  I  received 
the  incense  and  addresses  of  all  kinds  under  the 
sun,  except  that  sort  which  was  most  to  my 
liking,  a  man  capable  of  contracting  and  inspiring 
a  mutual  attachment ;  but  such  a  one  is  equally 
rare  and  inestimable  ;  not  but  that  I  own  myself 
greatly  obliged  to  all  those  who  cultivated  my 
good  graces,  though  they  were  very  little  be- 
holden to  me,  for  where  I  did  not  really  love,  I 
could  never  profess  that  passion ;  that  sort  of 
dissimulation  is  a  slavery  that  no  honest  nature 
will  undergo.  Except  one  worthy  young  man 
whom  I  sometimes  saw,  they  were  a  strange 
medley  of  insignificant  beings  ;  one  was  insipid, 
another  ridiculously  affected,  a  third  void  of  all 
education,  a  fourth  altogether  inconsiste'nt ;  and, 
in  short,  I  found  as  many  trifling  characters 
among  the  men  as  ever  I  observed  in  my  own 
sex.  Some  of  them  I  endeavoured  to  bring  over  to 
my  maxims,  while  they  attempted  to  make  a  pro- 
selyte of  me ;  but  finding  the  task  impracticable 
on  both  sides,  we  very  wisely  dropt  each  other. 

At  length,  however,  I  was  blessed  with  the  ac- 
quaintance of  one  nobleman,  who  is,  perhaps,  the 
first  character  in  England  in  point  of  honour, 
integrity,  wit,  sense,  and  benevolence  ;  when  I 
have  thus  distinguished  him,  I  need  scarce  mention 
Lord  (Fortescue).1   This  great,  this  good  man,  pos- 

1  This  seems  to  refer  to  Hugh  Fortescue,  thirteenth 
Baron  Clinton,  created  in  1746  Lord  Fortescue  and 
Earl  of  Clinton.  He  died  unmarried,  in  1751,  the  yea* 
iu  which  this  panegyric  of  him  was  published. 
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sesses  every  accomplishment  requisite  to  inspire 
admiration,  love,  and  esteem.  With  infinitely 
more  merit  than  almost  ever  fell  to  one  man's 
share,  he  manifests  such  diffidence  of  his  own 
qualifications  as  cannot  fail  to  prepossess  every 
company  in  his  favour.  He  seems  to  observe 
nothing,  yet  sees  everything;  his  manner  of 
telling  a  story,  and  making  trifles  elegant,  is 
peculiar  to  himself ;  and,  though  he  has  a  thou- 
sand oddities,  they  serve  only  to  make  him  more 
agreeable.  After  what  I  have  said,  it  may  be 
supposed  that  I  was  enamoured  of  his  person ; 
but  this  was  not  the  case  ;  love  is  altogether 
capricious  and  fanciful ;  yet  I  admire,  honour, 
and  esteem  him  to  the  highest  degree,  and  when 
I  observe  that  his  character  resembled  that  of  my 
dear  departed  friend  Mr.  B(erkeley) ;  or  rather, 
that  Mr.  B(erkeley),  had  he  lived,  would  have 
resembled  Lord  (Fortescue),  I  pay  the  highest 
•compliment  I  can  conceive  both  to  the  living  and 
the  dead. 

In  this  nobleman's  friendship  and  conversation 
I  thought  myself  happy,  though  I  was,  as  usual, 
•exposed  to  the  indefatigable  efforts  of  my  lord, 
who  one  day,  while  I  was  favoured  with  the  com- 
pany of  this  generous  friend,  appeared  at  my 
door  in  his  coach,  attended  by  another  gentle- 
man, who  demanded  entrance  with  an  air  of 
authority.  A  very  honest  footman,  who  had 
been  long  in  my  service,  ran  up-stairs  in  the 
utmost  consternation,  and  gave  me  an  account  of 
what  had  happened  below.  Upon  which  I  told 
him  he  had  nothing  to  answer  for,  and  ordered 
him  to  keep  the  door  fast  shut  against  all  oppo- 
sition, though  I  was  so  much  affected  with  this 
unexpected  assault  that  Lord  (Fortescue)  said, 
he  was  never  more  surprised  and  shocked  in  his 
life  than  at  the  horror  which  appeared  in  my  coun- 
tenance when  I  saw  the  coach  stop  at  my  door. 

My  little  hero  being  refused  admittance,  went 
away,  threatening  to  return  speedily  with  a  rein- 
forcement ;  and  during  this  interval,  I  provided 
myself  with  a  soldier,  whom  I  placed  sentinel  at 
the  door,  within  side,  to  guard  me  from  the 
danger  of  such  assaults  for  the  future.  My  lord, 
true  to  his  promise,  marched  back  with  his  auxi- 
liaries, reinforced  with  a  constable,  and  repeated 
his  demand  of  being  admitted ;  and  my  soldier 
opening  the  sash,  in  order  to  answer  him,  accord- 
ing to  my  directions,  he  no  sooner  perceived  the 
red  coat,  than  he  was  seized  with  such  a  panic 
that  he  instantly  fled  with  great  precipitation ; 
and,  when  he  recounted  the  adventure,  like 
Falstaff  in  the  play,  multiplied  my  guard  into  a 
whole  file  of  musqueteers.  He  also  made  a  shift 
to  discover  the  gentleman  who  had  been  so  kind 
as  to  lend  me  one  of  his  company,  and  com- 
plained of  him  to  the  Duke  of  N(ewcastle),  in 
hopes  of  seeing  him  broke  for  his  misdemeanour  ; 
but  in  that  expectation  he  was  luckily  disap- 
pointed. 

Perceiving  that  in  England  I  should  never 
enjoy  peace,  but  be  continually  subject  to  those 
alarms  and  disquiets  which  had  already  impaired 
my  health  and  spirits,  I  resolved  to  repair  again 
to  France,  my  best  refuge  and  sure  retreat  from 
the  persecution  of  my  tyrant.  Yet,  before  I  took 
this  step,  I  endeavoured,  by  the  advice  of  my 
iriends,  to  conceal  myself  near  Windsor  ;  but 
was  in  a  little  time  discovered  by  my  lord,  and 
hunted  out  of  my  lurking-place  accordingly.  I 
then  removed  to  Chelsea,  where  I  suffered  incon- 
ceivable uneasiness  and  agitation  of  mind  from 
the  nature  of  my  situation,  my  tranquillity  being 
thus  incessantly  invaded  by  a  man  who  could  not 
be  satisfied  with  me,  and  yet  could  not  live 
without  me.     So  that,  though  I  was  very  much 


indisposed,  I  set  out  for  France,  by  the  way  ot 
the  Hague,  as  the  war  had  shut  up  all  other 
communication,  having  no  other  attendant  but 
my  woman  S — r,  who,  though  she  dreaded  the 
sea,  and  was  upon  the  brink  of  matrimony,  would 
not  quit  me  in  such  a  calamitous  condition,  until 
I  was  joined  by  my  footman  and  another  maid, 
whom  I  ordered  to  follow  me  with  the  baggage. 
But  before  my  departure,  I  sent  a  message  to 
Lord  (Vane),  demanding  my  clothes,  which  he  had 
seized  in  Essex  ;  and  he  refusing  to  deliver  them, 
I  was  obliged  to  eqiiip  myself  anew,  upon  credit. 

I  was  supplied  with  money  for  my  journey  by 
my  good  friend  L— ;  and,  after  a  short  and 
pleasant  passage,  arrived  at  the  Hague,  where  I 
stayed  two  months,  and  parted  with  S — r,  on 
whom  I  settled  an  annuity  of  five-and-twenty 
pounds,  payable  out  of  the  provision  which  I  had 
or  might  obtain  from  my  husband.  The  same 
allowance  had  I  prevailed  upon  Lord  B(erkeley) 
to  grant  to  another  maid  who  attended  lue  while 
I  lived  in  his  house. 

I  did  not  much  relish  the  people  in  Holland, 
because  they  seemed  entirely  devoted  to  self- 
interest,  without  any  taste  for  pleasure  or  polite- 
ness ;  a  species  of  disposition  that  could  not  be 
very  agreeable  to  me,  who  always  despised 
money,  had  an  unbounded  benevolence  of  heart, 
and  loved  pleasure  beyond  every  other  considera- 
tion. When  I  say  pleasure,  I  would  not  be 
understood  to  mean  sensuality,  which  constitutes 
the  supreme  happiness  of  those  only  who  are 
void  of  sentiment  and  imagination.  Neverthe- 
less, I  received  some  civilities  in  this  place  ;  and 
among  the  rest,  the  reputation  of  having  for  my 
lover  the  King  of  P — 's  minister,  who  was  young 
and  airy,  and  visited  me  often  ;  circumstances 
that  were  sufficient  to  lay  me  under  the  imputa- 
tion of  an  amour,  which  I  frequently  incurred 
without  having  given  the  least  cause  of  suspi- 
cion. 

Having  taken  leave  of  my  Dutch  friends,  I 
departed  from  the  Hague,  in  company  with  an 
Englishwoman,  whom  I  had  chosen  for  that  pur- 
pose, and  arrived  at  Antwerp  with  much  diffi- 
culty and  danger,  the  highway  being  infested 
with  robbers.  After  having  reposed  myself  a 
few  days  in  this  city,  I  hired  a  coach  for  myself, 
and  set  out  with  my  companion  for  Brussels ; 
but,  before  we  reached  Mechlin,  our  vehicle  was 
attacked  by  two  hussars,  who,  with  their  sabres 
drawn,  obliged  the  coachman  to  drive  into  a 
wood  near  the  road.  I  at  first  imagined  they 
wanted  to  examine  our  passports,  but  was  soon 
too  well  convinced  of  their  design  ;  and,  though 
very  much  shocked  at  the  discovery,  found  re- 
solution enough  to  suppress  my  concern,  so  that 
it  should  not  aggravate  the  terrors  of  the  young 
woman,  who  had  almost  died  with  apprehension. 
I  even  encouraged  her  to  hope  for  the  best ;  and, 
addressing  myself  to  the  robbers  in  French, 
begged,  in  the  most  suppliant  manner,  that  they 
would  spare  our  lives  ;  upon  which  one  of  them, 
who  was  a  little  fellow,  assured  me,  in  the  same 
language,  that  we  had  nothing  to  fear  for  our 
persons. 

When  we  were  csnveyed  in  a  state  of  dreadful 
suspense  above  three-quarters  of  a  mile  into  the 
wood,  the  ruffians  came  into  the  coach,  and  tak- 
ing my  keys,  which  I  kept  ready  in  my  hand  for 
them,  opened  three  large  trunks  that  contained 
my  baggage,  and  emptying  them  of  everything 
but  my  noops  and  a  few  books,  packed  up  their 
booty  in  a  cloth  ;  then  robbed  me  of  my  money 
and  jewels,  even  to  my  shoe-buckles  and  sleeve- 
buttons,  took  my  footman's  laced  hat,  and  gave 
it,  by  way  of  gratification,   to  a  peasant,  who 
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came  from  behind  the  bushes,  and  assisted  them 
in  packing. 

This  affair  being  despatched,  they  ordered  us 
to  return  to  the  road  by  a  different  way  from 
that  in  which  we  were  carried  into  the  wood  ;  and 
mounting  their  horses,  rode  off  with  the  plunder, 
though  not  before  the  little  fellow,  who  was  the 
least  ferocious  of  the  two,  had  come  and  shaken 
me  by  the  hand,  wishing  us  a  good  journey ;  a 
compliment  which  I  heartily  returned,  being  ex- 
tremely well  pleased  with  the  retreat  of  two  such 
companions,  who  had  detained  us  a  whole  half- 
hour  ;  during  which,  notwithstanding  the  assur- 
ance I  had  received,  I  was  in  continual  appre- 
hension of  seeing  their  operation  concluded  with 
the  murder  of  us  all ;  for  I  suppose  they  were  of 
that  gang  who  had  some  time  before  murdered 
a  French  officer,  and  used  a  lady  extremely  ill, 
after  having  rifled  her  of  all  she  had. 

Having  thus  undergone  pillage,  and  being  re- 
duced to  the  extremity  of  indigence  in  a  foreign 
land,  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  my  reflections 
were  very  comfortable ;  and  yet,  though  I  sus- 
tained the  whole  damage,  I  was  the  only  person 
in  the  company  who  bore  the  accident  with  any 
resolution  and  presence  of  mind.  My  coachman 
and  valet  seemed  quite  petrified  with  fear  ;  and 
it  was  not  till  I  had  repeated  my  directions  that 
the  former  drove  farther  into  the  wood,  and  took 
the  first  turning  to  the  right,  in  order  to  regain 
the  road,  according  to  the  command  of  the  rob- 
bers, which  I  did  not  choose  to  disobey. 

This  misfortune  I  suffered  by  the  misinfor- 
mation I  received  at  Antwerp,  where  I  would  have 
provided  myself  with  an  escort,  had  not  I  been 
assured  that  there  was  not  the  least  occasion  to 
put  myself  to  such  extraordinary  expense.  And 
indeed  the  robbers  took  the  only  half-hour  in 
which  they  could  have  had  an  opportunity  of 
plundering  us  ;  for  we  no  sooner  returned  into 
the  highway,  than  we  met  with  the  French  artil- 
lery, coming  from  Brussels,  which  was  a  security 
to  us  during  the  rest  of  our  journey.  We  were 
afterwards  informed  at  a  small  village,  that  there 
was  actually  a  large  gang  of  deserters,  who  har- 
boured in  that  wood,  from  which  they  made  ex- 
cursions in  the  neighbourhood,  and  kept  the 
peasants  in  continual  alarms. 

Having  proceeded  a  little  way,  we  were  stopped 
by  the  artillery  crossing  a  bridge  ;  and  as  the  train 
was  very  long,  must  have  been  detained  till  night, 
had  not  a  soldier  informed  me,  that  if  I  would 
take  the  trouble  to  come  out  of  my  coach,  and 
apply  to  the  commandant,  he  would  order  them 
to  halt,  and  allow  roe  to  pass.  I  took  the  man's 
advice,  and  was  by  him  conducted,  with  much 
difficulty,  through  the  crowd  to  some  officers, 
who  seemed  scarce  to  deserve  the  name ;  for 
when  I  signified  my  request,  they  neither  rose 
up,  nor  desired  me  to  sit  down  ;  but  lolling  in 
their  chairs,  with  one  leg  stretched  out,  asked, 
with  an  air  of  disrespectful  raillery,  where  I  was 
going,  and  when  I  answered,  "To  Paris,"  de- 
sired to  know  what  I  would  do  there. 

I,  who  am  naturally  civil  where  I  am  civilly 
used,  and  saucy  enough  where  I  think  myself 
treated  with  disregard,  was  very  much  piqued  at 
their  insolent  and  unmannerly  behaviour,  and 
began  to  reply  to  the  impertinent  questions  very 
abruptly  ;  so  that  a  very  tart  dialogue  would 
have  ensued,  had  not  the  conversation  been  inter- 
rupted by  a  tall,  thin,  genteel  young  French 
jobleman,  an  officer  in  the  army,  who,  chancing 
to  come  in,  asked  with  great  politeness  what  I 
would  please  to  have.  I  then  repeated  my  de- 
sire, and  produced  my  passports,  by  which  he 
learnt  who  I  was.     He  immediately  gave  orders 


that  my  coach  should  pass ;  and  afterwards  visited 
me  at  Paris,  having  obtained  my  permission,  and 
taking  my  address  at  parting  ;  while  the  others, 
understanding  my  name  and  quality,  asked  par- 
don for  their  impolite  carriage,  which  they  told 
me  was  owing  to  the  representation  of  the  soldier, 
who  gave  them  to  understand  that  I  was  a  stroll- 
ing actress. 

I  could  not  help  laughing  heartily  at  this  mis- 
take, which  might  have  proceeded  from  the  cir- 
cumstances of  my  appearance,  my  footman  having 
been  obliged  to  change  hats  with  the  peasant, 
and  myself  being  without  buckles  in  my  shoes, 
and  buttons  in  my  riding-shirt,  while  my  coun- 
tenance still  retained  marks  of  the  fear  and  con- 
fusion I  had  undergone.  After  all,  perhaps  the 
fellow  was  a  droll,  and  wanted  to  entertain  him- 
self at  my  expense. 

The  day  was  so  far  consumed  in  these  adven- 
tures, that  I  was  obliged  to  take  up  my  lodgings 
at  Mechlin,  where  1  addressed  myself  to  the 
intendant,  giving  him  an  account  of  the  disas- 
ter I  had  met  with,  and  desiring  I  might  have 
credit  at  the  inn,  as  our  whole  company  could 
not  raise  the  value  of  a  sixpence.  This  gentle- 
man, though  a  provincial,  was  polite  in  his  way, 
and  not  only  granted  my  request,  but  invited  me 
to  lodge  at  his  own  house.  I  accordingly  gave 
him  my  company  at  supper,  but  did  not  choose 
to  sleep  at  his  quarters,  because  he  appeared  to 
be  what  the  French  call  un  vieu  debauche. 

Next  day,  he  sent  a  trumpet  to  the  general, 
with  a  detail  of  my  misfortune,  in  hopes  of  re- 
trieving what  I  had  lost ;  but,  notwithstanding  all 
possible  search,  I  was  fain  to  put  up  with  my  dam- 
age, which,  in  linen,  laces,  clothes,  and  baubles, 
amounted  to  upwards  of  seven  hundred  pounds, 
a  loss  which  never  deprived  me  of  one  moment's 
rest ;  for  though  I  lodged  at  a  miserable  inn, 
and  lay  in  a  paltry  bed,  I  slept  as  sound  as  if 
nothing  extraordinary  had  happened,  after  I  had 
written  to  London  and  Paris,  directing  that  the 
payment  of  my  bills  of  credit  might  be  stopped. 
Indeed,  I  know  but  of  two  misfortunes  in  life 
capable  of  depressing  my  spirits,  namely,  the  loss 
of  health  and  friends  ;  all  others  may  be  pre- 
vented or  endured.  The  articles  of  that  calamity 
which  I  chiefly  regretted  were  a  picture  of  Lord 
W(illiam),  and  some  inimitable  letters  from  Mr. 
B(erkeley). 

From  Mechlin  I  proceeded  to  Brussels,  where, 
being  known,  I  got  credit  for  some  necessaries, 
and  borrowed  twenty  guineas,  to  defray  the  ex- 
pense of  my  journey  to  Paris.  Having  consulted 
with  my  friends  about  the  safest  method  of 
travelling  through  Flanders,  I  was  persuaded  to 
take  places  in  the  public  voiture  ;  and  accord- 
ingly departed,  not  without  fears  of  finding  one 
part  of  the  country  as  much  infested  with  rob- 
bers as  another.  Nor  were  these  apprehensions 
assuaged  by  the  conversation  of  my  fellow-tra- 
vellers, who  being  of  the  lower  sort  of  people, 
that  delight  in  exaggerating  dangers,  entertained 
me  all  the  way  with  an  account  of  all  the  rob- 
beries and  murders  which  had  been  committed  on 
that  road,  with  many  additional  circumstances 
of  their  own  invention. 

After  having  been  two  days  exposed  to  this 
comfortable  conversation,  among  very  disagree- 
able company,  which  is  certainly  one  of  the  most 
disagreeable  situations  in  life,  I  arrived  at  Lisle, 
where,  thinking  the  dangerous  part  of  the  journey 
was  now  past,  I  hired  a  post-chaise,  and  in  two 
days  more  reached  Paris  without  any  further 
molestation. 

Upon  my  arrival  in  the  capital,  I  was  imme- 
diately visited  by  my  old  acquaintances,  who, 
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hearing  my  disaster,  offered  me  their  clothes, 
and  insisted  upon  my  wearing  them,  until  I 
could  be  otherwise  provided.  They  likewise 
engaged  me  in  parties,  with  a  view  of  amusing 
my  imagination,  that  I  might  not  grow  melan- 
choly in  reflecting  upon  my  loss ;  and  desired 
me  to  repeat  the  particulars  of  my  story  forty 
times  over,  expressing  great  surprise  at  our  not 
being  murdered,  or  ravished  at  least.  As  for  this 
last  species  of  outrage,  the  fear  of  it  never  once 
entered  my  head,  otherw'",e  I  should  have  been 
more  shocked  and  alarmed  than  I  really  was. 
But  it  seems  this  was  the  chief  circumstance  of 
my  companion's  apprehension ;  and  I  cannot 
help  observing,  that  a  homely  woman  is  always 
more  apt  to  entertain  those  fears,  than  one  whose 
person  exposes  her  to  much  more  imminent 
danger.  However,  I  now  learned  that  the  risk  I 
ran  was  much  greater  than  I  imagined  it  to  be, 
those  ruffians  being  familiarized  to  rape  as  well 
as  murder. 

Soon  after  my  appearance  at  Paris  I  was 
favoured  with  the  addresses  of  several  French 
lovers  ;  but  I  never  had  any  taste  for  foreigners, 
or  indeed  for  any  amusement  of  that  kind,  except 
such  as  were  likely  to  be  lasting,  and  settled 
upon  a  more  agreeable  footing  than  that  of  com- 
mon gallantry.  When  I  deviated  from  this  prin- 
ciple, my  conduct  was  the  effect  of  compulsion, 
and  therefore  I  was  never  easy  under  it,  having 
been  reduced  to  the  alternative  of  two  evils,  the 
least  of  which  I  was  obliged  to  choose,  as  a  man 
leaps  into  the  sea  in  order  to  escape  from  a  ship 
that  is  on  fire. 

Though  I  rejected  their  love,  I  did  not  refuse 
their  company  and  conversation  ;  and  though  my 
health  was  considerably  impaired  by  the  shock 
I  received  in  my  last  adventure,  which  was  con- 
siderably greater  than  I  at  first  imagined,  and 
affected  my  companion  so  much  that  she  did  not 
recover  her  spirits  till  she  returned  to  England  ; 
I  say,  though  I  was  for  some  time  a  valetudin- 
arian, I  enjoyed  myself  in  great  tranquillity 
for  the  space  of  ten  months,  during  which  I  was 
visited  by  English,  Scotch,  and  French,  of  all 
parties  and  persuasions  ;  for  pleasure  is  of  no 
faction,  and  that  was  the  chief  object  of  my  pur- 
suit ;  neither  was  I  so  ambitious  of  being  a  poli- 
tician as  to  employ  my  time  and  thoughts  upon 
subjects  which  I  did  not  understand.  I  had 
admirers  of  all  sides,  and  should  have  spent  my 
time  very  much  to  my  liking,  had  not  I  felt  my 
funds  sensibly  diminish,  without  any  prospect 
of  their  being  repaired  ;  for  I  had  been  obliged 
to  lay  out  a  great  part  of  the  sum  allotted  for 
my  subsistence  in  supplying  my  companion,  my 
servant,  and  myself  with  necessaries,  in  lieu  of 
those  which  we  had  lost. 

Having  before  my  eyes  the  uncomfortable  pro- 
spect of  wanting  money  in  a  strange  place,  I 
found  myself  under  the  necessity  of  returning 
to  England,  where  I  had  more  resources  than  I 
could  possibly  have  among  foreigners  ;  and  with 
that  view  wrote  to  Lord  (Vane)'s  agents,  desiring 
that  I  might  be  enabled  to  discharge  my  obliga- 
tions at  Paris,  by  the  payment  of  my  pin-money. 
Thus  a  negotiation  commenced,  and  his  lordship 
promised  to  remit  money  for  the  clearance  of  my 
Paris  debts,  which  amounted  to  four  hundred 
pounds  ;  but  he  would  not  advance  one  farthing 
more,  though  I  gave  him  to  understand  that, 
while  he  protracted  the  agreement,  I  must  in- 
evitably be  adding  to  my  encumbrances,  and 
that  I  should  be  as  effectually  detained  by  a  debt 
of  twenty  pounds  as  if  I  owed  a  thousand.  Not- 
withstanding all  my  representations,  he  would 
not  part  with  one  shilling  over  the  net  sum  which 


I  at  first  stipulated ;  so  that  all  my  measures 
were  rendered  abortive,  and  I  found  it  altogether 
impracticable  to  execute  those  resolutions  I  had 
formed  in  his  favour. 

Thus  did  he,  for  a  mere  trifle,  embarrass  the 
woman  for  whom  he  professes  the  most  unlimited 
love,  and  whose  principles  he  pretends  to  hold 
in  the  utmost  veneration.  Indeed,  his  confidence 
in  my  integrity  is  not  without  foundation ;  for 
many  wives,  with  one  half  of  my  provocation, 
would  have  ruined  him  to  all  intents  and  pur- 
poses ;  whereas,  notwithstanding  all  the  extra- 
ordinary expenses  to  which  I  have  been  exposed 
by  his  continual  persecution,  he  never  paid  a 
shilling  on  my  account  except  one  thousand 
pounds,  exclusive  of  the  small  allowance  which 
was  my  due.  In  a  word,  so  much  time  elapsed 
before  my  lord  could  prevail  upon  himself  to 
advance  the  bare  four  hundred,  that  I  was  in- 
volved in  fresh  difficulties,  from  which  I  found 
it  impossible  to  extricate  myself ;  and  though  I 
had  occasion  to  'write  a  letter  to  my  benefactor 
Lord  (Fortescue),  in  which  I  expressed  my  acknow- 
ledgment for  past  favours,  I  could  not  venture 
to  solicit  more,  even  when  I  was  encouraged  by 
a  very  obliging  answer,  wherein  he  declared  that 
the  good  qualities  of  my  mind  and  heart  would 
bind  him  to  me  in  friendship  for  ever. 

While  I  ruminated  on  my  uncomfortable  situa- 
tion, which  would  neither  permit  me  to  return 
to  England,  nor  to  stay  much  longer  where  I 
was,  a  young  Englishman  of  immense  fortune 
took  Paris  in  his  way  from  Italy,  accompanied 
by  a  most  agreeable  Scotchman,  of  very  good 
sense  and  great  vivacity.  It  was  my  good  or 
ill  fortune  to  become  acquainted  with  these 
gentlemen,  who,  having  seen  me  at  the  opera, 
expressed  a  desire  of  being  known  to  me,  and 
accordingly  favoured  me  with  a  visit  one  after- 
noon, when  the  brisk  North  Briton  engrossed  the 
whole  conversation,  while  the  other  seemed  fear- 
ful and  diffident  even  to  a  degree  of  bashfulness, 
through  which,  however,  I  could  discern  a  deli- 
cate sensibility  and  uncommon  understanding. 
There  was  in  his  person  (which  was  very  agree- 
able), as  well  as  in  his  behaviour,  a  certain  naiveti 
that  was  very  pleasing  ;  and  at  this  first  inter- 
view we  relished  each  other's  company  so  well, 
that  a  sort  of  intimacy  immediately  commenced, 
and  was  carried  on  in  a  succession  of  parties  of 
pleasure,  in  the  course  of  which  I  found  him 
fraught  with  all  the  tenderness  and  sentiment 
that  render  the  heart  susceptible  of  the  most  re- 
fined love  ;  a  disposition  that  immediately  made 
me  partial  to  him,  while  it  subjected  his  own 
heart  to  all  the  violent  impressions  of  a  passion 
which  I  little  imagined  our  correspondence  would 
have  produced. 

Nevertheless,  I  was  far  from  being  displeased 
with  my  conquest,  because  his  person  and  qualifi- 
cations, as  well  as  his  manner  of  address,  were 
very  much  to  my  liking,  and  recommended  him 
in  a  particular  manner  to  my  affection.  Indeed, 
he  made  greater  progress  in  my  heart  than  I 
myself  suspected  ;  for  there  was  something  con- 
genial in  our  souls,  which,  from  our  first  meet- 
ing, I  believe,  had  attracted  us,  unknown  to  our- 
selves, under  the  notions  of  friendship  and  regard, 
and  now  disclosed  itself  in  the  most  passionate 
love. 

I  listened  to  his  addresses,  and  we  were  truly 
happy.  His  attachment  was  the  qiuntessence  of 
tenderness  and  sincerity,  while  his  generosity 
knew  no  bounds.  Not  contented  with  having 
paid  twelve  hundred  pounds  on  my  account,  in 
the  space  of  one  fortnight,  he  would  have  loaded 
me  with  present  after  present,  had  I  not  abso- 


lutely  refused  to  accept  such  expensive  marks  of 
his  munificence.  I  was  even  mortitied  at  those 
instances  of  his  liberality  which  my  situation 
compelled  me  to  receive,  lest,  being  but  little 
acquainted  with  my  disposition,  he  should  stts- 
pect  me  of  being  interested  in  my  love,  and  judge 
my  conduct  by  the  malicious  reports  of  common 
lame,  which,  he  afterwards  owned,  had  at  first 
obtained  such  credit  with  him,  that  he  believed 
our  mutual  attachment  would  not  be  of  long  dura- 
tion. But  in  this  particular  he  was  soon  unde- 
ceived. His  heart,  though  naturally  adapted  for 
the  melting  passion,  had  hitherto  escaped  un- 
touched by  all  the  ladies  of  Italy  and  France ; 
and  therefore  the  first  impressions  were  the  more 
deeply  fixed.  As  he  was  unpractised  in  the  ways 
of  common  gallantry  and  deceit,  the  striking 
simplicity  in  his  character  was  the  more  likely  to 
engage  the  heart  of  one  who  knew  the  perfidy  of 
the  world,  and  despised  all  the  farce  and  bombast 
of  fashionable  profession,  which  I  had  always 
considered  as  the  phrase  of  vanity  and  ostenta- 
tion, rather  than  the  genuine  language  of  love. 
Besides,  gratitude  had  a  considerable  share  in 
augmenting  my  affection,  which  manifested  itself 
in  such  a  warm,  cordial,  artless  manner,  as  in- 
creased his  esteem  and  riveted  his  attachment ; 
for  he  could  easily  perceive,  from  the  whole  tenor 
of  my  conduct,  that  my  breast  was  an  utter 
stranger  to  craft  and  dissimulation  ;  yet  I  was  at 
first  fearful  of  contracting  any  engagement  with 
him,  because,  being  younger  than  myself,  he 
might  be  more  apt  to  change,  and  the  world  might 
be  malicious  enough  to  suppose  I  had  practised 
upon  his  inexperience  ;  but,  conscious  of  my 
Own  integrity,  I  set  slander  at  defiance,  trusting 
to  my  own  behaviour  and  his  natural  probity 
for  the  continuance  of  his  love.  Though  we  did 
not  live  together  in  the  same  house,  the  greatest 
part  of  our  time  was  spent  in  each  other's  com- 
pany ; — we  dined  and  supped  at  the  same  table, 
frequented  public  places,  went  upon  parties  to  the 
country,  and  never  parted  but  for  a  few  hours  in 
the  night,  which  we  passed  in  the  utmost  impa- 
tience to  meet  again. 

In  this  agreeable  manner  did  the  days  roll  on, 
when  my  felicity  was  interrupted  by  a  fit  of 
jealousy  with  which  I  happened  to  be  seized.  I 
had  contracted  an  acquaintance  with  a  young 
married  lady,  who,  though  her  personal  attrac- 
tions were  but  slender,  was,  upon  the  whole, 
an  agreeable,  cheerful,  good-natured  companion, 
with  a  little  dash  of  the  coquette  in  her  com- 
position. This  woman  being  in  very  indigent 
circumstances,  occasioned  by  some  losses  her 
husband  had  sustained,  no  sooner  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing  and  conversing  with  my  lover, 
than  she  formed  the  design  of  making  a  conquest 
of  him.  I  should  have  forgiven  her  for  this 
scheme,  whatever  pangs  it  might  have  cost  me, 
had  I  believed  it  the  effect  of  real  passion  ;  but 
I  knew  her  too  well  to  suppose  her  heart  was 
susceptible  of  love,  and  accordingly  resented  it. 
In  the  execution  of  her  plan  she  neglected  no- 
thing which  she  thought  capable  of  engaging  his 
attention.  She  took  all  opportunities  of  sitting 
near  him  at  table,  ogled  him  in  the  most  palpable 
manner,  directed  her  whole  discourse  to  him,  trod 
upon  his  toes  ;  nay,  I  believe,  squeezed  his  hand. 
My  blood  boiled  at  her,  though  my  pride,  for 
some  time,  enabled  me  to  conceal  my  uneasiness  ; 
till  at  length  her  behaviour  became  so  arrogant 
and  gross  that  I  could  no  longer  suppress  my 
indignation,  and  one  day  told  my  lover  that  I 
would  immediately  renounce  his  correspondence. 

He  was  greatly  alarmed  at  this  unexpected  de- 
tion  :  and,  when  he  understood  the  cause  of 


it.  assured  me  that  for  the  future  he  would  never 
exchange  one  word  with  her.  Satisfied  with  this 
mark  of  his  sincerity  and  regard,  I  released  him 
from  his  promise,  which  he  could  not  possibly 
keep  while  she  and  I  lived  upon  any  terms  ;  and 
we  continued  to  visit  each  other  as  usual,  though 
she  still  persisted  in  her  endeavours  to  rival  me 
in  his  affection,  and  contracted  an  intimacy  with 
his  companion,  who  seemed  to  entertain  a  passion 
for  her,  that  she  might  have  the  more  frequent 
opportunities  of  being  among  us  ;  for  she  had  no 
objection  against  favouring  the  addresses  of  both. 
One  evening,  I  remember,  we  set  cut  in  my  coach 
for  the  opera ;  and,  in  the  way,  this  inamorata 
was  so  busy  with  her  feet,  that  I  was  incensed  at 
her  behaviour,  and,  when  we  arrived  at  the  place, 
refused  to  alight ;  but,  setting  them  down,  de- 
clared my  intention  of  returning  home  immedi- 
ately. She  was  so  much  pleased  with  this  inti- 
mation, that  she  could  not  conceal  the  joy  she 
felt  at  the  thoughts  of  conversing  with  him,  un- 
interrupted by  my  presence, — an  opportunity 
with  which  I  had  never  favoured  her  before. 
This  open  exultation  increased  my  anger  ami 
anxiety.  I  went  home  ;  but,  being  still  tortured 
with  the  reflection  of  having  loft  them  together, 
adjusted  m3rself  in  the  glass,  though  I  was  too 
angry  to  take  notice  of  my  own  figure,  and  with- 
out further  delay  returned  to  the  opera. 

Having  inquired  for  the  box  in  which  they  sat, 
I  took  possession  of  one  that  fronted  them,  and 
reconnoitring  them,  withotit  being  perceived,  had 
the  satisfaction  of  seeing  him  removed  to  as  great 
a  distance  from  her  as  the  place  would  permit, 
and  his  head  turned  another  way.  Composed  by 
this  examination,  I  joined  them  without  further 
scruple,  when  my  young  gentleman  expressed 
great  joy  at  my  appearance,  and  told  me  he  was 
determined  to  have  left  the  entertainment,  and 
come  in  quest  of  me,  had  I  not  returned  at  that 
instant. 

In  our  way  homewards  my  rival  repeated  her 
usual  hints,  and  with  her  large  hoop  almost  over- 
shadowed my  lover  from  my  view  ;  upon  which 
my  jealousy  and  wrath  recurred  with  such  vio- 
lence, that  I  pulled  the  string  as  a  signal  for  the 
coachman  to  stop,  with  a  view  of  getting  out  and 
going  home  afoot ;  a  step  which  would  have 
afforded  a  new  spectacle  to  the  people  of  Paris. 
But  I  reflected  in  a  moment  upon  the  folly  of 
such  a  resolution,  and  soon  recollected  myself  by 
calling  my  pride  to  my  assistance.  I  determined, 
however,  that  she  should  act  no  more  scenes  of 
this  kind  in  my  presence,  and  that  same  night 
insisted  upon  my  lover's  dropping  all  intercourse 
and  connexion  with  this  tormentor.  He  very 
cheerfully  complied  with  my  desire,  and  was 
even  glad  of  an  occasion  to  break  off  his  acquaint- 
ance with  a  person  about  whom  I  had  plagued 
him  so  much. 

Thus  was  I  freed  from  the  persecution  of  one 
of  those  creatures,  who,  though  of  little  conse- 
quence in  themselves,  are  yet  the  pests  of  society, 
and  find  means  to  destroy  that  harmony  which 
reigns  between  two  lovers,  by  the  intrusion  of  a 
loose  appetite,  void  of  all  sensibility  and  discre- 
tion ;  having  no  feeling  themselves,  they  cannot 
sympathize  with  that  of  other  people,  and  do 
mischief  out  of  mere  wantonness. 

My  lover  being  obliged  to  go  to  England,  had 
settled  me  in  a  genteel  house  in  Paris,  with  a 
view  of  returning  when  his  affairs  should  be 
adjusted  ;  but,  when  the  time  of  his  departure 
approached,  he  began  to  be  uneasy  at  the  pro- 
spect of  separation,  and,  in  order  to  alleviate 
his  anxiety,  desired  me  to  accompany  him  to 
Calais,  where  we  stayed  together  three  or  four 
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days,  during  which  the  dread  of  parting  became 
more  and  more  intense  ;  so  that  we  determined 
upon  my  following  him  into  England  by  the  first 
opportunity,  where  I  should  live  altogether  incog., 
that  I  might  be  concealed  from  the  inquiries  and 
attempts  of  my  lord.  Even  after  this  resolution 
was  fixed,  we  parted  with  all  the  agonies  of 
lovers  who  despair  of  ever  meeting  again  ;  and 
the  wind  blowing  very  high  after  he  had  em- 
barked, increased  my  fears.  But  by  the  return 
of  the  packet-boat  I  was  blessed  with  the  report 
of  his  being  safe  arrived  in  England,  and  had 
the  satisfaction  cf  perusing  his  letters  by  every 
post. 

My  admirer  being  thus  detached  from  me,  my 
thoughts  were  entirely  employed  in  concerting 
some  private  method  of  conveying  myself  to  him. 
As  I  woidd  not  trust  myself  in  the  common 
packet  for  fear  of  being  discovered,  after  having 
revolved  divers  schemes  I  determined  to  trans- 
port myself  in  one  of  the  Dutch  fishing-boats, 
though  I  knew  the  passage  would  be  hazardous  ; 
but,  in  a  case  of  such  interesting  concern,  I  over- 
looked all  danger  and  inconvenience.  Before  I  put 
this  resolution  in  practice,  I  was  so  fortunate  as 
to  hear  of  a  small  English  vessel  that  arrived  at 
Calais  with  a  prisoner  of  war,  in  which  I  em- 
barked with  my  companion  and  another  lady, 
who  lived  with  me  for  some  time  afterwards ;  and, 
when  we  came  on  board,  discovered  that  the  ship 
was  no  other  than  a  light  collier,  and  that  her 
whole  company  amounted  to  no  more  than  three 
men.  Nevertheless,  though  the  sea  was  so 
rough,  and  the  weather  so  unpromising,  that  no 
other  boat  would  venture  to  put  to  sea,  we  set 
sail,  and,  between  two  storms,  in  about  three 
hours  arrived  in  safety  in  Dover. 

From  hence  my  first  companion  went  to  her 
friends  in  the  stage-coach,  while  the  other  lady 
and  I  hired  an  open  post-chaise,  though  it  snowed 
very  hard,  and,  without  any  accident,  performed 
our  journey  to  London,  where  I  met  with  my 
lover,  who  flew  to  my  arms  in  all  the  transports 
of  impatient  joy  ;  and,  doubtless,  I  deserved  his 
affection  for  the  hardships,  perils,  and  difficulties 
I  had  undergone  to  be  with  him ;  for  I  never 
scrupled  to  undertake  anything  practicable,  in 
order  to  demonstrate  the  sincerity  of  what  I  pro- 
fessed. 

In  consequence  of  our  plan,  I  assumed  a  ficti- 
tious name,  and  never  appeared  in  public,  being 
fully  satisfied  and  happy  in  the  company  and 
conversation  of  the  man  I  loved  ;  and,  when  he 
went  into  the  country,  contented  myself  with  his 
correspondence,  which  he  punctually  maintained, 
in  a  series  of  letters,  equally  sensible,  sincere, 
and  affectionate. 

Upon  his  return  to  town  for  the  remainder  of 
the  season,  he  devoted  the  greatest  part  of  his 
time  to  our  mutual  enjoyment ;  left  me  with  re- 
luctance when  he  was  called  away  by  indispens- 
able business,  and  the  civility  which  was  due  to 
his  acquaintance,  and  very  seldom  went  to  any 
place  of  public  entertainment,  because  I  could 
not  accompany  and  share  with  him  in  the  diver- 
sion ;  nay,  so  much  did  I  engross  his  attention, 
that  one  evening,  after  he  had  been  teased  into 
an  agreement  of  meeting  some  friends  at  a  play, 
he  went  thither  precisely  at  the  appointed  hour, 
and,  as  they  did  not  arrive  punctually  at  the  very 
minute,  he  returned  to  me  immediately,  as  much 
rejoiced  at  his  escape  as  if  he  had  met  with  some 
signal  deliverance.  Nor  was  his  constancy  in- 
ferior to  the  ardour  of  his  love.  We  went  once 
together  to  a  ball  in  the  Haymarket,  where,  in 
the  midst  of  a  thousand  fine  women,  whose 
charms  were  enhanced  by  the  peculiarity  of  the 


dresses  they  wore,  he  remained  unshaken,  unse- 
duced,  preserving  his  attachment  for  me  in  spite 
of  all  temptation. 

In  the  summer  he  provided  me  with  a  house  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  his  own ;  but  the  accommo- 
dations being  bad,  and  that  country  affording  no- 
other  place  fit  for  my  residence,  he  brought  me 
home  to  his  own  seat,  and  by  that  step  raised  an 
universal  clamour ;  though  I  saw  no  company, 
and  led  such  a  solitary  life,  that  nothing  but 
excessive  love  could  have  supported  my  spirits. 
Not  but  that  he  gave  me  as  much  of  his  time  as 
he  could  possibly  spare  from  the  necessary  duties 
of  paying  and  receiving  visits,  together  with  the 
avocations  of  hunting,  and  other  country  amuse- 
ments which  I  could  not  partake.  Formerly, 
indeed,  I  used  to  hunt  and  shoot,  but  I  had  left 
off  both,  so  that  I  was  now  reduced  to  the  alter- 
native of  reading  and  walking  by  myself ;  but 
love  made  up  for  all  deficiencies  to  me,  who  think 
nothing  else  worth  the  living  for  !  Had  I  been 
blessed  with  a  partner  for  life,  who  could  have- 
loved  sincerely,  and  inspired  me  with  a  mutual 
flame,  I  would  have  asked  no  more  of  fate. 
Interest  and  ambition  have  no  share  in  my  com- 
position ;  love,  which  is  pleasure,  or  pleasure, 
which  is  love,  makes  up  the  whole.  A  heart  so 
disposed  cannot  be  devoid  of  othergood  qualities ; 
it  must  be  subject  to  the  impressions  of  humanity 
and  benevolence,  and  enemy  to  nothing  but 
itself.  This  you  will  give  me  leave  to  affirm,  in. 
justice  to  myself,  as  I  have  frankly  owned  my 
failings  and  misconduct. 

Towards  the  end  of  summer  my  heart  was  a 
little  alarmed  by  a  report  that  prevailed,  of  my 
lover's  being  actually  engaged  in  a  treaty  of 
marriage ;  however,  I  gave  little  credit  to  this 
rumour,  till  I  was  obliged  to  go  to  town  about 
business,  and  there  I  heard  the  same  information 
confidently  affirmed.  Thoiigh  I  still  considered 
it  as  a  vague  surmise,  I  wrote  to  him  an  account 
of  what  I  had  heard  ;  and  in  his  answer,  which 
is  still  in  my  possession,  he  assured  me,  with  re- 
peated vows  and  protestations,  that  the  report 
was  altogether  false.  Satisfied  with  this  declara- 
tion, I  returned  to  his  house  ;  and,  though  the 
tale  was  incessantly  thundered  in  my  ears,  still 
believed  it  void  of  all  foundation,  till  my  sus- 
picion was  awakened  by  a  very  inconsiderable 
circumstance. 

One  day,  on  his  return  from  hunting,  I  per- 
ceived he  had  a  very  fine  pair  of  Dresden  ruffles 
on  his  shirt,  which  I  could  not  suppose  he  would 
wear  at  such  a  rustic  exercise ;  and,  therefore,  my 
fears  immediately  took  the  alarm.  When  I  ques- 
tioned him  about  this  particular  of  his  dress  his 
colour  changed ;  and,  though  he  attempted  to 
elude  my  suspicion,  by  imputing  it  to  a  mistake 
of  Ms  servant,  I  could  not  rest  satisfied  with  this 
account  of  the  matter,  but  inquired  into  the 
truth  with  such  eagerness  and  penetration  that 
he  could  not  deny  he  had  been  to  make  a  visit. 
By  degrees,  I  even  extorted  from  him  a  confes- 
sion that  he  had  engaged  himself  farther  than  he 
ought  to  have  proceeded,  without  making  me  ac- 
quainted with  his  design,  though  he  endeavoured 
to  excuse  his  conduct,  and  pacify  my  displeasure, 
by  saying  that  the  affair  would  not  be  brought 
to  bear  for  a  great  while,  and  perhaps  might 
never  come  to  a  determination  ;  but  he  was  in 
great  confusion,  and,  indeed,  hardly  knew  what 
he  said. 

I  would  have  quitted  his  house  that  moment, 
had  not  he  beforehand  obtained  a  promise  that  I 
would  take  no  rash  resolution  of  that  kind,  and 
put  it  out  of  my  power  to  procure  any  method  of 
conveyance  by  which  I  could  make  my  retreat. 
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I  gave  no  vent  to  reproaches,  but  only  upbraided 
him  with  his  having  permitted  me  to  return  in 
ignorance  to  the  country,  after  I  was  once  fairly 
gone  ;  upon  which  he  swore  that  he  could  not 
bear  the  thoughts  of  parting  with  me.  This  de- 
claration was  a  mystery  at  that  time,  but  I 
have  been  since  so  fully  satisfied  of  his  reasons 
for  his  conduct,  that  I  heartily  acquit  him  of  all 
injustice  to  me.  And,  indeed,  it  is  my  sincere 
opinion,  that,  if  ever  young  man  deserved  to  be 
happy,  he  is  certainly  entitled  to  that  privilege  ; 
and,  "if  I  may  be  allowed  to  judge,  has  a  heart 
susceptible  of  the  most  refined  enjoyment. 

The  violence  of  the  grief  and  consternation 
which  I  suffered  from  this  stroke  having  a  little 
subsided,  I  deliberated  with  myself  about  the 
measures  I  should  take,  and  determined  to  leave 
his  house  some  day  when  he  should  be  abroad. 
I  was  encouraged  in  this  resolution  by  the  advice 
of  our  Scotch  friend,  who  came  about  this  time 
from  London,  on  a  visit  to  his  fellow-traveller. 
We  thought  such  an  abrupt  departure  would  be 
less  shocking  than  to  stay  and  take  a  formal 
leave  of  my  lover,  whose  heart  was  of  such  a 
delicate  frame,  that,  after  I  told  him  I  should 
one  day  withdraw  myself  in  his  absence,  he  never 
came  home  from  the  chase,  or  any  other  avoca- 
tion, without  trembling  with  apprehension  that 
I  had  escaped. 

After  he  had  been  some  time  accustomed  to 
these  fears  by  my  previous  intimation,  1  at  length 
decamped  in  good  earnest,  though  my  heart 
ached  upon  the  occasion,  because  I  left  him 
loving  and  beloved ;  for  his  affection  was  evident, 
notwithstanding  the  step  he  had  taken  by  the 
advice  and  importunity  of  all  his  relations,  who 
laid  a  disagreeable  restraint  upon  his  inclinations, 
while  they  consulted  his  interest  in  every  other 
particular. 

While  I  halted  in  the  next  great  town  until  I 
could  be  supplied  with  fresh  horses,  I  was  visited 
by  a  gentleman  who  had  been  formerly  intimate 
with  my  lover  ;  but  a  breach  had  happened  in 
their  friendship,  and  he  now  came  to  complain  of 
the  treatment  he  had  received.  Perceiving  that 
I  was  not  in  a  humour  to  listen  to  his  story,  he 
shifted  the  conversation  to  my  own,  and  observed 
that  I  had  been  extremely  ill-used.  I  told  him 
that  I  was  of  a  different  opinion  ;  that  it  was 
not  only  just,  but  expedient,  that  a  young  mau 

of  Mr.  's  fortune  should  think  of  making 

some  alliance  to  strengthen  and  support  the 
interest  of  his  family ;  and  that  I  had  nothing  to 
accuse  him  of  but  his  letting  me  remain  so  long 
in  ignorance  of  his  intention.  He  then  gave  me 
to  understand  that  I  was  still  ignorant  of  a  great 
part  of  the  ill  usage  I  had  received  ;  affirming 
that,  while  I  lived  in  his  house,  he  had  amused 
himself  with  all  the  common  women  in  that 
town,  to  some  of  whom  this  gentleman  had  per- 
sonally introduced  him. 

At  lirst  I  could  not  believe  this  imputation  ; 
but  he  supported  his  assertion  with  so  many  con- 
vincing circumstances  that  I  could  no  longer 
doubt  the  truth  of  them  ;  and  I  felt  so  much 
resentment  that  my  love  vanished  immediately 
into  air.  Instead  of  proceeding  on  my  journey 
to  London,  I  went  back  a  considerable  way,  and 
sent  a  messsge  desiring  to  see  him  in  a  little 
house,  about  midway  between  his  own  habitation 
and  the  town  from  whence  I  came.  He  obeyed 
my  summons,  and  appeared  at  the  place  appointed, 
where  I  reproached  him  with  great  bitterness. 
He  pleaded  guilty  to  the  charge,  so  far  as  ac- 
knowledging that  he  had  corresponded  with  other 
women  lately,  in  order  to  get  the  better  of  his 
affection  for  me,  but  the  experiment  had  failed, 


and    he    found    that    he    should    be    for    ever 
miserable. 

I  did  not  look  upon  this  candid  confession  as 
a  sufficient  atonement  for  his  past  dissimulation, 
and,  in  the  sharpness  of  my  revenge,  demanded 
a  settlement,  which  he  peremptorily  refused  ;  so 
that  for  the  present  we  held  each  other  in  the 
utmost  contempt.  Indeed,  I  afterwards  despised 
myself  for  my  condescension,  which  was  owing 
to  the  advice  of  my  companion,  supported  and 
inflamed  by  the  spirit  of  resentment.  Neverthe- 
less he  begged  that  I  would  return  to  his  house, 
or  stay  all  night  where  I  was  ;  but  I  was  deaf  to 
his  entreaties,  and,  after  a  great  deal  of  ironical 
civility  on  my  side,  I  took  my  leave,  and  went 
away  ;  yet,  before  I  set  out,  I  looked  back,  and 
saw  him  on  horseback,  with  such  an  air  of  shnpli- 
city  and  truth  as  called  up  a  profound  sigh, 
notwithstanding  all  that  had  passed  in  our  con- 
versation. 

Upon  my  arrival  in  London  I  took  lodgings  in 
Leicester  Fields,  and  answered  a  letter  which  I 
had  some  months  before  received  from  my  lord, 
telling  him  that  I  would  go  home  to  him,  without 
stipulating  ior  any  terms,  to  try  what  effect  my 
confidence  would  have  upon  his  generosity.  He 
readily  embraced  the  offer,  and  took  a  house  in 
St.  James's-street,  where  I  proposed  to  comply 
with  his  humour  in  everything  that  was  con- 
sistent with  my  own  peace  and  tranquillity. 

Meanwhile  my  lover  passed  his  time  very  dis- 
agreeably in  the  country  with  his  friend,  of 
whom,  it  seems,  he  had  conceived  some  jealousy, 
which  was  increased  by  a  letter  I  wrote  to  that 
gentleman,  till  he  was  made  acquainted  with  the 
contents,  which  he  read  over  forty  times  ;  and 
then  his  passion  breaking  out  with  more  violence 
than  ever,  he  not  only  expressed  his  feeling  in 
an  epistle  which  I  immediately  received,  but 
when  he  came  to  town  suffered  such  agonies  of 
despair  as  I  had  never  seen  before,  except  in 
LordB(erkeley).  It  was  then  in  mypower  to  have 
taken  ample  revenge  upon  him,  as  well  as  upon 
my  insolent  rival,  who  had  insisted  upon  my 
leaving  his  house  in  a  very  abrupt  manner, 
though  he  absolutely  refused  to  gratify  her 
malice,  for  he  was  now  disposed  to  do  anything 
for  my  satisfaction.  But  I  knew  his  worth,  and 
had  too  much  regard  for  his  reputation  to  advise 
him  to  act  inconsistent  with  his  honour. 

About  this  time  many  ktender  meetings  and  | 
sorrowful  partings  happened  between  us,  till  the 
marriage  knot  was  tied,  when  he  sent  me  a  bank- 
note for  a  thousand  pounds,  by  way  of  specimen, 
as  he  called  it,  of  his  friendship,  and  of  what  he 
would  do  for  me,  should  I  ever  want  his  assist- 
ance. This  mark  of  his  generosity  I  received  in 
a  most  tender  billet,  which  I  shall  never  part 
with,  together  with  his  picture  set  in  diamonds. 
I  now  employed  my  thoughts  in  keeping  mea- 
sures with  my  lord.  We  lay  in  the  same  apart- 
ment, and  for  the  first  four  or  five  months  I 
neither  dined  nor  supped  abroad  above  twice  ; 
and  then  he  knew  where  I  was,  and  approved 
of  my  company.  But  all  this  complacency  and 
circiunspection  had  no  effect  upon  his  temper, 
which  remained  as  capricious  and  dissatisfied  as 
ever.  Nay,  to  such  a  provoking  degree  did  this 
unhappy  humour  prevail,  that  one  day,  in  the 
presence  of  his  lawyer,  he  harangued  upon  my 
misconduct  since  our  last  reunion,  and  very  freely 
affirmed  that  every  step  I  had  taken  was  dia- 
metrically opposite  to  his  will. 

Conscious  of  the  pains  I  had  been  at  to  please 
him,  I  was  so  incensed  at  these  unjust  invectives, 
that,  starting  up,  I  told  him  he  was  a  little  dirty 
fellow;  and  would  have  left  the   house  imme- 


3§4 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


diately,  had  not  his  lawyer  and  others  who  were 
in  the  room  interposed,  and  by  dint  of  argu- 
ment and  importunity  diverted  me  from  my  pur- 
pose. By  the  bye,  I  have  been  informed  by  a 
person  of  rank,  that  my  lord  discovered  exactly 
the  same  disposition  in  his  father's  lifetime,  and 
only  changed  the  subject  of  his  complaint  from 
the  word  father  to  that  of  wife.  Indeed,  he  takes 
all  opportunities  of  plaguing  my  dear  parent,  as 
he  has  just  sagacity  enough  to  know  that  this  is 
the  most  effectual  way  he  can  take  to  distress 
me. 

After  repeated  trials  I  have  given  up  all  hopes 
of  making  him  happy,  or  of  finding  myself  easy 
in  my  situation,  and  live  with  him  at  present  to 
avoid  a  greater  inconvenience.  Not  that  his  ill- 
nature  is  all  the  grievance  of  which  I  complain  ; 
exclusive  of  the  personal  disgust  I  entertain  for 
him,  his  folly  is  of  that  species  which  disobliges 
rather  than  diverts,  and  his  vanity  and  affecta- 
tion altogether  intolerable  ;  for  he  actually  be- 
lieves himself,  or  at  least  would  impose  himself 
upon  mankind,  as  a  pattern  of  gallantry  and 
taste  ;  and,  in  point  of  business,  a  person  of  in- 
finite sagacity  and  penetration.  But  the  most 
ridiculous  part  of  his  character  is,  his  pretended 
talent  for  politics,  in  which  he  so  deeply  concerns 
himself  that  he  has  dismissed  many  a  good  ser- 
vant, because  he  suspected  him  of  having  wrong 
connexions,— a  theme  upon  which  he  has  often 
quarrelled  with  me,  even  almost  to  parting, 
accusing  me  with  holding  correspondence  with 
the  Earls  of  B(ath)  and  C(hesterfield),1  and  Mr. 
H(enry)  V(ane)2  though  I  never  had  the  least 
acquaintance  with  any  of  these  gentlemen  except 
the  Earl  of  C(hesterfield),  to  whom  I  have  not 
spoken  these  ten  years  past. 

In  short,  I  have  often  been  at  a  loss  to  know 
whether  he  was  more  mad  or  malicious  in  those 
fits  of  enthusiasm,  wherein  he  seemed  transported 
with  zeal  for  the  commonwealth,  and  tormented 
me  with  his  admonitions  out  of  all  temper  and 
patience.  At  length,  however,  I  contrived  an 
expedient  which  freed  me  from  these  trouble- 
some expostulations,  and  silenced  him  effectually 
on  the  score  of  politics.  This  was  no  other  than 
an  open  avowal  of  being  connected  with  all  those 
people  whom  I  have  named.  Indeed,  I  knew 
him  too  well  to  believe  there  was  anything  solid 
in  his  intention  or  professions,  even  when  he  car- 
ried himself  so  far  as  to  demand  a  private  audi- 
ence of  the  King,  in  order  to  communicate  a 
scheme  for  suppressing  the  rebellion  ;  and  that 
being  denied,  solicited  the  Duke  of  D(orset)'s3  in- 
terest for  permission  to  raise  and  head  a  regi- 
ment of  Kentish  smugglers.  Nay,  to  such  a 
pitch  did  his  loyalty  soar,  that  he  purchased  a 
firelock  of  particular  mechanism,  calculated  for 
the  safety  of  the  bearer,  in  case  he  had  been 
placed  sentinel  at  his  Majesty's  door,  and  kept 
his  horses  ready  caparisoned,  with  a  view  of  at- 
tending his  sovereign  to  the  field.  Notwith- 
standing all  these  pompous  preparations,  had  he 
been  put  to  the  proof,  he  would  have  infallibly 
crept  out  of  his  engagements,  through  some 
sneaking  evasion,  his  imagination  being  very 
fertile  in  such  saving  pretences.  Yet  he  will 
talk  sometimes  so  fervently,  and  even  sensibly, 
on  the  subject,  that  a  stranger  would  mistake 


1  Most  probably,  William  Pulteney,  Karl  of  Bath, 
and  Philip  Dormer  Stanhope,  Earl  of  Chesterfield. 
Their  political  position  warrants  this  conjecture. 

2  See  note,  page  360. 

*  Perhaps  Lionel  Cranfield,  first  Duke  of  Dorset, 
was,  on  May  8th,  1724,  constituted  Custos  Kotnlorum 
of  the  county  of  Kent.  He  was  also  Warden  and 
Admiral  of  the  Cinque  Ports,  and  Constable  of  Dover. 


him  for  a  man  of  understanding,  and  determined 
zeal  for  the  good  of  his  country. 

Since  my  last  return  to  his  house,  that  Act  of 
Parliament  passed  by  which  he  was  enabled  to 
pay  his  debts,  and,  among  the  rest,  a  thousand 
pounds  of  my  contracting,  the  only  burden  of 
that  kind  I  ever  entailed  upon  him,  exclusive  of 
my  pin-money,  which  was  never  regularly  paid  ; 
nor  would  he  have  been  subject  to  this,  had  he 
not,  by  his  persecution  and  pursuit,  exposed  me 
to  an  extraordinary  expense.  I  have  also  had  it 
in  my  power  to  reward  some  of  my  faithful  Abi- 
gails ;  in  particular,  to  relieve  from  extreme  dis- 
tress that  maid  to  whom,  as  I  have  already 
observed,  Lord  B(erkeley)  granted  an  annuity, 
which  she  had  sold  ;  so  that  she  was  reduced  to 
the  most  abject  poverty,  and  I  found  her  in  a 
dismal  hole  with  two  infants  perishing  for  want ; 
a  spectacle  which  drew  tears  from  my  eyes,  and 
indeed  could  not  but  make  deep  impression  upon 
a  heart  like  mine,  which  the  misery  of  my  fel- 
low-creatures never  failed  to  melt. 

Nor  did  I  upon  this  occasion  forget  the  attach- 
ment and  fidelity  of  my  other  woman,  Mrs.  S — , 
who,  hearing  I  was  robbed  in  my  passage  through 
Flanders,  had  generously  relinquished  the  allow- 
ance I  had  settled  upon  her  at  parting.  The  ex- 
ercise of  such  acts  of  humanity  and  benevolence, 
and  the  pleasure  of  seeing  my  dear  and  tender 
parent  often,  in  some  measure  alleviate  the  cha- 
grin to  which  I  am  subject  from  the  disagreeable 
disposition  of  my  lord,  who,  consistent  with  his 
former  inconsistency,  upon  our  last  reconcilia- 
tion, cheerfully  agreed  to  a  proposal  I  made  of 
having  concerts  in  the  house,  and  even  approved 
of  the  scheme  with  marks  of  particular  satisfac- 
tion. But  before  one  half  of  the  winter  was  ex- 
pired, he  found  means  to  banish  all  the  company, 
beginning  with  Lord  R(obert)  B(ertie),  who,  as  he 
walked  up-stairs  one  evening,  was  stopped  by  a 
footman,  who  plainly  told  him  he  had  orders  to 
say  to  him  in  particular,  that  his  lordship  was  not 
at  home  ;  yet  the  very  next  day,  perceiving  that 
nobleman  and  me  walking  together  in  the  park, 
he  joins  us  with  an  air  of  alacrity,  as  if  no  such 
thing  had  happened,  and  even  behaved  to  Lord 
R(obert)  with  the  most  fawning  complaisance, 
His  deportment  was  equally  absurd  and  imper- 
tinent to  the  rest  of  his  friends,  who  forsook  us 
gradually,  being  tired  of  maintaining  any  friendly 
communication  with  such  a  disagreeable  compo- 
sition of  ignorance  and  arrogance.  For  my  own 
part,  I  look  upon  him  as  utterly  incorrigible ; 
and,  as  fate  had  subjected  me  to  his  power,  en- 
deavour to  make  the  bitter  draught  go  down,  by 
detaching  myself  as  much  as  possible  from  the 
supposition  that  there  is  any  such  existence  upon 
earth.  Indeed,  if  I  had  not  fatal  experience  to 
the  contrary,  I  should  be  apt  to  believe  that  such 
a  character  is  not  to  be  found  among  the  sons  of 
men  ;  because  his  conduct  is  altogether  unac- 
countable by  the  known  rules  and  maxims  of 
life,  and  falls  entirely  under  the  poet's  observa- 
tion, when  he  says, 

"  Tis  true,  no  meaning  puzzles  more  than  wit." 


Her  ladyship  having  thus  concluded  her  story, 
to  the  entertainment  of  the  company  and  tli^ 
admiration  of  Peregrine,  who  expressed  his  as- 
tonishment at  the  variety  of  adventures  she  had 
undergone,  which  was  such  as  he  thought  suffi- 
cient to  destroy  the  most  hardy  and  robust  con- 
stitution, and  therefore  infinitely  more  than 
enough  to  overwhelm  one  of  her  delicate  frame. 
One  of  the  gentlemen  present  roundly  taxed  her 
with  wan*  of  candour,  in  suppressing  some  cir- 
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cumstances  of  her  life  which  he  thought  essential 
in  the  consideration  of  her  character. 

She  reddened  at  this  peremptory  charge,  which 
had  an  evident  effect  upon  the  countenances  of  the 
whole  audience,  when  the  accuser  proceeded  to 
explain  his  imputation  by  observing  that,  in  the 
course  of  her  narration,  she  had  omitted  to  men- 
tion a  thousand  acts  of  uncommon  charity,  of 
which  he  himself  knew  her  to  be  guilty  ;  and 
that  she  had  concealed  a  great  many  advan- 
tageous proposals  of  marriage,  which  she  might 
have  accepted  before  she  was  engaged. 

The  company  were  agreeably  undeceived  by 
this  explanation,  which  her  ladyship  acknow- 
ledged in  very  polite  terms,  as  a  compliment 
equally  genteel  and  unexpected.  And  our  hero, 
alter  having  testified  the  sense  he  had  of  her  com- 
plaisance and  condescension,  in  regaling  him  with 
a  mark  of  her  confidence  and  esteem,  took  his 
leave,  and  went  home  in  a  state  of  confusion  and 
perplexity  ;  for,  from  the  circumstances  of  the 
tale  he  had  heard,  he  plainly  perceived  that  her 
ladyship's  heart  was  too  delicate  to  receive  such 
incense  as  he,  in  the  capacity  of  an  admirer,  could 
at  present  pay  ;  because,  though  he  had  in  some 
measure  abridged  the  empire  of  Emilia  in  his  own 
breast,  it  was  not  in  his  own  power  to  restrain 
it  so  effectually  but  that  it  would  interfere  with 
any  other  sovereign  whom  his  thoughts  should 
adopt ;  and,  unless  Lady  (Vane)  could  engross  his 
whole  love,  time,  and  attention,  he  foresaw  that 
it  would  be  impossible  for  him  to  support  the 
passion  which  he  might  have  the  good  fortune  to 
inspire.  He  was,  ;moreover,  deterred  from  de- 
claring his  love  by  the  fate  of  her  former  ad- 
mirers, who  seemed  to  have  been  wound  up  to 
a  degree  of  enthusiasm  that  looked  more  like  the 
effect  of  enchantment  than  the  inspiration  of 
human  attractions  ;  an  ecstasy  of  passion  which 
he  durst  not  venture  to  undergo.  He  therefore 
I  resolved  to  combat  with  the  impressions  he  had 
I  already  received,  and,  if  possible,  cultivate  her 
j    friendship  without  soliciting  her  affection.     But, 

1    before  he  could  fix  upon  this  determination,  he 
desired  to  know  the  footing  on  which  he  stood  in 
her  opinion  ;  and,  by  the  intelligence  of  Crab- 
tree,  obtained,  in  the  usual  manner,  understood 
that  her  sentiments  of  him  were  very  favourable, 
though  without  the  least  tincture  of  love.     He 
|    would  have  been  transported  with  joy  had  her 
;    thoughts  of  him  been  of  a  more  tender  texture  ; 
i    though  his  reason  was  better  pleased  with  the  in- 
I    formation  he  received  ;  in  consequence  of  which 
j    he  mustered  up  the  ideas  of  his  first  passion,  and 
'    set  them  in  opposition  to  those  of  this  new  and 
I    dangerous  attachment ;  by  which  means  he  kept 
'    the  balance  in  eguilibrio,  and  his  bosom  tolerably 
quiet. 


CHAPTER  LXXXII. 

He  perswides  Cadwallader  to  assume  ike  cha- 
racter of  a  Magician,  in  which  he  acquires  a 
great  sliare  of  Reputation,  by  his  responses  to 
three  Females  of  Distinction,  who  severally 
consult  the  researches  of  his  Art. 

His  heart  being  thus,  as  it  were,  suspended  be- 
tween two  objects  that  lessened  the  force  of  each 
other's  attraction,  he  took  this  opportunity  of 
enjoying  some  respite,  and  for  the  present  de- 
tached his  sentiments  from  both,  resolving  to 
indulge  himself  in  the  exercise  of  that  practical 
satire  which  was  so  agreeable  and  peculiar  to  his 
disposition.  In  this  laudable  determination  he 
was  confirmed  by  the  repeated  suggestions  of  his 


friend  Cadwallader,  who  taxed  him  with  letting 
his  talents  rust  in  indolence,  and  stimulated  his 
natural  vivacity  with  a  succession  of  fresh  dis- 
coveries in  the  world  of  scandal. 

Peregrine  was  now  seized  with  a  strange  whim, 
and  when  he  communicated  the  conceit  to  Cad- 
wallader, it  in  a  moment  acquired  his  approba- 
tion. This  notion  he  imparted  in  a  proposal  to 
subject  the  town  to  their  ridicule,  by  giving  re- 
spouses  to  the  character  of  a  professed  conjuror, 
to  be  personated  by  the  old  misanthrope,  whose 
aspect  was  extremely  well  calculated  for  the  pur- 
pose. The  plan  was  immediately  adjusted  in  all 
its  parts  ;  an  apartment  hired  in  a  house  accom- 
modated with  a  public  stair,  so  that  people  might 
have  free  ingress  and  egress,  without  being  ex- 
posed to  observation  ;  and  this  tenement  being 
furnished  with  the  apparatus  of  a  magician,  such 
as  globes,  telescopes,  a  magic  lantern,  a  skele- 
ton, a  dried  monkey,  together  with  the  skins  of 
an  alligator,  otter,  and  snake,  the  conjuror  him- 
self took  possession  of  his  castle,  after  having 
distributed  printed  advertisements  containing  the 
particulars  of  his  undertaking. 

These  bills  soon  operated  according  to  the  wish 
of  the  projectors.  As  the  price  of  the  oracle  was 
fixed  at  half-a-guinea,  the  public  naturally  con- 
cluded that  the  author  was  no  common  fortune- 
teller ;  and  the  very  next  day  Peregrine  found 
some  ladies  of  his  quality  acquaintance  infected 
with  the  desire  of  making  an  experiment  upon 
the  skill  of  this  new  conjuror,  who  pretended  to 
be  just  arrived  from  the  Mogul's  empire,  where 
he  had  learned  the  art  from  a  Brahman  philoso- 
pher. Our  young  gentleman  affected  to  talk  of 
the  pretensions  of  this  sage  with  ridicule  and 
contempt,  and  with  seeming  reluctance  under- 
took to  attend  them  to  his  apartment,  observing 
that  it  would  be  a  very  easy  matter  to  detect  the 
fellow's  ignorance,  and  no  more  than  common 
justice  to  chastise  him  for  his  presumption.  ] 
Though  he  could  easily  perceive  a  great  fund 
of  credulity  in  the  company,  they  affected  to 
espouse  his  opinion,  and,  under  the  notion  of  a 
frolic,  agreed  that  one  particular  lady  should 
endeavour  to  baffle  his  art,  by  appearing  before 
him  in  the  dress  of  her  woman,  who  should  at 
the  same  time  personate  her  mistress,  and  be 
treated  as  such  by  our  adventurer,  who  promised 
to  squire  them  to  the  place.  These  measures 
being  concerted,  and  the  appointment  fixed  for 
the  next  audience  day,  Peregrine  furnished  his 
friend  with  the  necessary  information  ;  and  when 
the  hour  of  assignation  arrived,  conducted  his 
charge  to  this  oraculous  seer. 

They  were  admitted  by  our  hero's  valet-de- 
chambre,  whose  visage,  being  naturally  meagre 
and  swarthy,  was  adorned  with  artificial  whis- 
kers, so  that  he  became  the  Persian  dress  which 
he  wore,  and  seemed  a  very  proper  master  of  the 
ceremonies  to  an  oriental  necromancer.  Having 
crossed  his  arms  upon  his  breasts,  with  an  incli- 
nation of  the  head,  he  stalked  in  solemn  silence 
before  them  into  the  penetralia  of  the  temple, 
where  they  found  the  conjuror  sitting  at  a  table, 
provided  with  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  divers  books, 
mathematical  instruments,  and  a  long  wlute 
wand  lying  across  the  whole.  He  was  habited 
in  a  black  gown  and  fur  cap.  His  countenance, 
over  and  above  a  double  proportion  of  philo- 
sophic gravity,  which  he  had  assumed  for  the 
occasion,  was  improved  by  a  thick  beard,  white 
as  snow,  that  reached  to  his  middle,  and  upon 
each  shoulder  sat  a  prodigious  large  black  cat 
which  had  been  tutored  for  the  purpose. 

Such  a  figure,  which  would  have  startled  Pere- 
grine himself,  had  not  he  been  concerned  in  tho 
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mystery,  could  not  fail  to  make  an  impression 
upon  those  whom  he  accompanied.  The  fictitious 
chambermaid,  in  spite  of  all  her  natural  pertness 
and  vivacity,  changed  colour  when  she  entered 
the  room,  while  the  pretended  lady,  whose  intel- 
lects were  not  quite  so  enlightened,  began  to 
tremble  in  every  joint,  and  ejaculate  petitions  to 
Heaven  for  her  safety.  Their  conductor,  advanc- 
ing to  the  table,  presented  his  offering,  and, 
pointing  to  the  maid,  told  him  that  lady  desired 
to  know  what  would  be  her  destiny  in  point  of 
marriage.  The  philosopher,  without  lifting  up 
his  eyes  to  view  the  person  in  whose  behalf  he 
was  consulted,  turned  his  ear  to  one  of  the  sable 
familiars  that  purred  upon  his  shoulder,  and, 
talcing  up  the  pen,  wrote  upon  a  detached  slip  of 
paper  these  words,  which  Peregrine,  at  the  desire 
of  the  ladies,  repeated  aloud  :  "  Her  destiny  will, 
in  a  great  measure,  depend  upon  what  happened 
to  her  about  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning  on  the 
third  day  of  last  December." 

This  sentence  was  no  sooner  pronounced  than 
the  counterfeit  lady  screamed,  and  ran  into  the 
antechamber,  exclaiming,  "  Christ  have  mercy 
upon  us  !  Sure  he  is  the  devil  incarnate  ! "  Her 
mistress,  who  followed  her  with  great  consterna- 
tion, insisted  upon  knowing  the  transaction  to 
which  the  response  alluded ;  and  Mrs.  Abigail, 
after  some  recollection,  gave  her  to  understand 
that  she  had  an  admirer,  who,  on  that  very  hour 
and  day  mentioned  by  the  cunning  man,  had 
addressed  himself  to  her  in  a  serious  proposal  of 
marriage.  This  explanation,  however,  was  more 
ingenious  than  candid  ;  for  the  admirer  was  no 
other  than  the  identical  Mr.  Pickle  himself,  who 
was  a  mere  dragon  among  the  chambermaids, 
and  in  his  previous  information  communicated  to 
his  associate,  had  given  an  account  of  this  assigna- 
tion, with  which  he  had  been  favoured  by  the 
damsel  in  question. 

Our  hero,  seeing  his  company  very  much 
affected  with  the  circumstance  of  the  wizard's 
art,  which  had  almost  frightened  both  mistress 
and  maid  into  hysteric  fits,  pretended  to  laugh 
them  out  of  their  fears,  by  observing  that  there 
was  nothing  extraordinary  in  this  instance  of  his 
knowledge,  which  might  have  been  acquired  by 
some  of  those  secret  emissaries  whom  such  im- 
postors are  obliged  to  employ  for  intelligence, 
or  imparted  by  the  lover  himself,  who  had,  per- 
haps, come  to  consult  him  about  the  success 
of  his  amour.  Encouraged  by  this  observation, 
or  rather  prompted  by  an  insatiable  curiosity, 
■which  was  proof  against  all  sorts  of  apprehension, 
the  disguised  lady  returned  to  the  magician's  own 
apartment,  and  assuming  the  air  of  a  pert  cham- 
bermaid, "  Mr.  Conjurer,"  said  she,  "  now  you 
have  satisfied  my  mistress,  will  you  be  so  good 
as  to  tell  me  if  ever  I  shall  be  married  ?"  The 
sage,  without  the  least  hesitation,  favoured  her 
with  an  answer  in  the  following  words  : — "  You 
cannot  be  married  before  you  are  a  widow  ;  and 
whether  or  not  that  will  ever  be  the  case,  is  a 
question  which  my  art  cannot  resolve,  because 
my  foreknowledge  exceeds  not  the  term  of  thirty 
years." 

This  reply,  which  at  once  cut  her  off  from  her 
pleasing  prospect  of  seeing  herself  independent  in 
the  enjoyment  of  youth  and  fortune,  in  a  moment 
clouded  her  aspect ;  all  her  good-humour  was 
overcast,  and  she  went  away  without  further 
inquiry,  muttering,  in  the  rancour  of  her  chagrin, 
that  he  was  a  silly,  impertinent  fellow,  and  a 
mere  quack  in  his  profession.  Notwithstanding 
the  prejudice  of  this  resentment,  her  conviction 
soon  recurred ;  and  when  the  report  of  his 
answers  was  made  to  those  confederates  by  whom 


she  had  been  deputed  to  make  trial  of  his  skill, 
they  were  universally  persuaded  that  his  art  was 
altogether  supernatural,  though  each  affected  to 
treat  it  with  contempt,  resolving  in  her  own 
breast  to  have  recourse  to  him  in  private. 

In  the  meantime,  the  maid,  though  laid  under 
the  most  peremptory  injunctions  of  secrecy,  was 
so  full  of  the  circumstance  which  related  to  her 
own  conduct,  that  she  extolled  his  prescience  in 
whispers  to  all  acquaintances,  assuring  them  that 
he  had  told  her  all  the  particulars  of  her  life  ;  so 
that  his  fame  was  almost  instantaneously  con- 
veyed, through  a  thousand  different  channels,  to 
all  parts  of  the  town,  and  the  very  next  time  he 
assumed  the  chair,  his  doors  were  besieged  by 
curious  people  of  all  sects  and  denominations. 

Being  an  old  practitioner  in  this  art,  Cadwal- 
lader  knew  it  would  be  impossible  for  him  to 
support  his  reputation  in  the  promiscuous  exer- 
cise of  fortune-telling,  because  every  person  that 
should  come  to  consult  him  would  expect  a 
sample  of  his  skill  relating  to  things  past ;  and 
it  couid  not  be  supposed  that  he  was  acquainted 
with  the  private  concerns  of  every  individual 
who  might  apply  to  him  for  that  purpose.  He 
therefore  ordered  his  minister,  whom  he  distin- 
guished by  the  name  of  Hadgi  Rourk,  to  signify 
to  all  those  who  demanded  entrance,  that  his 
price  was  half-a-guinea,  and  that  all  such  as  were 
not  disposed  to  gratify  him  with  that  considera- 
tion would  do  well  to  leave  the  passage  free  for 
the  rest. 

This  declaration  succeeded  to  his  wish,  for  this 
congregation  consisted  chiefly  of  footmen,  cham- 
bermaids, prentices,  and  the  lower  class  of  trades- 
men, who  could  not  afford  to  purchase  prescience 
at  such  a  price  ;  so  that,  after  fruitless  offers  of 
shillings  and  half-crowns,  they  dropped  off  one 
by  one,  and  left  the  field  open  for  customers  of  a 
high  rank. 

The  first  person  of  this  species  who  appeared 
was  dressed  like  the  wife  of  a  substantial  trades- 
man ;  but  this  disguise  could  not  screen  her  from 
the  penetration  of  the  conjurer,  who  at  first  sight 
knew  her  to  be  one  of  the  ladies  of  whose  coming 
he  had  been  apprised  by  Peregrine,  on  the  sup- 
position that  their  curiosity  was  rather  inflamed 
than  allayed  by  the  intelligence  they  had  received 
from  his  first  client.  This  lady  approached  the 
philosopher  with  that  intrepidity  of  countenance 
so  conspicuous  in  matrons  of  her  dignified  sphere, 
and  in  a  soft  voice  asked,  with  a  simper,  of  what 
complexion  her  next  child  would  be.  The  necro- 
mancer, who  was  perfectly  well  acquainted  with 
her  private  history,  forthwith  delivered  his  re- 
sponse in  the  following  question,  written  in  the 
usual  form  : — "  How  long  has  Pompey  the  black 
been  dismissed  from  your  ladyship's  service  ?" 

Endued  as  she  was  with  a  great  share  of  that 
fortitude  which  is  distinguished  by  the  appella- 
tion of  effrontery,  her  face  exhibited  some  signs 
of  shame  and  confusion  at  the  receipt  of  this 
oracular  interrogation,  by  which  she  was  con- 
vinced of  his  extraordinary  intelligence ;  and 
accosting  him  in  a  very  serious  tone,  "Doctor," 
said  she,  "  I  perceive  you  are  a  person  of  great 
abilities  in  the  art  you  profess ;  and  therefore, 
without  pretending  to  dissemble,  I  will  own  you 
have  touched  the  true  string  of  my  apprehensions. 
I  am  persuaded  I  need  not  be  more  particular  in 
my  inquiries.  Here  is  a  purse  of  money ;  take 
it,  and  deliver  me  from  a  most  alarming  and 
uneasy  suspense."  So  saying,  she  deposited  her 
offering  upon  the  table,  and  waited  for  his  answer, 
with  aface  of  fearful  expectation,  while  he  was 
employed  in  writing  this  sentence  for  her  perusal : 
"Though  I  see  into  the  womb  of  time,  the  pro- 
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•  spect  is  not  perfectly  distinct ;  the  seeds  of  future 
events  lie  mingled  and  confused ;  so  that  I  am 
under  the  necessity  of  assisting  my  divination  in 
•some  cases  by  analogy  and  human  intelligence ; 
and  cannot  possibly  satisfy  your  present  doubts, 
unless  you  will  condescend  to  make  me  privy  to 
all  those  occurrences  which  you  think  might  have 
interfered  with  the  cause  of  your  apprehension." 

The  lady  having  read  the  declaration,  affected 
a  small  emotion  of  shyness  and  repugnance, 
and,  seating  herself  upon  a  settee,  after  having 
cautiously  informed  herself  of  the  privacy  of  the 
apartment,  gave  such  a  detail  of  the  succession 
of  her  lovers,  as  amazed  while  it  entertained  the 
necromancer,  as  well  as  his  friend  Pickle,  who, 
from  a  closet  in  which  he  had  concealed  himself, 
overheard  every  syllable  of  her  confession.  Cad- 
wallader  listened  to  her  story  with  a  look  of 
infinite  importance  and  sagacity,  and  after  a 
short  pause  told  her  that  he  would  not  pretend 
to  give  a  categorical  answer,  until  he  should 
have  deliberated  maturely  upon  the  various  cir- 
cumstances of  the  affair ;  but  if  she  would  take 
the  trouble  of  honouring  him  with  another  visit 
on  his  next  public  day,  he  hoped  he  should  be 
able  to  give  her  full  satisfaction.  Conscious  of 
the  importance  of  her  doubts,  she  could  not  help 
commending  his  caution,  and  took  her  leave, 
with  a  promise  of  returning  at  the  appointed 
time.  Then  the  conjurer  being  joined  by  his 
associate,  they  gave  a  loose  to  their  mirth,  which 
having  indulged,  they  began  to  concert  measures 
for  inflicting  some  disgraceful  punishment  on 
the  shameless  and  insatiate  termagant  who  had 
so  impudently  avowed  her  own  prostitution. 

They  were  interrupted,  however,  in  their  con- 
ference, by  the  arrival  of  a  new  guest,  who  being 
announced  by  Hadgi,  our  hero  retreated  to  his 
lurking-place,  and  Cadwallader  resumed  his  mys- 
terious appearance.  This  new  client,  though  she 
hid  her  face  in  a  mask,  could  not  conceal  herself 
from  the  knowledge  of  the  conjurer,  who,  by  her 
voice,  recognised  her  to  be  an  unmarried  lady  of 
his  own  acquaintance.  She  had,  within  a  small 
compass  of  time,  made  herself  remarkable  for 
two  adventures,  which  had  not  at  all  succeeded 
to  her  expectation.  Being  very  much  addicted 
to  play,  she  had,  at  a  certain  rout,  indulged  that 
passion  to  such  excess,  as  not  only  got  the  better 
of  her  justice,  but  also  of  her  circumspection ; 
so  that  she  was  unfortunately  detected  in  her 
•endeavours  to  appropriate  to  herself  what  was 
not  lawfully  her  due.  This  small  slip  was  at- 
tended with  another  indiscretion,  which  had 
likewise  an  unlucky  effect  upon  her  reputation. 
She  had  been  favoured  with  the  addresses  of  one 
of  those  hopeful  heirs  who  swarm  and  swagger 
about  town,  under  the  denomination  of  bucks ; 
and,  in  the  confidence  of  his  honour,  consented 
to  be  one  of  a  party  that  made  an  excursion  as 
far  as  Windsor,  thinking  herself  secured  from 
scandal  by  the  company  of  another  young  lady, 
who  had  also  condescended  to  trust  her  person  to 
the  protection  of  her  admirer.  The  two  gallants, 
in  the  course  of  this  expedition,  were  said  to  use 
the  most  perfidious  means  to  intoxicate  the  pas- 
sions of  their  mistresses  by  mixing  drugs  with 
their  wine,  which  inflamed  their  constitutions  to 
such  a  degree  that  they  fell  an  easy  sacrifice  to 
the  appetites  of  their  conductors,  who,  upon  their 
return  to  town,  were  so  base  and  inhuman  as  to 
boast  among  their  companions  of  the  exploit 
they  had  achieved.  Thus  the  story  was  circu- 
lated, with  a  thousand  .additional  circumstances, 
to  the  prejudice  of  the  sufferers,  one  of  whom 
had  thought  proper  to  withdraw  into  the  country, 
until  the  scandal  raised  at  her  expense  should 


subside  ;  while  the  other,  who  was  not  so  easily 
put  out  of  countenance,  resolved  to  outface  the 
report,  as  a  treacherous  aspersion,  invented  by 
her  lover  as  an  excuse  for  his  own  inconstancy ; 
and  actually  appeared  in  public  as  usual  till  she 
found  herself  neglected  by  the  greatest  part  of 
her  acquaintance. 

In  consequence  of  this  disgrace,  which  she 
knew  not  whether  to  impute  to  the  card  affair, 
or  to  the  last  faux  pas  she  had  committed,  she 
now  came  to  consult  the  conjurer,  and  signified 
her  errand  by  asking  whether  the  cause  of  her 
present  disquiet  was  of  the  town  or  the  country. 
Cadwallader  at  once  perceiving  her  allusion,  an- 
swered her  question  in  .these  terms  : — "  This 
honest  world  will  forgive  a  young  gamester  for 
indiscretion  at  play,  but  a  favour  granted  to  a 
babbling  coxcomb  is  an  unpardonable  offence." 
This  response  she  received  with  equal  astonish- 
ment and  chagrin ;  and,  fully  convinced  of  the 
necromancer's  omniscience,  implored  his  advice 
touching  the  retrieval  of  her  reputation :  upon 
which  he  counselled  her  to  wed  with  the  first 
opportunity.  She  seemed  so  well  pleased  with 
his  admonition  that  she  gratified  him  with  a 
double  fee,  and,  dropping  a  low  curtsey,  retired. 

Our  undertakers  now  thought  it  high  time  to 
silence  the  oracle  for  the  day,  and  Hadgi  was 
accordingly  ordered  to  exclude  all  comers,  while 
Peregrine  and  his  friend  renewed  the  delibera- 
tions which  had  been  interrupted,  and  settled 
a  plan  of  operations  for  the  next  occasion. 
Meanwhile  it  was  resolved  that  Hadgi  should 
not  only  exercise  his  own  talents,  but  also  employ 
inferior  agents  in  procuring  general  intelligence 
for  the  support  of  their  scheme ;  that  the  ex- 
pense of  this  ministry  should  be  defrayed  from 
the  profits  of  their  professions ;  and  the  re- 
mainder be  distributed  to  poor  families  in  dis- 
tress. 


CHAPTER  LXXXin. 

Peregrine  and  his  friend  Cadwallader  proceed 
in  the  exercise  of  the  mystery  of  Fortune-telling, 
in  the  course  of  which  they  achieve  various 
Adventures. 

These  preliminaries  being  adjusted,  our  hero 
forthwith  repaired  to  a  card  assembly  which  was 
frequented  by  some  of  the  most  notable  gossips 
in  town,  and  having  artfully  turned  the  conver- 
sation upon  the  subject  of  the  fortune-teller, 
whose  talents  he  pretended  to  ridicule,  incensed 
their  itch  of  knowing  secrets  to  such  a  degree  of 
impatience,  that  their  curiosity  became  flagrant, 
and  he  took  it  for  granted  that  all  or  some  of 
them  would  visit  Albumazar  on  his  very  first 
visiting-day.  While  Peregrine  was  thus  engaged, 
his  associate  made  his  appearance  in  another 
convocation  of  fashionable  people,  where  he  soon 
had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  the  conjurer  brought 
upon  the  carpet  by  an  elderly  gentlewoman, 
remarkable  for  her  inquisitive  disposition,  who, 
addressing  herself  to  Cadwallader,  asked,  by  the 
help  of  the  finger-alphabet,  if  he  knew  anything 
of  the  magician  that  made  such  a  noise  in  town  ? 
The  misanthrope  answered,  as  usual,  in  a  surly 
tone,  "  By  your  question  you  must  either  take 
me  for  a  pimp  or  an  idiot.  What,  in  the  name 
of  nonsense,  should  I  know  of  such  a  rascal,  un- 
less I  were  to  court  his  acquaintance  with  a 
view  to  feast  my  own  spleen,  in  seeing  him  fool 
the  whole  nation  out  of  their  money  ?  though, 
I  suppose,  his  chief  profits  arise  from  his  prac- 
tice in  quality  of  pander.     All  fortune-tellers 
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are  bawds,  and,  for  that  reason,  are  so  much 
followed  by  people  of  fashion.  This  fellow,  I 
warrant,  has  got  sundry  convenient  apartments 
for  the  benefit  of  procreation  ;  for  it  is  not  to  be 
supposed  that  those  who  visit  him  on  the  pre- 
tence of  consulting  his  supernatural  art  can  be 
such  fools,  such  drivellers,  as  to  believe  that  he 
can  actually  prognosticate  future  events." 

The  company,  according  to  his  expectation, 
imputed  his  remarks  to  the  rancour  of  his  dis- 
position, which  could  not  bear  to  think  that  any 
person  upon  earth  was  wiser  than  himself  ;  and 
his  ears  were  regaled  with  a  thousand  instances 
of  the  conjurer's  wonderful  prescience,  for  which 
he  was  altogether  indebted  to  fiction.  Some  of 
these  specimens  being  communicated  to  him  by 
way  of  appeal  to  his  opinion,  "  They  are,"  said 
he,  "  mere  phantoms  of  ignorance  and  credulity, 
swelled  up  in  the  repetition  like  those  unsub- 
stantial bubbles  which  the  boys  blow  up  in  soap- 
suds with  a  tobacco-pipe.  And  this  will  ever  be 
the  case  in  the  propagation  of  all  extraordinary 
intelligence.  The  imagination  naturally  magni- 
fies every  object  that  falls  under  its  cognizance, 
especially  those  that  concern  the  passions  of  fear 
and  admiration  ;  and  when  the  occurrence  comes 
to  be  rehearsed,  the  vanity  of  the  relater  exag- 
gerates every  circumstance  in  order  to  enhance 
the  importance  of  the  communication.  Thus  an 
incident,  which  is  but  barely  uncommon,  often 
g^ains  such  accession  in  its  progress  through  the 
lancies  and  mouths  of  those  who  represent  it, 
that  the  original  fact  cannot  possibly  be  distin- 
guished. This  observation  might  be  proved  and 
illustrated  by  a  thousand  undeniable  examples, 
out  of  which  I  shall  only  select  one  instance,  for 
the  entertainment  and  edification  of  the  com- 
pany. A  very  honest  gentleman,  remarkable  for 
the  gravity  of  his  deportment,  was  one  day  in  a 
certain  coffee-house  accosted  by  one  of  his  par- 
ticular friends,  who,  taking  him  by  the  hand, 
expressed  uncommon  satisfaction  in  seeing  him 
abroad,  and  in  good  health,  after  the  dangerous 
and  portentous  malady  he  had  undergone.  Sur- 
prised at  this  salutation,  the  gentleman  replied, 
it  was  true  he  had  been  a  little  out  of  order  over- 
night, but  there  was  nothing  at  all  extraordinary 
in  his  indisposition.  'Jesu!  not  extraordinary  !' 
cried  the  other,  '  when  you  vomited  three  black 
crows.'  This  strange  exclamation  the  grave  gen- 
tleman at  first  mistook  for  raillery,  though  his 
friend  was  no  joker ;  but  perceiving  in  him  all  the 
marks  of  sincerity  and  astonishment,  he  suddenly 
changed  his  opinion,  and,  after  a  short  reverie, 
taking  him  aside,  expressed  himself  in  these 
words : — '  Sir,  it  is  not  unknown  to  you  that  I  am 
at  present  engaged  in  a  treaty  of  marriage,  which 
would  have  been  settled  long  ago,  had  it  not 
been  retarded  by  the  repeated  machinations  of  a 
certain  person  who  professed  himself  my  rival. 
Now  I  am  fully  persuaded  that  this  affair  of  the 
three  crows  is  a  story  of  his  invention,  calculated 
to  prejudice  me  in  the  opinion  of  the  lady,  who, 
to  be  sure,  would  not  choose  to  marry  a  man  who 
has  a  rookery  in  his  bowels ;  and  therefore  I 
must  insist  upon  knowing  your  author  of  this 
scandalous  report,  that  1  may  be  able  to  vindi- 
cate my  character  from  the  malicious  aspersion.' 
His  friend,  who  thought  the  demand  was  very 
reasonable,  told  him,  without  hesitation,  that 
he  was  made  acquainted  with  the  circumstances 
of  his  distemper  by  Mr.  Such-a-one,  their  com- 
mon acquaintance  ;  upon  which  the  person  who 
conceived  himself  injured  went  immediately  in 
quest  of  his  supposed  defamer,  and,  having  found 
him,  "'  Pray,  sir,'  said  he,  with  a  peremptory 
tone,  '  who  told  you  that  I  vomited  three  black 


crows?' — 'Three?'  answered  the  gentleman,  'I 
mentioned  two  only.'— 'Zounds !  sir,' cried  the- 
other,  incensed  at  his  indifference,  '  you  will  find 
the  two  too  many  if  you  refuse  to  discover  the 
villanous  source  of  such  calumny.'  The  gentle- 
man, surprised  at  his  heat,  said  he  was  sorry  to 
find  he  had  been  the  accidental  instrument  of 
giving  him  offence,  but  translated  the  blame,  if 
any  there  was,  from  himself  to  a  third  person,  to 
whose  information  he  owed  his  knowledge  of  tha 
report.  The  plaintiff,  according  to  the  direction 
he  received,  repaired  to  the  house  of  the  accused ; 
and  his  indignation  being  inflamed  at  finding 
the  story  had  already  circulated  among  his  ac- 
quaintance, he  told  him,  with  evident  marks 
of  displeasure,  that  he  was  come  to  pluck  the 
the  same  brace  of  crows  which  he  said  he  had 
disgorged.  The  defendant  seeing  him  very 
much  irritated,  positively  denied  that  he  had. 
mentioned  a  brace :  '  One  indeed,'  said  he,  '  I 
own  I  took  notice  of,  upon  the  authority  of  your- 
own  physician,  who  gave  me  an  account  of  it 
this  morning.'— 'By  the  Lord!'  cried  the  suf- 
ferer in  a  rage,  which  he  could  no  longer  con- 
tain, 'that  rascal  has  been  suborned  by  my 
rival  to  slander  my  character  in  this  manner ; 
but  I'll  be  revenged,  if  there  be  either  law  or- 
equity  in  England.'  He  had  scarce  pronounced 
these  words  when  the  doctor  happened  to  enter 
the  room,  when  his  exasperated  patient,  lift- 
ing up  his  cane,  'Sirrah,'  said  he,  'if  I  live,  I'll 
make  that  black  crow  the  blackest  circumstance 
of  thy  whole  life  and  conversation  !'  The  phy- 
sician, confoimded  at  this  address,  assured  him 
that  he  was  utterly  ignorant  of  his  meaning,  and. 
when'the  other  gentleman  explained  it,  absolutely 
denied  the  charge,  affirming  he  had  said  no  mora 
than  that  he  had  vomited  a  quantity  of  some- 
thing as  black  as  a  crow.  The  landlord  of  the 
house  acknowledged  that  he  might  have  been 
mistaken ;  and  thus  the  whole  mystery  was 
explained." 

The  company  seeming  to  relish  the  story  of 
the  three  black  crows,  which  they  considered  as 
an  impromptu  of  Cadwallader's  own  invention ; 
but,  granting  it  to  be  true,  they  unanimously 
declared  that  it  could  have  no  weight  in  invalidat- 
ing the  testimony  of  divers  persons  of  honour, 
who  had  been  witnesses  of  the  magician's  super- 
natural skill.  On  the  next  day  of  consultation, 
the  necromancer  being  in  the  chair,  and  his 
friend  behind  the  curtain,  the  outward  door  was 
scarce  opened,  when  a  female  visitant  flounced 
in,  and  discovered  to  the  magician  the  features  of 
one  of  those  inquisitive  ladies,  whose  curiosity, 
he  knew,  his  confederate  had  aroused  in  the 
manner  above  described.  She  addressed  herself 
to  him  with  a  famvliar  air,  observing,  that  she 
had  heard  much  of  his  great  knowledge,  and  was 
come  to  be  a  witness  of  his  art,  which  she  desired1 
him  to  display,  in  declaring  what  he  knew  to  bo 
her  ruling  passion. 

Cadwallader,  who  was  no  stranger  to  her  dis- 
position, assumed  the  pen  without  hesitation,  and 
furnished  her  with  an  answer,  importing  that  the 
love  of  money  predominated,  and  scandal  pos- 
sessed the  next  place  in  her  heart.  Far  from 
being  offended  at  his  freedom,  she  commended 
his  frankness  with  a  smile  ;  and,  satisfied  of  his 
uncommon  talents,  expressed  a  desire  of  being 
better  acquainted  with  his  person ;  nay,  she 
began  to  catechise  him  upon  the  private  history 
of  divers  great  families,  in  which  he  happened 
to  be  well  versed ;  and  he,  in  a  mysterious 
manner,  dropt  such  artful  hints  of  his  knowledge, 
that  she  was  amazed  at  his  capacity,  and  actually 
asked  if  his  art  was  communicable.    The  con- 
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juror  replied  in  the  affirmative  ;  but,  at  the  same 
time,  gave  her  to  understand,  that  it  was  attain- 
able by  those  only  who  were  pure  and  undefiled 
in  point  of  chastity  and  honour,  or  such  as,  by 
a  long  course  of  penitence,  had  weaned  them- 
selves from  all  attachments  to  the  flesh.  She 
not  only  disapproved,  but  seemed  to  doubt  the 
truth  of  this  assertion,  telling  him,  with  a  look 
of  disdain,  that  his  art  was  not  worth  having, 
if  one  could  not  use  it  for  the  benefit  of  one's 
pleasure ;  she  had  even  penetration  enough  to 
take  notice  of  an  inconsistency  in  what  he  had 
advanced  ;  and  asked,  why  he  himself  exercised 
his  knowledge  for  hire,  if  he  was  so  much  de- 
tached from  all  worldly  concerns.  "Come, 
come,  doctor,"  added  she,  "you  are  in  the  right 
to  be  cautious  against  impertinent  curiosity,  but 
perhaps  I  may  make  it  worth  your  while  to  be 
communicative." 

These  overtures  were  interrupted  by  a  rap  at 
the  door,  signifying  the  approach  of  another 
client ;  upon  which  the  lady  inquired  for  his 
private  passage  through  which  she  might  retire, 
without  the  risk  of  being  seen.  When  she  under- 
stood he  was  deficient  in  that  convenience,  she 
withdrew  into  an  empty  room  adjoining  to  the 
audience-chamber,  in  order  to  conceal  herself 
from  the  observation  of  the  new-comer.  This 
was  no  other  than  the  inamorata  who  came  by 
appointment  to  receive  the  solution  of  her  doubts ; 
and  the  misanthrope,  glad  of  an  opportunity  to 
expose  her  to  the  censure  of  such  an  indefatigable 
minister  of  fame  as  the  person  who  he  knew 
would  listen  from  the  next  apartment,  laid  her 
under  the  necessity  of  refreshing  his  remem- 
brance with  a  recapitulation  of  her  former  con- 
fession, which  was  almost  finished,  when  she  was 
alarmed  by  a  noise  at  the  door,  occasioned  by 
two  gentlemen  who  attempted  to  enter  by  force. 

Terrified  at  this  uproar,  which  disconcerted  the 
magician  himself,  she  ran  for  shelter  into  the 
place  which  was  pre-occupied  by  the  other  lady, 
who,  hearing  this  disturbance,  had  closed  the 
window-shutters,  that  she  might  have  the  better 
chance  of  remaining  unknown.  Here  they  en- 
sconced themselves  in  the  utmost  consternation, 
-while  the  necromancer,  after  some  recollection, 
ordered  Hadgi  to  open  the  door,  and  admit  the 
rioters,  who,  he  hoped,  would  be  overawed  by 
the  authority  of  his  appearance.  The  janitor 
had  no  sooner  obeyed  his  instructions,  than  in 
rushed  a  young  libertine,  who  had  been  for  some 
time  upon  the  town,  together  with  his  tutor, 
who  was  a  wom-out  debauchee,  well  known  to 
the  magician.  They  were  both  in  that  degree  of 
intoxication  necessary  to  prepare  such  disposi- 
tions for  what  they  commonly  call  frolics,  and  the 
sober  part  of  mankind  feel  to  be  extravagant 
outrages  against  the  laws  of  their  country  and 
the  peace  of  their  fellow-subjects.  Having  stag- 
gered up  to  the  table,  the  senior,  who  undertook 
to  be  spokesman,  saluted  Cadwallader  with, 
"Howdo'st  do,  old  Capricorn?  Thou  seem'st 
to  be  a  most  venerable  pimp,  and,  I  doubt  not, 
hast  abundance  of  discretion.  Here  is  this 
young  whore-master,  a  true  chip  of  the  old 
venereal  block  his  father,  and  myself,  come  for 
a  comfortable  cast  of  thy  function.  I  don't  mean 
that  stale  pretence  of  conjuring — damn  futurity  ; 
let  us  live  for  the  present^  old  Haly.  Conjure 
me  up  a  couple  of  hale  wenches,  and  I  warrant 
we  shall  get  into  the  magic  circle  in  a  twinkling. 
What  says  Galileo  ?  What  says  the  Reverend 
Brahe  ?  Here  is  a  purse,  you  pimp.  Hark,  how 
it  chinks  !  This  is  sweeter  than  the  music  of  the 
■spheres." 

Our  necromancer,  perplexed  at  this  rencounter, 


made  no  reply  ;  but,  taking  up  his  wand,  waved 
it  around  his  head  in  a  very  mysterious  motion, 
with  a  view  of  intimidating  these  forward  visit- 
ants, who,  far  from  being  awed  by  this  sort  of 
evolution,  became  more  and  more  obstreperous, 
and  even  threatened  to  pull  him  by  the  beard, 
if  he  would  not  immediately  comply  with  their 
desire.  Had  he  called  his  associate,  or  even 
Hadgi,  to  his  aid,  he  knew  he  could  have  soon 
calmed  their  turbulence  ;  but,  being  unwilling  to 
run  the  risk  of  a  discovery,  or  even  of  a  riot,  he 
bethought  himself  of  chastising  their  insolence 
in  another  manner,  that  would  be  less  hazardous, 
and  rather  more  effectual.  In  consequence  of 
this  suggestion,  he  pointed  his  wand  towards 
the  door  of  the  apartment  in  which  the  ladies 
had  taken  sanctuary  ;  and  the  two  rakes,  under- 
standing the  hint,  rushed  in  without  hesitation. 

The  females,  finding  their  place  of  retreat 
taken  by  assault,  ran  about  the  room  in  great 
consternation,  and  were  immediately  taken  pri- 
soners by  the  assailants,  who,  pulling  them 
towards  the  windows,  opened  the  shutters  at  the 
same  instant  of  time,  when,  strange  to  tell  !  one 
of  the  heroes  discovered  in  the  prize  he  had 
made,  the  very  wife  of  his  bosom  ;  and  his  com- 
panion perceived  that  he  had  stumbled  in  the 
dark  upon  his  own  mother.  Their  mutual  as- 
tonishment was  unspeakable  at  this  eclaircisse- 
ment,  which  produced  a  universal  silence  for 
the  space  of  several  minutes.  During  this  pause, 
the  ladies  having  recollected  themselves,  an  ex- 
postulation was  begun  by  the  elder  of  the  two, 
who  roundly  took  her  son  to  task  for  his  dis- 
orderly life,  which  laid  her  under  the  disagree- 
able necessity  of  watching  his  motions,  and  de- 
tecting him  in  such  an  infamous  place. 

While  the  careful  mother  thus  exercised  her 
talent  for  reprehension,  the  hopeful  young  gentle- 
man, with  a  hand  in  each  fob,  stood  whistling 
an  opera  tune,  without  seeming  to  pay  the  most 
profound  regard  to  his  parent's  reproof ;  and  the 
other  lady,  in  imitation  of  such  a  consummate 
pattern,  began  to  open  upon  her  husband,  whom 
she  bitterly  reproached  with  his  looseness  and 
intemperance,  demanding  to  know  what  he  had 
to  allege  in  alleviation  of  his  present  misconduct. 
The  surprise  occasioned  by  such  an  unexpected 
meeting  had  already,  in  a  great  measure,  de- 
stroyed the  effects  of  the  wine  he  had  so  plenti- 
fully drank,  and  the  first  use  he  made  of  Ms 
recovered  sobriety  was  to  revolve  within  himself 
the  motives  that  could  possibly  induce  his  wife 
to  give  him  the  rendezvous  in  this  manner.  As 
he  had  good  reason  to  believe  she  was  utterly 
void  of  jealousy,  he  naturally  placed  this  ren- 
counter to  the  account  of  another  passion  ;  and  his 
chagrin  was  not  at  all  impaired  by  the  effrontery 
with  which  she  now  presumed  to  reprimand  him. 
He  listened  to  her,  therefore,  with  a  grave  or 
rather  grim  aspect ;  and  to  the  question  with 
which  she  concluded  her  rebuke,  answered  with 
great  composure,  "  All  that  I  have  to  allege, 
madam,  is,  that  the  bawd  has  committed  a  mis- 
take, in  consequence  of  which  we  are  both  disap- 
pointed ;  and  so,  ladies,  your  humble  servant." 
So  saying,  he  retired  with  manifest  confusion  in 
his  looks  ;  and  as  he  passed  through  the  audience- 
chamber,  eyeing  the  conjurer  askance,  pronounced 
the  epithet  of  precious  rascal  with  great  em- 
phasis. Meanwhile  the  junior,  like  a  dutiful 
child,  handed  his  mamma  to  her  chair  ;  and  the 
other  client,  after  having  reviled  the  necromancer 
because  he  could  not  foresee  this  event,  went 
away  in  a  state  of  mortification. 

The  coast  being  clear,  Peregrine  came  forth 
from  his  den,  and  congratulated  his  friend  upon 
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the  peaceable  issue  of  the  adventure  which  he  had 
overheard ;  hut,  that  he  might  not  be  exposed  to 
such  inconvenience  for  the  future,  they  resolved 
that  a  grate  should  be  fixed  in  the  middle  of  the 
outward  door,  through  which  the  conjurer  him- 
self might  reconnoitre  all  the  visitants  before 
their  admission  ;  so  that,  to  those  whose  appear- 
ance he  might  not  like,  Hadgi  should,  without 
opening,  give  notice  that  his  master  was  engaged. 
By  this  expedient,  too,  they  provided  against  those 
difficulties  which  Cadwallader  must  have  encoun- 
tered in  giving  satisfaction  to  strangers  whom 
he  did  not  know :  for  the  original  intention  of 
the  founders  was  to  confine  the  practice  of  their 
art  to  people  of  fashion  only,  most  of  whom  were 
personally  known  to  the  counterfeit  magician  and 
his  coadjutors. 

Indeed,  these  associates,  Cadwallader  in  parti- 
cular, notwithstanding  his  boasted  insight  into 
the  characters  of  life,  never  imagined  that  his 
pretended  skill  would  be  consulted  by  any  but 
the  weaker-minded  of  the  female  sex,  incited  by 
that  spirit  of  curiosity  which  he  knew  was  im- 
planted in  their  nature ;  but  in  the  course  of  his 
practice  he  found  himself  cultivated  in  his  pre- 
ternatural capacity  by  people  of  all  sexes,  com- 
plexions, and  degrees  of  reputation,  and  had 
occasion  to  observe,  that,  when  the  passions  are 
concerned,  howsoever  cool,  cautious,  and  deliber- 
ate the  disposition  may  otherwise  be,  there  is 
nothing  so  idle,  frivolous,  or  absurd,  to  which 
they  will  not  apply  for  encouragement  and  grati- 
fication. The  last  occurrence,  according  to  the 
hopes  and  expectation  of  the  confederates,  was 
whispered  about  by  the  ladies  concerned,  in  such 
a  manner  that  the  whole  affair  was  in  a  few  days 
the  universal  topic  of  discourse,  in  which  it  was 
retailed  with  numberless  embellishments,  in- 
vented by  the  parties  themselves,  who  had  long 
indulged  a  pique  at  each  other,  and  took  this 
opportunity  of  enjoying  their  revenge. 

These  incidents,  while  they  regaled  the  spleen, 
at  the  same  time  augmented  the  renown  of  the 
conjurer,  who  was  described  on  both  sides  as  a 
very  extraordinary  person  in  his  way  ;  and  the 
alteration  in  his  door  .'was  no  sooner  performed 
than  he  had  occasion  to  avail  himself  of  it,  against 
the  intrusion  of  a  great  many,  with  whom  he 
would  have  found  it  very  difficult  to  support  the 
fame  he  had  acquired. 

Among  those  who  appeared  at  his  grate,  he 
perceived  a  certain  clergyman,  whom  he  had 
long  known  a  humble  attendant  on  the  great, 
and  with  some  the  reputed  minister  of  their  plea- 
sures. This  Levite  had  disguised  himself  in  a 
great-coat,  boots,  and  dress  quite  foreign  to  the 
habit  worn  by  those  of  his  function  ;  and,  being 
admitted,  attempted  to  impose  himself  as  a 
country  squire  upon  the  conjurer,  who,  calling 
him  by  his  name,  desired  him  to  sit  down.  This 
reception  corresponding  with  the  report  he  had 
heard,  touching  our  magician's  art,  the  doctor 
said  he  would  lay  aside  all  dissimulation.  After 
having  professed  an  explicit  belief  that  his  super- 
natural knowledge  did  not  proceed  from  any 
communication  with  evil  spirits,  but  was  the  im- 
mediate gift  of  Heaven,  he  declared  the  intention 
of  his  coming  was  to  inquire  into  the  health  of 
a  good  friend  and  brother  of  his,  who  possessed 
a  certain  living  in  the  country,  which  he  named  ; 
and  as  he  was  old  and  infirm,  to  know  what 
space  of  time  was  allotted  to  him  in  this  frail 
state  of  mortality,  that  he  might  have  the  melan- 
choly satisfaction  of  attending  him  in  his  last 
moments,  and  assisting  him  in  his  preparations 
for  eternity. 

The  conjurer,  who  at  once  perceived  the  pur- 


port of  this  question,  after  a  solemn  pause,  during 
which  he  seemed  absorbed  in  contemplation,  de- 
livered this  response  to  his  consulter  : — "  Though 
I  foresee  some  occurrences,  I  do  not  pretend  to 
be  omniscient.  I  know  not  to  what  age  that 
clergyman's  life  will  extend ;  but  so  far  I  can 
penetrate  into  the  womb  of  time,  as  to  discern 
that  the  incumbent  will  survive  his  intended 
successor."  This  dreadful  sentence  in  a  moment 
banished  the  blood  from  the  face  of  the  appalled 
consulter,  who,  hearing  his  own  doom  pronounced, 
began  to  tremble  in  every  joint ;  he  lifted  up  his 
eyes  in  the  agony  of  fear,  and  saying,  "  The  will 
of  God  be  done,"  withdrew  in  silent  despondence, 
his  teeth  chattering  with  terror  and  dismay. 

This  client  was  succeeded  by  an  old  man  about 
the  age  of  seventy-five,  who  being  resolved  to 
purchase  a  lease,  desired  to  be  determined  in  the 
term  of  years  by  the  [necromancer's  advice,  ob- 
serving, that,  as  he  had  no  children  of  his  own 
body,  and  had  no  regard  for  his  heirs-at-law,  the 
purchase  would  be  made  with  a  view  to  his  own 
convenience  only  ;  and  therefore,  considering  his 
age,  he  himself  hesitated  in  the  period  of  the 
lease,  between  thirty  and  threescore  years. 

The  conjurer,  upon  due  deliberation,  advised 
him  to  double  the  last  specified  term,  because 
he  distinguished  in  his  features  something  por- 
tending extreme  old  age  and  second  childhood, 
and  he  ought  to  provide  for  that  state  of  inca- 
pacity, which  otherwise  would  be  attended  with 
infinite  misery  and  affliction.  The  superannuated 
wretch,  thunderstruck  with  this  prediction,  held 
up  his  hands,  and  in  the  first  transports  of  his 
apprehension,  exclaimed,  "  Lord  have  mercy 
upon  me  !  I  have  not  wherewithal  to  purchase 
such  a  long  lease,  and  I  have  long  outlived  all 
my  friends ;  what  then  must  become  of  me,  sinner 
that  I  am,  one  hundred  and  twenty  years  hence  ! " 
Cadwallader,  who  enjoyed  his  terror,  under  pre- 
tence of  alleviating  his  concern,  told  him  that 
what  he  had  prognosticated  did  not  deprive  him 
of  the  means  which  he  and  every  person  had  in 
their  power  to  curtail  a  life  of  misfortune  ;  and 
the  old  gentleman  went  away,  seemingly  com- 
forted with  the  assurance  that  it  would  always 
be  in  his  power  to  employ  a  halter  for  his  own 
deliverance. 

Soon  after  the  retreat  of  this  elder,  the  magi- 
cian was  visited  by  one  of  those  worthies  known 
among  the  Romans  by  the  appellation  of  Here- 
dipetes,  who  had  amassed  a  large  fortune  by  a 
close  attention  to  the  immediate  wants  and  weak- 
ness of  raw  inexperienced  heirs.  This  honour- 
able usurer  had  sold  an  annuity  upon  the  life  of ' 
a  young  spendthrift,  being  thereto  induced  by 
the  affirmation  of  his  physician,  who  had  assured 
him  his  patient's  constitution  was  so  rotten  that 
he  could  not  live  one  year  to  an  end.  He  had, 
nevertheless,  made  shift  to  weather  eighteen 
months,  and  now  seemed  more  vigorous  and 
healthy  than  he  had  ever  been  known  ;  for  he 
was  supposed  to  have  nourished  a  hereditary 
pox  from  his  cradle.  Alarmed  at  this  alteration, 
the  seller  came  to  consult  Cadwallader,  not  only 
about  the  life  of  the  annuitant,  but  also  concern- 
ing the  state  of  his  health  at  the  time  of  his  piir- 
chasing  the  annuity,  purposing  to  sue  the  phy- 
sician for  false  intelligence,  should  the  conjurer 
declare  that  the  young  man  was  sound  when  the 
doctor  pronounced  him  diseased.  But  this  w;is 
a  piece  of  satisfaction  he  did  not  obtain  from 
the  misanthrope,  who,  in  order  to  punish  his 
sordid  disposition,  gave  him  to  understand 
that  the  physician  had  told  him  the  truth,  and 
nothing  but  the  truth;  and  that  the  young- 
gentleman  was  in  a  fair  way  of  attaining  a  com  ■ 
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fortable  old  age.  "That  is  to  say,"  cried  the 
client,  in  the  impatience  of  his  mortification  at 
this  answer,  "  bating  accidents  ;  for,  thank  God, 
the  annuitant  does  not  lead  the  most  regular 
life.  Besides,  I  am  credibly  informed  he  is 
choleric  and  rash,  so  that  he  may  be  concerned 
in  a  duel.  Then  there  are  such  things  as  riots  in 
the  street,  in  which  a  rake's  skull  may  be  casually 
cracked  ;  he  may  be  overturned  in  a  coach,  over- 
set in  the  river,  thrown  from  a  vicious  horse, 
overtaken  with  a  cold,  endangered  by  a  surfeit ; 
but  what  I  place  my  chief  confidence  in,  is  a 
hearty  pox,  a  distemper  which  hath  been  fatal  to 
his  whole  family.  Not  but  that  the  issue  of  all 
these  things  is  uncertain,  and  expedients  might 
be  found  which  would  more  effectually  answer 
the  purpose.  I  know  they  have  arts  in  India, 
by  which  a  man  can  secure  his  own  interest,  in 
the  salutation  of  a  friendly  shake  by  the  hand ; 
and  I  don't  doubt  that  you,  who  have  lived  in 
that  country,  are  master  of  the  secret.  To  be 
sure,  if  you  was  inclined  to  communicate  such  a 
nostrum,  there  are  abundance  of  people  who 
would  purchase  it  at  a  very  high  price." 

Cadwallader  understood  this  insinuation,  and 
was  tempted  to  amuse  him  in  such  a  manner  as 
would  tend  to  his  disgrace  and  confusion ;  but, 
considering  that  the  case  was  of  too  criminal  a 
nature  to  be  tampered  with,  he  withstood  his 
desire  of  punishing  this  rapacious  cormorant  any 
other  way  than  by  telling  him  he  would  not 
impart  the  secret  for  his  whole  fortune  ten  times 
doubled ;  so  that  the  usurer  retired,  very  much 
dissatisfied  with  the  issue  of  his  consultation. 

The  next  person  who  presented  himself  at  this 
altar  of  intelligence  was  an  author,  who  recom- 
mended himself  to  a  gratis  advice,  by  observing 
that  a  prophet  and  poet  were  known  by  the  same 
appellation  among  the  ancients  ;  and  that  at  this 
day  both  the  one  and  the  other  spoke  by  inspira- 
tion. The  conjurer  refused  to  own  this  affinity, 
which,  he  said,  formerly  subsisted,  because  both 
species  of  the  Vates  were  the  children  of  fiction ; 
but  as  he  himself  did  not  fall  tinder  that  predica- 
ment, he  begged  leave  to  disown  all  connexion 
with  the  family  of  the  poets  ;  and  the  poor  author 
would  have  been  dismissed  without  his  errand, 
though  he  offered  to  leave  an  ode  as  security  for 
the  magician's  fee,  to  be  paid  from  the  profits 
of  his  first  third  night,  had  not  Cadwallader's 
curiosity  prompted  him  to  know  the  subject  of 
this  gentleman's  inquiry.  He  therefore  told  him 
that,  in  consideration  of  his  genius,  he  would  for 
once  satisfy  him  -without  a  fee  ;  and  desired  him 
to  specify  the  doubts  in  which  he  wished  to  be 
resolved. 

The  son  of  Parnassus,  glad  of  this  condescen- 
sion, for  which  he  thanked  the  necromancer, 
gave  him  to  understand  that  he  had  some  time 
before  presented  a  play  in  manuscript  to  a  certain 
great  man,  at  the  head  of  taste,  who  had  not 
only  read  and  approved  the  performance,  but 
also  undertaken  to  introduce  and  support  it  on 
the  stage  ;  that  he,  the  author,  was  assured  by 
this  patron  that  the  play  was  already,  in  conse- 
quence of  his  recommendation,  accepted  by  one 
of  the  managers,  who  had  faithfully  promised  to 
bring  it  to  light ;  but  that,  when  he  waited  on 
this  said  manager,  to  know  when  he  intended  to 
put  his  production  in  rehearsal,  the  man  declared 
he  had  never  seen  or  heard  of  the  piece.  "  Now, 
Mr.  Conjurer,"  said  he,  "  I  want  to  know  whether 
or  not  my  play  has  been  presented,  and  if  I 
have  any  sort  of  chance  of  seeing  it  acted  this 
winter." 

Cadwallader,  who  had,  in  his  younger  days, 
sported  among  the  theatrical  Muses,  began  to  lose 


his  temper  at  this  question,  which  recalled  the 
remembrance  of  his  own  disappointments ;  and 
despatched  the  author  with  an  abrupt  answer, 
importing  that  the  affairs  of  the  stage  were  alto- 
gether without  the  sphere  of  his  divination,  being 
entirely  regulated  by  the  demons  of  dissimulation, 
ignorance,  and  caprice. 

It  would  be  an  endless  task  to  recount  every 
individual  response  which  our  magician  delivered 
in  the  course  of  his  conjuration.  He  was  con- 
sulted in  all  cases  of  law,  physic,  and  trade,  over 
and  above  the  ordinary  subjects  of  marriage  and 
fornication  ;  his  advice  and  assistance  were  soli- 
cited by  sharpers,  who  desired  to  possess  an 
infallible  method  of  cheating  unperceived ;  by 
fortune-hunters,  who  wanted  to  make  prize  of 
widows  and  heiresses  ;  by  debauchees,  who  were 
disposed  to  lie  with  other  men's  wives  ;  by  cox- 
combs, who  longed  for  the  death  of  their  fathers  ; 
by  wenches  with  child,  who  wished  themselves 
rid  of  their  burdens  ;  by  merchants,  who  had  in- 
sured above  value,  and  thirsted  after  the  news  of 
a  wreck ;  by  underwriters,  who  prayed  for  the 
gift  of  prescience,  that  they  might  venture  money 
upon  such  ships  only  as  should  perform  the  voy- 
age in  safety ;  by  Jews,  who  wanted  to  foresee 
the  fluctuations  of  stock ;  by  usurers,  who  ad- 
vance money  upon  undecided  causes  ;  by  clients 
who  were  dubious  of  the  honesty  of  their  counsel. 
In  short,  all  matters  of  uncertain  issue  wer& 
appealed  to  this  tribunal ;  and,  in  point  of  cal- 
culation, I)e  Moivre  was  utterly  neglected. 


CHAPTER  LXXXIV. 

The  Conjurer  and  his  Associate  execute  a  Plan 
of  Vengeance  against  certain  Infidels  who  pre- 
tend to  despise  their  Art;  and  Peregrine  achieves- 
an  Adventure  with  a  yw.ng  Nolleman. 

Br  these  means  the  whole  variety  of  characters, 
undisguised,  passed,  as  it  were,  in  review  before 
the  confederates,  who,  by  divers  ingenious  con- 
trivances, punished  the  most  flagrant  offenders 
with  as  much  severity  as  the  nature  of  their  plan 
would  allow.  At  length  they  projected  a  scheme 
for  chastising  a  number  of  their  own  acquaint- 
ance, who  had  all  along  professed  the  utmost 
contempt  for  the  talent  of  this  conjurer,  which 
they  endeavoured  to  ridicule  in  all  companies, 
where  his  surprising  art  was  the  subject  of  dis- 
course ;  not  that  they  had  sense  and  discernment 
enough  to  perceive  the  absurdity  of  his  preten- 
sions, but  affected  a  singularity  of  opinion,  with 
a  view  of  insulting  the  inferior  understandings 
of  those  who  were  deceived  by  such  an  idle  im- 
postor. 

Peregrine,  indeed,  for  obvious  reasons,  had 
always  espoused  their  judgment  in  this  case,  and 
joined  them  in  reviling  the  public  character  of 
his  friend.  But  he  knew  how  far  the  capacities 
of  those  virtuosi  extended,  and  had  frequently 
caught  them  in  the  fact  of  recounting  their  ex- 
ploits against  the  conjurer,  which  were  the  pro- 
ductions of  their  own  invention  only.  On  these 
considerations,  his  wrath  was  kindled  against 
them,  and  he  accordingly  concerted  measures- 
with  his  coadjutor  for  overwhelming  them  with 
confusion  and  dismay. 

In  the  first  place,  a  report  was  spread  by  his 
emissaries,  that  the  magician  had  undertaken  to 
entertain  their  view  with  the  appearance  of  any 
person  whom  his  customers  should  desire  to  see, 
whether  dead,  or  at  the  distance  of  a  thousand 
leagues.     This  extraordinary  proposal  chancing 
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to  be  the  subject  of  conversation  in  a  place  where 
most  of  those  infidels  were  assembled,  they 
talked  of  it  in  the  usual  style,  and  some  of  them 
swore  the  fellow  ought  to  be  pilloried  for  his 
presumption. 

Our  hero,  seizing  this  favourable  opportunity, 
acquiesced  in  their  remarks,  and  observed,  with 
j?reat  vehemence,  that  it  would  be  a  meritorious 
action  to  put  the  rascal  to  the  proof,  and  then 
toss  him  in  a  blanket  for  non-performance.  They 
were  wonderfully  pleased  with  this  suggestion, 
and  forthwith  determined  to  try  the  experiment ; 
though,  as  they  understood  the  apparition  would 
be  produced  to  one  only  at  a  time,  they  could 
not  immediately  agree  in  the  choice  of  the  person 
who  should  stand  the  first  brunt  of  the  magician's 
skill.  While  each  of  them  severally  excused  him- 
self from  this  preference  on  various  pretences, 
Peregrine  readily  undertook  the  post,  expressing 
great  confidence  of  the  conjurer's  incapacity  to 
give  him  the  least  cause  of  apprehension. 

This  point  being  settled,  they  detached  one  of 
their  number  to  Crabtree,  in  order  to  bespeak 
and  adjust  the  hour  and  terms  of  the  operation, 
which  he  insisted  upon  performing  at  his  own 
apartment,  where  everything  was  prepared  for 
the  occasion.  At  the  appointed  time,  they  went 
thither  in  a  body,  to  the  number  of  seven,  in  full 
expectation  of  detecting  the  impostor ;  and  were 
seceived  with  such  gloomy  formality  as  seemed 
to  have  an  effect  upon  the  countenances  of  some 
among  them ;  though  they  were  encouraged  by 
the  vivacity  of  Pickle,  who  affected  a  double 
share  of  petulance,  for  the  more  effectual  accom- 
plishment of  his  purpose. 

Cadwallader  made  no  reply  to  the  interroga- 
tions they  uttered,  in  the  levity  of  their  insolence, 
fit  the  first  entrance,  but  ordered  Hadgi  to  con- 
duct them  through  the  next  room,  that  they 
might  see  there  was  no  previous  apparatus  to 
affright  their  deputy  with  objects  foreign  to  his 
undertaking.  They  found  nothing  but  a  couple 
of  wax  tapers  burning  on  a  table  that  stood  with 
a  chair  by  it  in  the  middle  of  the  apartment,  and 
returned  to  the  audience  chamber,  leaving  Pere- 
grine by  himself,  to  encounter  the  phantom  of 
that  person  whom  they  should,  without  his 
knowledge,  desire  the  magician  to  conjure  up 
to  his  view. 

All  the  doors  being  shut,  and  the  company 
seated,  a  profound  silence  ensued,  together  with 
a  face  of  dreadful  expectation,  encouraged  by  the 
blue  flame  of  the  candles,  which  were  tipped 
"with  sulphur  for  that  purpose,  and  heightened 
by  the  dismal  sound  of  a  large  bell,  which  Hadgi 
tolled  in  the  antechamber.  Cadwallader  having 
thus  practised  upon  their  ignorance  and  fear, 
desired  them  to  name  the  person  to  be  produced. 
After  some  whispers  among  themselves,  one  of 
them  took  the  pen,  and,  writing  the  name  of 
Commodore  Trunnion  upon  a  slip  of  paper,  put 
it  into  the  hands  of  the  magician,  who  rose  from 
his  seat,  and,  opening  the  door  of  his  closet,  dis- 
played to  their  view  a  skull,  with  thigh-bones 
crossed,  upon  a  table  covered  with  black  cloth. 

This  melancholy  spectacle  made  a  remarkable 
impression  upon  the  imaginations  of  the  com- 
pany, already  prepossessed  by  the  previous  cere- 
mony ;  and  they  began  to  survey  one  another 
with  looks  of  consternation,  while  Cadwallader, 
shutting  himself  in  the  closet  that  was  contiguous 
ts  the  chamber  in  which  his  friend  Peregrine  was 
stationed,  thrust  the  label  with  his  uncle's  name 
through  a  small  chink  in  the  partition,  according 
to  agreement,  muttering  at  the  time  a  sort  of 
gibberish  that  increased  the  panic  of  his  audience ; 
then  returning  to  his  chair,  the  knell  was  tolled 


again,  and  Pickle  called  aloud,   "Damn  your 
mummery,  why  don't  you  despatch  ?" 

This  was  a  signal  to  Crabtree,  who  thus  certi- 
fied of  his  having  received  the  paper,  stood  up 
and  waved  his  wand  in  the  figure  of  an  S.  The 
motion  being  thrice  performed,  their  ears  were 
all  of  a  sudden  invaded  by  a  terrible  noise  in  the 
next  room,  accompanied  with  the  voice  of  Pere- 
grine, who  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  of  horror  and 
amazement,  "  Guard  me,  Heaven  !  my  uncle 
Trunnion  !"  This  ejaculation  had  such  an  effect 
upon  the  hearers  that  two  of  them  swooned  with 
fear,  a  third  fell  upon  his  knees  and  prayed  aloud, 
while  the  other  three,  in  a  transport  of  dismay 
and  distraction,  burst  open  the  door,  and  rushed 
into  the  haunted  chamber,  where  they  found  the 
table  and  chair  overturned,  and  Peregrine  ex- 
tended (in  all  appearance)  without  sense  or 
motion  upon  the  floor. 

They  immediately  began  to  chafe  his  temples, 
and  the  first  symptom  of  his  recovery  which  they 
perceived  was  a  hollow  groan  ;  after  which  he 
pronounced  these  words:  "Merciful  powers!  if 
I  live  I  saw  the  commodore  with  his  black  patch, 
in  the  very  clothes  he  wore  at  my  sister's  wed- 
ding." This  declaration  completed  their  aston- 
ishment and  terror ;  they  observed  a  wildness  in 
his  looks,  which  he  seemed  to  bend  on  sometliing 
concealed  from  their  view  ;  and  were  infected  by 
his  appearance  to  such  a  pitch  of  superstition, 
that  it  would  have  been  an  easy  matter  to  per- 
suade them  that  the  chair  and  table  were  appari- 
tions of  their  forefathers.  However,  they  con-  I 
ducted  Peregrine  into  the  council  chamber, 
where  the  conjuror  and  Hadgi  were  employed  in 
ministering  to  those  who  had  fainted.  The 
patients  having  retrieved  the  use  of  their 
faculties,  Cadwallader,  assuming  a  double  por- 
tion of  severity  in  his  aspect,  asked  if  they  were 
not  ashamed  of  their  former  incredulity ;  de- 
claring, that  he  was  ready  to  give  tbem  more 
convincing  proofs  of  his  art  upon  the  spot,  and 
would  immediately  recall  three  generations  of 
their  progenitors  from  the  dead,  if  they  were 
disposed  to  relish  such  company.  Then  turning 
to  one  of  them,  whose  grandfather  had  been 
hanged,  "  Are  you,"  said  he,  "  ambitious  of 
seeing  the  first  remarkable  personage  of  your 
family  ?    Say  the  word,  and  he  shall  appear." 

This  youth,  who  had  been  the  most  insolent 
and  obstreperous  in  the  whole  society,  and  was 
now  depressed  with  the  same  proportion  of  fear, 
alarmed  at  the  proposal,  assured  the  magician 
he  had  no  curiosity  of  that  sort  remaining  ;  and 
that  what  he  had  already  seen  would,  he  hoped, 
have  a  good  effect  upon  his  future  life  and  con- 
versation. Every  one  of  these  heroes  made  an 
acknowledgment  and  profession  of  the  same 
kind,  some  of  which  were  attended  with  tears  ; 
and  Hadgi  having  provided  chairs  for  the  whole 
company,  they  departed  exceedingly  crest-fallen. 
Two  of  the  number  actually  sickened  with  the 
agitation  they  had  undergone,  while  our  hero 
and  his  associate  made  themselves  merry  with 
the  success  of  their  enterprise. 

But  this  scheme  of  fortune-telling  did  not 
engross  his  whole  attention ;  he  still  continued 
to  maintain  his  appearance  in  the  beau  monde  ; 
and,  as  his  expense  far  exceeded  his  income, 
strove  to  contract  intimacies  with  people  of  in- 
terest and  power  ;  he  showed  himself  regularly 
at  Court,  paid  his  respects  to  them  in  all  places 
of  public  diversion,  and  frequently  entered  into 
their  parties,  either  of  pleasure  or  cards.  In  the 
course  of  this  cultivation,  he  happened  one 
evening,  at  a  certain  chocolate-house,  to  over- 
look a  match  at  piquet,  in  which  he  percei  ved  a 


couple  of  sharpers  making  prey  of  a  young  noble- 
man, who  had  neither  temper  nor  skill  sufficient 
to  cope  with  such  antagonists. 

Our  hero,  being  a  professed  enemy  to  all 
knights  of  industry,  could  not  bear  to  see  them 
cheat  in  public  with  such  insolent  audacity. 
Under  pretence  of  communicating  some  business 
•of  importance,  he  begged  the  favour  of  speaking 
to  the  young  gentleman  in  another  corner  of  the 
room,  and  in  a  friendly  manner  cautioned  him 
against  the  arts  of  his  opponents.  This  hot- 
headed representative,  far  from  thinking  or  own- 
ing himself  obliged  to  Pickle  for  his  good  counsel, 
looked  upon  his  advice  as  an  insult  upon  his 
understanding  ;  and  replied,  with  an  air  of  fero- 
cious displeasure,  that  he  knew  how  to  take  care 
of  his  own  concerns,  and  would  not  suffer  either 
him  or  them  to  bubble  him  out  of  one  shilling. 

Peregrine,  offended  at  the  association,  as  well 
as  at  the  ingratitude  and  folly  of  this  conceited 
coxcomb,  expressed  his  resentment  by  telling 
him  that  he  expected  at  least  an  acknowledg- 
ment for  his  candid  intention  ;  but  he  found  his 
intellects  too  much  warped  by  his  vanity  to  per- 
ceive his  own  want  of  capacity  and  experience. 
Inflamed  by  this  reproof,  the  young  nobleman 
challenged  him  to  play  for  five  hundred  pounds, 
with  many  opprobrious,  or  at  least  contemptuous, 
terms  of  defiance,  which  provoked  our  hero  to 
accept  the  proposal.  After  the  other  had  dis- 
engaged himself  from  the  old  rooks,  who  were 
extremely  mortified  at  the  interruption,  the  two 
young  champions  sat  down,  and  fortune  acting 
with  uncommon  impartiality,  Pickle,  by  the 
superiority  of  his  talents,  in  two  hours  won  to 
the  amount  of  as  many  thousand  pounds,  for 
which  he  was  obliged  to  take  his  antagonist's 
note,  the  sharpers  having  previously  secured  his 
ready  money. 

Frantic  with  his  loss,  the  rash  young  man 
would  have  continued  the  game,  and  doubled 
stakes  every  time  ;  so  that  Peregrine  might  have 
increased  his  acquisition  to  ten  times  the  sum  he 
had  gamed  ;  but  he  thought  he  had  already  suffi- 
ciently chastised  the  presumption  of  the  chal- 
lenger, and  was  unwilling  to  empower  fortune  to 
ravish  from  him  the  fruits  of  his  success ;  he 
therefore  declined  my  lord's  proposal,  unless 
he  would  play  for  ready  money ;  and  his  lord- 
ship having  in  vain  tried  his  credit  among  the 
company,  our  adventurer  withdrew,  leaving  him 
in  an  ecstasy  of  rage  and  disappointment. 

As  the  insolence  of  his  behaviour  had  increased 
with  his  ill  luck,  and  he  had  given  vent  to  divers 
expressions  which  Peregrine  took  amiss,  our 
young  gentleman  resolved  to  augment  his  pun- 
ishment, by  teasing  liim  with  demands  which 
could  not,  he  knew,  be  immediately  satisfied  ; 
and  next  day  sent  Pipes  to  his  father's  house 
with  the  note,  which  was  drawn  payable  upon 
demand.  The  debtor,  who  had  gone  to  bed  half 
distracted  with  his  misfortune,  finding  himself 
waked  with  such  a  disagreeable  dun,  lost  all 
patience,  cursed  Pickle,  threatened  his  messenger, 
blasphemed  with  horrible  execrations,  and  made 
such  a  noise  as  reached  the  ears  of  his  father, 
who,  ordering  his  son  to  be  called  into  his  pre- 
sence, examined  him  about  the  cause  of  that 
uproar  which  had  disturbed  the  whole  family. 
The  young  gentleman,  after  having  essayed  to 
amuse  him  with  sundry  equivocations,  "which 
served  only  to  increase  his  suspicion  and  desire 
of  knowing  the  truth,  acknowledged  that  he  had 
lost  some  money  over  night  at  cards,  to  a  game- 
ster who  had  been  so  impertinent  as  to  send  a 
message  demanding  it  that  morning,  though  he 
had  told  the  fellow  that  it  would  not  suit  him  to 


pay  him  immediately.  The  father,  who  was  a 
man  of  honour,  reproached  him  with  great  seve- 
rity for  his  profligate  behaviour  in  general,  and 
this  scandalous  debt  in  particular,  which  he 
believed  to  be  some  trifle ;  then,  giving  him  a 
bank-note  for  five  hundred  pounds,  commanded 
him  to  go  and  discharge  it  without  loss  of  time. 
This  well-principled  heir  took  the  money ;  but, 
instead  of  waiting  upon  his  creditor,  he  forth- 
with repaired  to  the  gaming-house,  in  hopes  of 
retrieving  his  loss  ;  and,  before  he  rose  from  the 
table,  saw  his  note  mortgaged  for  seven-eighths 
of  its  value. 

Meanwhile  Pickle,  incensed  at  the  treatment 
which  his  servant  had  received,  and  informed  of 
his  lordship's  second  loss,  which  aggravated  his 
resentment,  determined  to  preserve  no  medium  ; 
and,  taking  out  a  writ  the  same  day,  put  it  im- 
mediately in  execution  upon  the  body  of  his 
debtor,  just  as  he  stept  into  his  chair  at  the  door 
of  White's  Chocolate-house.  The  prisoner  being 
naturally  fierce  and  haughty,  attempted  to  draw 
upon  the  bailiffs,  who  disarmed  him  in  a  twink- 
ling ;  and  this  effort  served  only  to  heighten  his 
disgrace,  which  was  witnessed  by  a  thousand 
people,  most  of  whom  laughed  very  heartily  at 
the  adventure  of  a  lord's  being  arrested. 

Such  a  public  transaction  could  not  long  escape 
the  knowledge  of  his  father,  who  that  very  day 
had  the  satisfaction  to  hear  that  his  son  was  in  a 
spunging-kouse.  In  consequence  of  this  infor- 
mation he  sent  his  steward  to  learn  the  particu- 
lars of  the  arrest,  and  was  equally  offended, 
surprised,  and  concerned,  when  he  understood 
the  nature  of  the  debt,  which  he  imagined  his 
son  had  already  discharged.  Unwilling  to  pay 
such  a  considerable  sum  for  a  spendthrift,  whom 
he  had  but  too  much  indulged,  and  who  in  less 
than  one  week  might  involve  himself  in  such 
another  difficulty,  the  old  gentleman  wrote  a 
letter  to  Peregrine,  representing  what  a  hardship 
it  would  be  upon  him  to  forfeit  such  sums  by 
the  indiscretion  of  a  son,  whose  engagements  he 
was  not  bound  to  fulfil,  and  desiring  some  miti- 
gation in  his  demand,  as  it  was  not  a  debt  con- 
tracted for  value  received,  but  incurred  without 
subjecting  him  to  the  least  damage  or  incon- 
venience. 

Our  adventurer  no  sooner  received  this  letter, 
than  he  went  in  person  to  wait  upon  the  author, 
to  whom  he,  in  a  candid  manner,  related  the  par- 
ticular circumstances  of  the  match,  together  with 
the  ingratitude  and  audacity  of  his  son,  which  he 
owned  had  stimulated  him  to  such  measures  as 
he  otherwise  would  have  scorned  to  take.  The 
nobleman  acknowledged  that  the  revenge  was 
hardly  adequate  to  the  provocation,  and  con- 
demned the  conduct  of  his  son  with  such  justice 
and  integrity  as  disarmed  Peregrine  of  his  resent- 
ment, and  disposed  him  to  give  an  undoubted 
proof  of  his  own  disinterestedness,  which  he  im- 
mediately exhibited  by  producing  the  note,  and 
tearing  it  to  pieces,  after  having  assured  his  lord- 
ship that  the  writ  should  be  withdrawn,  and  the 
prisoner  discharged  before  night. 

The  earl,  who  perfectly  well  understood  the 
value  of  money,  and  was  no  stranger  to  the  cha- 
racters of  mankind,  stood  amazed  at  this  sacii- 
fice,  which  Pickle  protested  was  offered  by  his 
esteem  for  his  lordship,  and,  after  having  com- 
plimented him  upon  his  generosity,  in  a  very  un- 
common strain  of  encomium,  begged  the  favour 
of  his  acquaintance,  and  insisted  upon  his  dining 
with  him  next  day.  The  youth,  proud  of  having 
met  with  such  an  opportunity  to  distinguish  him- 
self, in  less  than  an  hour  performed  every  article 
of  his  promise,  and  in  the  morning  was  visited  by 
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the  debtor,  who  came,  by  the  express  order  of 
his  father,  to  thank  him  for  the  obligation  under 
which  he  was  laid,  and  to  ask  pardon  for  the 
offence  he  had  given. 

This  condescension  was  very  glorious  for  our 
hero,  who  graciously  received  his  submission, 
and  accompanied  him  to  dinner,  where  he  was 
caressed  by  the  old  earl  with  marks  of  particular 
affection  and  esteem.  Nor  was  his  gratitude 
confined  to  exterior  civility  ;  he  offered  him  the 
use  of  his  interest  at  Court,  which  was  very 
powerful,  and  repeated  his  desire  of  serving  him 
so  pressingly,  that  Peregrine  thought  he  could 
not  dispense  with  the  opportunity  of  assisting  his 
absent  friend  Godfrey,  in  whose  behalf  he  begged 
the  influence  of  his  lordship. 

The  earl,  pleased  with  this  request,  which  was 
another  proof  of  the  young  gentleman's  benevo- 
lence, said  he  would  not  fail  to  pay  the  utmost 
regard  to  his  recommendation  ;  and  in  six  weeks 
a  captain's  commission  was  actually  signed  for 
the  brother  of  Emilia,  who  was  very  agreeably 
surprised  at  the  intimation  he  received  from  the 
War  Office,  though  he  was  utterly  ignorant  of  the 
canal  through  which  he  obtained  that  promotion. 


CHAPTER  LXXXV. 

Peregrine  is  celebrated  'as  a  Wit  and  Patron, 
and  proceeds  to  entertain  himself  at  the  expense 
of  whom  it  did  concern. 

In  the  meantime,  Peregrine  flourished  in  the  gay 
scenes  of  life,  and,  as  I  have  already  observed, 
had  divers  opportunities  of  profiting  in  the  way 
of  marriage,  had  not  his  ambition  been  a  little 
too  inordinate,  and  his  heart  still  biassed  by  a 
passion  which  all  the  levity  of  youth  could  not 
balance,  nor  all  the  pride  of  vanity  overcome. 
Nor  was  our  hero  unmarked  in  the  world  of 
letters  and  taste.  He  had  signalized  himself  in 
several  poetical  productions,  by  which  he  had 
acquired  a  good  share  of  reputation.  Not  that 
the  pieces  were  such  as  ought  to  have  done  much 
honour  to  his  genius  ;  but  any  tolerable  per- 
formance from  a  person  of  his  figure  and  sup- 
posed fortune,  will  always  be  .considered  by  the 
bulk  of  readers  as  an  instance  of  astonishing 
capacity,  though  the  very  same  production, 
ushered  into  the  world  with  the  name  of  an 
author  in  less  affluent  circumstances,  would  be 
justly  disregarded  and  despised,  so  much  is  the 
opinion  of  most  people  influenced  and  overawed 
by  ridiculous  considerations. 

Be  this  as  it  will,  our  young  gentleman  was  no 
sooner  distinguished  as  an  author,  than  he  was 
marked  out  as  a  patron  by  all  the  starving  re- 
tainers to  poetry  ;  he  was  solemnized  in  odes, 
celebrated  in  epigrams,  and  fed  with  the  milk  of 
soft  dedication.  His  vanity  even  relished  this 
incense,  and,  though  his  reason  could  not  help 
despising  those  that  offered  it,  not  one  of  them 
was  sent  away  unowned  by  his  munificence.  He 
began  to  think  himself,  in  good  earnest,  that 
superior  genius  which  their  flattery  had  de- 
scribed ;  he  cultivated  acquaintance  with  the 
wits  of  fashion,  and  even  composed  in  secret  a 
number  of  bons  mots,  which  he  uttered  in  com- 
pany as  the  impromptus  of  his  imagination.  In 
this  practice,  indeed,  he  imitated  some  of  the 
most  renowned  geniuses  of  the  age,  who,  if  the 
truth  were  known,  have  laboured  in  secret,  with 
the  sweat  of  their  brows,  for  many  a  repartee 
which  they  have  vended  as  the  immediate  pro- 
duction «f  fancy  and  expression.    He  was  so  suc- 


cessful in  this  exercise  of  his  talents,  that  his 
fame  actually  came  in  competition  with  that 
great  man  who  had  long  sat  at  the  helm  of  wit  ; 
and,  in  a  dialogue  that  once  happened  between 
them,  on  the  subject  of  a  cork-screw,  wherein, 
the  altercation  was  discharged  (according  to 
Bayes),  slap  for  slap,  dash  for  dash,  our  hero  was 
judged  to  have  the  better  of  his  lordship  by  some 
of  the  minor  satellites  that  commonly  surround 
and  reflect  the  rays  of  such  mighty  luminaries. 

In  a  word,  he  dipped  himself  so  far  in  these* 
literary  amusements,  that  he  took  the  manage- 
ment of  the  pit  into  his  direction,  putting  himself 
at  the  head  of  those  critics  who  call  themselves 
the  town  ;  and  in  that  capacity  chastised  several 
players,  who  had  been  rendered  insolent  and  re- 
fractory by  unmerited  success.  As  for  the  new 
productions  of  the  stage,  though  generally  un- 
spirited  and  insipid,  they  always  enjoyed  the 
benefit  of  his  influence  and  protection  ;  because 
he  never  disliked  the  performance  so  much  as  he 
sympathized  with  the  poor  author,  who  stood 
behind  the  scenes  in  the  most  dreadful  suspense, 
trembling,  as  it  were,  on  the  very  brink  of  damna- 
tion. Yet,  though  he  extended  his  generosity 
and  compassion  to  the  humble  and  needy,  he 
never  let  slip  one  opportunity  of  mortifying  vil- 
lany  and  arrogance.  Had  the  executive  power 
of  the  legislature  been  vested  in  him,  he  would 
have  doubtless  devised  strange  species  of  punish- 
ment for  all  offenders  against  humanity  and  de- 
corum ;  but,  restricted  as  he  was,  he  employed 
his  invention  in  subjecting  them  to  the  ridicule 
and  contempt  of  their  fellow-subjects. 

It  was  with  this  view  he  set  on  foot  the  scheme 
of  conjuration,  which  was  still  happily  carried 
on,  and  made  use  of  the  intelligence  of  his  friend 
Cadwallader ;  though  he  sometimes  converted 
this  advantage  to  the  purposes  of  gallantry, 
being,  as  the  reader  may  have  perceived,  of  a. 
very  amorous  complexion.  He  not  only  acted 
the  reformer,  or  rather  the  castigator,  in  the 
fashionable  world,  but  also  exercised  his  talents 
among  the  inferior  class  of  people  who  chanced 
to  incur  his  displeasure. 

One  mischievous  plan  that  entered  our  hero's 
imagination  was  suggested  by  two  advertise- 
ments published  in  the  same  paper,  by  persons 
who  wanted  to  borrow  certain  sums  of  money, 
for  which  they  promised  to  give  undeniable  secu- 
rity. Peregrine,  from  the  style  and  manner  of 
both,  concluded  they  were  written  by  attorneys, 
a  species  of  people  for  whom  he  entertained  his 
uncle's  aversion.  In  order  to  amuse  himself  and 
some  of  his  friends  with  their  disappointment, 
he  wrote  a  letter,  signed  A.  B.,  to  each  adver- 
tiser, according  to  the  address  specified  in  the 
newspaper,  importing  that  if  he  would  come  with 
his  writings  to  a  certain  coffee-house  near  the 
Temple,  precisely  at  six  in  the  evening,  he  would 
find  a  person  sitting  in  the  right-hand  box  next 
to  the  window,  who  would  be  glad  to  treat  with, 
him  about  the  subject  of  his  advertisement  ; 
and,  should  his  security  be  liked,  would  accom- 
modate him  with  the  sum  which  he  wanted  to- 
raise.  Before  the  hour  of  this  double  appoint- 
ment, Pickle,  with  his  friend  Cadwallader,  and  a 
few  more  gentlemen,  to  whom  he  had  thought 
proper  to  communicate  the  plan,  \  went  to  the 
coffee-house,  and  seated  themselves  near  the 
place  that  was  destined  for  their  meeting. 

The  hope  of  getting  money  had  such  an  evi- 
dent effect  upon  their  punctuality,  that  one  of 
them  arrived  a  considerable  time  before  the 
hour ;  and  having  reconnoitred  the  room,  took 
his  station  according  to  the  direction  he  had  re- 
ceived, fixing  his  eye  upon  a  clock  that  stood 
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before  him,  and  asking  of  the  bar-keeper  if  it  was 
not  too  slow.  He  had  not  remained  in  this  pos- 
ture many  minutes,  when  he  was  joined  by  a 
strange  figure  that  waddled  into  the  room,  with 
a  bundle  of  papers  in  his  bosom,  and  the  sweat 
running  over  his  nose.  Seeing  a  man  in  the  box 
to  which  he  had  been  directed,  he  took  it  for 
granted  he  was  the  lender ;  and  as  soon  as  he 
could  recover  his  breath,  which  was  almost  ex- 
hausted by  the  despatch  he  had  made,  "  Sir," 
said  lie,  "  I  presume  you  are  the  gentleman  I  was 
to  meet  about  that  loan."  Here  he  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  other,  who  eagerly  replied,  "A. 
B.,  sir,  I  suppose  ?"  "  The  same,"  cried  the  last 
comer.  "  I  was  afraid  I  should  be  too  late,  for  I 
was  detained  beyond  my  expectation  by  a  noble- 
man at  the  other  end  of  the  town,  that  wants  to 
mortgage  a  small  trifle  of  his  estate,  about  a  thou- 
sand a  year  ;  and  my  watch  happens  to  be  in  the 
hands  of  the  maker,  having  met  with  an  accident 
a  few  nights  ago,  which  set  it  asleep-  But,  how- 
somever,  there  is  no  time  lost,  and  I  hope  this 
affair  will  be  transacted  to  the  satisfaction  of  us 
both.  For  my  own  part  I  love  to  do  good  offices 
myself,  and  therefore  I  expect  nothing  but  what 
is  fair  and  honest  of  other  people." 

His  new  friend  was  exceedingly  comforted  by 
this  declaration,  which  he  considered  as  a  happy 
omen  of  his  success ;  and  the  hope  of  fingering 
the  cash  operated  visibly  in  his  countenance, 
while  he  expressed  his  satisfaction  at  meeting 
with  a  person  of  such  candour  and  humanity. 
"  The  pleasure,"  said  he,  "  of  dealing  with  an 
easy  conscientious  man  is,  in  my  opinion,  supe- 
rior to  that  of  touching  all  the  money  upon  earth  ; 
for  what  joy  can  be  compared  with  what  a  gener- 
ous mind  feels  in  befriending  its  fellow-crea- 
tures ?  I  was  never  so  happy  in  my  life  as  at 
one  time,  in  lending  five  hundred  pounds  to  a 
worthy  gentleman  in  distress,  without  insisting 
npon  rigid  security.  Sir,  one  may  easily  distin- 
guish an  upright  man  by  his  countenance.  For 
example  now,  I  think  I  could  take  your  word  for 
ten  thousand  pounds."  The  other,  with  great 
joy,  protested  that  he  was  right  in  his  conjecture, 
and  returned  the  compliment  a  thousand-fold ; 
by  which  means  the  expectation  of  both  was 
wound  up  to  a  very  interesting  pitch,  and  both, 
at  the  same  instant,  began  to  produce  their 
papers,  in  the  untying  of  which  their  hands 
shook  with  transports  of  eagerness  and  impa- 
tience ;  while  their  eyes  were  so  intent  upon 
their  work  that  they  did  not  perceive  the  occu- 
pation of  each  other. 

At  length,  one  of  them,  having  got  the  start 
of  the  other,  and  unrolled  several  skins  of  musty 
parchment,  directed  his  view  to  the  employment 
of  his  friend  ;  and  seeing  him  fumbling  at  his 
bundle,  asked  if  that  was  a  blank  bond  and  con- 
veyance which  he  had  brought  along  with  him. 
The  other,  without  lifting  up  his  eyes,  or  desist- 
ing from  his  endeavours  to  loose  the  knot,  which 
by  this  time  he  had  applied  to  his  teeth,  an- 
swered this  question  in  the  negative,  observing 
that  the  papers  in  his  hand  were  the  security 
which  he  proposed  to  give  for  the  money. 

This  reply  converted  the  looks  of  the  inquirer 
into  a  stare  of  infinite  stolidity,  accompanied  with 
the  word  Anan  !  which  he  pronounced  in  a  tone  of 
fear  and  astonishment.  The  other,  alarmed  at  this 
note,  cast  his  eyes  towards  the  supposed  lender, 
and  was  in  a  moment  infected  by  his  aspect.  All 
the  exultation  of  hope  that  sparkled  in  their  eyes 
was  now  succeeded  by  disappointment  and  dis- 
may ;  and  while  they  gazed  ruefully  at  each  other, 
their  features  were  gradually  elongated,  like  the 
transient  curls  of  a  middle-row  periwig. 


This  emphatic  silence  was,  however,  broke  by 
the  last  comer,  who,  in  a  faltering  accent,  de- 
sired the  other  to  recollect  the  contents  of  his 
letter.  "  Of  your  letter  !"  cried  the  first,  putting 
into  his  hand  the  advertisement  he  had  received 
from  Pickle,  which  he  had  no  sooner  perused, 
than  he  produced  his  own  for  the  satisfaction  of 
the  other  party.  So  that  another  gloomy  pause 
ensued,  at  the  end  of  which  each  uttered  a  profound 
sigh,  or  rather  groan,  and,  rising  up,  sneaked  off 
without  further  communication  ;  he  who  seemed 
to  be  the  most  afflicted  of  the  two  taking  his 
departure  with  an  exclamation  of  "  Humbugged, 
egad  !" 

Such  were  the  amusements  of  our  hero,  though 
they  did  not  engross  his  whole  time,  some  part 
of  which  was  dedicated  to  nocturnal  riots  and 
revels,  among  a  set  of  young  noblemen,  who  had 
denounced  war  against  temperance,  economy, 
and  common  sense,  and  were  indeed  the  devoted 
sons  of  tumult,  waste,  and  prodigality.  Not  that 
Peregrine  relished  those  scenes,  which  were  a 
succession  of  absurd  extravagance,  devoid  of  all 
true  spirit,  taste,  or  enjoyment.  But  his  vanity 
prompted  him  to  mingle  with  those  who  aro 
entitled  the  choice  spirits  of  the  age  ;  and  his 
disposition  was  so  pliable  as  to  adapt  itself 
easily  to  the  measures  of  his  company,  where 
he  had  not  influence  enough  to  act  in  the  capacity 
of  a  director.  Their  rendezvous  was  a  certain 
tavern,  which  might  be  properly  styled  the 
Temple  of  Excess,  where  they  left  the  choice  of 
their  fare  to  tLe  discretion  of  the  landlord,  that 
they  might  save  themselves  the  pains  of  exercis- 
ing their  own  reason ;  and,  in  order  to  avoid  the- 
trouble  of  adjusting  the  bill,  ordered  the  waiter  to 
declare  how  much  every  individual  must  pay, 
without  specifying  the  articles  of  the  charge. 
This  proportion  generally  amounted  to  two  guineas 
per  head  for  each  dinner  and  supper,  and  fre- 
quently exceeded  that  sum  ;  of  which  the  land- 
lord durst  not  abate,  without  running  the  risk  of 
having  his  nose  slit  for  his  moderation. 

But  this  was  puny  expense  compared  with  that 
which  they  often  incurred,  by  the  damage  done 
to  the  furniture  and  servants,  in  the  madness  of 
their  intoxication,  as  well  as  the  loss  they  sus- 
tained at  hazard,  an  amusement  to  which  all  of 
them  had  recourse,  in  the  progress  of  their  de- 
bauches. This  elegant  diversion  was  introduced, 
encouraged,  and  promoted  by  a  crew  of  rapacious 
sharpers,  who  had  made  themselves  necessary 
companions  to  this  hopeful  generation,  by  the 
talents  of  pimping  and  buffoonery.  Though  they 
were  universally  known,  even  by  those  they 
preyed  upon,  to  have  no  other  means  of  earning 
their  livelihood  than  the  most  infamous  and 
fraudulent  practices,  they  were  caressed  and 
courted  by  these  infatuated  dupes,  when  a  man 
of  honour,  who  would  not  join  in  their  excesses, 
would  have  been  treated  with  the  utmost  indignity 
and  contempt. 

Though  Peregrine,  in  his  heart,  detested  those 
abandoned  courses,  and  was  a  professed  enemy  to 
the  whole  society  of  gamesters,  whom  he  con- 
sidered, and  always  treated,  as  the  foes  of  human- 
kind, he  was  insensibly  accustomed  to  licentious 
riot,  and  even  led  imperceptibly  into  play  by 
those  cormorants,  who  are  no  less  dangerous  in, 
the  art  of  cheating  than  by  their  consummate 
skill  in  working  up  the  passions  of  unwary 
youth.  They  are,  for  the  most  part,  naturally 
cool,  phlegmatic,  and  crafty,  and,  by  a  long  habit 
of  dissimulation,  have  gained  an  absolute  domi- 
nion over  the  hasty  passions  of  the  heart ;  so  that 
they  engage  with  manifest  advantage  over  tha 
impatience  and  impetuosity  of  a  warm  undesign- 
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ing  temper,  like  that  of  our  young  gentleman, 
who,  when  he  was  heated  with  wine,  misled  by 
example,  invited  on  one  hand  and  defied  on  the 
other,  forgot  all  his  maxims  of  caiition  and 
sobriety,  and  plunging  into  the  reigning  folly  of 
the  place,  had  frequent  occasions  to  moralize 
in  the  morning  upon  the  loss  of  the  preceding 
night. 

These  penitential  reflections  were  attended 
with  many  laudable  resolutions  of  profiting  by 
"the  experience  which  he  had  so  dearly  purchased  ; 
but  he  was  one  of  those  philosophers  who  always 
put  off  till  another  day  the  commencement  of 
their  reformation. 


CHAPTER  LXXXVI. 

Peregrine  receives  a  Letter  from  Hatchway,  in 
consequence  of  which  he  repairs  to  the  Garri- 

i  son,  and  perforins  the  last  offices  to  his  Aunt. 
He  is  visited  by  Mr.  Gauntlet,  who  invites 
him  to  his  marriage. 

In  this  circle  of  amusements  our  hero's  time 
was  parcelled  out,  and  few  young  gentlemen  of 
the  age  enjoyed  life  with  greater  relish,  notwith- 
standing those  intervening  checks  of  reason, 
which  served  only  to  whet  his  appetite  for  a  re- 
petition of  the  pleasures  she  so  prudently  con- 
demned ;  when  he  received  the  following  letter, 
by  which  he  was  determined  to  visit  his  estate  in 
the  country  : — 

"  Cousin  Pickle, — I  hope  you  are  in  a  better  trim 
than  your  aunt,  who  hath  been  fast  moored  to  her  bed 
these  seven  weeks,  by  several  feet  of  under-water 
lodging  in  her  hold  and  hollop,  whereby  I  doubt  her 
planks  are  rotted  so  that  she  cannot  choose  hut  fall 
to  pieces  in  a  short  time.  I  have  done  all  in  my  power 
to  keep  hertight  and  easy,  and  free  from  sudden  squalls 
that  might  overstrain  her.  And  here  have  been  the 
doctors,  who  have  scuttled  her  lower  deck,  and  let  out 
six  gallons  of  water.  For  my  own  part,  I  wonder  how 
the  devil  it  came  there  ;  for  you  knowas  how  it  was  a 
liquor  she  never  took  in.  But  as  for  those  fellows  the 
•doctors,  they  are  like  unskilful  carpenters,  that  in 
mending  one  leak  make  a  couple  ;  and  so  she  fills  again 
apace.  But  the  worst  sign  of  all  is  this  here,  she  won't 
Jet  a  drop  of  Nantz  go  between  the  combings  of  her 
teeth,  at-d  has  quite  lost  the  rudder  of  her  understand- 
ing, whereby  she  yaws  woundily  in  her  speech,  pala- 
vering about  some  foreign  part  called  the  New  Geereu- 
salem,  and  wishing  herself  in  a  safe  birth  in  the  river 
Geordun.  The  parson,  I  must  say,  strives  to  keep 
her  steady  concerning  the  navigation  of  her  soul,  and 
talks  very  sensibly  of  charity  and  the  poor,  whereof 
she  hath  left  a  legacy  of  two  hundred  pounds  in  her 
■will.  And  here  has  been  Mr.  Gamaliel  and  your 
brother  my  lord,  demanding  entrance  at  the  gate,  in 
order  to  see  her  ;  but  I  would  not  suffer  them  to  come 
aboard,  and  pointed  my  patereroes,  which  made  them 
sheer  off.  Your  sister,  Mrs.  Clover,  keeps  close  watch 
upon  her  kinswoman,  without  ever  turning  in,  and  a 
kind-hearted  young  woman  it  is.  I  should  be  glad  to 
see  you  at  the  garrison,  if  the  wind  of  your  inclina- 
tion sits  that  way  ;  and  mayhap  it  may  be  a  comfort 
to  your  aunt  to  behold  you  alongside  of  her  when  her 
anchor  is  apeak.  So  no  more  at  present,  but  rests, 
your  friend  and  humble  servant  to  command, 

"  John  Hatchway." 

Next  morning,  after  the  receipt  of  this  epistle, 
Peregrine,  in  order  to  manifest  his  regard  to  his 
aunt,  as  well  as  his  friendship  for  honest  Jack, 
set  out  on  horseback  for  their  habitation,  attended 
by  Pipes,  who  lenged  to  see  his  old  messmate ; 
but,  before  he  had  reached  the  garrison,  Mrs. 
Hatchway  had  given  up  the  ghost,  in  the  three- 
score and  fifth  year  of  her  age.  The  widower 
seemed  to  bear  his  loss  with  resignation,  and  be- 
haved very  decently  upon  the  occasion,  though 
he  did  not  undergo  those  dangerous  transports  of 


sorrow  which  some  tender-hearted  husbands  have 
felt  at  the  departure  of  their  wives.  The  lieu- 
tenant was  naturally  a  philosopher,  and  so  well 
disposed  to  acquiesce  in  the  dispensations  of  Pro- 
vidence, that  in  this,  as  well  as  in  every  other 
emergency  of  his  life,  he  firmly  believed  that 
everything  which  happened  was  for  the  best. 

Peregrine's  task,  therefore,  was  not  so  great  in 
comforting  him,  as  in  consoling  his  own  sister, 
who,  with  great  poignancy  and  sincerity  of  grief, 
lamented  the  death  of  the  only  relation  with 
whom  she  had  maintained  any  intimacy  of  corre- 
spondence ;  for  her  mother  was  as  implacable  as 
ever  in  her  enmity  against  her  and  Peregrine, 
and  rather  more  determined  in  her  rancour  ;  that 
which  was  originally  a  sudden  transport  of  indig 
nation  being  by  this  time  settled  into  a  confirmed 
inveteracy  of  hate.  As  for  Gam,  who  was  now 
dignified  by  the  country  people  with  the  appella- 
tion of  the  young  squire,  he  still  acted  in  the 
capacity  of  minister  to  the  caprice  and  vengeance 
of  his  mother,  taking  all  opportunities  of  disturb- 
ing Julia's  peace,  slandering  her  reputation,  and 
committing  outrages  against  the  tenants  and 
domestics  of  her  husband,  who  was  a  man  of  a 
quiet  and  timorous  disposition. 

But  the  chief  amusement  of  young  Piclde  in 
his  later  years  was  the  chase,  in  which  he  ac- 
quired some  renown  by  his  intrepidity  and  re- 
markable figure,  which  improved  every  day  in 
deformity  ;  insomuch  as  to  suggest  a  ludicrous 
scheme  of  revenge  to  a  gentleman  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. Having  been  affronted  by  the  inso- 
lence of  Crookback,  he  clothed  a  large  baboon  that 
was  in  his  possession,  in  a  dress  that  resembled 
the  hunting  equipage  of  Gam  ;  and  ordering  the 
animal  to  be  set  astride,  and  tied  upon  the  back 
of  his  keenest  hunter,  turned  them  out  one  day 
after  the  hounds.  The  horse  in  a  little  time  out- 
stripping all  the  rest  in  the  field,  the  rider  was 
mistaken  for  Gam  by  the  whole  company,  who 
saluted  him  as  he  passed  with  a  halloo,  observing 
that  the  squire  had  his  usual  good  luck,  in  being 
better  mounted  than  his  neighbours.  Pickle 
afterwards  appearing  in  his  own  person,  created 
great  astonishment  in  the  spectators,  one  of 
whom  asked  if  he  had  split  himself  in  twain,  and 
pointed  out  his  representative,  who  was  by  this 
time  almost  up  with  the  hounds.  Upon  which 
the  identical  Gam  went  in  pursuit  of  the  impos- 
tor. When  he  overtook  him,  he  was  so  much 
enraged  at  the  counterfeit,  that  he  attacked  the 
baboon,  whip  in  hand,  and,  in  all  probability, 
would  have  sacrificed  him  to  his  resentment,  hail 
not  he  been  prevented  by  the  other  fox-hunters. 
They  interposed,  in  order  to  make  up  the  differ- 
ence betwixt  two  brothers  of  the  sport,  and  were 
equally  surprised  and  diverted  when  they  distin- 
guished the  quality  of  Crookback's  antagonist, 
which  they  rescued  from  his  rage,  and  reconveyed 
to  its  master. 

Peregrine,  at  the  request  of  his  friend  Jack, 
took  charge  of  his  aunt's  funeral,  to  which  his 
parents  were  invited,  though  they  did  not  think 
proper  to  appear,  or  pay  the  least  regard  to  his 
solicitations,  when  he  desired  permission  to  wait 
upon  them  in  person.  Nevertheless,  old  Gama- 
liel, at  the  instigation  of  his  wife,  afterwards 
obtained  an  order  from  Doctors'  Commons,  oblig- 
ing Hatchway  to  produce  the  will  of  his  wife,  on 
the  supposition  that  she  had  bequeathed  to  him 
some  part  of  the  money,  which,  he  knew,  was  at 
her  own  disposal.  But  from  this  step  he  reaped 
no  other  satisfaction  than  that  of  finding  himself 
altogether  neglected  by  the  testatrix,  who  had  left 
all  her  effects  to  her  husband,  except  one  thou- 
sand pounds,  with  her  jewels,  to  Julia's  daughter 


the  benefaction  mentioned  in  the  lieutenant's 
letter,  and  some  inconsiderable  legacies  to  her 
favourite  domestics. 

A  few  days  after  the  interment  of  this  good 
lady,  our  hero  was  agreeably  surprised  with  a 
visit  from  his  friend  Godfrey,  who  had  come  to 
England  in  consequence  of  that  promotion  which 
he  owed  to  his  interest,  though  the  soldier  him- 
self placed  it  to  the  credit  of  a  certain  courtier 
who  had  formerly  promised  to  befriend  him,  and 
now,  finding  his  advancement  unowned,  very 
modestly  arrogated  the  merit  of  it  to  himself. 
He  communicated  his  good  fortune  to  Pickle, 
who  complimented  him  upon  it  as  an  event  of 
which  he  had  no  precognition  ;  and  at  the  same 
time  told  him,  that,  in  consequence  of  his  prefer- 
ment, his  cousin  at  Windsor  had  consented  to  his 
being  immediately  united  in  the  bands  of  wedlock 
with  his  lovely  Sophy  ;  that  the  wedding-day  was 
already  fixed  ;  and  that  nothing  would  be  want- 
ing to  his  happiness,  if  Peregrine  would  honour 
the  nuptials  with  his  presence. 

Our  hero  accepted  the  invitation  with  great 
eagerness,  when  he  learnt  that  Emilia  would  be 
there  in  quality  of  bride's-maid ;  and  now  re- 
peated what  he  had  formerly  written  to  his 
friend,  namely,  that  he  was  not  only  willing,  but 
extremely .  impatient,  to  atone  for  his  mad  be- 
haviour to  that  young  lady,  by  laying  himself 
and  his  whole  fortune  at  her  feet.  Godfrey 
thanked  him  for  his  honourable  intention,  and 
promised  to  use  his  influence,  and  that  of  Sophy, 
in  his  behalf,  though  he  seemed  dubious  of  their 
success,  on  account  of  his  sister's  delicacy,  which 
could  not  pardon  the  least  shadow  of  disrespect. 
He  owned,  indeed,  he  was  not  certain  that  she 
would  appear  in  the  same  company  with  Pickle  ; 
but  as  she  made  no  stipulations  on  that  score,  he 
would  interpret  her  silence  in  the  most  favour- 
able manner,  and  keep  her  in  ignorance  of  his 
design,  until  she  should  find  it  too  late  to  retract 
■with  any  decency.  The  hope  of  seeing  and  con- 
versing with  Emilia,  and  perhaps  of  being  recon- 
ciled to  her,  after  having  suffered  so  much  and  so 
long  from  her  displeasure,  raised  a  tumult  of 
ideas  in  his  breast,  and  produced  a  strange  in- 
quietude of  joy  and  perturbation.  Gauntlet  hav- 
ing stayed  with  him  a  few  days,  and  signified  the 
time  appointed  for  his  spousals,  took  his  leave, 
in  order  to  prepare  for  the  occasion  ;  while  Pere- 
grine, with  his  friend  Hatchway,  made  a  tour 
among  his  acquaintance  in  the  country,  with  a 
view  of  sounding  their  inclinations  touching  a 
project  which  he  had  lately  conceived,  of  offering 
himself  as  a  candidate  for  a  certain  borough  in 
the  neighbourhood,  at  the  ensuing  election  for 
members  of  Parliament. 

This  scheme,  which  was  suggested  to  him  by 
one  of  his  quality  patrons,  would  have  succeeded 
according  to  his  wish,  hail  the  election  taken 
place  immediately ;  but,  before  that  happened, 
his  interest  was  overbalanced  by  some  small  ac- 
cidents that  will  be  recorded  in  the  sequel.  In 
the  mean  time  he  repaired  to  Windsor,  on  the  eve 
of  his  friend's  marriage,  and  understood  from 
Godfrey  that  it  was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  he 
and  Sophy  could  prevail  upon  his  sister  to  be 
present  at  the  wedding,  when  she  was  informed 
that  her  lover  was  invited  ;  and  that  her  consent 
had  not  been  obtained  until  they  had  promised, 
on  the  part  of  Peregrine,  that  he  should  not  re- 
new the  old  topic,  nor  even  speak  to  her  in  the 
style  of  a  former  acquaintance. 

Our  young  gentleman  was  nettled  at  this  pre- 
liminary, to  which,  however,  he  said  he  would 
adhere  ;  and  so  well  did  he  think  himself  forti- 
fied with  pride  and  resentment,  that  he  resolved 


to  behave  towards  her  with  such  indifference,  as. 
would,  he  hoped,  mortify  her  vanity,  and  there- 
by punish  her  for  the  implacability  of  her  dis- 
position. Armed  with  these  sentiments,  he  was 
next  day  introduced  by  Godfrey  to  the  bride, 
who  received  him  with  her  usual  sweetness  of 
temper  and  affability  ;  and  Emilia  being  present, 
he  saluted  her  with  a  distant  bow,  winch  she 
acknowledged  with  a  cold  courtesy,  and  an 
aspect  of  ice.  Though  this  deportment  con- 
firmed his  displeasure,  her  beauty  undermined 
his  resolution  ;  he  thought  her  charms  infinitely 
improved  since  their  last  parting,  and  a  thou- 
sand fond  images  recurring  to  his  imagination, 
he  felt  his  whole  soul  dissolving  into  tenderness 
and  love. 

In  order  to  banish  those  dangerous  ideas,  he 
endeavoured  to  enter  into  a  gay  conversation 
with  Sophy  on  the  subject  of  the  approaching 
ceremony  ;  but  his  tongue  performed  its  office 
awkwardly,  his  eyes  were  attracted  towards 
Emilia,  as  if  they  had  been  subject  to  the  power 
of  fascination  ;  in  spite  of  all  his  efforts,  a  deep 
sigh  escaped  from  his  bosom,  and  his  whole 
appearance  indicated  anxiety  and  confusion. 

The  bridegroom,  perceiving  his  condition, 
abridged  the  visit,  and  having  conducted  his 
companion  to  his  own  lodgings,  expressed  his- 
concern  at  having  been  the  innocent  occasion  of 
his  uneasiness,  by  exposing  him  to  the  sight  of 
Emilia,  which  he  perceived  had  given  him  pain. 
Peregrine,  who  had  by  this  time  recollected  the 
dictates  of  his  pride,  assured  him  that  he  was 
very  much  mistaken  in  the  cause  of  his  disorder, 
which  was  no  other  than  a  sudden  qualm,  to 
which  he  had  been  for  some  time  subject ;  and 
to  show  him  how  philosophically  he  could  bear 
the  disdain  of  Emilia,  which,  with  all  deference 
to  her  conduct,  he  could  not  help  thinking  a 
little  too  severe,  he  desired,  as  the  bridegroom 
had  made  preparation  for  a  private  ball  in  the 
evening,  that  he  would  provide  him  with  an 
agreeable  partner ;  in  which  case  he  would  ex- 
hibit undoubted  proofs  of  the  tranquillity  of  his 
heart.  "I  was  in  hopes,"  answered  Godfrey, 
"  of  being  able,  with  the  assistance  of  Sophy,  to 
make  up  matters  between  you  and  my  sister, 
and  for  that  reason  kept  her  unengaged  to  any 
other  gentleman  for  the  night ;  but  since  she  was 
so  peevishly  obstinate,  I  shall  take  care  to  accom- 
modate you  with  a  very  handsome  young  lady, 
whose  partner  will  not  be  sorry  to  exchange  her 
for  Emilia." 

The  thoughts  of  having  an  opportunity  to 
coquette  with  another  woman,  under  the  eye  of 
this  implacable  mistress,  supported  his  spirits 
during  the  ceremony,  which  put  Gauntlet  in 
possession  of  his  heart's  desire  ;  and,  by  means 
of  this  cordial,  he  found  himself  so  undisturbed 
at  dinner,  though  he  sat  opposite  to  his  fair 
enemy,  that  he  was  able  to  pass  some  occasional 
jokes  upon  the  new-married  couple,  with  some 
appearance  of  mirth  and  good-humour.  Nor 
did  Emily  any  othenvise  seem  affected  by  his  pre- 
sence, than  by  excepting  him  from  the  participa- 
tion of  those  genial  regards  which  she  distributed 
to  the  rest  of  the  company.  This  easiness  of 
behaviour  on  her  side  reinforced  his  resolution, 
by  giving  him  pretence  to  call  her  sensibility  in 
question ;  for  he  could  not  conceive  how  any 
woman  of  acute  feelings  could  sit  unmoved  in- 
presence  of  a  man  with  whom  she  had  such  re- 
cent and  intimate  connexion ;  not  considering 
that  she  had  much  more  reason  to  condemn  his 
affectation  of  unconcern,  and  that  her  external 
deportment,  might,  like  his  own,  be  an  effort  of 
pride  and  resentment. 
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This  contest,  in  point  of  dissimulation,  con- 
tinued till  night,  when  the  company  was  paired 
for  dancing,  and  Peregrine  began  the  ball  by 
•walking  a  minuet  with  the  bride ;  then  he  took 
out  the  young  lady  to  whom  he  was  recommended 
by  Gauntlet,  being  very  well  pleased  to  see  that 
her  person  was  such  as  might  have  inspired  even 
Emily  herself  with  jealousy,  though,  at  the  same 
time,  he  perceived  his  mistress  coupled  with  a 
gay  young  officer,  whom,  with  all  due  deference 
to  his  own  qualifications,  he  considered  as  no 
despicable  rival.  However,  he  himself  first 
began  hostilities,  by  becoming  all  of  a  sudden 
particular  with  his  partner,  whom  he  forthwith 
assailed  with  flattering  compliments,  that  soon 
introduced  the  subject  of  love,  upon  which  he 
expatiated  with  great  art  and  elocution,  using 
not  only  the  faculty  of  speech,  but  also  the 
language  of  the  eyes,  in  which  he  was  a  perfect 
connoisseur. 

This  behaviour  soon  manifested  itself  to  the 
whole  assembly,  the  greatest  part  of  whom  be- 
lieved that  he  was  in  good  earnest  captivated  by 
the  charms  of  his  partner ;  while  Emilia,  pene- 
trating into  his  design,  turned  his  own  artillery 
upon  himself,  by  seeming  to  listen  with  pleasure 
to  the  addresses  of  his  rival,  who  was  no  novice 
in  the  art  of  making  love.  She  even  affected 
uncommon  vivacity,  and  giggled  aloud  at  every 
■whisper  which  he  conveyed  into  her  ear,  insomuch 
that  she,  in  her  turn,  afforded  speculation  to  the 
company,  who  imagined  the  young  soldier  had 
made  a  conquest  of  the  bridegroom's  sister. 

Pickle  himself  began  to  cherish  the  same 
opinion,  which  gradually  invaded  his  good-hum- 
our, and  at  length  filled  his  bosom  with  rage. 
He  strove  to  suppress  his  indignation,  and  called 
every  consideration  of  vanity  and  revenge  to  his 
aid.  He  endeavoured  to  wean  his  eyes  from  the 
fatal  object  that  disturbed  him,  but  they  would 
not  obey  his  direction  and  command.  He  wished 
himself  deprived  of  all  sensation,  when  he  heard 
her  laugh  and  saw  her  smile  upon  the  officer; 
and,  in  the  course  of  country  dancing,  when  he 
was  obliged  to  join  hands  with  her,  the  touch 
thrilled  through  all  his  nerves,  and  kindled  a 
flame  within  him  which  he  could  not  contain. 
In  a  word,  his  endeavours  to  conceal  the  situa- 
tion of  his  thoughts  were  so  violent,  that  his 
constitution  could  not  endure  the  shock ;  the 
sweat  ran  down  his  forehead  in  a  stream,  the 
colour  vanished  from  his  cheeks,  his  knees  began 
to  totter,  and  his  eyesight  to  fail ;  so  that  he 
must  have  fallen  at  his  full  length  upon  the  floor, 
had  not  he  retired  very  abruptly  into  another 
room,  where  he  threw  himself  upon,  a  couch, 
and  fainted. 

In  this  condition  he  was  found  by  his  friend, 
who  seeing  him  withdraw  with  such  symptoms 
of  disorder,  followed  him  thither ;  and,  when  he 
recovered  the  use  of  his  faculties,  pressed  him  to 
make  use  of  a  bed  in  that  house,  rather  than 
expose  himself  in  the  night  air,  by  going  home 
to  his  own  lodgings  ;  but  not  being  able  to  pre- 
vail upon  him  to  accept  the  offer,  he  wrapped 
him  up  in  a  cloak,  and,  conducting  him  to  the 
inn  where  he  lodged,  helped  him  to  undress  and 
go  to  bed,  where  he  was  immediately  seized  with 
a  violent  fit  of  the  ague.  Godfrey  behaved  with 
great  tenderness,  and  would  have  actually  bore 
him  company  all  night,  notwithstanding  the 
circumstances  of  his  own  situation,  had  not  his 
friend  insisted  upon  his  returning  to  the  com- 
pany, and  making  his  apology  to  his  partner  for 
Ids  sudden  departure. 

This  was  a  step  absolutely  necessary  towards 
maintaining  the  quiet  of  the  assembly,  which  he 


found  in  great  consternation  occasioned  by  his 
absence ;  for  some  of  the  ladies,  seeing  the  bride- 
groom follow  the  stranger  in  his  retreat,  the 
meaning  of  which  they  did  not  comprehend, 
began  to  be  afraid  of  a  quarrel.  Emilia,  upon 
pretence  of  that  supposition,  was  so  much 
alarmed  that  she  could  not  stand,  and  was  fain 
to  have  recourse  to  a  smelling-bottle. 

The  bride,  who  understood  the  whole  mystery, 
was  the  only  person  that  acted  with  deliberation 
and  composure  ;  she  imputed  Emilia's  disorder 
to  the  right  cause,  which  was  no  other  than  con- 
cern for  the  condition  of  her  lover,  and  assured 
the  ladies  there  was  nothing  extraordinary  in 
Mr.  Pickle's  going  off,  he  being  subject  to  faint- 
ing fits,  by  which  he  was  often  overtaken  with- 
out any  previous  notice.  The  arrival  of  Gauntlet 
confirmed  the  truth  of  this  declaration.  He 
made  an  apology  to  the  company  in  the  name  of 
his  friend,  who,  he  told  them,  was  suddenlytaken 
ill;  and  they  returned  to  their  diversion  of 
dancing,  with  this  variation :  Emilia  was  so  dis- 
ordered and  fatigued  that  she  begged  to  be  ex- 
cused from  continuing  the  exercise ;  and  Pere- 
grine's partner  being  disengaged,  was  paired  with 
the  young  officer  for  whom  she  was  originally 
designed. 

Meanwhile,  the  bride  withdrew  into  another 
apartment  with  her  sister,  and  expostulated  with 
her  upon  her  cruelty  to  Mr.  Pickle,  assuring 
her,  from  Godfrey's  information,  that  he  had 
undergone  a  severe  fit  on  her  account,  which,  in 
all  likelihood,  would  have  a  dangerous  effect 
upon  his  constitution.  Though  Emily  was  in- 
flexible in  her  answers  to  the  kind  remonstrances 
of  the  gentle  Sophy,  her  heart  was  melting  with 
the  impressions  of  pity  and  love ;  and  finding 
herself  unable  to  perform  the  duty  of  her  func- 
tion, in  putting  the  bride  to  bed,  she  retired 
to  her  own  chamber,  and  in  secret  sympathized 
with  the  distemper  of  her  lover. 

In  the  morning,  as  early  as  decency  would 
permit  him  to  leave  the  arms  of  his  dear  wife, 
Captain  Gauntlet  made  a  visit  to  Peregrine,  who 
had  passed  a  very  tedious  and  uneasy  night,  hav- 
ing been  subject  to  short  intervals  of  delirium, 
during  which  Pipes  had  found  it  very  difficult  to 
keep  him  fast  belayed.  He  owned  indeed  to 
Godfrey  that  his  imagination  had  been  haunted 
by  the  ideas  of  Emilia  and  her  officer,  which  tor- 
mented him  to  an  unspeakable  degree  of  anguish 
and  distraction  ;  and  that  he  would  rather  suffer 
death  than  a  repetition  of  such  excruciating  re- 
flections. He  was,  however,  comforted  by  his 
friend,  who  assured  him  that  his  sister's  inclina- 
tions would  in  time  prevail  over  all  the  endea- 
vours of  resentment  and  pride,  illustrating  this 
asseveration  by  an  account  of  the  manner  in 
which  she  was  affected  by  the  knowledge  of  his 
disorder,  and  advising  him  to  implore  the  media- 
tion of  Sophy,  in  a  letter  which  she  should  com- 
municate to  Emilia. 

This  was  an  opportunity  which  our  hero 
thought  too  favourable  to  be  neglected ;  calling 
for  paper,  he  sat  up  in  his  bed,  and,  in  the  first 
transports  of  his  emotion,  wrote  the  following 
petition  to  Godfrey's  amiable  wife  : — 

"  DearMadam,— The  affliction  of  a  contrite  heart  can 
never  appeal  to  your  benevolence  in  vain,  and  therefore 
I  presume  to  approach  you  in  this  season  of  delight, 
with  the  language  of  sorrow,  requesting  that  you  will 
espouse  the  cause  of  an  unhappy  lover,  who  mourns 
with  unutterable  anguish  over  his  ruined  hope,  and  in- 
tercede for  my  pardon  with  that  divine  creature,  whom, 
in  the  intemperance  and  excess  of  passion,  I  have  so 
mortally  offended.  Good  heaven  !  is  my  guilt  inex- 
piable? Am  I  excluded  from  all  hope  of  remission? 
Am  I  devoted  to  misery  and  despair?    I  have  offered 
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all  the  atonement  which  the  most  perfect  and  sincere 
penitence  could  suggest,  and  she  rejects  my  humility 
and  repentance.  If  her  resentment  would  pursue  me 
to  the  grave,  let  her  signify  her  pleasure,  and  may  I 
be  branded  with  the  name  of  villain,  and  remembered 
with  infamy  and  detestation  to  all  posterity,  if  I  hesi- 
tate one  moment  in  sacrificing  a  life  which  is  odious 
to  Emilia.  Ah  !  madam,  while  I  thus  pour  forth  the 
effusions  of  my  grief  and  distraction,  I  look  around 
the  apartment  in  which  I  lie,  and  every  well-known 
■object  that  salutes  my  view  recalls  to  my  remem- 
brance that  fond,  that  happy  day,  on  which  the  fair, 
the  good,  the  tender-hearted  Sophy  became  my  ad- 
vocate, though  I  was  a  stranger  to  her  acquaintance, 
and  effected  a  transporting  reconciliation  between 
me  and  that  same  enchanting  beauty  that  is  now  so 
implacably  incensed.  If  she  is  not  satisfied  with  the 
pangs  of  remorse  and  disappointment,  the  transports 
of  madness  I  have  undergone,  let  her  prescribe  what 
further  penance  she  thinks  I  ought  to  endure,  and 
when  I  decline  her  sentence,  let  me  be  the  object  of 
her  eternal  disdain. 

"  I  commit  myself,  dear  madam !  dear  Sophy  !  dear 
partner  of  my  friend  I  to  your  kind  interposition.  I 
know  you  will  manage  my  cause,  as  a  concern  on 
which  my  happiness  entirely  depends ;  and  I  hope 
everything  from  your  compassion  and  beneficence, 
while  I  fear  everything  from  her  rigour  and  barbarity. 
Yes  !  I  call  it  barbarity,  a  savageness  of  delicacy 
altogether  inconsistent  with  the  tenderness  of  human 
nature ;  and  may  the  most  abject  contempt  be  my 
portion  if  I  live  under  its  scourge  !  But  I  begin  to 
rave.  I  conjure  you  by  your  own  humanity  and 
sweetness  of  disposition,  I  conjure  you  by  your  love 
for  the  man  whom  Heaven  hath  decreed  your  pro- 
tector, to  employ  your  influence  with  that  angel  of 
wrath,  in  behalf  of — Your  obliged  and  obedient  ser- 
vant, P.  Pickle." 

This  epistle  was  immediately  transmitted  by 
Godfrey  to  his  wife,  who  perused  it  with  marks 
of  the  most  humane  sympathy ;  and,  carrying 
it  into  her  sister's  chamber,  "Here  is  something," 
said  she,  presenting  the  paper,  "  which  I  must 
recommend  to  your  serious  attention."  Emilia, 
who  immediately  guessed  the  meaning  of  this 
address,  absolutely  refused  to  look  upon  it,  or 
■even  to  hear  it  read,  till  her  brother,  entering 
her  apartment,  reprimanded  her  sharply  for  her 
obstinacy  and  pride,  accused  her  of  folly  and 
dissimulation,  and  entered  so  warmly  into  the 
interests  of  his  friend  that  she  thought  him  un- 
kind in  his  remonstrances,  and,  bursting  into  a 
flood  of  tears,  reproached  him  with  partiality 
and  want  of  affection.  Godfrey,  who  entertained 
the  most  perfect  love  and  veneration  for  his 
sister,  asked  pardon  for  having  given  offence,  and 
kissing  the  drops  from  her  fair  eyes,  begged  she 
would,  for  his  sake,  listen  to  the  declaration  of 
his  friend. 

Thus  solicited,  she  could  not  refuse  to  hear 
the  letter,  which  when  he  had  repeated,  she 
lamented  her  own  fate  in  being  the  occasion  of 
so  much  uneasiness,  desired  her  brother  to  assure 
Mr.  Pickle  that  she  was  not  a  voluntary  enemy 
to  his  peace  ;  on  the  contrary,  she  wished  him 
all  happiness,  though  she  hoped  he  would  not 
blame  her  for  consulting  her  own,  in  avoiding 
.  any  future  explanation  or  connexion  with  a  per- 
son whose  correspondence  she  found  herself  under 
a  necessity  to  renounce. 

In  vain  did  the  new-married  couple  exhaust 
their  eloquence  in  attempting  to  prove  that  the 
reparation  which  our  hero  had  offered  was  ade- 
quate to  the  injury  she  had  sustained  ;  that,  in 
reconciling  herself  to  a  penitent  lover,  who  sub- 
scribed to  her  own  terms  of  submission,  her 
honour  would  be  acquitted  by  the  most  scrupu- 
lous and  severe  judges  of  decorum  ;  and  that  her 
inflexibility  would  be  justly  ascribed  to  the 
pride  and  insensibility  of  her  heart.  She  turned 
a  deaf  ear  to  all  their  arguments,  exhortations, 
and  entreaties,  and  threatened  to  leave  the  house 


immediately,  if  they  would  not  promise  to  drop 
that  subject  of  discourse. 

Godfrey,  very  much  chagrined  at  the  bad 
success  of  his  endeavours,  returned  to  his  friend, 
and  made  as  favourable  a  report  of  the  affair  as 
the  nature  of  his  conversation  with  Emilia  would 
permit ;  but  as  he  could  not  avoid  mentioning 
her  resolution  in  the  close,  Peregrine  was  obliged 
to  drink  again  the  bitter  draught  of  disappoint- 
ment, which  put  his  passions  into  such  a  state  of 
agitation  as  produced  a  short  ecstasy  of  despair, 
in  which  he  acted  a  thousand  extravagances. 
This  paroxysm,  however,  soon  subsided  iuto  a 
settled  reserve  of  gloomy  resentment,  which  he 
in  secret  indulged,  detaching  himself  as  soon  as 
possible  from  the  company  of  the  soldier,  on  pre- 
tence of  retiring  to  rest. 

While  he  lay  ruminating  upon  the  circum- 
stances of  his  present  situation,  his  friend  Pipes, 
who  knew  the  cause  of  his  anxiety,  and  firmly 
believed  that  Emilia  loved  his  master  at  her 
heart,  howsoever  she  might  attempt  to  disguise 
her  sentiments ;  I  say  Thomas  was  taken  with  a 
conceit  which  he  thought  would  set  everything 
to  rights,  and  therefore  put  it  in  execution  with- 
out farther  delay.  Laying  aside  his  hat,  he  ran 
directly  to  the  house  of  Sophy's  father,  and, 
affecting  an  air  of  surprise  and  consternation,  to 
which  he  had  never  before  been  subject,  thun- 
dered at  the  door  with  such  an  alarming  knock 
as  in  a  moment  brought  the  whole  family  into 
the  hall.  When  he  was  admitted,  he  began  to 
gape,  stare,  and  pant  at  the  same  time,  and  made 
no  reply  when  Godfrey  asked  what  was  the 
matter,  till  Mrs.  Gauntlet  expressed  her  appre- 
hensions about  his  master.  When  Pickle's  name 
was  mentioned,  he  seemed  to  make  an  effort  to 
speak,  and,  in  a  bellowing  tone,  pronounced, 
"Brought  himself  up,  split  my  topsails!"  So 
saying,  he  pointed  to  his  own  neck,  and  rose 
upon  his  tiptoes,  by  way  of  explaining  the  mean- 
ing of  his  words. 

Godfrey,  without  staying  to  ask  another  ques- 
tion, rushed  out,  and  flew  towards  the  inn,  with 
the  utmost  horror  and  concern ;  while  Sophy, 
who  did  not  rightly  understand  the  language  of 
the  messenger,  addressing  herself  to  him  a  second 
time,  said,  "  I  hope  no  accident  has  happened  to 
Mr.  Pickle?"  "No  accident  at  all,"  replied 
Tom;  "he  has  only  hanged  himself  for  love." 
These  words  had  scarcely  proceeded  from  his 
mouth,  when  Emilia,  who  stood  listening  at  the 
parlour  door,  shrieked  aloud,  and  dropped  down 
senseless  upon  the  floor ;  while  her  sister,  who 
was  almost  equally  shocked  at  the  intelligence, 
had  recourse  to  the  assistance  of  her  maid,  by 
whom  she  was  supported  from  falling. 

Pipes,  hearing  Emily's  voice,  congratulated  him- 
self upon  the  success  of  his  stratagem.  He  sprung 
to  her  assistance,  and,  lifting  her  up  into  an  easy- 
chair,  stood  by  her  until  he  saw  her  recover  from 
her  swoon,  and  heard  her  call  upon  his  master's 
name,  with  all  the  frenzy  of  despairing  love. 
Then  he  bent  his  course  back  to  the  inn,  over- 
joyed at  the  opportunity  of  telling  Peregrine 
what  a  confession  he  had  extorted  from  his  mis- 
tress, and  extremely  vain  of  this  proof  of  his  own 
sagacity. 

In  the  meantime,  Godfrey  arriving  at  the  house 
in  which  he  supposed  this  fatal  catastrophe  had 
happened,  ran  up-stairs  to  Peregrine's  chamber, 
without  staying  to  make  any  inquiry  below ;  and, 
finding  the  door  locked,  burst  it  open  with  one 
stroke  of  his  foot.  But  what  was  his  amazement 
when,  upon  entrance,  our  hero,  starting  up  from 
the  bed,  saluted  him  with  a  boisterous  exclama- 
tion of  "  Zounds  !  who 's  there  ?"   He  was  struck 


4.oo 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


dumb  with  astonishment,  which  also  riveted 
him  to  the  place  where  he  stood,  scarce  crediting 
the  testimony  of  his  own  senses,  till  Peregrine, 
with  an  air  of  discontent  which  denoted  him  dis- 
pleased with  his  intrusion,  dispelled  his  appre- 
hension by  a  second  address,  saying,  "  I  see  you 
consider  me  as  a  friend,  by  your  using  me  with- 
out ceremony." 

The  soldier,  thus  convinced  of  the  falsehood  of 
the  information  he  had  received,  began  to  imagine 
that  Pickle  had  projected  the  plan  which  was 
executed  by  his  servant ;  and  looking  upon  it  as 
a  piece  of  unjustifiable  finesse,  which  might  be 
attended  with  very  melancholy  consequences  to 
his  sister  or  wife,  he  answered  in  a  supercilious 
tone,  that  Mr.  Pickle  must  blame  himself  for  the 
interruption  of  his  repose,  which  was  entirely 
owing  to  the  sorry  jest  he  had  set  on  foot. 

Pickle,  who  was  the  child  of  passion,  and  more 
than  half  mad  with  impatience  before  this  visit, 
hearing  himself  treated  in  such  a  cavalier  manner, 
advanced  close  up  to  Godfrey's  breast,  and  assum- 
ing a  stern  or  rather  frantic  countenance,  "  Hark 
ye,  sir,"  said  he,  "  you  are  mistaken  if  you  think 
I  jest ;  I  am  in  downright  earnest,  1  assure  you." 
Gauntlet,  who  was  not  a  man  to  be  browbeaten, 
seeing  himself  thus  bearded  by  a  person  of 
whose  conduct  he  had  he  thought  reason  to  com- 
plain, put  on  his  military  look  of  defiance,  and 
erecting  his  chest,  replied  with  an  exalted  voice, 
"  Mr.  Pickle,  whether  you  was  in  jest  or  earnest, 
you  must  give  me  leave  to  tell  you  that  the 
scheme  was  childish,  unseasonable,  and  unkind, 
not  to  give  it  a  harsher  term."  "  Death,  sir  !" 
cried  our  adventurer,  "you  trifle  with  my  dis- 
quiet ;  if  there  is  any  meaning  in  your  insinua- 
tion, explain  yourself,  and  then  I  shall  know 
what  answer  it  will  befit  me  to  give."  "  I  came 
with  very  different  sentiments,"  resumed  the 
soldier,  "  but  since  you  urge  me  to  expostulation, 
and  behave  with  such  unprovoked  loftiness  of  dis- 
pleasure, I  will,  without  circumlocution,  tax  you 
with  having  committed  an  outrage  upon  the 
peace  of  my  family,  in  sending  your  fellow  to 
alarm  us  with  such  an  abrupt  account  of  your 
having  done  violence  upon  yourself."  Peregrine, 
confounded  at  this  imputation,  stood  silent,  with 
a  most  savage  aspect  of  surprise,  eager  to  know 
the  circumstance  to  which  his  accuser  alluded, 
and  incensed  to  find  it  beyond  the  sphere  of  his 
comprehension. 

While  these  two  irritated  friends  stood  front- 
ing each  other  with  mutual  indignation  in  their 
eyes  and  attitudes,  they  were  joined  by  Pipes, 
who,  without  taking  the  least  notice  of  the  situa- 
tion in  which  he  found  them,  told  his  master 
that  he  might  up  with  the  topgallant-masts  of 
his  heart,  and  out  with  his  rejoicing  pendants  ; 
for  as  to  Mrs.  Emily,  he  had  clapped  her  helm 
aweather,  the  vessel  wore,  and  now  she  was  upon 
the  other  tack,  standing  right  into  the  harbour 
of  his  good-will. 

Peregrine,  who  was  not  yet  a  connoisseur  in  the 
terms  of  his  lacquey,  commanded  him,  upon  pain 
of  his  displeasure,  to  be  more  explicit  in  his  in- 
telligence ;  and,  by  dint  of  divers  questions,  ob- 
tained a  perfect  knowledge  of  the  scheme  which 
he  had  put  in  execution  for  his  service.  This 
information  perplexed  him  not  a  little ;  he  would 
have  chastised  his  servant  upon  the  spot  for  his 
temerity,  had  he  not  plainly  perceived  that  the 
fellow's  intention  was  to  promote  his  ease  and 
satisfaction  ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  he  knew 
not  how  to  acquit  himself  of  the  suspicion  which 
he  saw  Godfrey  entertain  of  his  being  the  pro- 
jector of  the  plan,  without  condescending  to  an 
explanation,  which  his  present  disposition  could 


not  brook.  After  some  pause,  however,  turning 
to  Pipes  with  a  severe  frown,  "Kascal!"  said 
he,  "  this  is  the  second  time  I  have  suffered  in 
the  opinion  of  that  lady  by  your  ignorance  and 
presumption  ;  if  ever  you  intermeddle  in  my 
affairs  for  the  future,  without  express  order  and 
direction,  by  all  that 's  sacred  !  I  will  put  you  to 
death  without  mercy.  Away,  and  let  my  horse 
be  saddled  tliis  instant." 

Pipes  having  withdrawn,  in  order  to  perform 
this  piece  of  duty,  our  young  gentleman,  address- 
ing himself  again  to  the  soldier,  and  laying  his 
hand  upon  his  breast,  said,  with  a  solemnity  of 
regard,  "Captain  Gauntlet,  upon  my  honour  I 
am  altogether  innocent  of  that  shallow  device 
which  you  impute  to  my  invention  ;  and  I  don't 
think  you  do  justice  either  to  my  intellects  or 
honour  in  supposing  me  capable  of  such  insolent 
absurdity.  As  for  your  sister,  I  have  once  in  my 
life  affronted  her  in  the  madness  and  impetuo- 
sity of  desire  ;  but  I  have  made  such  acknowledg- 
ments, and  offered  such  atonement,  as  few 
women  of  her  sphere  would  have  refused ;  and 
before  God !  I  am  determined  to  endure  every 
torment  of  disappointment  and  despair,  rather 
than  prostrate  myself  again  to  the  cruelty  of 
her  unjustifiable  pride."  So  saying,  he  stalked 
suddenly  down-stairs,  and  took  horse  imme- 
diately, his  spirits  being  supported  by  resent- 
ment, which  prompted  him  to  vow  within, 
himself,  that  he  would  seek  consolation  for  th<* 
disdain  of  Emilia,  in  the  possession  of  the  first 
willing  wench  he  should  meet  upon  the  road. 

While  he  set  out  for  the  garrison  with  these 
sentiments,  Gauntlet,  in  a  suspense  between 
anger,  shame,  and  concern,  returned  to  the  house 
of  his  father-in-law,  where  he  found  his  sister 
still  violently  agitated  from  the  news  of  Pere- 
grine's death ;  the  mystery  of  which  he  forth- 
with unravelled,  recounting  at  the  same  time 
the  particulars  of  the  conversation  which  had 
happened  at  the  inn,  and  describing  the  demean- 
our of  Pickle  with  some  expressions  of  asperity, 
which  were  neither  agreeable  to  Emilia,  nor  ap- 
proved by  the  gentle  Sophy,  who  tenderly  chid 
him,  for  allowing  Peregrine  to  depart  in  terms  of 
misunderstanding. 


CHAPTER  LXXXVII. 

Peregrine  sets  out  for  the  Garrison,  and  meets 
with  a  Nymph  of  the  Road,  whom  he  takes 
into  Keeping,  and  metamorphoses  into  a  fine 
Lady. 

In  the  meantime,  our  hero  jogged  along  in  a 
profound  reverie,  which  was  disturbed  by  a 
beggar  woman  .and  her  daughter,  who  solicited 
him  for  alms,  as  he  passed  them  on  the  road. 
The  girl  was  about  the  age  of  sixteen,  and,  not- 
withstanding the  wretched  equipage  in  which 
she  appeared,  exhibited  to  his  view  a  set  of 
agreeable  features,  enlivened  with  the  com- 
plexion of  health  and  cheerfulness.  The  resolu- 
tion I  have  already  mentioned  was  still  warm  in 
his  imagination  ;  and  he  looked  upon  this  young 
mendicant  as  a  very  proper  object  for  the  per- 
formance of  his  vow.  He  therefore  entered 
into  a  conference  with  the  mother,  and  for  a 
small  sum  of  money  purchased  her  property  in 
the  wench,  who  did  not  require  much  courtship 
and  entreaty,  before  she  consented  to  accompany 
him  to  any  place  that  he  should  appoint  for  her 
habitation. 
This  contract  being  settled  to  his  satisfaction. 
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he  ordered  Pipes  to  seat  his  acquisition  behind 
him  upon  the  crupper,  and,  alighting  at  the  first 
public-house  which  they  found  upon  the  road, 
he  wrote  a  letter  to  Hatchway,  desiring  him  to 
receive  this  hedge  inamorata,  and  direct  her  to 
be  cleaned  and  clothed  in  a  decent  manner,  with 
all  expedition,  so  that  she  should  be  touchable 
upon  his  arrival,  which,  on  that  account,  he 
•would  defer  for  the  space  of  one  day.  This 
billet,  together  with  the  girl,  he  committed  to 
the  charge  of  Pipes,  after  having  laid  strong 
injunctions  upon  him  to  abstain  from  all  attempts 
upon  her  chastity,  and  ordered  him  to  make  the 
best  of  his  way  to  the  garrison,  while  he  himself 
crossed  the  country  to  a  market-town,  where  he 
proposed  to  spend  the  night. 

Tom,  thus  cautioned,  proceeded  with  his 
charge,  and,  being  naturally  taciturn,  opened 
not  bis  lips,  until  he  had  performed  the  best 
half  of  his  journey.  But  Thomas,  notwithstand- 
ing his  irony  appearance,  was  in  reality  composed 
of  flesh  and  blood.  His  desire  being  titillated 
by  the  contact  of  a  buxom  wench,  whose  right 
arm  embraced  his  middle  as  he  rode,  his  thoughts 
began  to  mutiny  against  Ms  master,  and  he  found 
it  almost  impossible  to  withstand  the  temptation 
of  making  love. 

Nevertheless,  he  wrestled  with  these  rebellious 
suggestions  with  all  the  reason  that  Heaven  had 
enabled  him  to  exert ;  and  that  being  totally 
overcome,  his  victorious  passion  suddenly  broke 
out  in  this  address : — "'Sblood  !  I  believe  master 
thinks  I  have  no  more  stuff  in  my  body  than  a 
dried  haddock,  to  turn  me  adrift  in  the  dark 
■with  such  a  spanker.  D'  ye  think  he  don't,  my 
dear?"  To  this  question  his  fellow-traveller 
replied,  "Swanker  anan !"  And  the  lover  re- 
sumed his  suit,  saying,  "  Oons !  how  you  tickle 
my  timber !  Something  shoots  from  your  arm, 
through  my  stowage,  to  the  very  keelstone. 
Ha'nt  you  got  quicksilver  in  your  hand?" 
"Quicksilver!"  said  the  lady.  "Damn  the 
silver  that  has  crossed  my  hand  this  month. 
D'  ye  think,  if  I  had  silver,  I  shouldn't  buy  me  a 
■smock?"  "Adsooks!  you  baggage,"  cried  the 
lover,  "you  shouldn't  want  a  smock  nor  a  petti- 
coat neither,  if  you  could  have  a  kindness  for  a 
true-hearted  sailor,  as  sound  and  strong  as  a 
nine-inch  cable,  that  would  keep  all  clear  above 
board,  and  everything  snug  under  the  hatches." 
"  Curse  your  gum,"  said  the  charmer,  "  what 's 
your  gay  balls  and  your  hatches  to  me?"  "Do 
but  let  us  bring-to  a  little,"  answered  the  wooer, 
whose  appetite  was  by  this  time  whetted  to  a 
most  ravenous  degree,  "  and  I  '11  teach  you  to 
box  the  compass,  my  dear.  Ah  !  you  strapper, 
what  a  jolly  bitch  you  are!"  "Bitch!"  ex- 
claimed this  modern  dulcinea,  incensed  at  the 
opprobrious  term,  "such  a  bitch  as  your  mother, 
you  dog.  Damn  you,  I  've  a  good  mind  to  box 
your  jaws  instead  of  your  comepiss.  I'll  let 
you  know,  as  how  I  am  meat  for  your  master, 
you  saucy  blackguard.  You  are  worse  than  a 
dog,  you  old  flinty-faced,  flea-bitten  scrub.  A 
dog  wears  his  own  coat,  but  you  wear  your 
master's." 

Such  a  torrent  of  disgraceful  epithets  from  a 
person  who  had  no  clothes  at  all,  converted  the 
gallant's  love  into  choler,  and  he  threatened  to 
dismount  and  seize  her  to  a  tree,  when  she  should 
have  a  taste  of  his  cat-o'-nine-tails  athwart  her 
quarters ;  but,  instead  of  being  intimidated  by 
his  menaces,  she  set  him  at  defiance,  and  held 
forth  with  such  a  flow  of  eloquence  as  would 
have  entitled  her  to  a  considerable  share  of  repu- 
tation, even  among  the  nymphs  of  Billingsgate  ; 
for  this  young  lady,  over  and  above  a  natural 


genius  for  altercation,  had  her  talents  cultivated 
among  the  venerable  society  of  weeder's,  podders, 
and  hoppers,  with  whom  she  had  associated  from 
her  tender  years.  No  wonder,  then,  that  she 
soon  obtained  a  complete  victory  over  Pipes, 
who,  as  the  reader  may  have  observed,  was  very 
little  addicted  to  the  exercise  of  speech.  Indeed, 
he  was  utterly  disconcerted  by  her  volubility  of 
tongue ;  and  being  altogether  unfurnished  with 
answers  to  the  distinct  periods  of  her  discourse, 
very  wisely  chose  to  save  himself  the  expense  of 
breath  and  argument,  by  giving  her  a  full  swing 
of  cable,  so  that  she  might  bring  herself  up; 
while  he  rode  onwards,  in  silent  composure, 
without  taking  any  more  notice  of  his  fair  fel- 
low-traveller than  if  she  had  been  his  master's 
cloak-bag. 

In  spite  of  all  the  despatch  he  could  make,  it 
was  late  before  he  arrived  at  the  garrison,  where 
he  delivered  the  letter  and  the  lady  to  the  lieu- 
tenant, who  no  sooner  understood  the  intention 
of  his  friend,  than  he  ordered  all  the  tubs  in  the 
house  to  be  carried  into  the  hall,  and  filled  with 
water.  Tom  having  provided  himself  with  swabs 
and  brushes,  divested  the  fair  stranger  of  her 
variegated  drapery,  which  was  immediately  com- 
mitted to  the  flames,  and  performed  wpon  her 
soft  and  sleek  person  the  ceremony  of  scrubbing, 
as  it  is  practised  on  board  of  the  king's  ships  of 
war.  Yet  the  nymph  herself  did  not  submit  to 
this  purification  without  repining.  She  cursed 
the  director,  who  was  upon  the  spot,  with  many 
abusive  allusions  to  his  wooden  leg ;  and  as  for 
Pipes,  the  operator,  she  employed  her  talons  so 
effectually  upon  his  face  that  the  blood  ran  over 
his  nose  in  sundry  streams ;  and  next  morning, 
when  those  rivulets  were  dry,  his  countenance 
resembled  the  rough  bark  of  a  plum-tree,  plas- 
tered with  gum.  Nevertheless  he  did  his  duty 
with  great  perseverance,  cut  off  her  hair  close  to 
the  scalp,  handled  his  brushes  with  dexterity, 
applied  his  swabs  of  different  magnitude  and  tex- 
ture, as  the  case  required;  and,  lastly,  rinsed 
the  whole  body  with  a  dozen  pails  of  cold  water, 
discharged  upon  her  head. 

These  ablutions  being  executed,  he  dried  her 
with  towels,  accommodated  her  with  a  clean 
shift,  and,  acting  the  part  of  a  valet-de-chambre, 
clothed  her  from  head  to  foot,  in  clean  and  decent 
apparel  which  had  belonged  to  Mrs.  Hatchway ; 
by  which  means  her  appearance  was  altered  so 
much  for  the  better,  that  when  Peregrine  arrived 
next  day,  he  could  scarce  believe  his  own  eyes. 
He  was,  for  that  reason,  extremely  well  pleased 
with  his  purchase,  and  now  resolved  to  indulge 
a  whim,  which  seized  him  at  the  very  instant  of 
his  arrival. 

He  had,  as  I  believe  the  reader  will  readily 
allow,  made  considerable  progress  in  the  study 
of  character,  from  the  highest  rank  to  the  most 
humble  station  of  life,  and  found  it  diversified 
in  the  same  manner,  through  every  degree  of 
subordination  and  precedency.  Nay,  he  more- 
over observed  that  the  conversation  of  those  who 
are  dignified  with  the  appellation  of  polite  com- 
pany, is  neither  more  edifying  nor  entertaining 
than  that  which  is  met  with  among  the  lower 
classes  of  mankind ;  and  that  the  only  essential 
difference,  in  point  of  demeanour,  is  the  form  of 
an  education,  which  the  meanest  capacity  can 
acquire,  without  much  study  or  application. 
Possessed  of  this  notion,  he  determined  to  take 
the  young  mendicant  under  his  own  tutorage  and 
instruction ;  in  consequence  of  which,  he  hoped 
he  should,  in  a  few  weeks,  be  able  to  produce  her 
in  company  as  an  accomplished  young  lady  of 
uncommon  wit,  and  an  excellent  understanding. 
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This  extravagant  plan  he  forthwith  began  to 
execute  with  great  eagerness  and  industry  ;  and 
his  endeavours  succeeded  even  beyond  his  expec- 
tation. The  obstacle  in  surmounting  of  which 
he  found  the  greatest  difficulty,  was  an  inveterate 
habit  of  swearing,  which  had  been  indulged  from 
her  infancy,  and  confirmed  by  the  example  of 
those  among  whom  she  had  lived.  However,  she 
had  the  rudiments  of  good  sense  from  nature, 
which  taught  her  to  listen  to  wholesome  advice, 
and  was  so  docile  as  to  comprehend  and  retain 
the  lessons  which  her  governor  recommended  to 
her  attention ;  insomuch  that  he  ventured  in  a 
few  days  to  present  her  at  table,  among  a  set  of 
country  squires,  to  whom  she  was  introduced  as 
niece  to  the  lieutenant.  In  that  capacity  she  sat 
with  becoming  easiness  of  mien  (for  she  was  as 
void  of  the  mauvaise  honte  as  any  duchess  in  the 
land),  bowed  very  graciously  to  the  compliments 
of  the  gentlemen  ;  and  though  she  said  little  or 
nothing,  because  she  was  previously  cautioned 
on  that  score,  she  more  than  once  gave  way  to 
laughter,  and  her  mirth  happened  to  be  pretty 
well  timed.  In  a  word,  she  attracted  the  ap- 
plause and  admiration  of  the  guests,  who,  after 
she  was  withdrawn,  complimented  Mr.  Hatchway 
upon  the  beauty,  breeding,  and  good-humour  of 
his  kinswoman. 

But  what  contributed  more  than  any  other  cir- 
cumstance to  her  speedy  improvement,  was  some 
small  insight  into  the  Primer,  which  she  had 
acquired  at  a  day-school,  during  the  life  of  her 
father,  who  was  a  day-labourer  in  the  country. 
Upon  this  foundation  did  Peregrine  build  a  most 
elegant  superstructure  ;  he  culled  out  choice  sen- 
tences from  Shakspeare,  Otway,  and  Pope,  and 
taught  her  to  repeat  them  with  an  emphasis  and 
theatrical  cadence.  He  then  instructed  her  in 
the  names  and  epithets  of  the  most  celebrated 
players,  which  he  directed  her  to  pronounce  oc- 
casionally, with  an  air  of  careless  familiarity; 
and,  perceiving  that  her  voice  was  naturally  clear, 
he  enriched  it  with  remnants  of  opera  tunes,  to  be 
hummed  during  a  pause  in  conversation,  which  is 
generally  supplied  with  the  circulation  of  a  pinch 
of  snuff.  By  means  of  this  cultivation,  she  be- 
came a  wonderful  proficient  in  the  polite  graces 
of  the  age ;  she,  with  great  facility,  compre- 
hended the  scheme  of  whist,  though  cribbage 
was  her  favourite  game,  with  which  she  had 
amused  herself  in  her  vacant  hours,  from  her 
first  entrance  into  the  profession  of  hopping ; 
and  brag  soon  grew  familiar  to  her  practice  and 
conception. 

Thus  prepared,  she  was  exposed  to  the  com- 
pany of  her  own  sex,  being  first  of  all  visited  by 
the  parson's  daughter,  who  could  not  avoid  show- 
ing that  civility  to  Mr.  Hatchway's  niece,  after 
she  had  made  her  public  appearance  at  church. 
Mrs.  Clover,  who  had  a  great  share  of  penetra- 
tion, could  not  help  entertaining  some  doubts 
about  this  same  relation,  whose  name  she  had 
never  heard  the  uncle  mention  during  the  whole 
term  of  her  residence  at  the  garrison.  But  as 
the  young  lady  was  treated  in  that  character, 
she  would  not  refuse  her  acquaintance ;  and 
after  having  seen  her  at  the  castle,  actually  in- 
vited Miss  Hatchway  to  her  house.  In  short, 
she  made  a  progress  through  almost  all  the 
families  in  the  neighbourhood ;  and  by  dint  of 
her  quotations  (which,  by  the  bye,  were  not 
always  judiciously  used),  she  passed  for  a 
sprightly  young  lady  of  uncommon  learning  and 
taste. 

Peregrine  having  in  this  manner  initiated  her 
in  the  beau  monde  of  the  country,  conducted  her 
to  Ijondon,  where  she  was  provided  with  private 


lodgings  and  a  female  attendant ;  and  put  her 
immediately  under  the  tuition  of  his  valet-de- 
chambre,  who  had  orders  to  instruct  her  in  danc- 
ing and  the  French  language.  He  attended  hur 
to  plays  and  concerts  three  or  four  times  a  week  ; 
and  when  our  hero  thought  her  sufficiently  accus- 
tomed to  the  sight  of  great  company,  he  squired 
her  in  person  to  a  public  assembly,  and  danced 
with  her  among  all  the  gay  ladies  of  fashion  ;  not 
but  that  there  was  still  an  evident  air  of  rusticity 
and  awkwardness  in  her  demeanour,  which  was- 
interpreted  into  an  agreeable  wildness  of  spirit, 
superior  to  the  forms  of  common  breeding.  He- 
afterwards  found  means  to  make  her  acquainted 
with  some  distinguished  patterns  of  her  own  sex, 
by  whom  she  was  admitted  into  the  most  elegant, 
parties,  and  continued  to  make  good  he-  preten- 
sions to  gentility  with  great  circumspection. 
But  one  evening,  being  at  cards  with  a  certain- 
lady,  whom  she  detected  in  the  very  fact  of  un- 
fair conveyance,  she  taxed  her  roundly  with  the 
fraud,  and  brought  upon  herself  such  a  torrent 
of  sarcastic  reproof,  as  overbore  all  her  maxims 
of  caution,  and  burst  open  the  floodgates  of  her 
own  natural  repartee,  twanged  off  with  the  appel- 
lation of  bugger  and  whore,  which  she  repeated 
with  great  vehemence,  in  an  attitude  of  manual 
defiance,  to  the  terror  of  her  antagonist,  and 
the  astonishment  of  all  present ;  nay,  to  such  an 
unguarded  pitch  was  she  provoked,  that,  starting; 
up,  she  snapt  her  fingers  in  testimony  of  disdain, 
and,  as  she  quitted  the  room,  applied  her  hand 
to  that  part  which  was  the  last  of  her  that  dis- 
appeared, inviting  the  company  to  kiss  it,  by  one 
of  its  coarsest  denominations. 

Peregrine  was  a  little  disconcerted  at  this 
oversight  in  her  behaviour,  which  by  the  demon 
of  intelligence  was  in  a  moment  conveyed  to  all 
the  private  companies  in  town  ;  so  that  she  was 
absolutely  excluded  from  all  polite  communica- 
tion, and  Peregrine,  for  the  present,  disgraced 
among  the  modest  part  of  his  female  acquaint- 
ance, many  of  whom  not  only  forbade  him  their 
houses,  on  account  of  the  impudent  insult  he  had 
committed  upon  their  honour,  as  well  as  under- 
standing, in  palming  a  common  trull  upon  them 
as  a  young  lady  of  birth  and  education  ;  but  also 
aspersed  his  family,  by  affirming  that  she  was 
actually  his  own  cousin-german,  whom  he  had 
precipitately  raised  from  the  most  abject  state 
of  humility  and  contempt.  In  revenge  for 
this  calumny,  our  young  gentleman  explained 
the  whole  mystery  of  her  promotion,  together 
■with  the  motives  that  induced  him  to  bring  her 
into  the  fashionable  world  ;  and  repeated  among 
his  companions  the  extravagant  encomiums  which 
had  been  bestowed  upon  her  by  the  most  discern- 
ing matrons  of  the  age. 

Meanwhile,  the  infanta  herself  being  rebuked 
by  her  benefactor  for  this  instance  of  misbe- 
haviour, promised  faithfully  to  keep  a  stricter 
guard  for  the  future  over  her  conduct,  and 
applied  herself  with  great  assiduity  to  the  studies, 
in  which  she  was  assisted  by  the  Swiss,  who 
gradually  lost  the  freedom  of  his  heart,  while 
she  was  profiting  by  his  instruction.  In  other 
words,  she  made  a  conquest  of  her  preceptor, 
who,  yielding  to  the  instigations  of  the  flesh, 
chose  a  proper  opportunity  to  declare  his  passion, 
which  was  powerfully  recommended  by  his  per- 
sonal qualifications;  and  his  intentions  being: 
honourable,  she  listened  to  his  proposals  of 
espousing  her  in  private.  In  consequence  of 
this  agreement  they  made  an  elopement  to- 
gether;; and  being  buckled  at  the  Fleet,  con- 
summated their  nuptials  in  private  lodgings,  by 
the  Seven  Dials,  from  which  the  husband  next 
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morning  sent  a  letter  to  our  hero,  begging  for- 
giveness for  the  clandestine  step  he  had  taken, 
■which  he  solemnly  protested  was  not  owing  to 
any  abatement  in  his  inviolable  regard  for  his 
master,  whom  he  should  always  honour  and 
esteem  to  Lis  latest  breath,  but  entirely  to  the 
irresistible  charms  of  the  young  lady,  to  whom 
he  was  now  so  happy  as  to  be  joined  in  the  silken 
bonds  of  marriage. 

Peregrine,  though  at  first  offended  at  his  valet's 
presumption,  was,  upon  second  thoughts,  recon- 
ciled to  the  event,  by  which  he  was  delivered  from 
an  encumbrance ;  for  by  this  time  he  had  per- 
formed his  frolic,  and  began  to  be  tired  of  his  acqui- 
sition. He  reflected  upon  the  former  fidelity  of 
the  Swiss,  which  had  been  manifested  in  a  long 
course  of  service  and  attachment ;  and  thinking 
it  would  be  cruelly  severe  to  abandon  him  to 
poverty  and  distress  for  one  venial  trespass,  he 
resolved  to  pardon  what  he  had  done,  and  enable 
him  in  some  shape  to  provide  for  the  family 
which  he  had  entailed  upon  himself. 

With  these  sentiments,  he  sent  a  favourable 
answer  to  the  delinquent,  desiring  to  see  him  as 
soon  as  his  passion  should  permit  him  to  leave 
the  arms  of  his  spouse  for  an  hour  or  two  ;  and 
Hadgi,  in  obedience  to  this  intimation,  repaired 
immediately  to  the  lodgings  of  his  master,  before 
whom  he  appeared  with  a  most  penitential  aspect. 
Peregrine,  though  he  could  scarce  help  laughing 
at  his  rueful  length  of  face,  reprimanded  him 
sharply  for  his  disrespect  and  ingratitude,  in 
taking  that  by  stealth  which  he  might  have  had 
for  asking.  The  culprit  assured  him  that,  next 
to  the  vengeance  of  God,  his  master's  displeasure 
was  that  which  of  all  evils  he  dreaded  to  incur  ; 
but  that  love  had  distracted  his  brain  in  such  a 
manner  as  to  banish  every  other  consideration 
but  that  of  gratifying  his  desire  ;  and  he  owned 
that  he  should  not  have  been  able  to  preserve 
his  fidelity  and  duty  to  his  own  father,  had  they 
interfered  with  the  interest  of  his  passion.  He 
then  appealed  to  his  master's  own  heart  for  the 
remission  of  his  guilt,  alluding  to  certain  circum- 
stances of  our  hero's  conduct,  which  evinced  the 
desperate  effects  of  love.  In  short,  he  made  such 
an  apology  as  extorted  a  smile  from  his  offended 
judge,  who  not  only  forgave  his  trangression,  but 
also  promised  to  put  him  in  some  fair  way  of 
earning  a  comfortable  subsistence. 

The  Swiss  was  so  much  affected  with  this  in- 
stance of  generosity,  that  he  fell  upon  his  knees, 
and  kissed  his  hand,  praying  to  Heaven,  with 
great  fervour,  to  make  him  worthy  of  such  good- 
ness and  condescension.  His  scheme,  he  said, 
was  to  open  a  coffee-house  and  tavern  in  some 
creditable  part  of  the  town,  in  hopes  of  being 
favoured  with  the  custom  of  a  numerous  ac- 
quaintance he  had  made  among  upper  servants 
and  reputable  tradesmen,  not  doubting  that  his 
wife  would  be  an  ornament  to  his  bar,  and  a  care- 
ftd  manager  of  his  affairs.  Peregrine  approved 
of  the  plan,  towards  the  execution  of  which  he 
made  Mm  and  his  wife  a  present  of  five  hundred 
pounds,  together  with  a  promise  of  erecting  a 
weekly  club  among  his  friends,  for  the  reputation 
and  advantage  of  the  house. 

Hadgi  was  so  transported  with  his  good  for- 
tune that  he  ran  to  Pipes,  who  was  in  the  room, 
and  having  hugged  him  with  great  cordiality, 
and  made  his  obedience  to  his  master,  hied  him 
home  to  his  bride,  to  communicate  his  happiness, 
cutting  capers  and  talking  to  himself  all  the 
way. 


CHAPTER  LXXXVIII. 

He  is  visited  by  Pallet— Contracts  an  Intimacy 
with  a  Newmarket  Nobleman,  and  is  by  the 
Knowing-ones  taken  in. 

This  affair  being  settled,  and  our  adventurer, 
for  the  present,  free  of  all  female  connexions,  lie- 
returned  to  his  former  course  of  fast  living  among 
the  bucks  of  the  town,  and  performed  innumer- 
able exploits  among  whores,  bullies,  rooks,  con- 
stables, and  justices  of  the  peace. 

In  the  midst  of  these  occupations  he  was  one 
morning  visited  by  his  old  fellow-traveller,  Pallet, 
whose  appearance  gave  him  equal  surprise  and 
concern.  Though  the  weather  was  severe,  he  was 
clothed  in  the  thin  summer  dress  which  he  had 
worn  at  Paris,  and  was  now  not  only  threadbare, 
but  in  some  parts  actually  patched  ;  his  stock- 
ings, by  a  repetition  of  that  practice  known 
among  economists  by  the  term  of  coaxing,  hung 
like  pudding  bags  about  his  ankles ;  his  shirt, 
though  new  washed,  was  of  the  saffron  hue,  and 
in  divers  places  appeared  through  the  crannies 
of  his  breeches  ;  he  had  exchanged  his  own  hair 
for  a  smoke-dried  tie-periwig,  which  all  the  flour 
in  his  drudging-box  had  not  been  able  to  whiten  ; 
his  eyes  were  sunk,  his  jaws  lengthened  beyond 
their  usual  extension ;  and  he  seemed  twenty 
years  older  than  he  looked  when  he  and  our  hero' 
parted  at  Rotterdam. 

In  spite  of  all  these  evidences  of  decay,  he 
accosted  him  with  a  meagre  affectation  of  content 
and  good-humour,  struggled  piteously  to  appear 
gay  and  unconcerned,  professed  his  joy  at  seeing 
him  in  England,  excused  himself  for  having  de- 
layed so  long  to  come  and  present  his  respects  ; 
alleging  that,  since  his  return,  he  had  been  a 
mere  slave  to  the  satisfaction  of  some  persons  of 
quality  and  taste,  who  had  insisted  upon  his 
finishing  some  pieces  with  the  utmost  expedition. 

Peregrine  received  him  with  that  compassion 
and  complaisance  which  was  natural  to  his  dis- 
position, inquired  about  the  health  of  Mrs.  Pallet 
and  his  family,  and  asked  if  his  friend  the  doctor 
was  in  town.  The  painter  seemed  to  have  re- 
sumed his  resentment  against  that  gentleman, 
of  whom  he  spoke  in  contemptuous  terms.  "  The 
doctor,"  said  he,  "is  so  much  overshadowed  with 
presumption  and  self-conceit  that  his  merit  has 
no  relief.  It  does  not  rise.  There  is  no  keeping 
in  the  picture,  my  dear  sir.  All  the  same  as  if  I 
were  to  represent  the  moon  under  a  cloud  ;  there 
will  be  nothing  but  a  deep  mass  of  shade,  with  a 
little  tiny  speck  of  light  in  the  middle,  which 
would  only  serve  to  make,  as  it  were,  the  dark- 
ness visible.  You  understand  me.  Had  he  taken 
my  advice,  it  might  have  been  better  for  him ; 
but  he  is  bigoted  to  his  own  opinion.  You  must 
know,  Mr.  Pickle,  upon  our  return  to  England, 
I  counselled  him  to  compose  a  little  smart  clever 
ode  upon  my  Cleopatra.  As  God  shall  judge  me, 
I  thought  it  would  have  been  of  some  service  in 
helping  him  out  of  obscurity,  for  you  know,  as 
Sir  Richard  observes, 

Soon  will  that  die,  which  adds  thy  fame  to  mine  ; 
Let  me  then  live,  join'd  to  a  work  of  thine. 

By  the  bye,  there  is  a  most  picturesque  contrast 
in  these  lines,  of  thy  and  me,  living  and  dying, 
and  thine  and  mine.  Ah !  a  pize  upon  it ! 
Dick,  after  all,  was  the  man.  Ecod  !  he  rounded 
it  off.  But,  to  return  to  this  unhappy  young 
nr.n,  would  you  believe  it,  he  tossed  up  his  nose 
at  my  friendly  proposal,  and  gabbled  something 
in  Greek,  which  is  not  worth  repeating.    The 
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ease  was  this,  my  dear  sir,  he  was  out  of  humour 
at  the  neglect  of  the  world.  He  thought  the 
poets  of  the  age  were  jealous  of  his  genius,  and 
strove  to  crush  it  accordingly,  while  the  rest  of 
mankind  wanted  taste  sufficient  to  discern  it. 
For  my  own  part,  I  profess  myself  one  of  these  ; 
and  as  the  clown  in  Billy  Shakspeare  says  of  the 
courtier's  oath,  had  I  sworn  by  the  doctor's 
genius  that  the  pancakes  were  naught,  they  might 
have  been  for  all  that  very  good,  yet  shouldn't  I 
have  been  forsworn  ?  Let  that  be  as  it  will,  he 
Tetired  from  town  in  great  dudgeon,  and  set  up 
his  rest  near  a  hill  in  Derbyshire,  with  two  tops, 
resembling  Parnassus,  and  a  well  at  the  bottom, 
which  he  had  christened  Hyp-o'-the-Green.  Egad ! 
if  he  stays  in  that  habitation,  'tis  my  opinion 
he  '11  soon  grow  green  with  the  hip  indeed.  He  '11 
he  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  return  to  the  flesh- 
pots  of  Egypt,  and  pay  his  court  to  the  slighted 
queen  Cleopatra.  Ha !  well  remembered ;  by 
this  light  you  shall  know,  my  good  sir,  that  this 
same  Egyptian  princess  has  been  courted  by  so 
many  gallants  of  taste,  that,  as  I  hope  to  live,  I 
found  myself  in  some  sort  of  dilemma,  because 
in  parting  with  her  to  one,  I  should  have  dis- 
obliged all  his  rivals.  Now  a  man  would  not 
choose  to  give  offence  to  his  friends,  at  least  I 
lay  it  down  as  a  maxim,  to  avoid  the  smallest 
appearance  of  ingratitude.  Perhaps  I  may  be  in 
the  wrong.  But  every  man  has  his  way.  For 
this  reason,  I  proposed  to  all  the  candidates, 
that  a  lottery  or  raffle  should  be  set  on  foot,  by 
"which  every  individual  would  have  an  equal 
ehance  for  her  good  graces,  and  the  prize  be  left 
to  the  decision  of  fortune.  The  scheme  was 
mightily  relished,  and  the  terms  heing  such  a 
trifle  as  half  a  guinea,  the  whole  town  crowded 
into  my  house  in  order  to  subscribe.  But  there 
I  was  their  humble  servant.  Gentlemen,  you 
must  have  a  little  patience  till  my  own  particular 
friends  are  served.  Among  that  number  I  do 
myself  the  honour  to  consider  Mr.  Pickle.  Here 
is  a  copy  of  the  proposals  ;  and  if  the  list  should 
he  adorned  with  his  name,  I  hope,  notwithstand- 
ing his  merited  success  among  the  young  ladies, 
he  will  for  once  be  shunned  by  that  little  vixen 
called  Miss  Fortune  !  he,  he,  he  !" 

So  saying,  he  bowed  with  a  thousand  apish 
eonges,  and  presented  his  paper  to  Peregrine, 
who,  seeing  the  number  of  subscribers  was  limited 
to  one  hundred,  said  he  thought  him  too  mode- 
rate in  his  expectations,  as  he  did  not  doubt  that 
his  picture  would  be  a  cheap  purchase  at  five 
hundred,  instead  of  fifty  pounds,  at  which  the 
price  was  fixed.  To  this  unexpected  remark 
Pallet  answered,  that  among  the  connoisseurs  he 
would  not  pretend  to  appraise  his  picture ;  but 
that,  in  valuing  his  works,  he  was  obliged  to 
have  an  eye  to  the  Gothic  ignorance  of  the  age  in 
which  he  lived. 

Our  adventurer  saw  at  once  into  the  nature  of 
this  raffle,  which  was  no  other  than  a  begging 
shift  to  dispose  of  a  paltry  piece  that  he  could 
not  otherwise  have  sold  for  twenty  shillings. 
However,  far  from  shocking  the  poor  man  in  dis- 
tress, hy  dropping  the  least  hint  of  his  conjec- 
ture, he  desired  to  be  favoured  with  six  chances, 
if  the  circumstances  of  his  plan  would  indulge 
Mm  so  far ;  and  the  painter,  after  some  hesita- 
tion, condescended  to  comply  with  his  request, 
out  of  pure  friendship  and  veneration ;  though 
ie  observed  that,  in  so  doing,  he  must  exclude 
some  of  his  most  intimate  companions.  Having 
leceived  the  money  he  gave  Pickle  his  address, 
desiring  he  would,  with  his  convenience,  visit 
the  princess,  who  he  was  sure  would  display  her 
xaost  engaging  attractions,  in  order  to  captivate 


his  fancy ;  and  took  his  leave,  extremely  well 
pleased  with  the  success  of  his  application. 

Though  Peregrine  was  tempted  with  the  curio- 
sity of  seeing  this  portrait,  which  he  imagined 
must  contain  some  analogy  to  the  ridiculous 
oddity  of  the  painter,  he  would  not  expose  him- 
self to  the  disagreeable  alternative  of  applauding 
the  performance,  contrary  to  the  dictates  of  con- 
science and  common  sense,  or  of  condemning  it, 
to  the  unspeakable  mortification  of  the  miserable 
author,  and  therefore  never  dreamt  of  returning 
the  painter's  visit.  Nor  did  he  ever  hear  of  the 
lottery's  being  drawn. 

About  this  time  he  was  invited  to  spend  a  few 
weeks  at  the  countiy  seat  of  a  certain  nobleman, 
with  whom  he  had  contracted  an  acquaintance 
in  the  course  of  his  debauches,  which  we  have 
already  described.  His  lordship  heing  remark- 
able for  his  skill  and  success  in  horse-racing,  his 
house  was  continually  filled  with  the  connois- 
seurs and  admirers  of  that  sport,  upon  which  the 
whole  conversation  turned,  insomuch  that  Pere- 
grine gradually  imbibed  some  knowledge  in  horse- 
flesh and  the  diversions  of  the  course;  for  the 
whole  occupation  of  the  day,  exclusive  of  eating 
and  drinking,  consisted  in  viewing,  managing, 
and  exercising  his  lordship's  stud. 

Our  hero  looked  upon  these  amusements  with 
an  eye  of  taste  as  well  as  curiosity.  He  contem- 
plated the  animal  as  a  beautiful  and  elegant  part 
of  the  creation,  and  relished  the  surprising  ex- 
ertion of  its  speed  with  a  refined  and  classical 
delight.  In  a  little  time  he  became  personally 
acquainted  with  every  horse  in  the  stable,  and 
interested  himself  in  the  reputation  of  each  ; 
while  he  also  gratified  his  appetite  for  know- 
ledge in  observing  the  methods  of  preparing 
their  bodies,  and  training  them  to  the  race.  His 
landlord  saw  and  encouraged  his  eagerness,  from 
which  he  promised  himself  some  advantage  ;  he 
formed  several  private  matches  for  his  entertain- 
ment, and  flattered  his  discernment  by  permit- 
ting him  to  be  successful  in  the  first  bets  he 
made.  Thus  was  he  artfully  decoyed  into  a 
spirit  of  keenness  and  adventure,  and  disposed 
to  depend  upon  his  own  judgment,  in  opposition 
to  that  of  people  who  had  made  horse-racing  the 
sole  study  of  their  lives.  He  accompanied  my 
lord  to  Newmarket,  and  entering  at  once  into  the 
genius  of  the  place,  was  marked  as  fair  game  by 
all  the  knowing  ones  there  assembled,  many  of 
whom  found  means  to  take  hi™  in,  in  spite  of  all 
the  cautions  and  admonitions  of  his  lordship,  who 
wanted  to  reserve  him  for  his  own  use. 

It  is  almost  impossible  for  any  man,  let  him 
be  ever  so  fearful  or  phlegmatic,  to  be  an  uncon- 
cerned spectator  in  this  busy  scene.  The  demon 
of  play  hovers  in  the  air  like  a  pestilential  vapour, 
tainting  the  minds  of  all  present  with  infallible 
infection,  which  communicates  from  one  person 
to  another,  like  the  circulation  of  a  general  panic. 
Peregrine  was  seized  with  this  epidemic  distem- 
per to  a  violent  degree ;  and,  after  having  lost  a 
few  loose  hundreds  in  his  progress  through  the 
various  rookeries  of  the  place,  entered  into  part- 
nership with  his  noble  friend  in  a  grand  match, 
upon  the  issue  of  which  he  ventured  no  less  than 
three  thousand  pounds.  Indeed,  he  would  not 
have  risked  such  a  considerable  sum,  had  not  his 
own  confidence  been  reinforced  by  the  opinion 
and  concurrence  of  his  lordship,  who  hazarded 
an  equal  bet  upon  the  same  event.  These  two 
associates  engaged  themselves,  in  the  penalty  of 
six  thousand  pounds,  to  run  one  chaise  and  four 
against  another,  three  times  round  the  course ; 
and  our  adventurer  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing 
his  antagonist  distanced  in  the  first  and  second 


J 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  PEREGRINE  PICKLE. 


40j 


heat ;  but,  all  of  a  sudden,  one  of  the  horses  of 
his  machine  was  knocked  up,  by  which  accident 
the  victory  was  ravished  almost  from  his  very 
grasp,  and  he  was  obliged  to  endure  the  damage 
and  the  scorn. 

He  was  deeply  affected  with  this  misfortune, 
which  he  imputed  to  his  own  extravagance  and 
temerity,  but  discovered  no  external  signs  of 
affliction,  because  his  illustrious  partner  bore  his 
loss  with  the  most  philosophic  resignation,  con- 
soling himself,  as  well  as  Pickle,  with  the  hope 
of  making  it  up  on  some  other  occasion.  Never- 
theless, our  young  gentleman  could  not  help  ad- 
miring, and  even  envying,  his  equanimity,  not 
knowing  that  his  lordship  had  managed  matters 
so  as  to  be  a  gainer  by  the  misfortune,  which,  to 
retrieve,  Peregrine  purchased  several  horses  at 
the  recommendation  of  his  friend  ;  and,  instead 
of  returning  to  London,  made  a  tour  with  him 
to  all  the  celebrated  races  in  England,  at  which, 
after  several  vicissitudes  of  fortune,  he  made 
shift,  before  the  end  of  the  season,  to  treble  his 
loss. 

But  his  hopes  seemed  to  increase  with  his  ill 
luck.  In  the  beginning  of  winter  he  came  to 
town,  fully  persuaded  that  fortune  must  neces- 
sarily change,  and  that  next  season  he  should 
reap  the  happy  fruits  of  his  experience.  In  this 
confidence  he  seemed  to  drown  all  ideas  of  pru- 
dence and  economy.  His  former  expense  was 
mere  parsimony  compared  with  that  which  he  now 
incurred.  He  subscribed  to  the  opera  and  half 
a  dozen  concerts  at  different  parts  of  the  town  ; 
was  a  benefactor  to  several  hospitals  ;  purchased 
a  collection  of  valuable  pictures  ;  took  a  house, 
and  furnished  it  in  a  most  magnificent  taste,  laid 
in  a  large  stock  of  French  wines,  and  gave  ex- 
travagant entertainments  to  his  quality  friends, 
who,  in  return,  loaded  him  with  compliments, 
and  insisted  upon  his  making  use  of  their  inter- 
est and  good-will. 


CHAPTER  LXXXIX. 

lie  is  taken  into  the  Protection  of  a  great  Man; 
sets  up  for  a  Member  of  Parliament ;  is  dis- 
appointed in  his  expectation,  and  finds  himself 
egregioushj  outwitted. 

Among  these  professed  patrons,  the  greatest  part 
of  whom  Peregrine  saw  through,  there  was  one 
great  personage,  who  seemed  to  support  with 
dignity  the  sphere  in  which  fortune  had  placed 
him.  His  behaviour  to  Pickle  was  not  a  series 
of  grinning  complaisance  in  a  flat  repetition  of 
general  expressions  of  friendship  and  regard. 
He  demeaned  himself  with  a  seemingly  honest 
reserve,  in  point  of  profession ;  his  advances  to 
Peregrine  appeared  to  be  the  result  of  delibera- 
tion and  experiment ;  he  chid  the  young  gentle- 
man for  his  extravagance,  with  the  authority  of 
a  parent,  and  the  sincerity  of  a  fast  friend  ;  and 
having,  by  gradual  inquiries,  made  himself 
acquainted  with  the  state  of  his  private  affairs, 
condemned  his  conduct  with  an  air  of  candour 
and  concern.  He  represented  to  him  the  folly 
and  dangerous  consequences  of  the  profligate  life 
in  which  he  had  plunged  himself,  counselled  him 
with  great  warmth  to  sell  off  his  race-horses, 
which  would  otherwise  insensibly  eat  him  up  ; 
to  retrench  all  superfluous  expense,  which  would 
only  serve  to  expose  him  to  the  ridicule  and 
ingratitude  of  those  who  were  benefited  by  it ; 
to  lay  out  his  money  upon  secure  mortgages,  at 
good  interest ;    and    carry  into    execution    his 


former  design  of  standing  candidate  for  a  borough, 
at  the  ensuing  election  for  a  new  parliament; 
in  which  case  this  nobleman  promised  to  assist 
him  with  his  influence  and  advice ;  assuring 
him  that,  if  he  could  once  procure  a  seat  in  the 
House,  he  might  look  upon  his  fortune  as  already 
made. 

Our  adventurer,  perceiving  the  wisdom  and 
sanity  of  this  advice,  for  which  he  made  his 
acknowledgments  to  his  generous  monitor,  pro- 
tested that  he  would  adhere  to  it  in  every  parti- 
cular, and  immediately  set  about  a  reformation. 
He  accordingly  took  cognizance  of  his  most 
minute  affairs,  and,  after  an  exact  scrutiny,  gave 
his  patron  to  understand  that,  exclusive  of  his 
furniture,  his  fortune  was  reduced  to  fourteen, 
thousand  three  hundred  and  thirty  pounds,  in 
Bank  and  South-sea  annuities,  over  and  above  the 
garrison  and  its  appendages,  which  he  reckoned 
at  sixty  pounds  a  year.  He  therefore  desired 
that,  as  his  lordship  had  been  so  kind  as  t<» 
favour  him  with  his  friendship  and  advice,  h« 
would  extend  his  generosity  still  farther,  by 
putting  him  in  a  way  of  making  the  most  advan- 
tage of  his  money.  My  lord  said  that,  for  his 
own  part,  he  did  not  choose  to  meddle  in  money 
matters  ;  that  Mr.  Pickle  would  find  abundanos 
of  people  ready  to  borrow  it  upon  land  security.; 
but  that  he  ought  to  be  extremely  cautious  in  a 
transaction  of  such  consequence ;  promising,  at 
the  same  time,  to  employ  his  own  steward  i*. 
seeking  out  a  mortgager  to  whom  it  might  bs 
safely  lent. 

This  agent  was  accordingly  set  at  work,  an& 
for  a  few  days  made  a  fruitless  inquiry  ;  so  that 
the  young  gentleman  was  obliged,  to  have  re- 
course to  his  own  intelligence,  by  which  he  go"t 
notice  of  several  people  of  reputed  credit,  who 
offered  him  mortgages  for  the  whole  sum  ;  but 
when  he  made  a  report  of  the  particulars  to  his 
noble  friend,  his  lordship  started  such  doubts 
and  objections  relating  to  each,  that  he  was 
deterred  from  entering  into  any  engagements 
with  the  proposers ;  congratulating  himself,  in. 
the  meantime,  on  his  good  fortune  in  being 
favoured  with  the  advice  and  direction  of  such  a 
sage  counsellor.  Nevertheless,  he  began  to  ba 
impatient,  after  having  unsuccessfully  consulted 
all  the  money-brokers  and  conveyancers  about 
town,  and  resolved  to  try  the  expedient  of  a 
public  advertisement.  But  he  was  persuaded  by 
my  lord  to  postpone  that  experiment,  until 
every  other  method  should  have  failed,  because 
it  would  attract  the  attention  of  all  the  petti- 
foggers in  London,  who,  though  they  might  not 
be  able  to  over-reach,  would  infallibly  harass 
and  tease  him  out  of  all  tranquillity. 

It  was  on  the  back  of  this  conversation  th?.t 
Peregrine,  chancing  to  meet  the  steward  near  his 
lord's  house,  stopped  him  in  the  street,  to  give 
him  an  account  of  his  bad  luck ;  at  which  the 
other  expressed  some  concern,  and  rubbing  his 
chin  with  his  hand,  in  a  musing  posture,  toll 
Pickle  there  was  a  thought  just  come  into  his 
head,  pointing  out  one  way  of  doing  his  business 
effectually.  The  youth,  upon  this  intimation, 
begged  he  would  accompany  him  to  the  next 
coffee-house,  in  which,  after  having  chosen  a 
private  situation,  this  grave  manager  gave  him 
to  understand  that  a  part  of  my  lord's  estate 
was  mortgaged,  in  consequence  of  a  debt  con- 
tracted by  his  grandfather,  for  provision  to  the 
younger  children  of  the  family;  and  that  the 
equity  of  redemption  would  be  foreclosed  in  a 
few  months,  unless  the  burden  could  be  dis- 
charged. "My  lord,"  said  he,  "has  always 
lived  in  a  splendid  manner,  and  notwithstanding 
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his  ample  fortune,  together  with  the  profits 
accruing  from  the  posts  he  enjoys,  he  saves  so 
little  money,  that,  upon  this  occasion,  I  know  he 
will  be  obliged  to  borrow  ten  thousand  pounds 
to  make  up  the  sum  that  is  requisite  to  redeem 
the  mortgage.  Now,  certain  I  am,  that,  when 
his  design  comes  to  be  known,  he  will  be  solicited 
on  all  hands  by  people  desirous  of  lending  money 
upon  such  undoubted  security ;  and  'tis  odds  but 
he  has  already  promised  the  preference  to  some 
particular  acquaintance.  However,  as  I  know 
he  has  your  interest  very  much  at  heart,  I  will, 
if  you  please,  sound  his  lordship  upon  the  sub- 
ject, and  in  a  day  or  two  give  you  notice  of  my 
success." 

Peregrine,  ravished  with  the  prospect  of  settling 
this  affair  so  much  to  his  satisfaction,  thanked 
the  steward  for  his  friendly  hint  and  undertaking, 
which  he  assured  him  should  be  acknowledged 
by  a  more  solid  proof  of  his  gratitude,  provided 
the  business  could  be  brought  to  bear ;  and  next 
day  lie  was  visited  by  this  kind  manager,  with 
the  happy  news  of  his  lordship's  having  con- 
sented to  borrow  ten  thousand  pounds  of  his 
stock  upon  mortgage,  at  the  interest  of  five  per 
cent.  This  information  he  received  as  an  in- 
stance of  the  singular  esteem  of  his  noble  patron  ; 
and  the  papers  being  immediately  drawn  and 
executed,  the  money  was  deposited  in  the  hands 
of  the  mortgager,  who,  in  the  hearing  of  the 
lender,  laid  strong  injunctions  on  his  steward  to 
pay  the  interest  punctually  at  quarter-day. 

The  best  part  of  our  hero's  fortune  being  thus 
happily  deposited,  and  the  agent  gratified  with  a 
present  of  fifty  pieces,  he  began  to  put  his 
retrenchment  scheme  in  execution ;  all  his  ser- 
vants, Pipes  excepted,  were  discharged,  his 
chariot  and  running  horses  disposed  of,  his  house- 
keeping broke  up,  and  his  furniture  sold  by 
auction.  Nay,  the  heat  of  his  disposition  was 
as  remarkable  in  this  as  any  other  transaction  in 
hrs  life  ;  for  every  step  of  his  saving  project  was 
taken  with  such  eagerness,  and  even  precipita- 
tion, that  most  of  his  companions  thought  he 
was  either  ruined  or  mad.  But  he  answered  all 
their  expostulations  with  a  string  of  prudent 
apophthegms,  such  as,  "The  shortest  follies  are 
the  best;"  "Better  to  retrench  upon  conviction 
than  compulsion ; "  and  divers  other  wise  maxims, 
seemingly  the  result  of  experience  and  philoso- 
phic reflection.  To  such  a  degree  of  enthusiasm 
did  his  present  economy  prevail,  that  he  was 
actually  seized  with  the  desire  of  amassing. 
And  as  he  every  day  received  proposals  from 
those  brokers  whom  he  had  employed,  about 
the  disposal  of  his  cash,  he  at  length  ventured 
fifteen  hundred  pounds  upon  bottomry,  being 
tempted  by  the  excessive  premium. 

But  it  must  be  observed,  for  the  honour  of  our 
adventurer,  that  this  reformation  did  not  at  all 
interfere  with  the  good  qualities  of  his  heart. 
He  was  still  as  friendly  and  benevolent  as  ever, 
though  his  liberality  was  more  subject  to  the 
restraint  of  reason  ;  and  he  might  have  justly 
pleaded,  in  vindication  of  his  generosity,  that  he 
retrenched  the  superfluities  in  his  own  way  of 
living,  in  order  to  preserve  the  power  of  assisting 
his  fellow-creatures  in  distress.  Numberless 
were  the  objects  to  which  he  extended  his  charity 
in  private.  Indeed,  he  exerted  this  virtue  in 
secret,  not  only  on  account  of  avoiding  the  charge 
of  ostentation,  but  also  because  he  was  ashamed 
of  being  detected  in  such  an  awkward  unfashion- 
able practice,  by  the  censorious  observers  of  this 
humane  generation.  In  this  particular  he  seemed 
to  confound  the  ideas  of  virtue  and  vice  ;  lor  he 
did  good  as  other  people  do  evil,  by  stealth ;  and 


was  so  capricious  in  point  of  behaviour,  that 
frequently,  in  public,  he  wagged  his  tongue  in 
satirical  animadversions  upon  that  poverty  which 
his  hand  had  in  private  relieved.  Yet  far  from 
shunning  the  acquaintance,  or  discouraging  the 
solicitation  of  those  who,  he  thought,  wanted 
his  assistance,  he  was  always  accessible,  open, 
and  complaisant  to  them,  even  when  the  haughti- 
ness of  his  temper  kept  his  superiors  at  a  dis- 
tance ;  and  often  saved  a  modest  man  the  anguish 
and  confusion  of  declaring  himself,  by  penetrat- 
ing into  his  necessity,  and  anticipating  his  re- 
quest, in  a  frank  offer  of  his  purse  and  friend- 
ship. 

Not  that  he  practised  this  beneficence  to  all 
the  needy  of  his  acquaintance  without  distinc- 
tion ;  there  is  always  a  set  of  idle  profligate  fel- 
lows, who,  having  squandered  away  their  own 
fortunes,  and  conquered  all  sense  of  honour  and 
shame,  maintain  themselves  by  borrowing  from 
those  who  have  not  yet  finished  the  same  career, 
and  want  resolution  to  resist  their  importunate 
demands.  To  these  he  was  always  inflexible ; 
though  he  could  not  absolutely  detach  himself 
from  their  company,  because,  by  dint  of  effron- 
tery, and  such  of  their  original  connexions  as 
they  have  been  able  to  retain,  they  find  admis- 
sion to  all  places  of  fashionable  resort. 

Several  unsuccessful  attacks  had  been  made 
upon  his  pocket  by  beggars  of  this  class.  One 
of  the  most  artful  of  them,  having  one  day  joined 
him  in  the  Mall,  and  made  the  usual  observation 
on  the  weather,  damned  all  the  fogs  of  London, 
and  began  a  dissertation  on  the  difference  of  air, 
preferring  that  of  the  county  in  which  he  was 
bom  to  any  climate  under  the  sun.  "  Was  you 
ever  in  Gloucestershire  ?"  said  he  to  Peregrine  ; 
who  replying  in  the  negative,  he  thus  went  on  : 
"  I  have  got  a  house  there,  where  I  should  be 
glad  to  see  you.  Let  us  go  down  together  dur- 
ing the  Easter  holidays  ;  I  can  promise  you  good 
country  fare  and  wholesome  exercise  ;  for  I  have 
everything  within  myself,  and  as  good  a  pack  of 
fox-hounds  as  any  in  the  three  kingdoms.  I 
shan't  pretend  to  expatiate  upon  the  elegance  of 
the  house,  which,  to  be  sure,  is  an  old  building  ; 
and  these,  you  know,  are  generally  cold,  and 
not  very  convenient.  But,  curse  the  house  ;  the 
dirty  acres  about  it  are  the  thing ;  and  a  damned 
fine  parcel  they  are,  to  be  sure.  If  my  old 
grandmother  was  dead — she  can't  live  another 
season,  for  she's  turned  of  fourscore,  and  quite 
wore  out.  Nay,  as  for  that  matter,  I  believe  I 
have  got  a  letter  in  my  pocket,  giving  an  account 
of  her  being  despaired  of  by  the  doctors.  Let 
me  see —  No,  damn  it,  I  left  it  at  home,  in  the 
pocket  of  another  coat." 

Pickle,  who,  from  the  beginning  of  this  har- 
angue, saw  its  tendency,  seemed  to  yield  the 
most  serious  attention  to  what  he  said ;  break- 
ing in  upon  it,  every  now  and  then,  with  the 
interjections,  hum  !  ha  !  the  deuce  !  and  several 
civil  questions,  from  which  the  other  conceived 
happy  omens  of  success ;  till  perceiving  they 
had  advanced  as  far  as  the  passage  into  St. 
James's,  the  mischievous  youth  interrupted  him 
all  at  once,  saying,  "  I  see  you  are  for  the  end 
of  the  walk  ;  this  is  my  way."  With  these 
words  he  took  leave  of  the  saunterer,  who  would 
have  delayed  his  retreat,  by  calling  to  him  aloud 
that  he  had  not  yet  described  the  situation  of 
his  castle.  But  Peregrine,  without  stopping, 
answered  in  the  same  tone,  "Another  time  will 
do  as  well ; "  and  in  a  moment  disappeared, 
leaving  the  projector  very  much  mortified  with 
his  disappointment ;  for  his  intention  was  to 
close  the  description  with  a  demand  oi  twenty 


pieces,  to  be  repaid  out  of  the  first  remittance  he 
should  receive  from  his  estate. 

It  would  have  been  well  for  our  hero  had 
he  always  acted  with  the  same  circumspection. 
But  he  had  his  unguarded  moments,  in  which  he 
fell  a  prey  to  the  unsuspecting  integrity  of  Ins 
own  heart.  There  was  a  person  among  the 
•number  of  his  acquaintances,  whose  conversa- 
tion he  particularly  relished,  because  it  was 
frank,  agreeable,  and  fraught  with  many  sen- 
sible observations  upon  the  craft  and  treachery 
of  mankind.  This  gentleman  had  made  shift  to 
discuss  a  very  genteel  fortune,  though  it  was 
spent  with  taste  and  reputation,  and  now  he 
was  reduced  to  his  shifts  for  the  maintenance  of 
his  family,  which  consisted  of  a  wife  and  child. 
Not  that  he  was  destitute  of  the  necessaries  of 
life,  being  comfortably  supplied  by  the  bounty 
of  his  friends  ; :  but  this  was  a  provision  not  at 
all  suited  to  his  inclination  ;  and  he  had  en- 
deavoured, by  divers  unsuccessful  schemes,  to 
retrieve  his  former  independency. 

Peregrine  happened  one  evening  to  be  sitting 
alone  in  a  coffee-house,  where  he  overheard  a 
conversation  between  tins  schemer  and  another 
gentleman,  touching  an  affair  that  engaged  his 
attention.  The  stranger  had  been  left  trustee 
for  fifteen  hundred  pounds  bequeathed  to  the 
other's  daughter  by  an  aunt,  and  was  strongly 
solicited  to  pay  the  money  to  the  child's  father, 
who  assured  him  he  had  then  an  opportunity  to 
lay  it  out  in  such  a  manner  as  would  greatly 
conduce  to  the  advantage  of  his  family.  The 
trustee  reminded  him  of  the  nature  of  his  charge, 
•which  made  him  accountable  for  the  money 
until  the  child  should  have  attained  the  age  of 
eighteen;  but  at  the  same  time  gave  him  to 
understand  that,  if  he  could  procure  such  secu- 
rity as  would  indemnify  him  from  the  con- 
sequences, he  would  forthwith  pay  the  legacy 
into  his  hands.  To  this  proposal  the  father 
replied  that  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  he  would 
risk  the  fortune  of  his  only  child  upon  any 
idle  scheme  or  precarious  issue  ;  and  therefore 
he  thought  it  reasonable  that  he  should  have 
the  use  of  it  in  the  meantime ;  and  that,  as  to 
security,  he  was  loth  to  trouble  any  of  his 
friends  about  an  affair  which  might  be  compro- 
mised without  their  interposition ;  observing, 
that  he  would  not  look  upon  his  condescension 
as  a  favour  if  obtained  by  security,  on  which  he 
could  borrow  the  same  sum  from  any  usurer  in 
town. 

After  much  importunity  on  one  side,  and 
evasion  on  the  other,  the  moneyed  gentleman  told 
him  that,  though  he  would  not  surrender  the 
sum  deposited  in  his  hands  for  the  use  of  his 
daughter,  he  would  lend  him  what  he  should 
have  occasion  for  in  the  meantime  ;  and  if,  upon 
her  being  of  age,  he  should  be  able  to  obtain  her 
concurrence,  the  money  should  be  placed  to  her 
account,  provided  he  could  find  any  person  of 
credit  who  would  join  with  him  in  a  bond  for  the 
assurance  of  the  lender.  This  proviso  was  an 
obstruction  which  the  other  would  not  have  been 
able  to  surmount  without  great  difficulty,  had 
not  his  cause  been  espoused  by  our  hero,  who 
thought  it  was  a  pity  a  man  of  honour  and  under- 
standing should  suffer  in  his  principal  concerns 
on  such  a  paltry  consideration.  He  therefore, 
presuming  on  his  acquaintance,  interposed  in  the 
conversation  as  a  friend  who  interested  himself 
in  the  affair;  and,  being  fully  informed  of  the 
particulars,  offered  himself  as  a  security  for  the 
lender. 

This  gentleman  being  a  stranger  to  Peregrine, 
•was  next  day  made  acquainted  with  his  funds  ; 


and,  without  further  scruple,  accommodated  his 
friend  with  one  thousand  pounds,  for  which  he 
took  their  bond  payable  in  six  months,  though 
he  protested  that  the  money  should  never  be 
demanded  until  the  infant  should  be  of  age, 
unless  some  accident  should  happen  which  he 
could  not  then  foresee.  Pickle  believed  this 
declaration  sincere,  because  he  could  have  no 
interest  in  dissembling  ;  but  what  he  chiefly 
depended  upon  for  his  own  security  was  the 
integrity  and  confidence  of  the  borrower,  who 
assured  him  that,  happen  what  would,  he  should 
be  able  to  stand  between  him  and  all  danger ; 
the  nature  of  his  plan  being  such  as  would  infal- 
libly treble  the  sum  in  a  very  few  months. 

In  a  little  time  after  this  transaction,  writs 
being  issued  out  for  electing  a  new  parliament, 
our  adventurer,  by  the  advice  of  his  patron,  went 
into  the  country  in  order  to  canvass  for  a  borough, 
and  lined  his  pockets  with  a  competent  share  of 
bank-notes  for  the  occasion.  But  in  this  project 
he  unfortunately  happened  to  interfere  with  the 
interest  of  a  great  family  in  the  opposition,  who 
for  a  long  series  of  years  had  made  members  for 
that  place,  and  were  now  so  much  offended  at  the 
intrusion  of  our  young  gentleman,  that  they 
threatened  to  spend  ten  thousand  pounds  in 
frustrating  his  design.  This  menace  was  no 
other  than  an  incitement  to  Peregrine,  who  con- 
fided so  much  in  his  own  influence  and  address, 
that  he  verily  believed  he  should  be  able  to 
baffle  his  Grace,  even  in  his  own  territories.  By 
that  victory  he  hoped  to  establish  his  reputation 
and  interest  with  the  minister,  who,  through  the 
recommendation  of  his  noble  friend,  countenanced 
his  cause,  and  would  have  been  very  well  pleased 
to  see  one  of  his  greatest  enemies  suffer  such  a 
disgraceful  overthrow,  which  would  have,  more- 
over, in  a  great  measure  shaken  his  credit  with 
his  faction. 

Our  hero,  intoxicated  with  the  ideas  of  pride 
and  ambition,  put  all  his  talents  to  the  test  in 
the  execution  of  this  project.  He  spared  no  ex- 
pense in  treating  the  electors  ;  but  finding  him- 
self rivalled  in  this  respect  by  his  competitor, 
who  was  powerfully  supported,  he  had  recourse 
to  those  qualifications  in  which  he  thought  him- 
self superior.  He  made  balls  for  the  ladies, 
visited  the  matrons  of  the  corporation,  adapted 
himself  to  their  various  humours  with  surprising 
facility,  drank  with  those  who  loved  a  cherishing 
cup  in  private,  made  love  to  the  amorous,  prayed 
with  the  religious,  gossiped  with  those  who  de- 
lighted in  scandal,  and  with  great  sagacity  con- 
trived agreeable  presents  to  them  all.  This  was 
the  most  effectual  method  of  engaging  such  elec- 
tors as  were  under  the  influence  of  their  wives. 
As  for  the  rest,  he  assailed  them  in  their  own 
way,  setting  whole  hogsheads  of  beer  and  wine 
abroach,  for  the  benefit  of  all  comers  ;  and  into 
those  sordid  hearts  that  liquor  would  not  open, 
he  found  means  to  convey  himself  by  the  help  of 
a  golden  key. 

While  he  thus  exerted  himself,  his  antagonist 
was  not  idle  ;  his  age  and  infirmities  would  not 
permit  him  to  enter  personally  into  their  parties ; 
but  his  stewards  and  adherents  bestirred  them- 
selves with  great  industry  and  perseverance.  The 
market  for  votes  ran  so  high,  that  Pickle's  ready 
money  was  exhausted  before  the  day  of  election, 
and  he  was  obliged  to  write  to  his  patron  an 
account  of  the  dilemma  to  which  he  was  reduced, 
entreating  him  to  take  such  speedy  measures  as 
would  enable  him  to  finish  the  business  which  he 
had  so  happily  begun. 

This  nobleman  communicated  the  circumstancea 
I  of  the  case  to  the  minister,  and  in  a  day  or  two 
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our  candidate  found  credit  with  the  receiver- 
general  of  the  county,  who  lent  him  twelve  hun- 
dred pounds  on  his  personal  note,  payable  on 
demand.  By  means  of  this  new  supply  he 
managed  matters  so  successfully,  that  an  evident 
majority  of  votes  was  secured  in  his  interest,  and 
nothing  could  have  obstructed  his  election,  had 
not  the  noble  peer  who  set  up  his  competitor,  in 
order  to  avoid  the  shame  and  mortification  of 
being  foiled  in  his  own  borough,  offered  to  com- 
promise the  affair  with  his  honour,  by  giving  up 
two  members  in  another  place,  provided  the 
opposition  should  cease  in  his  own  corporation. 
This  proposal  was  greedily  embraced.  On  the 
eve  of  the  election,  Peregrine  received  an  intima- 
tion from  his  patron,  desiring  him  to  quit  his 
pretensions,  on  pain  of  his  and  the  minister's 
displeasure,  and  promising  that  he  should  be 
elected  for  another  place. 

No  other  disappointment  in  life  could  have 
given  him  such  chagrin  as  he  felt  at  the  receipt 
of  this  tantalizing  order,  by  which  the  cup  of 
success  was  snatched  from  his  lip,  and  all  the 
vanity  of  his  ambitious  hope  humbled  in  the 
dust.  He  cursed  the  whole  chain  of  his  court 
connexions,  inveighed  with  great  animosity  against 
the  rascally  scheme  of  politics  to  which  he  was 
sacrificed,  and,  in  conclusion,  swore  he  would 
not  give  up  the  fruits  of  his  own  address  for  the 
pleasure  of  any  minister  upon  earth.  This  laud- 
able resolution,  however,  was  rendered  ineffec- 
tual by  his  friend  the  receiver-general,  who  was 
bearer  of  the  message,  and,  after  having  in  vain 
endeavoured  to  persuade  him  to  submission,  fairly 
arrested  him  upon  the  spot  for  the  money  he  had 
advanced  ;  this  expedient  being  performed  by 
virtue  of  a  writ,  which  he  had  been  advised  to 
take  out  in  case  the  young  man  should  prove 
refractory. 

The  reader,  who  by  this  time  must  be  pretty 
well  acquainted  with  the  disposition  of  our  hero, 
may  easily  conceive  how  he  relished  this  adven- 
ture. At  first,  all  the  faculties  of  his  soul  were 
swallowed  up  in  astonishment  and  indignation  ; 
and  some  minutes  elapsed  before  his  nerves  would 
obey  the  impulse  of  his  rage,  which  manifested 
itself  in  such  an  application  to  the  temples  of 
the  plaintiff,  as  laid  him  sprawling  on  the  floor. 
This  assault,  which  was  committed  in  a  tavern, 
whither  he  had  been  purposely  decoyed,  attracted 
the  regard  of  the  bailiff  and  his  followers,  who, 
to  the  number  of  four,  rushed  upon  him  at  once, 
in  order  to  overpower  him  ;  but  his  wrath  in- 
spired him  with  such  additional  strength  and 
agility,  that  he  disengaged  himself  from  them  in 
a  trice,  and,  seizing  a  poker,  which  was  the  first 
weapon  that  presented  itself  to  his  hand,  exer- 
cised it  upon  their  skulls  with  incredible  dexterity 
and  execution.  The  officer  himself,  who  had 
been  the  first  that  presumed  to  lay  violent  hands 
upon  him,  felt  the  first  effects  of  his  fury  in  a 
blow  upon  the  jaws,  in  consequence  of  which  he 
lost  three  of  his  teeth,  and  fell  athwart  the  body 
of  the  receiver,  with  which  he  formed  the  figure 
of  a  St.  Andrew's  cross.  One  of  his  myrmidons, 
seeing  the  fate  of  his  chief,  would  not  venture  to 
attack  the  victor  in  front,  but,  wheeling  to  one 
side,  made  an  attempt  upon  him  in  flank,  and 
was  received  obliquely  by  our  hero's  left  hand 
and  foot,  so  masterly  disposed  to  the  right  side 
of  his  leg,  and  the  left  side  of  his  neck,  that  he 
bolted  head-foremost  into  the  chimney,  where  his 
chin  was  encountered  by  the  grate,  which  in  a 
moment  seared  him  to  the  bone.  The  rest  of  the 
detachment  did  not  think  proper  to  maintain  the 
dispute,  but,  evacuating  the  room  with  great  ex- 
pedition, locked  the  door  on  the  outside,  and 


bellowed  aloud  to  the  receiver's  servants,  be- 
seeching them  to  come  to  the  assistance  of  their 
master,  who  was  in  danger  of  his  life. 

Meanwhile,  this  gentleman  having  recollected 
himself,  demanded  a  parley  ;  which  having  witli 
difficulty  obtained  of  our  incensed  candidate,  in 
consequence  of  the  most  submissive  application, 
he  complained  grievously  of  the  young  gentle- 
man's intemperance  and  heat  of  disposition,  and 
very  calmly  represented  the  danger  of  his  rash- 
ness and  indiscretion.  He  told  him  that  nothing 
could  be  more  outrageous  or  idle  than  the  resist- 
ance he  had  made  against  the  laws  of  his  country, 
because  he  would  find  it  impracticable  to  with- 
stand the  whole  executive  power  of  the  country, 
which  he  could  easily  raise  to  apprehend  and 
secure  him ;  that  over  and  above  the  disgrace 
that  would  accrue  to  him  from  this  impruden'J 
conduct,  he  would  knock  his  own  interest  on  the 
head,  by  disobliging  his  friends  in  the  adminis- 
tration, who  were,  to  his  knowledge,  at  present 
very  well  disposed  to  do  him  service ;  that,  for 
his  own  part,  what  he  had  done  was  by  the  ex- 
press order  of  his  superiors,  and  not  out  of  any 
desire  of  distressing  him  ;  and  that  far  from  being 
his  enemy,  notwithstanding  the  shocking  insult 
he  had  sustained,  he  was  ready  to  withdraw  the 
writ,  provided  he  would  listen  to  any  reasonable 
terms  of  accommodation. 

Peregrine,  who  was  not  more  prone  to  ange? 
than  open  to  conviction,  being  appeased  by  his 
condescension,  moved  by  his  arguments,  and  chid 
by  his  own  reflection  for  what  he  had  done  in  tho 
precipitation  of  his  wrath,  began  to  give  ear  to 
his  remonstrances  ;  and  the  bailiffs  being  ordered 
to  withdraw,  they  entered  into  a  conference,  the 
result  of  which  was  our  adventurer's  immediato 
departure  for  London  ;  so  that  next  day  his  com- 
petitor was  unanimously  chosen,  because  nobody 
appeared  to  oppose  his  election. 

The  discontented  Pickle,  on  his  arrival  in  town, 
went  directly  to  the  house  of  his  patron,  to  whom, 
in  the  anguish  of  his  disappointment,  he  bitterly 
complained  of  the  treatment  he  had  received,  by 
which,  besides  the  disgrace  of  his  overthrow,  he 
was  no  less  than  two  thousand  pounds  out  of 
pocket,  exclusive  of  the  debt  for  which  he  stood1 
engaged  to  the  receiver.  His  lordship,  who  was 
prepared  for  this  expostulation,  on  his  knowledge 
of  the  young  man's  impetuous  temper,  answered' 
all  the  articles  of  his  charge  with  great  delibera- 
tion, giving  him  to  understand  the  motives  that 
induced  the  minister  to  quit  his  interest  in  that 
borough  ;  and  soothing  him  with  assurances  that 
his  loss  would  be  amply  rewarded  by  his  honour, 
to  whom  he  was  next  day  introduced  by  this 
nobleman,  in  the  warmest  style  of  recommenda- 
tion. The  minister,  who  was  a  pattern  of  com- 
plaisance, received  him  with  the  most  engaging 
affability ;  thanked  him  very  kindly  for  his  en- 
deavours to  support  and  strengthen  the  interest 
of  the  administration  ;  and  faithfully  promised 
to  lay  hold  on  the  first  opportunity  to  express 
the  sense  he  had  of  his  zeal  and  attachment ; 
desiring  to  see  him  often  at  his  levee,  that,  in 
the  multiplicity  of  business,  he  might  not  be  in. 
danger  of  forgetting  his  services  and  desert. 


CHAPTER  XC. 

Peregrine  commences  Minister's  Dependant — 
Meets  by  Accident  with  Mrs.  Gauntlet — And 
descends  gradually  in  the  Condition  of  Life. 

This  reception,  favourable  as  it  was,  did  not 
please  Peregrine,  who  had  too  much  discernment 
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to  be  cajoled  -with  general  promises,  at  a  time 
■when  he  thought  himself  entitled  to  the  most 
particular  assurance.  He  accordingly  signified 
Jiis  disgust  to  his  introductor,  giving  him  to 
■understand  that  he  had  laid  his  account  -with 
being  chosen  representative  of  one  of  those 
boroughs  for  which  he  had  been  sacrificed.  His 
lordship  agreed  to  the  reasonableness  of  his  ex- 
pectation, observing,  however,  that  he  could  not 
suppose  the  minister  would  enter  upon  business 
with  him  on  his  first  visit ;  and  that  it  would  be 
time  enough  at  his  next  audience  to  communicate 
his  demand. 

Notwithstanding  this  remonstrance,  our  hero 
continued  to  indulge  his  suspicion  and  chagrin, 
and  even  made  a  point  of  it  with  his  patron,  that 
his  lordship  should  next  day  make  application  in 
his  behalf,  lest  the  two  seats  should  be  filled  up, 
on  pretence  of  his  inclinations  being  unknown. 
Thus  importuned,  my  lord  went  to  his  principal, 
and  returned  with  an  answer,  importing  that  his 
honour  was  extremely  sorry  that  Mr.  Pickle  had 
not  signified  his  request  before  the  boroughs  in 
question  were  promised  to  two  gentlemen  whom 
he  could  not  now  disappoint,  with  any  regard 
to  his  own  credit  or  interest ;  but  as  several  per- 
sons who  would  be  chosen  were,  to  his  certain 
knowledge,  very  aged  and  infirm,  he  did  not 
doubt  that  there  would  be  plenty  of  vacant  seats 
in  a  very  short  time,  and  then  the  young  gentle- 
man might  depend  upon  his  friendship. 

Peregrine  was  so  much  irritated  at  this  inti- 
mation, that,  in  the  first  transports  of  his  anger, 
he  forgot  the  respect  he  owed  his  friend,  and  in 
his  presence  inveighed  against  the  minister,  as  a 
person  devoid  of  gratitude  and  candour,  protest- 
ing that  if  ever  an  opportunity  should  offer  itself, 
he  would  spend  the  whole  remains  of  his  fortune 
in  opposing  his  measures.  The  nobleman  having 
given  him  time  to  exhaust  the  impetuosity  of  his 
passion,  rebuked  him  very  calmly  for  his  disre- 
spectful expressions,  which  were  equally  injuri- 
ous and  indiscreet ;  assured  him  that  this  project 
of  revenge,  if  ever  put  in  execution,  would  re- 
dound to  his  own  prejudice  and  confusion,  and 
advised  him  to  cultivate  and  improve,  with  pa- 
tience and  assiduity,  the  footing  he  had  already 
obtained  in  the  minister's  good  graces. 

Our  hero,  convinced  of  the  truth,  though  not 
satisfied  with  the  occasion,  of  his  admonitions, 
took  his  leave  in  a  fit  of  sullen  discontent,  and 
began  to  ruminate  upon  the  shattered  posture  of 
his  affairs.  All  that  now  remained  of  the  ample 
fortune  he  had  inherited,  was  the  sum  he  had 
deposited  in  his  lordship's  hands,  together  with 
fifteen  hundred  pounds  he  had  ventured  on  bot- 
tomry, and  the  garrison,  which  he  had  left  for 
the  use  and  accommodation  of  the  lieutenant ; 
and,  on  the  per  contra  side  of  his  account,  he 
was  debtor  for  the  supply  he  had  received  from 
the  receiver-general,  and  the  money  for  which  he 
was  bound  in  behalf  of  his  friend ;  so  that  he 
found  himself,  for  the  first  time  of  his  life,  very 
much  embarrassed  in  his  circumstances.  For,  of 
the  lirst  half-year's  interest  of  his  ten  thousand, 
which  was  punctually  paid,  he  had  but  fourscore 
pounds  in  bank,  without  any  prospect  of  a  fur- 
ther supply  till  the  other  term,  which  was  at  the 
distance  of  four  long  months.  He  seriously  re- 
flected upon  the  uncertainty  of  human  affairs  : 
the  ship  with  his  fifteen  hundred  pounds  might 
be  lost ;  the  gentleman  for  whom  he  was  security 
might  miscarry  in  this  as  well  as  in  his  former  pro- 
jects ;  and  the  minister  might  one  day,  through 
policy  or  displeasure,  expose  him  to  the  mercy 
of  his  dependant,  who  was  in  possession  of  his 
notes. 


These  suggestions  did  not  at  all  contribute  to 
the  ease  of  our  adventurer's  mind,  already  ruffled 
by  his  disappointment.  He  cursed  his  own  folly 
and  extravagance,  by  which  he  was  reduced  to 
such  an  uncomfortable  situation.  He  compared 
his  own  conduct  with  that  of  some  young  gentle- 
men of  his  acquaintance,  who,  while  he  was  squan- 
dering away  the  best  part  of  his  inheritance,  had 
improved  their  fortunes,  strengthened  their  in- 
terest, and  increased  their  reputation.  He  was 
abandoned  by  his  gaiety  and  good-humour  ;  his 
countenance  gradually  contracted  itself  into  a  re- 
presentation of  severity  and  care  ;  he  dropped  all 
his  amusements  and  the  companions  of  his  plea- 
sure, and  turned  his  whole  attention  to  the  mini- 
ster, at  whose  levee  he  never  failed  to  appear. 

While  he  thus  laboured  in  the  wheel  of  de- 
pendence, with  all  that  mortification  which  a 
youth  of  his  pride  and  sensibility  may  be  sup- 
posed to  feel  from  such  a  disagreeable  necessity, 
he  one  day  heard  himself  called  by  name,  as  he 
crossed  the  Park  ;  and,  turning,  perceived  the 
wife  of  Captain  Gauntlet,  with  another  lady. 
He  no  sooner  recognised  the  kind  Sophy  than  he 
accosted  her  with  his  wonted  civility  and  friend- 
ship ;  but  his  former  sprightly  air  was  metamor- 
phosed into  such  austerity,  or  rather  dejection  of 
feature,  that  she  could  scarce  believe  her  own 
eyes;  and,  in  her  astonishment,  "  Is  it  possible," 
said  she,  "that  the  gay  Mr.  Pickle  should  be  so 
much  altered  in  such  a  short  space  of  time  !"  He 
made  no  other  reply  to  this  exclamation  but  by 
a  languid  smile ;  and  asked  how  long  she  had. 
been  in  town  ;  observing  that  he  would  have  paid 
his  compliments  to  her  at  her  own  lodgings,  had 
he  been  favoured  with  the  least  intimation  of 
her  arrival.  After  having  thanked  him  for  his 
politeness,  she  told  him  it  was  not  owing  to  any 
abatement  of  her  friendship  and  esteem  for  him 
that  she  had  omitted  to  give  him  notice,  but  his 
abrupt  departure  from  Windsor,  and  the  manner 
in  which  he  quitted  Mr.  Gauntlet,  had  given  her 
just  grounds  to  believe  that  they  had  incurred 
his  displeasure  ;  which  suspicion  was  reinforced 
by  his  long  silence  and  neglect  from  that  period 
to  the  present  time.  She  observed  it  was  still 
farther  confirmed  by  his  forbearing  to  inquire  for 
Emilia  and  her  brother.  "Judge,  then,"  said 
she,  "if  I  had  any  reason  to  believe  that  you 
would  be  pleased  to  hear  that  I  was  in  town. 
However,  I  will  not  detain  you  at  present,  be- 
cause you  seem  to  be  engaged  about  some  parti- 
cular business ;  but,  if  you  will  favour  me  with 
your  company  at  breakfast  to-morrow,  I  shall 
be  much  pleased,  and  honoured  to  boot,  by  the 
visit."  So  saying,  she  gave  him  a  direction  to 
her  lodgings  ;  and  he  took  his  leave,  with  a  faith- 
ful promise  of  seeing  her  at  the  appointed  time. 

He  was  very  much  affected  with  this  advance 
of  Sophy,  which  he  considered  as  an  instance  of 
her  uncommon  sweetness  of  temper.  He  felt 
strange  longings  of  returning  friendship  towards 
Godfrey,  and  the  remembrance  of  Emilia  melted 
his  heart,  already  softened  with  grief  and  morti- 
fication. Next  day  he  did  not  neglect  his  engage- 
ment, and  had  the  pleasure  of  enjoying  a  long 
conversation  with  this  sensible  young  lady,  who 
gave  him  to  understand  that  her  husband  wa3 
with  his  regiment ;  and  presented  to  him  a  fino 
boy,  the  first  fruits  of  their  love,  whom  they  had 
christened  by  the  name  of  Peregrine,  in  memory 
of  the  friendship  which  had  subsisted  between 
Godfrey  and  our  youth. 

This  proof  of  their  regard,  notwithstanding  the 
interruption  in  their  correspondence,  made  a  deep 
impression  upon  the  mind  of  our  adventurer,  who 
having  made  the  warmest  acknowledgments  for 
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this  undeserved  mark  of  respect,  took  the  child 
in  his  arms,  and  almost  devoured  him  with  kisses, 
protesting  before  God  that  he  should  always  con- 
sider him  with  the  tenderness  of  a  parent.  This 
was  the  highest  compliment  he  could  pay  to  the 
gentle  Sophy,  who  again  kindly  chid  him  for  his 
disdainful  and  precipitate  retreat  immediately 
after  her  marriage,  and  expressed  an  earnest  de- 
sire of  seeing  him  and  the  captain  reconciled. 
He  assured  her  nothing  could  give  him  greater 
satisfaction  than  such  an  event,  to  which  he  would 
contribute  all  that  lay  in  his  power,  though  he 
could  not  help  looking  upon  himself  as  injured 
by  Captain  Gauntlet's  behaviour,  which  denoted 
a  suspicion  of  his  honour,  as  well  as  contempt  for 
bis  understanding.  The  lady  undertook  for  the 
concession  of  her  husband,  who,  she  told  him, 
bad  been  extremely  sorry  for  his  own  heat  after 
Mr.  Pickle's  departure,  and  would  have  followed 
Mm  to  the*  garrison  in  order  to  solicit  his  forgive- 
ness, had  he  not  been  restrained  by  certain  punc- 
tilios, occasioned  by  some  acrimonious  expressions 
that  dropped  from  Peregrine  at  the  inn. 

After  having  cleared  up  this  misunderstanding, 
she  proceeded  to  give  an  account  of  Emilia,  whose 
behaviour  at  that  juncture  plainly  indicated  a 
continuance  of  affection  for  her  first  lover,  and 
desired  that  be  would  give  her  full  powers  to 
bring  that  matter  also  to  an  accommodation  : 
"For  I  am  not  more  certain  of  my  own  exist- 
ence," said  she,  "  than  that  you  are  still  in  pos- 
session of  my  sister's  heart."  At  this  declara- 
tion the  tear  started  in  his  eye  ;  but  he  shook  his 
head  and  declined  her  good  offices,  wishing  that 
the  young  lady  might  be  much  more  happy  than 
ever  he  should  be  able  to  make  her. 

Mrs.  Gauntlet,  confounded  at  these  expressions, 
and  moved  by  the  desponding  manner  in  which 
they  were  delivered,  begged  to  know  if  any  new 
obstacle  was  raised,  by  some  late  change  in  his 
sentiments  or  situation.  And  he,  in  order  to 
avoid  a  painful  explanation,  told  her  that  he  had 
long  despaired  of  being  able  to  vanquish  Emilia's 
resentment,  and  for  that  reason  quitted  the  pur- 
suit which  he  would  never  renew,  howsoever  his 
heart  might  suffer  by  that  resolution  ;  though  he 
took  Heaven  to  witness,  that  his  love,  esteem, 
and  admiration  of  her  were  not  in  the  least  im- 
paired. But  the  true  motive  of  his  laying  aside 
his  design,  was  the  consciousness  of  his  decayed 
fortune,  which,  by  adding  to  the  sensibility  of 
his  pride,  increased  the  horror  of  another  re- 
pulse. She  expressed  her  concern  for  this  deter- 
mination, both  on  his  own  account,  and  in  behalf 
of  Emilia,  whose  happiness,  in  her  opinion,  de- 
pended upon  his  constancy  and  affection  ;  and 
she  would  have  questioned  him  more  minutely 
about  the  state  of  his  affairs,  had  not  he  dis- 
couraged the  inquiry,  by  seeking  to  introduce 
another  subject  of  conversation. 

After  mutual  protestations  of  friendship  and 
regard,  he  promised  to  visit  her  often  during  her 
residence  in  town  ;  and  took  his  leave  in  a  strange 
jierplexity  of  mind,  occasioned  by  the  images  of 
love  intruding  upon  the  remonstrances  of  carking 
care.  He  had  some  time  ago  forsaken  those  ex- 
travagant companions  with  whom  he  had  rioted 
in  the  heyday  of  his  fortune,  and  began  to  con- 
sort with  a  graver  and  more  sober  species  of 
acquaintance.  But  he  now  found  himself  dis- 
abled from  cultivating  the  society  of  these  also, 
who  were  men  of  ample  estates  and  liberal  dis- 
positions ;  in  consequence  of  which  their  parties 
■were  too  expensive  for  the  consumptive  state  of 
bis  finances  ;  so  that  he  was  obliged  to  descend 
to  another  degree,  and  mingle  with  a  set  of  old 
bachelors  and  younger  brothers,  who  subsisted 


on  slender  annuities,  or  what  is  called  a  bare 
competency  in  the  public  funds.  This  association 
was  composed  of  second-hand  politicians  and 
minor  critics,  who  in  the  forenoon  saunter  in  the 
Mall,  or  lounge  at  shows  of  pictures,  appear  in 
the  drawing-room  once  or  twice  a  week,  dine  at 
an  ordinary,  decide  disputes  in  a  coffee-house 
with  an  air  of  superior  intelligence,  frequent  the 
pit  of  the  playhouse,  and  once  in  a  month  spend 
an  evening  with  some  noted  actor,  whose  remark- 
able sayings  they  repeat  for  the  entertainment  of 
their  ordinary  friends. 

After  all  he  found  something  comfortable 
enough  in  the  company  of  these  gentlemen,  who 
never  interested  his  passions  to  any  violence  of 
transport,  nor  teased  him  with  impertinent  curio- 
sity about  his  private  affairs.  For  though  many 
of  them  had  maintained  a  very  long,  close,  and 
friendly  correspondence  with  each  other,  they 
never  dreamt  of  inquiring  into  particular  con- 
cerns ;  and  if  one  of  the  two  who  were  most 
intimately  connected  had  been  asked  how  the 
other  made  a  shift  to  live,  he  would  have 
answered  with  great  truth,  "  Really,  that  is 
more  than  I  know."  Notwithstanding  this 
phlegmatic  indifference,  which  is>f  the  true  Eng- 
lish production,  they  were  all  inoffensive,  good- 
natured  people,  who  loved  a  joke  and  a  song, 
delighted  in  telling  a  merry  story,  and  prided 
themselves  in  the  art  of  catering,  especially  in 
the  articles  of  fish,  venison,  and  wild  fowl. 

Our  young  gentleman  was  not  received  among 
them  on  the  footing  of  a  common  member,  who 
makes  interest  for  his  admission ;  he  was  courted 
as  a  person  of  superior  genius  and  importance, 
and  his  compliance  looked  upon  as  an  honour  to 
their  society.  This  their  idea  of  his  pre-eminence 
was  supported  by  his  conversation,  which,  while 
it  was  more  liberal  and  learned  than  that  to 
which  they  had  been  accustomed,  was  tinctured 
with  an  assuming  air,  so  agreeably  diffused,  that, 
instead  of  producing  aversion,  it  commanded 
respect.  They  not  only  appealed  to  him  in  all 
doubts  relating  to  foreign  parts  to  which  one  and 
all  of  them  were  strangers,  but  also  consulted  his 
knowledge  in  history  and  divinity,  which  were 
frequently  the  topics  of  their  debates ;  and  in 
poetry  of  all  kinds  he  decided  with  such  magis- 
terial authority  as  even  weighed  against  the 
opinions  of  the  players  themselves.  The  variety 
of  characters  he  had  seen  and  observed,  and  the 
high  spheres  of  life  in  which  he  had  so  lately 
moved,  furnished  him  with  a  thousand  enter- 
taining anecdotes.  When  he  became  a  little 
familiarized  to  his  disappointments,  so  that  his 
natural  vivacity  began  to  revive,  he  flashed  among 
them  in  such  a  number  of  bright  sallies,  as 
struck  them  with  admiration,  and  constituted 
himself  a  classic  in  wit ;  insomuch  that  they 
began  to  retail  his  remnants,  and  even  invited 
some  particular  friends  to  come  and  hear  him 
hold  forth.  One  of  the  players  who  had  for 
many  years  strutted  about  the  taverns  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Covent  Garden  as  the  Grand 
Turk  of  wit  and  humour,  began  to  find  his 
admirers  melt  away ;  and  a  certain  petulant 
physician,  who  had  shone  at  almost  all  the  port 
clubs  in  that  end  of  the  town,  was  actually 
obliged  to  import  his  talents  into  the  city,  where 
he  has  now  happily  taken  root. 

Nor  was  this  success  to  be  wondered  at,  if  we 
consider  that,  over  and  above  his  natural  genius 
and  education,  our  adventurer  still  had  the  op- 
portunity of  knowing  everything  which  happened 
among  the  great,  by  means  of  his  friend  Cadwal- 
lader,  with  whom  he  still  maintained  his  former 
intimacy,  though  it  was  now  chequered  with 
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many  occasional  tifts,  owing  to  the  sarcastic 
remonstrances  of  the  misanthrope,  who  disap- 
proved of  those  schemes  which  miscarried  with 
Peregrine,  and  now  took  unseasonable  methods 
of  valuing  himself  upon  his  own  foresight.  Nay, 
lie  was  between  whiles  like  a  raven,  croaking 
presages  of  more  ill  luck  from  the  deceit  of  the 
minister,  the  dissimulation  of  his  patron,  the 
folly  of  the  projector  for  whom  he  was  bound, 
the  uncertainty  of  the  seas,  and  the  villany  of 
those  with  whom  he  had  intrusted  his  cash,  for 
Crabtree  saw  and  considered  everything  through 
a  perspective  of  spleen  that  always  reflected  the 
worst  side  of  human  nature. 

For  these  reasons  our  young  gentleman  began 
to  be  disgusted  at  certain  intervals  with  the 
character  of  this  old  man,  whom  he  now  thought 
a  morose  cynic,  not  so  much  incensed  against 
the  follies  and  vices  of  mankind  as  delighted 
with  the  distress  of  his  fellow-creatures.  Thus 
he  put  the  most  unfavourable  construction  on 
the  principles  of  his  friend,  because  he  found 
himself  justly  fallen  under  the  lash  of  his 
animadversion. 

Thus  self-accusation  very  often  dissolves  the 
closest  friendship.  A  man,  conscious  of  his  own 
indiscretion,  is  implacably  offended  at  the  recti- 
tude of  his  companion's  conduct,  which  he  con- 
siders as  an  insult  upon  Ids  failings  never  to  be 
forgiven,  even  though  he  has  not  tasted  the 
bitterness  of  reproof,  which  no  sinner  can  com- 
modiously  digest.  The  friendship,  therefore, 
subsisting  between  Crabtree  and  Pickle,  had  of 
late  suffered  several  symptomatic  shocks  that 
seemed  to  prognosticate  a  total  dissolution ;  a 
great  deal  of  smart  dialogue  had  passed  in  their 
private  conversations,  and  the  senior  began 
to  repent  of  having  placed  his  confidence  in 
such  an  imprudent,  headstrong,  ungovernable 
youth. 

It  was  in  such  paroxysms  of  displeasure  that 
he  prophesied  misfortune  to  Peregrine,  and  even 
told  him  one  morning  that  he  had  dreamed  of  the 
shipwreck  of  the  two  East  Indiamen,  on  board  of 
which  he  had  hazarded  his  money.  But  this 
was  no  other  than  a  false  vision ;  for  in  a  few 
weeks  one  of  them  arrived  at  her  moorings  in  the 
river,  and  he  received  a  thousand  in  lieu  of  eight 
hundred  pounds  which  he  had  lent  upon  bond  to 
one  of  the  mates.  At  the  same  time  he  was  in- 
formed that  the  other  ship  in  which  he  was  con- 
cerned, had,  in  all  probability,  lost  her  passage 
for  the  season,  by  being  unable  to  weather  the 
Cape.  He  was  not  at  all  concerned  at  that  piece 
of  news,  knowing  that  the  longer  he  should  lie 
out  of  his  money,  he  would  have  the  more 
interest  to  receive ;  and  finding  his  present 
<hfficulties  removed  by  this  supply,  his  heart 
began  to  dilate,  and  his  countenance  to  resume 
its  former  alacrity. 

This  state  of  exultation,  however,  was  soon 
interrupted  by  a  small  accident,  which  he  could 
not  foresee.  He  was  visited  one  morning  by  the 
person  who  had  lent  his  friend  a  thousand 
pounds  on  his  security,  and  given  to  understand 
that  the  borrower  had  absconded,  in  consequence 
of  a  disappointment,  by  which  he  had  lost  the 
whole  sum  and  all  hopes  of  retrieving  it ;  so  that 
our  hero  was  now  liable  for  the  debt,  which  he 
besought  him  to  discharge  according  to  the  bond, 
that  he,  the  lender,  might  not  suffer  by  his 
humanity.  It  may  be  easily  conceived  that 
Peregrine  did  not  receive  this  intelligence  in 
cold  blood.  He  cursed  his  own  imprudence  in 
contracting  such  engagements  with  an  adventurer 
whom  he  did  not  sufficiently  know.  He  ex- 
claimed against  the  treachery  of  the  projector ; 


and  having  for  some  time  indulged  his  resent- 
ment  in  threats  and  imprecations,  inquired 
into  the  nature  of  the  scheme  which  had  mis- 
carried. 

The  lender,  who  had  been  informed  himself  of 
the  whole  affair,  gratified  his  curiosity  in  this 
particular,  by  telling  him  that  the  fugitive  had 
been  cajoled  by  a  certain  knight  of  the  post,  who 
undertook  to  manage  the  thousand  pounds  in 
such  a  manner  as  would,  in  a  very  little  time, 
make  him  perfectly  independent ;  and  thus  he 
delineated  the  plan  :  "  One-half  of  the  sum," 
said  he,  "  shall  be  laid  out  in  jewels,  which  I 
will  pawn  to  certain  persons  of  credit  and  fortune 
who  lend  money  upon  such  pledges  at  an  exor- 
bitant interest.  The  other  shall  be  kej>t  for 
relieving  them,  so  that  they  may  be  again  de- 
posited with  a  second  set  of  those  honourable 
usurers ;  and  when  they  shall  have  been  cir- 
culated in  this  manner  through  a  variety  of 
hands,  we  will  extort  money  from  each  of  the 
pawnbrokers,  by  threatening  them  with  a  public 
prosecution  for  exacting  illegal  interest;  and  I 
know  that  they  will  bleed  freely,  rather  than  be 
exposed  to  the  infamy  attending  such  an  accusa- 
tion." The  scheme  was  feasible,  and  though  not 
very  honourable,  made  such  an  impression  upon 
the  needy  borrower,  that  he  assented  to  the  pro- 
posal ;  and,  by  our  hero's  credit  the  money  was 
raised.  The  jewels  were  accordingly  purchased, 
pawned,  relieved,  and  repledged  by  the  agent, 
who  undertook  to  manage  the  whole  affair  ;  and 
so  judiciously  was  the  project  executed,  that  he 
could  have  easily  proved  each  lender  guilty  of 
the  charge.  Having  thus  far  successfully  trans- 
acted the  business,  this  faithful  agent  visited 
them  severally  on  his  own  account,  to  give  them 
intimation  that  his  employer  intended  to  sue 
them  on  the  statute  of  usury ;  upon  which,  every 
one  for  himself  bribed  the  informer  to  withdraw 
his  evidence  by  which  alone  he  could  be  con- 
victed ;  and  having  received  these  gratifications, 
he  had  thought  proper  to  retreat  into  France 
with  the  whole  booty,  including  the  original 
thousand  that  put  them  in  motion.  In  conse- 
quence of  this  decampment,  the  borrower  had 
withdrawn  himself ;  so  that  the  lender  was 
obliged  to  have  recourse  to  his  security. 

This  was  a  very  mortifying  account  to  our 
young  gentleman,  who  in  vain  reminded  the 
narrator  of  his  promise,  importing  that  he  would 
not  demand  the  money  until  he  should  be  called 
to  an  account  by  his  ward  ;  and  observed,  that, 
long  before  that  period,  the  fugitive  might  ap- 
pear and  discharge  the  debt.  But  the  other  was 
deaf  to  these  remonstrances ;  alleging  that  his 
promise  was  provisional,  on  the  supposition  that 
the  borrower  would  deal  candidly  and  fairly  ; 
that  he  had  forfeited  all  title  to  his  friendship 
and  trust,  by  the  scandalous  scheme  in  which  he 
had  embarked ;  and  that  his  treacherous  flight 
from  his  security  was  no  proof  of  his  honesty 
and  intended  return ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  a 
warning  by  which,  he  (the  lender)  was  taught  to 
take  care  of  himself.  He  therefore  insisted  upon 
his  being  indemnified  immediately,  on  pain  of 
letting  the  law  take  its  course ;  and  Peregrine 
was  actually  obliged  to  part  with  the  whole  sum 
he  had  so  lately  received.  But  this  payment  was 
not  made  without  extreme  reluctance,  indig- 
nation, and  denunciation  of  eternal  war  against 
the  absconder  and  the  rigid  creditor,  betwixt 
whom  he  suspected  some  collusion. 
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CHAPTER  XCI. 

Cadwallader  acts  the  part  of  a  Comforter  to  his 
Friend  ;  and  in  his  turn  is  consoled  by  Pere- 
grine, who  begins  to  find  himself  a  most  egre- 
gious Dupe. 

This  new  misfortune,  winch  he  justly  charged  to 
the  account  of  his  own  folly,  recalled  his  chagrin  ; 
and  though  he  endeavoured  with  all  his  might 
to  conceal  the  affair  from  the  knowledge  of  Cad- 
wallader, that  prying  observer  perceived  his 
countenance  overcast.  The  projector's  sudden 
disappearance  alarming  his  suspicion,  he  managed 
his  inquiries  with  so  much  art,  that  in  a  few 
days  he  made  himself  acquainted  with  every 
particular  of  the  transaction,  and  resolved  to 
gratify  his  spleen  at  the  expense  of  the  impa- 
tient dupe.  With  this  view  he  took  an  oppor- 
tunity to  accost  him  with  a  very  serious  air, 
saying  a  friend  of  his  had  immediate  occasion  for 
a  thousand  pounds,  and  as  Peregrine  had  the 
exact  sum  lying  by  him,  he  would  take  it  as  a 
great  favour  if  he  would  part  with  it  for  a  few 
months  on  undoubted  security.  Had  Pickle 
known  the  true  motive  of  this  demand,  he  would 
in  all  likelihood  have  made  a  very  disagreeable 
answer ;  but  Crabtree  had  wrapt  himself  up  so 
securely  in  the  dissimulation  of  his  features,  that 
the  youth  could  not  possibly  penetrate  into  his 
intention ;  and  in  the  most  galling  suspense 
replied  that  the  money  was  otherwise  engaged. 
The  misanthrope,  not  contented  with  this  irrita- 
tion, assumed  the  prerogative  of  a  friend,  and 
questioned  him  so  minutely  about  the  disposal  of 
the  cash,  that,  after  numberless  evasions,  which 
cost  him  a  world  of  torture  to  invent,  he  could 
contain  his  vexation  no  longer,  but  exclaimed  in 
a  rage,  "Damn  your  impertinence!  'tis  gone  to 
the  devil,  and  that's  enough  !"  " Thereafter,  as 
it  may  be,"  said  his  tormentor,  with  a  most 
provoking  indifference  of  aspect,  "  I  should  be 
glad  to  know  upon  what  footing  ;  for  I  suppose 
you  have  some  expectation  of  advantage  from  that 
quarter."  " 'Sdeath  !  sir,"  cried  the  impatient 
youth,  "if  I  had  any  expectation  from  hell,  I 
would  make  interest  Avith  you ;  for  I  believe 
from  my  soul  you  are  one  of  its  most  favoured 
ministers  upon  earth."  With  these  words  he 
flung  out  of  the  room,  leaving  Cadwallader  very 
well  satisfied  with  the  chastisement  he  had 
bestowed. 

Peregrine  having  cooled  himself  with  a  solitary 
walk  in  the  Park,  during  which  the  violence  of 
his  choler  gradually  evaporated,  and  his  reflection 
was  called  to  a  serious  deliberation  upon  the 
posture  of  his  affairs,  he  resolved  to  redouble  his 
diligence  and  importunity  with  his  patron  and 
the  minister,  in  order  to  obtain  some  sinecure, 
which  would  indemnify  him  for  the  damage  he 
had  sustained  on  their  account.  He  accordingly 
went  to  his  lordship  and  signified  his  demand, 
after  having  told  him  that  he  had  suffered  several 
fresh  losses,  which  rendered  an  immediate  pro- 
vision of  that  sort  necessary  to  his  credit  and 
subsistence. 

His  noble  friend  commended  him  for  the 
regard  he  manifested  for  his  own  interest,  which 
he  considered  as  a  proof  of  his  being  at  last  de- 
tached from  the  careless  inadvertency  of  youth  ; 
he  approved  of  his  demand,  which  he  assured  him 
should  be  faithfully  transmitted  to  the  minister, 
and  backed  with  all  his  influence ;  and  encour- 
aged his  hope  by  observing  that  some  profitable 
places  were  at  that  time  vacant,  and,  so  far  as  he 
knew,  unengaged. 

U: 


This  conversation  helped  to  restore  the  tran 
quillity  of  Pickle's  breast,  though  he  still  har 
boured  resentment  against  Cadwallader  on  account 
of  the  last  insult ;  and  on  the  instant  he  formed 
a  plan  of  revenge.  He  knew  the  misanthrope's 
remittances  from  his  estate  in  the  country  had 
been  of  late  very  scanty,  in  consequence  of  re- 
pairs and  bankruptcies  among  his  tenants ;  so 
that,  in  spite  of  all  his  frugality,  he  had  been 
but  barely  able  to  maintain  his  credit,  and  even 
that  was  engaged  on  the  strength  of  his  running 
rent.  Being  therefore  intimately  acquainted 
with  the  particulars  of  his  fortune,  he  wrote  a 
letter  to  Crabtree,  subscribed  with  the  name  of 
his  principal  farmer's  wife,  importing  that  her 
husband  being  lately  dead,  and  the  greatest  part 
of  her  cattle  destroyed  by  the  infectious  dis- 
temper, she  found  herself  utterly  incapable  of 
paying  the  rent  which  was  due,  or  even  of  keep- 
ing the  farm,  unless  he  would,  out  of  his  great 
goodness,  be  pleased  to  give  her  some  assistance, 
and  allow  her  to  sit  free  for  a  twelvemonth  to 
come.  This  intimation  he  found  means  to  con- 
vey by  post  from  a  market  town  adjoining  to  the 
farm,  directed  in  the  usual  style  to  the  cynic, 
who  seeing  it  stamped  with  the  known  marks, 
could  not  possibly  suspect  any  imposition. 

Hackneyed  as  he  was  in  the  ways  of  life,  and 
steeled  with  his  boasted  stoicism,  this  epistle 
threw  him  into  such  an  agony  of  vexation,  that  a 
double  proportion  of  souring  was  visible  in  his 
aspect,  when  he  was  visited  by  the  author,  who 
having  observed  and  followed  the  postman  at  a 
proper  distance,  introduced  a  conversation  upon 
his  own  disappointments,  in  which,  among  other 
circumstances  of  his  own  ill  luck,  he  told  him, 
that  his  patron's  steward  had  desired  to  be  ex- 
cused from  paying  the  last  quarter  of  his  interest 
precisely  at  the  appointed  term,  for  which  reason 
he  should  be  utterly  void  of  cash,  and  therefore 
requested  that  Crabtree  would  accommodate  him 
with  a  hundred  pieces  of  his  next  remittance 
from  the  country. 

This  demand  galled  and  perplexed  the  old  man 
to  such  a  degree,  that  the  muscles  of  his  face 
assiimed  a  contraction  peculiarly  virulent,  and 
exhibited  the  character  of  Diogenes  with  a  most 
lively  expression ;  he  knew  that  a  confession  of 
his  true  situation  would  furnish  Pickle  with  an 
opportunity  to  make  reprisals  upon  him,  with 
intolerable  triumph  ;  and  that,  by  a  downright 
refusal  to  supply  his  wants,  he  would  for  ever 
forfeit  his  friendship  and  esteem,  and  might  pro- 
voke him  to  take  ample  vengeance  for  his  sordid 
behaviour,  by  exposing  him,  in  his  native  colours, 
to  the  resentment  of  those  whom  he  had  so  long 
deceived.  These  considerations  kept  him  some 
time  in  a  most  rancorous  state  of  suspense, 
which  Peregrine  affected  to  misinterpret,  by 
bidding  him  freely  declare  his  suspicion,  if  he 
did  not  think  it  safe  to  comply  with  his  request, 
and  he  would  make  shift  elsewhere. 

This  seeming  misconstruction  increased  the 
torture  of  the  misanthrope,  who,  with  the  utmost 
irritation  of  feature,  "Oons!"  cried  he,  "what 
villany  have  you  noted  in  my  conduct,  that  you 
treat  me  like  a  rascally  usurer  ! "  Peregrine  very 
gravely  replied  that  the  question  needed  no 
answer;  "for,"  said  he,  "had  I  considered  you 
as  a  usurer,  I  would  have  come  with  a  security 
under  my  arm ;  but,  all  evasion  apart,  will  you 
stead  me?  will  you  pleasure  me?  shall  I  have 
the  money?"  "Would  it  were  in  your  belly, 
with  a  barrel  of  gunpowder!"  exclaimed  the 
enraged  C3rnic,  "since  I  must  be  excruciated, 
read  that  plaguy  paper !  'Sblood  !  why  didn't 
Nature  clap  a" pair  of  long  ears  and  a  tail  upoD 
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me,  that  I  might  be  a  real  ass,  and  champ 
thistles  on  some  common,  independent  of  my 
fellow-creatures  ?  "Would  I  were  a  worm,  that  I 
might  creep  into  the  earth,  and  thatch  my  habi- 
tation with  a  single  straw ;  or  rather  a  wasp  or  a 
viper,  that  I  might  make  the  rascally  world  feel 
my  resentment.  But  why  do  I  talk  of  rascality  ? 
lolly,  folly,  is  the  scourge  of  life!  Give  me  a 
scoundrel,  so  he  be  a  sensible  one,  and  I  will  put 
him  in  my  heart  of  hearts  !  but  a  fool  is  more  mis- 
chievous than  famine,  pestilence,  and  war.  The 
idiotical  hag  that  writes,  or  causes  to  be  writ, 
this  same  letter,  has  ruined  her  family,  and  broke 
her  husband's  heart,  by  ignorance  and  misman- 
agement ;  and  she  imputes  her  calamity  to 
Providence  with  a  vengeance  ;  and  so  1  am  de- 
frauded of  three  hundred  pounds,  the  greatest 
part  of  which  I  owe  to  tradesmen,  whom  I  have 
promised  to  pay  this  very  quarter.  Pox  upon 
tier  !  I  would  she  were  a  horned  beast,  that  the 
distemper  might  lay  hold  on  her.  The  beldame 
has  the  impudence  too,  after  she  has  brought  me 
into  this  dilemma,  to  solicit  my  assistance  to 
stock  the  farm  anew !  Before  God,  I  have  a 
good  mind  to  send  her  a  halter,  and  perhaps  I 
might  purchase  another  for  myself,  but  that  I 
would  not  furnish  food  for  laughter  to  knaves 
and  coxcombs." 

Peregrine  having  perused  the  billet,  and  lis- 
tened to  this  ejaculation,  replied  with  great  com- 
posure that  he  was  ashamed  to  see  a  man  of  his 
years  and  pretensions  to  philosophy  so  ruffled  by 
a  trifle.  "  What  signify  all  the  boasted  hard- 
ships you  have  overcome,"  said  he,  "and  the 
shrewd  observations  you  pretend  to  have  made 
on  human  nature  ?  Where  is  that  stoical  indif- 
ference you  affirm  you  have  attained,  if  such  a 
paltry  disappointment  can  disturb  you  in  this 
manner?  What  is  the  loss  of  three  hundred 
pounds  compared  with  the  misfortunes  which  I 
myself  have  undergone  within  these  two  years  ? 
Yet  you  will  take  upon  you  to  act  the  censor, 
and  inveigh  against  the  impatience  and  impetuo- 
sity of  youth,  as  if  you  yourself  had  gained  an 
absolute  conquest  over  all  the  passions  of  the 
heart.  You  was  so  kind  as  to  insult  me  V  other 
day  in  my  affliction,  by  reproaching  me  with  in- 
discretion and  misconduct ;  suppose  I  were  now 
to  retort  the  imputation,  and  ask  how  a  man  of 
your  profound  sagacity  could  leave  your  fortune 
at  the  discretion  of  ignorant  peasants?  How 
could  you  be  so  blind  as  not  to  foresee  the  neces- 
sity of  repairs,  together  with  the  danger  of  bank- 
ruptcy, murrain,  or  thin  crop  ?  Why  did  you 
not  convert  your  land  into  ready  money,  and,  as 
you  have  no  connexions  in  life,  purchase  an  an- 
nuity, on  which  you  might  have  lived  at  your 
ease,  without  any  fear  of  the  consequence  ? — 
Can't  you,  from  the  whole  budget  of  your  philo- 
sophy, cull  one  apophthegm  to  console  you  for 
this  trivial  mischance  ?" 

"  Rot  your  rapidity ! "  said  the  cynic,  half 
choked  with  gall ;  "  if  the  cancer  or  the  pox  were 
in  your  throat  I  should  not  be  thus  tormented 
with  your  tongue  ;  and  yet  a  magpie  shall  speak 
infinitely  more  to  the  purpose.  Don't  you  know, 
Mr.  Wiseacre,  that  my  case  does  not  fall  within 
the  province  of  philosophy  ?  Had  I  been  cur- 
tailed of  all  my  members,  racked  by  the  gout  and 
gravel,  deprived  of  liberty,  robbed  of  an  only 
child,  or  visited  with  the  death  of  a  dear  friend 
like  you,  philosophy  might  have  contributed  to 
my  consolation;  but  will  philosophy  pay  my 
debts,  or  free  me  from  the  burden  of  obligation  to 
a  set  of  fellows  whom  I  despise  ?  Speak — pro- 
nounce— demonstrate — or  may  Heaven  close  your 
mouth  for  ever !" 


"  These  are  the  comfortable  fruits  of  your  mis- 
anthropy," answered  the  youth  ;  "  your  laudable 
scheme  of  detaching  yourself  from  the  bouds  of 
society,  and  of  moving  in  a  superior  sphere  of 
your  own.  Had  you  not  been  so  peculiarly  sage, 
and  intent  upon  laughing  at  mankind,  you  could 
never  have  been  disconcerted  by  such  a  pitiful 
inconvenience  ;  any  friend  would  have  accommo- 
dated you  with  the  sum  in  question.  But  now 
the  world  may  retort  the  laugh ;  for  you  stand 
upon  such  an  agreeable  footing  with  your  ac- 
quaintance, that  nothing  could  please  them  better 
than  an  account  of  your  having  given  disappoint- 
ment the  slip,  by  the  help  of  a  noose  properly 
applied.  This  I  mention  by  way  of  hint,  upon 
which  I  would  have  you  chew  the  cud  of  rellec- 
tion  ;  and,  should  it  come  to  that  issue,  1  will 
use  my  whole  interest  with  the  coroner  to  bring 
in  his  verdict  Lunacy,  that  your  carcass  may 
have  Christian  burial." 

So  saying,  he  withdrew,  very  well  satisfied 
with  the  revenge  he  had  taken,  which  operated 
so  violently  upon  Crabtree,  that,  if  it  had  not 
been  for  the  sole  consideration  mentioned  above, 
he  would,  in  all  probability,  have  had  recourse 
to  the  remedy  proposed.  But  his  unwillingness 
to  oblige  and  entertain  his  fellow-creatures  hin- 
dered him  from  practising  that  expedient,  till,  by 
course  of  post,  he  was  happily  undeceived  with 
regard  to  the  situation  of  his  affairs  ;  and  that 
information  had  such  an  effect  upon  him,  that 
he  not  only  forgave  our  hero  for  the  strata- 
gem, which  he  immediately  ascribed  to  the  right 
author,  but  also  made  him  a  tender  of  his  purse  ; 
so  that  matters  for  the  present  were  brought  to 
an  amicable  accommodation. 

Meanwhile  Peregrine  never  slacked  in  his  at- 
tendance upon  the  great ;  he  never  omitted  to 
appear  upon  every  levee-day,  employed  his  in- 
dustry and  penetration  in  getting  intelligence  of 
posts  that  were  unfilled,  and  every  day  recom- 
mended himself  to  the  good  offices  of  his  patron, 
who  seemed  to  espouse  his  interest  with  great 
cordiality  ;  nevertheless  he  was  always  too  late 
in  his  application,  or  the  place  he  demanded 
chanced  to  be  out  of  the  minister's  gift. 

These  intimations,  though  communicated  in 
the  most  warm  professions  of  friendship  and  re- 
gard, gave  great  umbrage  to  the  young  gentle- 
man, who  considered  them  as  the  evasions  of  an 
insincere  courtier,  and  loudly  complained  of  them 
as  such  to  his  lordship,  signifying,  at  the  same 
time,  an  intention  to  sell  his  mortgage  for  ready 
money,  which  he  would  expend  to  the  last  far- 
thing in  thwarting  his  honour,  in  the  very  first 
election  he  should  patronize.  His  lordship  never 
wanted  a  proper  exhortation  upon  tluese  occa- 
sions. He  did  not  now  endeavour  to  pacify  him 
with  assurances  of  the  minister's  favour,  because 
he  perceived  that  these  medicines  had,  by  re- 
peated use,  lost  their  effect  upon  our  adventurer, 
whose  menaces  he  now  combated  by  representing 
that  the  minister's  purse  was  heavier  than  that 
of  Mr.  Pickle  ;  that,  therefore,  should  he  make 
a  point  of  opposing  his  interest,  the  youth  ruu.st 
infallibly  fail  in  the  contest ;  in  which  case  he 
would  find  himself  utterly  destitute  of  the  means 
of  subsistence,  and  consequently  precluded  from 
all  hope  of  provision. 

This  was  an  observation  the  truth  of  which 
our  young  gentleman  could  not  pretend  to  doubt, 
though  it  did  not  at  all  tend  to  the  vindication 
of  his  honour's  conduct.  Indeed,  Pickle  began 
to  suspect  the  sincerity  of  his  own  patron,  who, 
in  his  opinion,  had  trifled  with  his  impatience, 
and  even  eluded,  by  sorry  excuses,  his  desire 
of  having  another  private  audience  of  the  first 
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mover.  His  lordship  also  began  to  be  less  acces- 
sible than  usual ;  and  Peregrine  had  been  obliged 
to  dun  the  steward  with  repeated  demands  before 
he  could  finger  the  last  quarter  of  his  interest. 

Alarmed  by  these  considerations,  he  went  and 
consulted  the  nobleman  whom  he  had  obliged  in 
the  affair  of  his  son,  and  had  the  mortification  to 
hear  but  a  very  indifferent  character  of  the  per- 
son in  whom  he  had  so  long  confided.  This  new 
adviser,  who,  though  a  courtier,  was  a  rival  of 
the  other,  gave  our  adventurer  to  understand  that 
he  had  been  leaning  upon  a  broken  reed  ;  that  his 
professed  patron  was  a  man  of  a  shattered  fortune 
and  decayed  interest,  which  extended  no  farther 
than  a  smile  and  a  whisper  ;  that,  for  his  own 
part,  he  should  have  been  proud  of  an  oppor- 
tunity to  use  his  influence  with  the  minister  in 
behalf  of  Mr.  Pickle.  "  But,  since  you  have  put 
yourself  under  the  protection  of  another  peer," 
said  he,  "  whose  connexions  interfere  with  mine, 
I  cannot  now  espouse  your  cause,  without  incur- 
ring the  imputation  of  seducing  that  nobleman's 
adherents — a  charge  which,  of  all  others,  I  would 
most  carefully  avoid.  However,  I  shall  always 
be  ready  to  assist  you  with  my  private  advice,  as 
a  specimen  of  which,  I  now  counsel  you  to  insist 
upon  having  another  interview  with  Sir  Steady 
Steerwell  himself,  that  you  may  in  person  ex- 
plain your  pretensions,  without  any  risk  of  being 
misrepresented,  and  endeavour,  if  possible,  to 
draw  him  into  some  particular  promise,  from 
which  he  cannot  retract  with  any  regard  to  his 
reputation  ;  for  general  profession  is  a  necessary 
armour  worn  by  all  ministers  in  their  own  de- 
fence, against  the  importunity  of  those  whom 
they  will  not  befriend,  and  would  not  disoblige." 

This  advice  was  so  conformable  to  his  own 
sentiments,  that  our  adventurer  seized  the  first 
opportunity  to  demand  a  hearing,  and  plainly 
told  his  patron  that,  if  he  could  not  be  indulged 
with  that  favour,  he  should  look  upon  his  lord- 
ship's influence  to  be  very  small,  and  his  own 
hopes  to  be  altogether  desperate  ;  in  which  case 
he  was  resolved  to  dispose  of  the  mortgage,  pur- 
chase an  annuity,  and  live  independent. 


CHAPTER  XCII. 

He  is  indulged  with  a  second  Audience  by  the 
Minister,  of  whose  Sincerity  he  is  convinced 
—  His  Pride  and  Ambition  revive,  and  again 
are  mortified. 

If  the  young  gentleman's  money  had  been  in 
other  hands,  perhaps  the  peer  would  have  been 
at  very  little  pains,  either  in  gratifying  his  de- 
mand, or  opposing  his  revenge ;  but  he  knew 
that  the  sale  of  the  mortgage  could  not  be 
effected  without  an  inquiry,  to  which  he  did  not 
wish  to  be  exposed.  He  therefore  employed  all 
his  interest  in  procuring  the  solicited  audience. 
This  being  granted,  Peregrine,  with  great  warmth 
and  elocution,  expatiated  upon  the  injury  his 
fortune  had  suffered  in  the  affair  of  the  borough 
for  which  he  had  stood  candidate  ;  he  took  notice 
of  the  disappointment  he  had  sustained  in  the 
other  election,  reminded  him  of  the  promises 
with  which  he  had  been  amused,  and,  in  conclu- 
sion, desired  to  know  what  he  had  to  expect  from 
his  favour. 

The  minister  having  patiently  heard  him  to  an 
end,  replied  with  a  most  gracious  aspect,  that  he 
was  very  well  informed  c€  his  merit  and  attach- 
ment, and  very  much  disposed  to  convince  him 
of  the  regard  which  he  paid  to  both ;  that  till  of 


late  he  did  not  know  the  nature  of  his  expecta- 
tions, neither  had  he  the  power  of  creating  posts 
for  those  whom  he  was  inclined  to  serve  ;  but  if 
Mr.  Pickle  would  chalk  out  auy  feasible  method 
by  which  he  could  manifest  his  sentiments  of 
friendship,  he  should  not  be  backward  in  execut- 
ing the  plan. 

Peregrine,  laying  hold  on  this  declaration,  men- 
tioned several  places  which  he  knew  to  be  vacant. 
But  the  old  evasion  was  still  used  ;  one  of  them 
was  not  in  his  department  of  business,  another 
had  been  promised  to  the  third  son  of  a  certain 
earl  before  the  death  of  the  last  possessor,  and  a 
third  was  encumbered  with  a  pension  that  ate  up 
a  good  half  of  the  appointments.  In  short,  such 
obstructions  were  started  to  all  his  proposals  as 
he  could  not  possibly  surmount,  though  he  plainly 
perceived  they  were  no  other  than  specious  pre- 
texts to  cover  the  mortifying  side  of  a  refusal. 
Exasperated,  therefore,  at  this  lack  of  sincerity 
and  gratitude,  "I  can  easily  foresee,"  said  he, 
"  that  such  difficulties  will  never  be  wanting 
when  I  have  anything  to  ask,  and  for  that  reason 
will  save  myself  the  trouble  of  any  farther  appli- 
cation." So  saying,  he  withdrew  in  a  very  abrupt 
manner,  breathing  defiance  and  revenge.  But 
his  patron,  who  did  not  think  proper  to  drive 
him  to  extremities,  found  means  to  persuade  his 
honour  to  do  something  for  the  pacification  of 
the  young  man's  choler  ;  and  that  same  evening 
our  adventurer  received  a  message  from  his  lord- 
ship, desiring  to  see  him  immediately. 

In  consequence  of  this  intimation,  Pickle  went 
to  his  house,  and  appeared  before  him  with  a 
very  cloudy  aspect,  which  signified  to  whom  it 
might  concern  that  his  temper  was  at  present  too 
much  galled  to  endure  reproof;  and  therefore 
the  sagacious  peer  forbore  taking  him  to  task  for 
his  behaviour  during  the  audience  he  had  ob- 
tained, but  gave  him  to  understand  that  the 
minister,  in  consideration  of  his  services,  had 
sent  him  a  bank-note  of  three  hundred  pounds,, 
with  a  promise  of  the  like  sum  yearly,  until  he 
could  be  otherwise  provided  for.  This  declara- 
tion in  some  measure  appeased  the  youth,  who 
condescended  to  accept  the  present,  and,  next 
levee-day,  made  his  acknowledgment  to  the 
donor,  who  favoured  him  with  a  smile  cf  infinite 
complacency,  which  entirely  dissipated  all  the 
remains  of  his  resentment  ;  for,  as  he  could  not 
possibly  divine  the  true  cause  of  his  being  tem- 
porized with,  he  looked  upon  this  condescension 
as  an  undoubted  proof  of  Sir  Steady's  sincerity, 
and  firmly  believed  that  he  would  settle  him  in 
some  place  with  the  first  opportunity,  rather 
than  continue  to  pay  this  pension  out  of  his  own 
pocket.  In  all  probability  his  prediction  would 
have  been  verified,  had  not  an  unforeseen  acci- 
dent in  a  moment  overwhelmed  the  bark  of  his 
interest  at  Court. 

Meanwhile,  this  short  gleam  of  good  fortune 
recalled  the  ideas  of  pride  and  ambition  which  he 
had  formerly  cherished.  His  countenance  was 
again  lifted  up,  his  good-humour  retrieved,  and 
his  mien  re-exalted.  Indeed,  he  began  to  be 
considered  as  a  rising  man  by  bis  fellow  depen- 
dants, who  saw  the  particular  notice  with  which 
he  was  favoured  at  the  public  levee ;  and  some 
of  them,  for  that  reason,  were  at  pains  to  court 
his  good  graces.  He  no  longer  shunned  his 
former  intimates,  with  whom  a  good  part  of  his 
fortune  had  been  spent,  but  made  up  to  them  in 
all  places  of  public  resort,  with  the  same  ease 
and  familiarity  as  he  had  been  used  to  express, 
and  even  re-embarked  in  some  of  their  excesses, 
upon  the  strength  of  his  sanguine  expectation. 
Cadwallader  and  he  renewed  their  consultations 
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in  the  court  of  ridicule,  and  livers  exploits  were 
achieved,  to  the  confusion  of  those  who  had 
sailed  into  the  north  of  their  displeasure. 

But  these  enjoyments  were  soon  interrupted 
by  a  misfortune  equally  fatal  and  unexpected. 
His  noble  patron  was  seized  with  an  apoplectic 
fit,  from  which  he  was  recovered  by  the  physi- 
cians, that  they  might  despatch  him  according 
to  rule,  and  in  two  months  after  they  were  called 
he  went  the  way  of  all  flesh.  Peregrine  was  very 
much  afflicted  at  this  event,  not  only  on  account 
of  his  friendship  for  the  deceased,  to  whom  he 
thought  himself  under  many  and  great  obliga- 
tions, but  also  because  he  feared  that  his  own 
interest  would  suffer  a  severe  shock  by  the  re- 
moval of  this  nobleman,  whom  he  considered  as 
its  chief  support.  He  put  himself  therefore  in 
mourning,  out  of  regard  to  the  memory  of  his 
departed  friend,  and  exhibited  genuine  marks  of 
sorrow  and  concern,  though  he  had  in  reality 
more  cause  to  grieve  than  he  as  yet  imagined. 

When  quarter-day  came  about,  he  applied  to 
the  steward  of  his  lordship's  heir  for  the  interest 
of  his  money,  as  usual ;  and  the  reader  will 
readily  own  he  had  some  reason  to  be  surprised, 
when  he  was  told  he  had  no  claim  either  to  prin- 
cipal or  interest.  True  it  is,  the  manager  talked 
very  civilly  as  well  as  sensibly  on  the  subject. 
"Your  appearance,  sir,"  said  he  to  Pickle, 
"  screens  you  from  all  suspicion  of  an  intended 
fraud ;  but  the  mortgage  upon  those  lands  you 
mention  was  granted  to  another  person  many 
years  before  you  pretend  to  have  lent  that  sum  ; 
and  I  have  this  very  morning  paid  one  quarter's 
interest,  as  appears  from  this  receipt,  which  you 
may  peruse  for  your  satisfaction." 

Peregrine  was  so  thunderstruck  at  this  infor- 
mation, which  stripped  him  of  his  all,  that  he 
could  not  \itter  one  word  ;  a  circumstance  that 
did  no  great  honour  to  his  character  in  the  opi- 
nion of  the  steward,  who,  in  good  earnest,  began 
to  entertain  some  doubts  of  his  integrity.  For, 
among  the  papers  of  the  deceased,  which  he  had 
examined,  there  was  no  writing,  memorandum, 
or  receipt  relating  to  this  encumbrance.  After  a 
long  pause  of  stupefaction,  Peregrine  recollected 
himself  so  far  as  to  observe  that  either  he  was 
egregiously  mistaken,  or  the  predecessor  of  his 
lord  the  greatest  villain  upon  earth.  "But,  Mr. 
"Whatd'ycallum,"  said  he,  "you  must  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you  that  your  bare  assertion  in  this 
affair  will  by  no  means  induce  me  to  put  up 
quietly  with  the  loss  of  ten  thousand  pounds." 

Having  thus  expressed  himself,  he  retired  from 
the  house  so  discontented  at  this  demur,  that  he 
scarce  knew  whether  he  moved  upon  his  head  or 
heels  ;  and  the  Park  chancing  to  lie  in  his  way, 
he  sauntered  about,  giving  vent  to  a  soliloquy  in 
praise  of  his  departed  friend,  the  burden  of  which 
was  a  string  of  incoherent  curses  imprecated  upon 
himself;  till  his  transports  by  degrees  giving 
way  to  his  reflection,  he  deliberated  seriously 
and  sorrowfully  upon  his  misfortune,  and  re- 
solved to  consult  lawyers  without  loss  of  time. 
But,  first  of  all,  he  proposed  to  make  personal 
application  to  the  heir,  who,  by  a  candid  repre- 
sentation of  the  case,  might  be  inclined  to  do 
him  justice. 

In  consequence  of  this  determination,  ho  next 
morning  put  his  writings  in  Ms  pocket,  and  went 
in  a  chair  to  the  house  of  the  young  nobleman, 
to  whom,  being  admitted  by  virtue  of  his  appear- 
ance, and  a  small  gratification  to  the  porter,  he 
explained  the  whole  affair,  corroborating  his 
assertions  with  the  papers  which  he  produced, 
and  describing  the  disgrace  that  would  be  en- 
tailed upon  the  memory  of  the  deceased,  should 


he  be  obliged  to  seek  redress  in  a  public  court  of 
justice. 

The  executor,  who  was  a  person  of  good-breed- 
ing, condoled  him  upon  his  loss  with  great  good- 
nature, though  he  did  not  seem  much  surprised 
at  his  accoimt  of  the  matter ;  but  wished  that, 
since  the  fraud  must  have  been  committed,  the 
damage  had  fallen  upon  the  first  mortgager,  who, 
he  said,  was  a  thievish  usurer,  grown  rich  by  the- 
distresses  of  his  fellow-creatures.  In  answer  to 
our  hero's  remonstrances,  he  observed  that  he 
did  not  look  upon  himself  as  obliged  to  pay  the 
least  regard  to  the  character  of  his  predecessor, 
who  had  used  him  with  great  barbarity  and  in- 
justice, not  only  in  excluding  him  from  his  coun- 
tenance and  assistance,  but  also  in  prejudicing 
his  inheritance  as  much  as  lay  in  his  power ;  so 
that  it  could  not  be  reasonably  expected  that  he 
would  pay  ten  thousand  pounds  of  his  debt,  for 
which  he  had  received  no  value.  Peregrine,  in 
spite  of  his  chagrin,  could  not  help  owning  within 
himself  that  there  was  a  good  deal  of  reason  in 
this  refusal.  After  having  given  loose  to  his  in- 
dignation in  the  most  violent  invectives  against 
the  defunct,  he  took  his  leave  of  the  complaisant 
heir,  and  had  immediate  recourse  to  the  advice  of 
counsel,  who  assured  him  that  he  had  an  excel- 
lent plea,  and  was  accordingly  retained  in  the 
cause. 

All  these  measures  were  taken  in  the  first 
vigour  of  his  exertion,  during  which  his  spirits 
were  so  fluttered  with  the  diversity  of  passions 
produced  by  his  mischance,  that  he  mistook  for 
equanimity  that  which  was  no  other  than  intoxi- 
cation ;  and  two  Avhole  days  elapsed  before  he 
attained  a  due  sense  of  his  misfortune.  Then, 
indeed,  he  underwent  a  woful  self-examination  ; 
every  circumstance  of  the  inquiry  added  fresh 
pangs  to  his  reflection ;  and  the  result  of  the 
whole  was  a  discovery  that  his  fortune  was  totally 
consumed,  and  himself  reduced  to  a  state  of  the 
most  deplorable  dependence.  This  suggestion 
alone  might,  in  the  anguish  of  his  despondency, 
have  driven  him  to  some  desperate  course,  had 
it  not  been  in  some  measure  qualified  by  the  con- 
fidence of  his  lawyers,  and  the  assurance  of  the- 
minister,  which,  slender  as  the  world  hath  gene- 
rally found  them,  were  the  only  bulwarks  be- 
tween misery  and  him. 

The  mind  is  naturally  pliable,  and,  provided 
it  has  the  least  hope  to  lean  upon,  adapts  itself 
wonderfully  to  the  emergencies  of  fortune,  espe- 
cially when  the  imagination  is  gay  and  luxuriant. 
This  was  the  case  with  our  adventurer ;  instead 
of  indulging  the  melancholy  ideas  which  his  loss 
inspired,  he  had  recourse  to  the  flattering  delu- 
sions of  hope,  soothing  himself  with  unsubstantial 
plans  of  future  greatness,  and  endeavouring  to 
cover  what  was  past  with  the  veil  of  oblivion. 

After  some  hesitation,  he  resolved  to  make 
Crabtree  acquainted  with  his  misfortune,  that 
once  for  all  he  might  pass  the  ordeal  of  his  satire, 
without  subjecting  himself  to  a  long  series  of 
sarcastic  hints  and  doubtful  allusions,  which  he 
could  not  endure.  He  accordingly  took  the  first 
opportunity  of  telling  him  that  he  was  absolutely 
ruined  by  the  perfidy  of  his  patron,  and  desired 
that  he  would  not  aggravate  his  affliction  by 
those  cynical  remarks  which  were  peculiar  to 
men  of  his  misanthropical  disposition.  Cad- 
wallader  listened  to  this  declaration  with  internal 
surprise,  which,  however,  produced  no  alteration 
in  his  countenance  ;  and,  after  some  pause,  ob- 
served that  our  hero  had  no  reason  to  look  for 
any  new  observation  from  him  upon  this  event, 
which  he  had  long  foreseen,  and  daily  expected  ; 
and  exhorted  him,  with  an  ironical  sneer,  to  con- 
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sole  himself  with  the  promise  of  the  minister, 
■who  would  doubtless  discharge  the  debts  of  his 
deceased  bosom  friend. 


CHAPTER  XCIII. 

Peregrine  commits  himself  to  the  Public,  and  is 
admitted  Member  of  a  College  of  Autliors. 

The  bitterness  of  this  explanation  being  passed, 
our  young  gentleman  began  to  revolve  within 
himself  schemes  for  making  up  the  deficiencies  of 
his  yearly  income,  which  was  now  so  grievously 
reduced  ;  and  determined  to  profit,  in  some  shape 
or  other,  by  those  talents  which  he  owed  to 
nature  and  education.  He  had,  in  his  affluence, 
heard  of  several  authors,  who,  without  any  pre- 
tensions to  genius,  or  human  literature,  earned 
a  very  genteel  subsistence  by  undertaking  work 
for  booksellers,  in  which  reputation  was  not  at 
all  concerned.  One,  for  example,  professed  all 
manner  of  translation,  at  so  much  per  sheet,  and 
actually  kept  five  or  six  amanuenses  continually 
employed,  like  so  many  clerks  in  a  counting-house ; 
by  which  means  he  was  enabled  to  live  at  his 
ease,  and  enjoy  his  friend  and  his  bottle,  ambiti- 
ous of  no  other  character  than  that  of  an  honest 
man  and  a  good  neighbour.  Another  projected 
a  variety  of  plans  for  new  dictionaries,  which 
were  executed  under  his  eye  by  day-labourers ; 
and  the  province  of  a  third  was  histoiy  and 
voyages  collected  or  abridged  by  understrappers 
of  the  same  class. 

Mr.  Pickle,  in  his  comparisons,  paid  such 
deference  to  his  own  capacity,  as  banished  all 
doubts  of  his  being  able  to  excel  any  of  those 
undertakers  in  their  different  branches  of  profes- 
sion, if  ever  he  should  be  driven  to  that  experi- 
ment ;  but  his  ambition  prompted  him  to  make 
his  interest  and  glory  coincide,  by  attempting 
some  performance  which  should  do  him  honour 
with  the  public,  and  at  the  same  time  establish 
his  importance  among  the  copy-purchasers  in 
town.  With  this  view  he  worshipped  the  Muse  ; 
and,  conscious  of  the  little  regard  which  is  in  this 
age  paid  to  every  species  of  poetic  composition 
in  which  neither  satire  nor  obscenity  occurs,  he 
produced  an  imitation  of  Juvenal,  and  lashed 
some  conspicuous  characters,  with  equal  truth, 
spirit,  and  severity.  Though  his  name  did  not 
appear  in  the  title-page  of  this  production,  he 
managed  matters  so  as  that  the  work  was  univer- 
sally imputed  to  the  true  author,  who  was  not 
altogether  disappointed  in  his  expectations  of 
success ;  for  the  impression  was  immediately 
sold  off,  and  the  piece  became  the  subject  of 
conversation  in  all  assemblies  of  taste. 

This  happy  exordium  not  only  attracted  the 
addresses  of  the  booksellers,  who  made  interest 
for  his  acquaintance,  but  also  roused  the  notice 
of  a  society  of  authors,  who  styled  themselves, 
"  The  College,"  from  which  he  was  honoured 
with  a  deputation,  offering  to  enroll  him  a  mem- 
ber by  unanimous  consent.  The  person  em- 
ployed for  this  purpose  being  a  bard  who  had 
formerly  tasted  of  our  hero's  bounty,  used  all 
his  eloquence  to  persuade  him  to  comply  with 
the  advances  of  their  fraternity,  which  he  de- 
scribed in  such  a  manner  as  inflamed  the  curiosity 
of  Pickle,  who  dismissed  the  ambassador,  with 
an  acknowledgment  of  the ;  great  honour  they 
conferred  upon  him,  and  a  faithful  promise  of 
endeavouring  to  merit  the  continuance  of  their 
approbation. 

He  was  afterwards,  by  the  same  minister,  in- 


structed in  the  ceremonies  of  the  college  ;  and, 
in  consequence  of  his  information,  composed  au 
ode,  to  be  publicly  recited  on  the  evening  of  his 
introduction.  He  understood  that  this  constitu- 
tion was  no  other  than  a  body  of  authors, 
incorporated  by  mutual  consent,  for  their  joint 
advantage  and  satisfaction,  opposed  to  another 
assembly  of  the  same  kind,  their  avowed  enemies 
and  detractors.  No  wonder,  then,  that  they 
sought  to  strengthen  themselves  with  such  a 
valuable  acquisition  as  our  hero  was  like  to 
prove.  The  college  consisted  of  authors  only, 
and  these  of  all  degrees  in  point  of  reputation, 
from  the  fabricator  of  a  song,  set  to  music,  and 
sung  at  Marybone,  to  the  dramatic  bard  who 
had  appeared  in  buskins  upon  the  stage ;  nay, 
one  of  the  members  had  actually  finished  eight 
books  of  an  epic  poem,  for  the  publication  of 
which  he  was,  at  that  time,  soliciting  subscrip- 
tions. 

It  cannot  be  supposed  that  such  a  congrega- 
tion of  the  sons  of  Apollo  would  sit  a  whole 
evening  with  order  and  decorum,  unless  they 
were  under  the  check  of  some  established  autho- 
rity ;  and  this  inconvenience  having  been  foreseen, 
they  had  elected  a  president,  vested  with  full 
power  to  silence  any  member  or  members  that 
should  attempt  to  disturb  the  harmony  and  subor- 
dination of  the  whole.  The  sage  who  at  this  time 
possessed  the  chair  was  a  person  in  years,  whose 
countenance  was  a  lively  portraiture  of  that 
rancorous  discontent  which  follows  repeated 
damnation.  He  had  been  extremely  unfortunate 
in  his  theatrical  productions,  and  was  (to  use  the 
words  of  a  profane  wag,  who  assisted  at  the  con- 
demnation of  his  last  play)  by  this  time  damned 
beyond  redemption.  Nevertheless  he  still  tar- 
ried about  the  skirts  of  Parnassus,  translating 
some  of  the  classics,  and  ■writing  miscellanies ; 
and  by  dint  of  an  invincible  assurance,  super- 
cilious insolence,  the  most  undaunted  virulence 
of  tongue,  and  some  knowledge  of  life,  he  made 
shift  to  acquire  and  maintain  the  character  of  a 
man  of  learning  and  wit,  in  the  opinion  of  people 
who  had  neither  ;  that  is,  thirty-nine  in  forty  of 
those  with  whom  he  associated  himself.  He  was 
even  looked  upon  in  this  light  by  some  few  of  the 
college  ;  though  the  major  part  of  those  who 
favoured  his  election  were  such  as  dreaded  his 
malice,  respected  his  experience  and  seniority, 
or  hated  his  competitor,  who  was  the  epic  poet. 

The  chief  end  of  this  society,  as  I  have  already 
hinted,  was  to  assist  and  support  each  other  in 
their  productions,  which  they  mutually  recom- 
mended to  sale,  with  all  their  art  and  influence, 
not  only  in  private  conversation,  but  also  in 
occasional  epigrams,  criticisms,  and  advertise- 
ments, inserted  in  the  public  papers.  This 
science,  which  is  known  by  the  vulgar  appellation 
oiimfjing,  they  carried  to  such  a  pitch  of  finesse, 
that  an  author  very  often  wrote  an  abusive 
answer  to  his  own  performance,  in  order  to 
inflame  the  curiosity  of  the  town  by  which  it 
had  been  overlooked.  Notwithstanding  this 
general  unanimity  in  the  college,  a  private  ani- 
mosity had  long  subsisted  between  the  two  rivals 
I  have  mentioned,  on  account  of  precedence,  to 
which  both  laid  claim,  though,  by  a  majority  of 
votes,  it  had  been  decided  in  favour  of  the  pre- 
sent chairman.  The  grudge  indeed  never  pro- 
ceeded to  any  degree  of  outrage  or  defiance,  but 
manifested  itself  at  every  meeting,  in  attempts  to 
eclipse  each  other  in  smart  sayings  and  pregnant 
repartee  ;  so  that  there  was  always  a  delicate 
mess  of  this  kind  of  wit  served  up  in  the  front  of 
the  evening,  for  the  entertainment  and  example 
of  the  junior  members,  who  never  failed  to  divide 
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upon  tliis  occasion,  declaring  themselves  for  one 
or  other  of  the  combatants,  whom  they  encour- 
aged by  their  looks,  gestures,  and  applause, 
according  to  the  circumstances  of  the  dispute. 

This  honourable  consistory  was  held  in  the  best 
room  of  an  ale-house,  which  afforded  wine,  punch, 
or  beer,  suitable  to  the  purse  or  inclination  of 
every  individual,  who  separately  paid  for  his  own 
choice  ; — and  here  was  our  hero  introduced  in 
the  midst  of  twenty  strangers,  who,  by  their 
looks  and  equipage,  formed  a  very  picturesque 
variety.  He  was  received  with  a  most  gracious 
solemnity,  and  placed  upon  the  right  hand  of  the 
president,  who,  having  commanded  silence,  re- 
cited aloud  his  introductory  ode,  which  met  with 
universal  approbation.  Then  was  tendered  to 
him  the  customary  oath,  obliging  him  to  con- 
sult the  honour  and  advantage  of  the  society  as 
far  as  it  should  lie  in  his  power,  in  every  station 
of  life  ;  and  this  being  taken,  his  temples  were 
bound  with  a  wreath  of  laurel,  which  was  kept 
sacred  for  such  inauguration. 

When  these  rites  were  performed  with  all  due 
ceremony,  the  new  member  cast  his  eyes  around 
the  place,  and  took  a  more  accurate  survey  of 
his  brethren ;  among  whom  he  observed  a  strange 
collection  of  periwigs,  with  regard  to  the  colour, 
fashions,  and  dimensions,  which  were  such  as  he 
had  never  seen  before.  Those  who  sat  on  each 
side,  nearest  the  president,  were  generally  dis- 
tinguished by  venerable  ties,  the  foretops  of 
which  exhibited  a  surprising  diversity :  some  of 
them  rose  slanting  backwards,  like  the  glacis  of  a 
fortification  ;  some  were  elevated  in  two  distinct 
eminences,  like  the  hills  Helicon  and  Parnassus  : 
and  others  were  curled  and  reflected,  as  the  horns 
of  Jupiter  Ammon.  Next  to  these,  the  majors 
took  place,  many  of  which  were  mere  succedanea, 
made  by  the  application  of  an  occasional  rose  to 
the  tail  of  a  lank  bob  ;  and  in  the  lower  form 
appeared  masses  of  hair,  which  would  admit  of 
no  description. 

Their  clothes  were  tolerably  well  suited  to  the 
furniture  of  their  heads,  the  apparel  of  the  upper 
bench  being  decent  and  clean,  while  that  of  the 
second  class  was  threadbare  and  soiled ;  and  at  the 
lower  end  of  the  room  he  perceived  divers  efforts 
made  to  conceal  their  rent  breeches  and  dirty 
linen.  Nay,  he  could  distinguish  by  their  counten- 
ances the  different  kinds  of  poetry  in  which  they 
exercised  the  Muse.  He  saw  Tragedy  conspicuous 
in  a  grave  solemnity  of  regard,  Satire  louring  in 
a  frown  of  envy  and  discontent,  Elegy  whining 
in  a  funeral  aspect,  Pastoral  dozing  in  a  most 
insipid  languor  of  face,  Ode-writing  delineated 
in  a  distracted  stare,  and  Epigram  squinting 
with  a  pert  sneer.  Perhaps  our  hero  refined  too 
much  in  his  penetration,  when  he  affirmed  that, 
over  and  above  these  discoveries,  he  could  plainly 
perceive  the  state  of  every  one's  finances,  and 
would  have  undertaken  to  have  guessed  each 
particular  sum,  without  varying  three  farthings 
from  the  truth. 

The  conversation,  instead  of  becoming  general, 
began  to  fall  into  parties  ;  and  the  epic  poet  had 
actually  attracted  the  attention  of  a  private  com- 
mittee, when  the  chairman  interposed,  calling 
aloud,  "  No  cabals,  no  conspiracies,  gentlemen." 
His  rival,  thinking  it  incumbent  upon  him  to 
make  some  reply  to  this  rebuke,  answered,  "  We 
have  no  secrets ;  he  that  hath  ears,  let  him  hear." 
This  was  spoke  as  an  intimation  to  the  com- 
pany, whose  looks  were  instantly  whetted  with 
the  expectation  of  their  ordinary  meal ;  but  the 
president  seemed  to  decline  the  contest ;  for, 
without  putting  on  his  fighting  face,  he  calmly 
replied  that  he  had  seen  Mr.  Metaphor  tip  the 


wink,  and  whisper  to  one  of  his  confederates, 
and  thence  judged  that  there  was  something 
mysterious  on  the  carpet. 

The  epic  poet,  believing  his  antagonist  crest- 
fallen, resolved  to  take  the  advantage  of  his 
dejection,  that  he  might  enhance  his  own  cha- 
racter in  the  opinion  of  the  stranger  ;  and,  with 
that  view,  asked,  with  an  air  of  exultation,  if  a 
man  miglit  not  be  allowed  to  have  a  convulsion 
in  his  eye,  without  being  suspected  of  a  con- 
spiracy? The  president,  perceiving  his  drift, 
and  piqued  at  his  presumption,  "To  be  sure," 
said  he,  '"'a  man  of  a  weak  head  may  be  very 
well  supposed  to  have  convulsions  in  his  eyes." 
This  repartee  produced  a  laugh  of  triumph 
among  the  chairman's  adherents  ;  one  of  whom 
observed  that  his  rival  had  got  a  smart  rap  on 
the  pate.  "Yes,"  replied  the  bard,  "in  that 
respect  Mr.  Chairman  has  the  advantage  of  me. 
Had  my  head  been  fortified  with  a  horn-work,  I 
should  not  have  been  so  sensible  of  the  stroke." 
This  retort,  which  carried  a  severe  allusion  to 
the  president's  wife,  lighted  up  the  countenances 
of  the  aggressor's  friends,  which  had  begun  to 
be  a  bttle  obumbrated,  and  had  a  contrary  effect 
upon  the  other  faction,  tUl  their  chief,  collecting 
all  his  capacity,  returned  the  salute,  by  ob- 
serving that  there  was  no  occasion  for  a  horn- 
work  when  the  covered  way  was  not  worth 
defending. 

Such  a  reprisal  upon  Mr.  Metaphor's  yoke- 
fellow, who  was  by  no  means  remarkable  for 
her  beauty,  could  not  fail  to  operate  upon  the 
hearers  ;  and  as  for  the  bard  himself,  he  was 
evidently  ruffled  by  the  reflection  ;  to  which, 
however,  he,  without  hesitation,  replied,  "  Egad  ! 
'tis  my  opinion  that,  if  your  covered  way  was 
laid  open,  few  people  would  venture  to  give 
the  assault."  "  Not  unless  their  batteries  were 
more  effectual  than  the  fire  of  your  wit,"  said 
the  president.  "As  for  that  matter,"  cried 
the  other  with  precipitation,  "  they  would  have 
no  occasion  to  batter  in  breach  ;  they  would  find 
the  angle  of  the  la  jmcelle  bastion  demolished 
to  their  hands— he,  he!"  "But  I  believe  it 
would  surpass  your  understanding,"  resumed 
the  chairman,  "  to  fill  up  the  fosse."  "That,  I 
own,  is  impracticable,"  replied  the  bard,  "  there 
I  should  meet  with  a  hiatus  viaxime  deflen- 
dus  /" 

The  president,  exasperated  at  this  insinua- 
tion, in  presence  of  the  new  member,  exclaimed, 
with  indignation  in  his  looks,  "  And  yet,  if  a 
body  of  pioneers  were  set  at  work  upon  your 
skull,  they  would  find  rubbish  enough  to  choke 
up  all  the  common  sewers  in  town."  Here  a 
groan  was  uttered  by  the  admirers  of  the  epic 
poet,  who,  taking  a  pinch  of  snuff  with  great 
composure,  "When  a  man  grows  scurrilous," 
said  he,  "  I  take  it  for  an  undoubted  proof  of 
his  overthrow."  "  If  that  be  the  case,"  cried 
the  other,  "  you  yourself  must  be  the  vanquished 
party,  for  you  was  the  first  that  was  driven  to 
personal  abuse."  "I  appeal,"  answered  the  bard, 
"to  those  who  can  distinguish.— Gentlemen, 
your  judgment." 

This  reference  produced  a  universal  clamour, 
and  the  whole  college  was  involved  in  confusion. 
Every  man  entered  into  dispute  witli  his  neigh- 
bour on  the  merits  of  this  cause.  The  chairman 
interposed  his  authority  in  vain  ;  the  noise  grew 
louder  and  louder  ;  the  disputants  waxed  warm ; 
the  epithets  oiblockheadj'ool,  and  scoundrel,  were 
bandied  about.  Peregrine  enjoyed  the  uproar, 
and,  leaping  upon  the  table,  sounded  the  charge 
to  battle,  which  was  immediately  commenced  in 
ten    different    duels.     The    lights    were    extin- 


2d 


-4i8 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


gnished  ;  the  combatants  thrashed  one  another 
without  distinction ;  the  mischievous  Pickle 
distributed  sundry  random  blows  in  the  dark  ; 
and  the  people  below,  being  alarmed  with  the 
sound  of  application,  the  overturning  of  chairs, 
and  the  outcries  of  those  who  were  engaged, 
came  upstairs  in  a  body  with  lights  to  recon- 
noitre, and,  if  possible,  quell  this  hideous 
tumult. 

Objects  were  no  sooner  rendered  visible  than 
the  field  of  battle  exhibited  strange  groups  of 
the  standing  and  the  fallen.  Each  of  Mr. 
Metaphor's  eyes  was  surrounded  with  a  circle  of 
a  livid  hue  ;  and  the  president's  nose  distilled  a 
quantity  of  clotted  blood.  One  of  the  tragic 
authors,  finding  himself  assaulted  in  the  dark, 
had,  by  way  of  a  poniard,  employed  upon  his 
adversary's  throat  a  knife  which  lay  upon  the 
table,  for  the  convenience  of  cutting  cheese ;  but 
by  the  blessing  of  God,  the  edge  of  it  was  not 
keen  enough  to  enter  the  skin,  which  it  had  only 
scratched  in  divers  places.  A  satirist  had  al- 
most bit  off  the  ear  of  a  lyric  bard.  Shirts  and 
neckcloths  were  torn  to  rags  ;  and  there  was  such 
a  woful  wreck  of  periwigs  on  the  floor,  that  no 
examination  could  adjust  the  property  of  the 
owners,  the  greatest  part  of  whom  were  obliged 
to  use  handkerchiefs  by  way  of  nigbtcap. 

The  fray,  however,  ceased  at  the  approach  of 
those  who  interposed ;  part  of  the  combatants 
being  tired  of  an  exercise  in  which  they  had 
received  nothing  but  hard  blows ;  part  of  them 
being  intimidated  by  the  remonstrances  of  the 
landlord  and  his  company,  who  threatened  to 
call  the  watch ;  and  a  very  few  being  ashamed 
of  the  scandalous  dispute  in  which  they  were 
detected.  But,  though  the  battle  was  ended,  it 
was  impossible,  for  that  evening,  to  restore  har- 
mony and  good  order  to  the  society,  which 
broke  \ip,  after  the  president  had  pronounced  a 
short  and  confused  apology  to  our  adventurer, 
for  the  indecent  uproar  which  had  unfortunately 
happened  on  the  first  night  of  his  admission. 

Indeed,  Peregrine  deliberated  with  himself 
whether  or  not  his  reputation  would  allow  him 
to  appear  again  among  this  venerable  fraternity ; 
b\it,  as  he  knew  some  of  them  to  be  men  of  real 
genius,  how  ridiculous  soever  their  carriage 
might  be  modified,  and  was  of  that  laughing  dis- 
position which  is  always  seeking  food  for  mirth, 
as  Horace  observes  of  Philippics, 

Risus  undique  quaerit ; 

he  resolved  to  frequent  the  college,  notwith- 
standing this  accident,  which  happened  at  his 
inauguration ;  being  thereto,  moreover,  induced 
by  his  desire  of  knowing  the  private  history  of 
the  stage,  with  which  he  supposed  some  of  the 
members  perfectly  well  acquainted.  He  was 
also  visited  before  the  next  meeting  by  his  intro- 
ductor,  who  assured  him  that  such  a  tumult 
had  never  happened  since  the  first  institution  of 
the  assembly  till  that  very  night ;  and  promised 
that,  for  the  future,  he  should  have  no  cause  to 
foe  scandalized  at  their  behaviour. 

Persuaded  by  these  motives  and  assurances,  he 
trusted  himself  once  more  in  the  midst  of  their 
community,  and  everything  proceeded  with  great 
decorum  ;  all  dispute  and  altercation  was  avoided, 
and  the  college  applied  itself  seriously  to  the 
purposes  of  its  meeting,  namely,  to  hear  the 
grievances  of  individuals,  and  assist  them  with 
salutary  advice.  The  first  person  that  craved 
redress  was  a  noisy  North  Briton,  who  com- 
plained, in  a  strange  dialect,  that  he  had,  in  the 
beginning  of  the  season,  presented  a  comedy  to 
the  manager  of  a  certain  theatre,  who,  after  it 


had  lain  six  weeks  in  his  hands,  returned  it  tc 
the  author,  affirming  there  was  neither  sense  nor 
English  in  the  performance. 

The  president,  who,  by  the  bye,  had  revised  the 
piece,  thinking  his  own  reputation  concerned, 
declared,  in  presence  of  the  whole  society,  that, 
with  regard  to  sense,  he  would  not  undertake  to 
vindicate  the  production  ;  but,  in  point  of  lan- 
guage, no  fault  could  be  justly  laid  to  its  charge. 
"  The  case,  however,  is  very  plain,"  said  he ;  "the 
manager  never  gave  himself  the  trouble  to  peruse 
the  play,  but  formed  a  judgment  of  it  from  the 
conversation  of  the  author,  never  dreaming  that 
it  had  undergone  the  revisal  of  an  English  writer  ; 
be  that  as  it  will,  you  are  infinitely  obliged  to 
him  for  having  despatched  you  so  soon,  and  I 
shall  have  the  better  opinion  of  him  for  it  so 
long  as  I  live ;  for  I  have  known  otherguise 
authors  than  you,  that  is,  in  point  of  interest 
and  fame,  kept  in  continual  attendance  and 
dependence  during  the  best  part  of  their  lives, 
and,  after  all,  disappointed  in  the  expectation 
of  seeing  their  performances  exhibited  on  the 
stage." 


CHAPTER  XCIV. 

Further  Proceedings  of  the  College. 

This  affair  was  no  sooner  discussed,  than  another 
gentleman  exhibited  a  complaint,  signifying  that 
he  had  undertaken  to  translate  into  English  a 
certain  celebrated  author,  who  had  been  cruelly 
mangled  by  former  attempts  ;  and  that,  soon  as 
his  design  took  air,  the  proprietors  of  those 
miserable  translations  had  endeavoured  to  pre- 
judice his  work,  by  industrious  insinuations, 
contrary  to  truth  and  fair-dealing,  importing 
that  he  did  not  understand  one  word  of  the  lan- 
guage which  he  pretended  to  translate.  This 
being  a  case  that  nearly  concerned  the  greatest 
part  of  the  audience,  it  was  taken  into  serious 
deliberation.  Some  observed  that  it  was  not 
only  a  malicious  effort  against  the  plaintiff,  but 
also  a  spiteful  advertisement  to  the  public,  tend- 
ing to  promote  an  inquiry  into  the  abilities  of  all 
other  translators,  few  of  whom,  it  was  well 
known,  were  so  qualified  as  to  stand  the  test  of 
such  examination.  Others  said  that,  over  and 
above  this  consideration,  which  ought  to  have  its 
due  weight  with  the  college,  there  was  a  necessity 
for  concerting  measures  to  humble  the  presump- 
tion of  booksellers,  who  had,  from  time  imme- 
morial, taken  all  opportunities  to  oppress  and 
enslave  their  authors  ;  not  only  by  limiting  men 
of  genius  to  the  wages  of  journeymen  tailors, 
without  even  allowing  them  one  Sabbath  in 
the  week,  but  also  in  taking  such  advantages 
of  their  necessities  as  were  inconsistant  with 
justice  and  humanity.  "For  example,"  said 
one  of  the  members,  "after  I  myself  had  ac- 
quired a  little  reputation  with  the  town,  I  was 
caressed  by  one  of  those  tyrants,  who  professed 
a  friendship  for  me,  and  even  supplied  me  with 
money,  according  to  the  exigencies  of  my  situa- 
tion ;  so  that  I  looked  upon  him  as  the  mirror 
of  disinterested  benevolence  ;  and  had  he  known 
my  disposition,  and  treated  me  accordingly,  I 
should  have  writ  for  him  upon  his  own  terms. 
After  I  had  used  his  friendship  in  this  manner 
for  some  time,  I  happened  to  have  occasion 
for  a  small  sum  of  money,  and  with  great  con- 
fidence made  another  application  to  my  good 
friend,  when  all  of  a  sudden  he  put  a  stop  to  his 
generosity,  refused  to  accommodate  me  in  the 
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most  abrupt  and  mortifying  style  ;  and  though  I 
was  at  that  time  pretty  far  advanced  in  a  work 
for  his  benefit,  which  was  a  sufficient  security  for 
what  I  owed  him,  he  roundly  asked  how  I  pro- 

Eosed  to  pay  the  money  which  I  had  already 
orrowed.  Thus  was  I  used  like  a  young  whore 
just  come  upon  the  town,  whom  the  bawd  allows 
to  run  into  her  debt,  that  she  may  have  it  in  her 
power  to  oppress  her  at  pleasure  ;  and  if  the 
sufferer  complains,  she  is  treated  like  the  most 
ungrateful  wretch  upon  earth ;  and  that  too 
with  such  appearance  of  reason,  as  may  easily 
mislead  an  unconcerned  spectator.  '  You  un- 
thankful drab  ! '  she  will  say,  '  didn't  I  take  you 
into  my  house  when  you  hadn't  a  shift  to  your 
back,  a  petticoat  to  your  tail,  nor  a  morsel  of 
bread  to  put  into  your  belly  ?  Ha'nt  I  clothed 
you  from  head  to  foot  like  a  gentlewoman,  sup- 
ported you  with  board,  lodging,  and  all  neces- 
saries, till  your  own  extravagance  hath  brought 
you  into  distress  ;  and  now  you  have  the  impu- 
dence, you  nasty,  stinking,  brimstone  bungaway  ! 
to  say  you  are  hardly  dealt  with,  when  I  demand 
no  more  than  my  own?'  Thus  the  whore  and 
the  author  are  equally  oppressed,  and  even  left 
without  the  melancholy  privilege  of  complaining ; 
so  that  they  are  fain  to  subscribe  to  such  terms 
as  their  creditors  shall  please  to  impose." 

This  illustration  operated  so  powerfully  upon 
the  conviction  and  resentment  of  the  whole  col- 
lege, that  revenge  was  universally  denounced 
against  those  who  had  aggrieved  the  plaintiff; 
and,  after  some  debate,  it  was  agreed  that  he 
should  make  a  new  translation  of  some  other 
saleable  book,  in  opposition  to  a  former  version 
belonging  to  the  delinquents,  and  print  it  in  such 
a  small  size  as  would  enable  him  to  undersell 
their  property  ;  and  that  this  new  translation 
should  be  recommended  and  introduced  into  the 
world  with  the  whole  art  and  influence  of  the 
society. 

This  affair  being  settled  to  the  satisfaction  of 
all  present,  an  author  of  some  character  stood 
up,  and  craved  the  advice  and  assistance  of  his 
fellows  in  punishing  a  certain  nobleman  of  great 
pi-etensions  to  taste,  who,  in  consequence  of  a 
production  which  this  gentleman  had  ushered 
into  the  world  with  universal  applause,  not  only 
desired,  but  even  eagerly  courted,  his  acquaint- 
ance. "  He  invited  me  to  his  house,"  said  he, 
"where  I  was  overwhelmed  with  civility  and 
professions  of  friendship.  He  insisted  upon  my 
treating  him  as  an  intimate,  and  calling  upon 
him  at  all  hours,  without  ceremony ;  he  made 
me  promise  to  breakfast  with  him  at  least  three 
times  a  week.  In  short,  I  looked  upon  myself 
as  very  fortunate  in  meeting  with  such  advances 
from  a  man  of  his  interest  and  reputation,  who 
had  it  in  his  power  to  befriend  me  effectually  in 
my  passage  through  life  ;  and,  that  I  might  not 
give  him  any  cause  to  think  I  neglected  his  friend- 
ship, I  went  to  his  house  in  two  days,  with  a  view 
of  drinking  chocolate,  according  to  appointment; 
but  he  had  been  so  much  fatigued  with  dancing 
at  an  assembly  over  night  that  his  vakt-de- 
chambre  would  not  venture  to  wake  him  so  early ; 
and  I  left  my  compliments  to  his  lordship,  with 
a  performance  in  manuscript,  which  he  had  ex- 
pressed a  most  eager  desire  to  peruse.  I  repeated 
my  visit  next  morning,  that  his  impatience  to 
see  me  might  not  have  some  violent  effect  upon 
his  constitution,  and  received  a  message  from 
his  minister,  signifying  that  he  had  been  highly 
entertained  with  the  manuscript  I  had  left,  a 
great  part  of  which  he  had  read,  but  was  at  pre- 
sent so  busy  in  contriving  a  proper  dress  for  a 
private  masquerade,  which  would  be  given  that 


same  evening,  that  he  could  not  have  the  plea- 
sure of  my  company  at  breakfast.  This  was  a 
feasible  excuse,  which  I  admitted  accordingly, 
and  in  a  day  or  two  appeared  again,  when  his 
lordship  was  particularly  engaged.  This  might 
possibly  be  the  case ;  and  therefore  I  returned 
the  fourth  time,  in  hopes  of  finding  him  more  at 
leisure  ;  but  he  had  gone  out  about  half  an  hour 
before  my  arrival,  and  left  my  performance  with 
his  valet-de-chambre,  who  assured  me  that  his 
lord  had  perused  it  with  infinite  pleasure.  Per- 
haps I  might  have  retired  very  well  satisfied  with 
this  declaration,  had  not  I,  in  my  passage  through 
the  hall,  heard  one  of  the  footmen  upon  the  top 
of  the  staircase,  prouounce  with  an  audible  voice, 
'  Will  your  lordship  please  to  be  at  home  when 
he  calls?'  It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  I  was 
pleased  at  this  discovery,  which  I  no  sooner  made, 
than,  turning  to  my  conductor,  '  I  find,'  said  I, 
'his  lordship  is  disposed  to  be  abroad  to  more 
people  than  me  this  morning.'  The  fellow, 
though  a  valet-de-chambre,  blushed  at  this  ob- 
servation ;  and  I  withdrew,  not  a  little  irritated 
at  the  peer's  disingenuity,  and  fully  resolved  to 
spare  him  my  visits  for  the  future.  It  was  not 
long  after  this  occasion  that  I  happened  to  meet 
him  in  the  Park,  and,  being  naturally  civil,  I 
could  not  pass  him  without  a  salutation  of  the 
hat,  which  he  returned  in  the  most  distant  man- 
ner, though  we  were  both  solitary,  and  not  a 
soul  within  view  ;  and  when  that  very  perform- 
ance, which  he  had  applauded  so  warmly,  was 
lately  published  by  subscription,  he  did  not  be- 
speak so  much  as  one  copy.  I  have  often  reflected 
with  wonder  upon  this  inconsistency  of  his  con- 
duct. I  never  courted  his  patronage,  nor  indeed 
thought  of  his  name,  until  he  made  interest  for 
my  acquaintance  ;  and  if  he  was  disappointed  in 
my  conversation,  why  did  he  press  me  so  much 
to  further  connexion  ?" 

"The  case  is  very  clear,"  cried  the  chairman, 
interrupting  him ;  "he  is  one  of  those  connois- 
seurs who  set  up  for  taste,  and  value  themselves 
upon  knowing  all  men  of  genius,  whom  they 
would  be  thought  to  assist  in  their  productions. 
I  will  lay  an  even  bet  with  any  man  that  his 
lordship,  on  the  strength  of  that  slender  inter- 
view, together  with  the  opportunity  of  having 
seen  your  performance  in  manuscript,  has  already 
hinted  to  every  company  in  which  he  is  conver- 
sant, that  you  solicited  his  assistance  in  retouch- 
ing the  piece  which  you  have  now  offered  to  the 
public,  and  that  he  was  pleased  to  favour  you 
with  his  advice,  but  found  you  obstinately 
bigoted  to  your  own  opinion,  in  some  points 
relating  to  those  very  passages  which  have  not 
met  with  the  approbation  of  the  town.  As  for 
his  caresses,  there  was  nothing  at  all  extraordi- 
nary in  his  behaviour.  By  that  time  you  have 
lived  to  my  age,  you  will  not  be  surprised  to  sc; 
a  courtier's  promise  and  performance  of  a  dif- 
ferent complexion ;  not  but  that  I  would  will- 
ingly act  as  an  auxiliary  in  your  resentment." 

The  opinion  of  the  president  was  strengthened 
by  the  concurrence  of  all  the  members  ;  and  all 
other  complaints  and  memorials  being  deferred 
till  another  sitting,  the  college  proceeded  to  an 
exercise  of  wit,  which  was  generally  performed 
once  every  fortnight,  with  a  view  to  promote  the 
expectoration  of  genius.  The  subject  was  occa- 
sionally chosen  by  the  chairman,  who  opened  the' 
game  with  some  shrewd  remark  naturally  arising 
from  the  conversation ;  and  then  the  ball  was 
tossed  about  from  one  corner  of  the  room  to  the 
other,  according  to  the  motions  of  the  spirit. 

That  the  reader  may  have  a  just  idea  of  this 
sport,  and  of  the  abilities  of  those  who  carried 
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it  on,  I  shall  repeat  the  sallies  of  this  evening, 
according  to  the  order  and  succession  in  which 
they  escaped.  One  of  the  members  observing  that 
Mr.  Metaphor  was  absent,  was  told  by  the  person 
who  sat  next  to  him,  that  the  poet  had  foul 
weather  at  home,  and  could  not  stir  abroad. 
"What!"  said  the  president,  interposing,  with 
the  signal  upon  his  countenance,  "is  he  wind- 
bound  in  port?"  "Wine-bound,  I  suppose," 
cried  another.  "Hooped  with  wine!  a  strange 
metaphor  !  "  said  the  third.  "  Not  if  he  has  got 
into  a  hogshead,"  answered  the  fourth.  "The 
hogshead  will  sooner  get  into  him,"  replied  a 
fifth,  "it  must  be  a  tun  or  an  ocean."  "No 
wonder,  then,  if  he  should  be  overwhelmed,"  said 
a  sixth.  "If  he  should,"  cried  a  seventh,  "he 
will  cast  up  when  his  gall  breaks."  "That  must 
be  very  soon,"  roared  an  eighth,  "  for  it  has  been 
long  ready  to  burst."  "No,  no,"  observed  a 
ninth,  "he'll  stick  fast  at  the  bottom,  take  my 
word  for  it ;  he  has  a  natural  alacrity  in  sink- 
ing." "And  yet,"  remarked  a  tenth,  "I  have 
seen  him  in  the  clouds."  "  Then  was  he  cloudy, 
I  suppose,"  cried  the  eleventh.  "  So  dark,"  re- 
plied the  other,  "  that  his  meaning  could  not  be 
perceived."  "  For  all  that,"  said  the  twelfth, 
"he  is  easily  seen  through."  "You  talk,"  an- 
swered the  thirteenth,  "  as  if  his  head  was  made 
of  glass."  "  No,  no,"  cried  the  fourteenth,  "  his 
head  is  made  of  more  durable  stuff ;  it  will  bend 
before  it  breaks."  "  Yet  I  have  seen  it  broken," 
resumed  the  president.  "  Did  you  perceive  any 
wit  come  out  at  the  hole  ?"  said  another.  "  His 
wit,"  replied  the  chairman,  "is  too  subtle  to  be 
perceived." 

A  third  mouth  was  just  open,  when  the  exer- 
cise was  suddenly  interrupted  by  the  dreadful 
cry  of  fire,  which  issued  from  the  kitchen,  and 
involved  the  whole  college  in  confusion.  Every 
man  endeavoured  to  be  the  first  in  making  his 
exit ;  the  door  and  passage  were  blocked  up  ; 
each  individual  was  pummelled  by  the  person 
that  happened  to  be  behind  him.  This  commu- 
nication produced  noise  and  exclamation  ;  clouds 
of  smoke  rolled  upwards  into  the  apartment, 
and  terror  sat  on  every  brow  ;  when  Peregrine, 
seeing  no  prospect  of  retreating  by  the  door, 
opened  one  of  the  windows,  and  fairly  leaped 
into  the  street,  where  he  found  a  crowd  of  people 
assembled  to  contribute  their  assistance  in  extin- 
guishing the  flames.  Several  members  of  the 
college  followed  his  example,  and  happily  accom- 
plished their  escape.  The  chairman  himself, 
being  unwilling  to  use  the  same  expedient,  stood 
trembling  on  the  brink  of  descent,  dubious  of 
his  own  agility,  and  dreading  the  consequence  of 
such  a  leap,  when  a  chair  happening  to  pass,  he 
laid  hold  on  the  opportunity,  and  by  an  exertion 
of  his  muscles,  pitched  upon  the  top  of  the  car- 
riage, which  was  immediately  overturned  in  the 
kennel,  to  the  grievous  annoyance  of  the  fare, 
which  happened  to  be  a  certain  effeminate  beau, 
in  full  dress,  on  his  way  to  a  private  assembly. 

This  phantom,  hearing  the  noise  overhead,  and 
feeling  the  shock  of  being  overthrown  at  the 
same  time,  thought  that  some  whole  tenement 
had  fallen  upon  the  chair,  and,  in  the  terror  of 
being  crushed  to  pieces,  uttered  a  scream,  which 
the  populace  supposed  to  proceed  from  the  mouth 
of  a  woman  ;  and  therefore  went  to  his  assistance, 
while  the  chairmen,  instead  of  ministering  to  his 
occasions,  no  sooner  recollected  themselves,  than 
they  ran  in  pursuit  of  their  overthrower,  who, 
being  accustomed  to  escape  from  bailiffs,  dived 
into  a  dark  alley,  and  vanishing  in  a  trice,  was 
not  visible  to  any  living  soul,  until  he  appeared 
next  day  on  Tower-hill. 


The  humane  part  of  the  mob,  who  bestirred, 
themselves  for  the  relief  of  the  supposed  lady,  no 
sooner  perceived  their  mistake  in  the  appearance 
of  the  beau,  who  stared  around  him  with  horror 
and  affright,  than  their  compassion  was  changed 
into  mirth,  and  they  began  to  pass  a  great  many 
unsavoury  jokes  upon  his  misfortune,  which  they 
now  discovered  no  inclination  to  alleviate ;  and 
he  found  himself  very  uncomfortably  beset,  when 
Pickle,  pitying  his  situation,  interposed  in  his 
behalf,  and  prevailed  upon  the  chairmen  to  carry 
him  into  the  house  of  an  apothecary  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, to  whom  his  mischance  proved  a  very 
advantageous  accident ;  for  the  fright  operated 
so  violently  upon  his  nerves  that  he  was  seized 
with  a  delirium,  and  lay  a  whole  fortnight  de- 
prived of  his  senses,  during  which  period  he  was 
not  neglected  in  point  of  medicines,  food,  and 
attendance,  but  royally  regaled,  as  appeared  by 
the  contents  of  his  landlord's  bill. 

Our  adventurer  having  seen  this  unfortunate 
beau  safely  housed,  returned  to  the  scene  of  the 
other  calamity,  which,  as  it  was  no  other  than  a 
foul  chimney,  soon  yielded  to  the  endeavours  of 
the  family,  and  was  happily  overcome,  without 
any  other  bad  consequence  than  that  of  alarming: 
the  neighbours,  disturbing  the  college,  and  dis- 
ordering the  brain  of  a  beau. 

Eager  to  be  acquainted  with  the  particular  con- 
stitutions of  a  society  which  seemed  to  open  upon... 
him  by  degrees,  Mr.  Pickle  did  not  fail  to  appear 
at  the  next  meeting,  when  several  petitions  were 
laid  before  the  board,  in  behalf  of  those  members 
who  were  confined  in  the  prisons  of  the  Fleet, 
Marshalsea,  and  King's  Bench.  As  those  un- 
happy authors  expected  nothing  from  their 
brethren  but  advice  and  good  offices,  which  did 
not  concern  the  purse,  the  memorials  were  con- 
sidered with  great  care  and  humanity  ;  and,  upon 
this  occasion,  Peregrine  had  it  in  his  power  t& 
manifest  his  importance  to  the  community  ;  for 
he  happened  to  be  acquainted  with  the  creditor 
of  one  of  the  prisoners,  and  knew  that  gentle- 
man's severity  was  owing  to  his  resentment  at 
the  behaviour  of  the  debtor,  who  had  lampooned 
him  in  print,  because  he  refused  to  comply  with 
a  fresh  demand,  after  he  had  lent  him  money  to 
the  amount  of  a  considerable  sum.  Our  young 
gentleman,  therefore,  understanding  that  the 
author  was  penitent,  and  disposed  to  make  a 
reasonable  submission,  promised  to  employ  his 
influence  with  the  creditor  towards  an  accom- 
modation, and  in  a  few  days  actually  obtained1 
his  release. 

The  social  duties  being  discharged,  the  con- 
versation took  a  general  turn,  and  several  new 
productions  were  freely  criticised  ;  those  espe- 
cially which  belonged  to  authors  who  were  either 
unconnected  with  or  unknown  to  the  college. 
Nor  did  the  profession  of  stage-playing  escape 
the  cognizance  of  the  assembly  ;  a  deputation  of 
the  most  judicious  members  being  sent  weekly  to 
each  theatre,  with  a  view  of  making  remarks 
upon  the  performance  of  the  actors.  The  censors 
for  the  preceding  week  were  accordingly  called 
upon  to  give  in  their  report,  and  the  play  which  j 
they  had  reviewed  was  the  Revenge. 

"Mr.  Q(uiu),"said  the  second  censor,  "take  him 
all  in  all,  is  certainly  the  most  complete  and  un- 
blemished performer  that  ever  appeared  on  our 
stage,  notwithstanding  the  blind  adoration  which 
is  paid  to  his  rival.  I  went  two  nights  ago,  with 
an  express  design  to  criticise  his  action.  I  could 
find  no  room  for  censure,  but  infinite  subject  for 
admiration  and  applause.  In  Pierre  he  is  great, 
in  Othello  excellent,  but  in  Zanga  beyond  all 
imitation.    Over  and  above  the  distinctness  of 
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pronunciation,  the  dignity  of  attitude  and  ex- 
pression of  face,  his  gestures  are  so  just  and  sig- 
nificant, that  a  man, "though  utterly  bereft  of  the 
Bense  of  hearing,  might,  by  seeing  him  only, 
■understand  the  meaning  of  every  word  he  speaks  ! 
sure  nothing  can  be  more  exquisite  than  his 
manner  of  telling  Isabella  how  Alonzo  behaved 
when  he  found  the  incendiary  letter  which  he  had 
dropped  by  the  Moor's  direction;  and  when,  to 
crown  his  vengeance,  he  discovers  himself  to  be 
the  contriver  of  all  the  mischief  that  had  hap- 
pened, he  manifests  a  perfect  masterpiece  of 
action,  in  pronouncing  these  four  little  mono- 
syllables, Know  then,  'twas — I." 

Peregrine  having  eyed  the  critic  some  minutes, 
"  I  fancy,"  said  he,  "  your  praise  must  be  ironi- 
cal, because,  in  the  very  two  situations  you  men- 
tion, I  think  I  have  seen  that  player  out-Herod 
Herod,  or,  in  other  words,  exceed  all  his  other 
extravagances.  The  intention  of  the  author  is, 
that  the  Moor  should  communicate  to  his  confi- 
dant a  piece  of  information  contained  in  a  few 
lines,  which,  doubtless,  ought  to  be  repeated 
with  an  air  of  eagerness  and  satisfaction,  not  with 
the  ridiculous  grimace  of  a  monkey,  to  which, 
methought,  his  action  bore  an  intimate  resem- 
blance, in  uttering  this  plain  sentence  : — 

He  took  it  up  ; 

But  scarce  was  it  unfolded  to  his  sight, 

When  lie,  as  if  an  arrow  jiierced  his  eye, 
Started,  and  trembling  dropt  it  on  the  ground. 

In  pronouncing  the  first  two  words,  this  egre- 
gious actor  stoops  down,  and  seems  to  take  up 
something  from  the  stage,  then  proceeding  to  re- 
peat what  follows,  mimics  the  manner  of  unfold- 
ing a  letter ;  when  he  mentions  the  simile  of  an 
arrow  piercing  the  eye,  he  darts  his  forefinger 
towards  that  organ,  then  recoils  with  great  vio- 
lence when  the  word  started  is  expressed ;  and 
when  he  comes  to  trembling  dropt  it  on  Vie 
ground,  he  throws  all  his  limbs  into  a  tremulous 
motion,  and  shakes  the  imaginary  paper  from  his 
hand.  The  latter  part  of  the  description  is  car- 
ried on  with  the  same  minute  gesticulation,  while 
he  says — 

Pale  and  aghast  awhile  my  victim  stood, 

Disguised  a  sigh  or  two,  and  puff'd  thern  from  him  ; 

Then  rabb'd  his  brow,  and  took  it  up  again. 

"  The  player's  countenance  assumes  a  wild  stare, 
he  sighs  twice  most  piteously,  as  if  he  were  on 
the  point  of  suffocation,  scrubs  his  forehead,  and, 
bending  his  body,  apes  the  action  of  snatching  an 
object  from  the  floor.  Nor  is  this  dexterity  of 
dumb-show  omitted  when  he  concludes  his  imi- 
tation in  these  three  lines  : — 

At  first  he  look'd  as  if  he  meant  to  read  it ; 
But  check'd  by  rising  fears,  he  crush'd  it  thus, 
And  thrust  it,  like  an  adder,  in  his  bosom. 

Here  the  judicious  performer  imitates  the  con- 
fusion and  cencern  of  Alonzo,  seems  to  cast  his 
eyes  upon  something  from  which  they  are  imme- 
diately withdrawn  with  horror  and  precipitation  ; 
then  shutting  his  fist  with  a  violent  squeeze,  as 
•if  he  intended  to  make  immediate  application  to 
Isabella's  nose,  he  rams  it  in  his  own  bosom,  with 
all  the  horror  and  agitation  of  a  thief  taken  in 
the  manner.  Were  the  player  debarred  the  use 
of  speech,  and  obliged  to  act  to  the  eyes  only  of 
the  audience,  this  mimicry  might  be  a  necessary 
conveyance  of  his  meaning ;  but  when  he  is  at 
liberty  to  signify  his  ideas  by  language,  nothing 
can  be  more  trivial,  forced,  unnatural,  and  antic, 
than  this  superfluous  mummery.  Not  that  I 
would  exclude  from  the  representation  the  graces 
of  action,  without  which  the  choicest  sentiments, 


clothed  in  the  most  exquisite  expression,  would 
appear  unanimated  and  insipid ;  but  these  are 
as  different  from  this  ridiculous  burlesque  as  is 
the  demeanour  of  a  Tully  in  the  rostrum  from 
the  tricks  of  a  Jack-pudding  on  a  mountebank's 
stage.  And,  for  the  truth  of  what  I  allege,  I 
appeal  to  the  observation  of  any  person  who  has 
considered  the  elegance  of  attitude  and  propriety 
of  gesture,  as  they  are  universally  acknowledged 
in  the  real  characters  of  life.  Indeed,  I  have 
known  a  Gascon,  whose  limbs  were  as  eloquent 
as  his  tongue  :  he  never  mentioned  the  word 
sleep  without  reclining  his  head  upon  his  hand  ; 
when  he  had  occasion  to  talk  of  a  horse,  he 
always  started  up  and  trotted  across  the  room, 
except  when  he  was  so  situated  that  he  could  not 
stir  without  incommoding  the  company,  and  in 
that  case  he  contented  himself  with  neighing 
aloud.  If  a  dog  happened  to  be  the  subject,  of 
his  conversation,  he  wagged  his  tail,  and  grinned 
in  a  most  significant  manner  ;  and  one  day  he  ex- 
pressed his  desire  of  going  backwards  with  such 
natural  imitation  of  his  purpose,  that  everybody 
in  the  room  firmly  believed  he  had  actually  over- 
shot himself,  and  fortified  their  nostrils  accord- 
ingly. Yet  no  man  ever  looked  upon  this  vir- 
tuoso to  be  the  standard  of  propriety  in  point  of 
speaking  and  deportment.  For  my  own  part,  I 
confess  the  player  in  question  would,  by  dint  of 
these  qualifications,  make  a  very  good  figure  in 
the  character  of  Pantaloon's  lacquey  in  the  en- 
tertainment of  Perseus  and  Andromeda,  and  per- 
haps might  acquire  some  reputation  by  turning 
the  Revenge  into  a  pantomime  ;  in  which  case  I 
would  advise  him  to  come  upon  the  stage  pro- 
vided with  a  handful  of  flour,  in  order  to  be- 
smear his  face  when  he  pronounces  2x',e  and 
aghast,  etc.  ;  and  methinks  he  ought  to  illustrate 
the  adder  with  a  hideous  hiss.  But  let  us  now 
come  to  the  other  situation,  in  which  this  modern 
iEsopus  is  supposed  to  distinguish  himself  so 
much  ;  I  mean  that  same  eclaircissement  com- 
prehended in,  Kruno  then,  'twas — 7".  His  man- 
ner, I  own,  may  be  altered  since  I  was  present 
at  the  representation  of  that  performance ;  but 
certain  I  am,  when  I  beheld  him  in  that  critical 
conjuncture,  his  behaviour  appeared  to  me  so 
uncouth  that  I  really  imagined  he  was  visited  by 
some  epileptic  distemper  ;  for  he  stood  tottering 
and  gasping  for  the  space  of  two  minutes,  like  a 
man  suddenly  struck  with  the  palsy  ;  and,  after 
various  distortions  and  side-shakings,  as  if  he 
had  got  fleas  in  his»doublet,  heaved  up  from  his 
lungs  the  letter  I,  like  a  huge  anchor  from  foul 
ground." 

This  criticism  was  acceptable  to  the  majority 
of  the  college,  who  had  no  great  veneration  for 
the  player  in  question  :  and  his  admirer,  without 
making  any  reply,  asked  in  a  whisper,  of  the 
gentleman  who  sat  next  to  him,  if  Pickle  had 
not  offered  some  production  to  the  stage,  and  met 
with  a  repulse. 


CHAPTER  XCV. 

The  young  Gentleman  is  introduced  to  a  Virtuoso 
of  the  first  Order,  and  commences  Y 

Hitherto  Peregrine  had  professed  himself  an 
author  without  reaping  the  fruits  of  that  occu- 
pation, except  the  little  fame  he  had  acquired 
by  his  late  satire  ;  but  now  he  thought  it  high 
time  to  weigh  ling  against  empty  praise  ; 

and  therefore  engaged  with  some  booksellers  in 
1  in  translation,  which  lie  obliged  himself 
form  for  the  consideration  of  two  hundred 
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pounds.  The  articles  of  agreement  being  drawn, 
lie  began  his  task  with  great  eagerness,  rose  early 
in  the  morning  to  his  work,  at  which  he  laboured 
all  day  long,  went  abroad  with  the  bats  in  the 
evening,  and  appeared  in  the  coffee-house,  where 
he  amused  himself  with  the  newspapers  and 
conversation  till  nine  o'clock;  then  he  retired 
to  his  own  apartment,  and,  after  a  slight  re- 
past, betook  himself  to  rest,  that  he  might  be 
able  to  unroost  with  the  cock.  This  sudden 
change  from  his  former  way  of  life  agreed 
so  ill  with  his  disposition,  that,  for  the  first 
time,  he  was  troubled  with  flatulencies  and 
indigestion,  which  produced  anxiety  and  de- 
jection of  spirits,  and  the  nature  of  his  situation 
began  in  some  measure  to  discompose  his  brain  ; 
a  discovery  which  he  no  sooner  made,  than  he 
had  recourse  to  the  advice  of  a  young  physician, 
who  was  a  member  of  the  college  of  authors,  at 
this  time  one  of  our  hero's  most  intimate  ac- 
quaintance. 

The  son  of  iEsculapius,  having  considered  his 
case,  imputed  his  disorder  to  the  right  cause, 
namely,  want  of  exercise ;  dissuaded  him  from 
such  close  application  to  study,  until  he  should 
be  gradually  familarized  to  a  sedentary  life  ; 
advised  him  to  enjoy  his  friend  and  his  bottle  in 
moderation,  and  wean  himself  from  his  former 
customs  by  degrees ;  and,  above  all  things,  to 
rise  immediately  after  his  first  sleep,  and  exercise 
himself  in  a  morning's  walk.  In  order  to  render 
this  last  part  of  the  prescription  the  more  pala- 
table, the  doctor  promised  to  attend  him  in 
these  early  excursions,  and  even  to  introduce 
him  to  a  certain  personage  of  note,  who  gave  a 
sort  of  public  breakfasting  to  the  minor  virtuosi 
of  the  age,  and  often  employed  his  interest  in 
behalf  of  those  who  properly  cultivated  his  coun- 
tenance and  approbation. 

This  proposal  was  extremely  acceptable  to  our 
young  gentleman,  who,  besides  the  advantage 
which  might  accrue  to  him  from  such  a  valuable 
connexion,  foresaw  much  entertainment  and 
satisfaction  in  the  discourse  of  so  many  learned 
guests.  The  occasions  of  his  health  and  interest, 
moreover,  coincided  in  another  circumstance  :  the 
minister's  levee  being  kept  betimes  in  the  morn- 
ing, so  that  he  could  perform  his  walk,  yield  his 
attendance,  and  breakfast  at  this  philosophical 
board,  without  encroaching  a  great  deal  upon  his 
other  avocations. 

Measures  being  thus  preconcerted,  the  physi- 
cian conducted  our  adventurer  to  the  house  of 
this  celebrated  sage,  to  whom  he  recommended 
him  as  a  gentleman  of  genius  and  taste,  who 
craved  the  honour  of  his  acquaintance ;  but  he 
had  previously  smoothed  the  way  to  his  intro- 
duction, by  representing  Peregrine  as  a  young 
fellow  of  great  ambition,  spirit,  and  address,  who 
could  not  fail  to  make  a  figure  in  the  world ; 
that  therefore  he  would  be  a  creditable  addition 
to  the  subordinates  of  such  a  patron,  and  by 
his  qualifications,  intrepidity,  and  warmth  of 
temper,  turn  out  a  consummate  herald  of  his 
fame.  Upon  these  considerations  he  met  with  a 
most  engaging  reception  from  the  entertainer, 
who  was  a  well-bred  man,  of  some  learning, 
generosity,  and  taste ;  but  his  foible  was  the 
desire  of  being  thought  the  inimitable  pattern  of 
all  three. 

It  was  with  a  view  to  acquire  and  support  this 
character  that  his  house  was  open  to  all  those 
who  had  any  pretensions  to  literature  ;  conse- 
quently he  was  surrounded  by  a  strange  variety 
of  pretenders ;  but  none  were  discouraged,  be- 
cause he  knew  that  even  the  most  insignificant 
might,  in  some  shape,  conduce  to  the  propagation 


of  his  praise.  A  babbler,  though  he  cannot  run 
upon  the  scent,  may  spring  the  game,  and,  by 
his  yelping,  help  to  fill  up  the  cry.  No  wonder, 
then,  that  a  youth  of  Pickle's  accomplishments 
was  admitted,  and  even  invited,  into  the  pack. 
After  having  enjoyed  a  very  short  private  audi- 
ence in  the  closet,  our  young  gentleman  was 
shown  into  another  room,  where  half  a  dozen  of 
his  fellow-adherents  waited  for  their  Maecenas,  who 
in  a  few  minutes  appeared,  with  a  most  gracious 
aspect,  received  the  compliments  of  the  morning, 
and  sat  down  to  breakfast,  in  the  midst  of  them, 
without  any  further  ceremony. 

The  conversation  at  first  turned  upon  the 
weather,  which  was  investigated  in  a  very  philo- 
sophical manner  by  one  of  the  company,  who 
seemed  to  have  consulted  all  the  barometers  and 
thermometers  that  ever  were  invented,  before  he 
would  venture  to  affirm  that  it  was  a  chill  morn- 
ing. This  subject  being  accurately  discussed, 
the  chief  inquired  about  the  news  of  the  learned 
world ;  and  his  inclination  was  no  sooner  ex- 
pressed than  every  guest  opened  his  mouth,  in 
order  to  gratify  his  curiosity.  But  he  that  first 
captivated  his  attention  was  a  meagre,  shrivelled 
antiquary,  who  looked  like  an  animated  mummy, 
which  had  been  scorched  among  the  sands  of  the 
desert.  He  told  the  patron  that  he  had,  by 
accident,  met  with  a  medal,  which,  though  it 
was  defaced  by  time,  he  would  venture  to  pro- 
nounce a  genuine  antique,  from  the  ringing  and; 
taste  of  the  metal,  as  well  as  from  the  colour  and 
composition  of  the  rust.  So  saying,  he  produced1 
a  piece  of  copper  coin,  so  consumed  and  disguised 
by  age,  that  scarce  a  vestige  of  the  impression 
was  to  be  perceived.  Nevertheless  this  connois- 
seur pretended  to  distinguish  a  face  in  profile, 
from  which  he  concluded  that  the  piece  was  ot 
the  Upper  Empire,  and  on  the  reverse  he  endea- 
voured to  point  out  the  bulb  of  the  spear,  and 
part  of  the  parazonium,  which  were  the  insignia 
of  the  Roman  Virtus,  together  with  the  fragment 
of  one  fold  of  the  multicium  in  which  she  was 
clothed.  He  likewise  had  discovered  an  angle 
of  the  letter  N,  and,  at  some  distance,  an  entire 
I ;  from  these  circumstances  conjecturing,  and 
indeed  concluding,  that  the  medal  was  struck  by 
Severus,  in  honour  of  the  victory  he  obtained 
over  his  rival  Niger,  after  he  had  forced  the 
passes  of  Mount  Taurus.  This  criticism  seemed 
very  satisfactory  to  the  entertainer,  who  having 
examined  the  coin  by  the  help  of  his  spectacles, 
plainly  discerned  the  particulars  which  the- 
owner  had  mentioned,  and  was  pleased  to  term 
his  account  of  the  matter  a  very  ingenious  ex- 
planation. 

The  curiosity  was  circulated  through  the  hands 
of  all  present,  and  every  virtuoso,  in  his  turn, 
licked  the  copper,  and  rung  it  upon  the  hearth, 
declaring  his  assent  to  the  judgment  which  had 
been  pronounced.  At  length  it  fell  under  the 
inspection  of  our  young  gentleman,  who,  though- 
no  antiquarian,  was  very  well  acquainted  with 
the  current  coin  of  his  own  country,  and  no 
sooner  cast  his  eyes  upon  the  valuable  antique, 
than  he  affirmed,  without  hesitation,  that  it  was 
no  other  than  the  ruins  of  an  English  farthing, 
and  that  same  spear,  parazonium,  and  multicium, 
the  remains  of  the  emblems  and  drapery  with 
which  the  figure  of  Britannia  is  delineated  on 
our  copper  money. 

This  hardy  asseveration  seemed  to  disconcert 
the  patron,  while  it  incensed  the  medallist,  who, 
grinning  like  an  enraged  baboon,  "What  d' ye- 
tell  me  of  a  brass  farthing  ?"  said  he.  "  Did  you 
ever  know  modern  brass  of  such  a  relish  ?  Do> 
but  taste  it,  young  gentleman ;  and  sure  I  am,. 
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if  you  have  ever  been  conversant  with  subjects  of 
this  kind,  you  will  find  as  wide  a  difference  in 
the  savour  between  this  and  an  English  farthing 
as  can  possibly  be  perceived  betwixt  an  onion 
and  a  turnip.  Besides,  this  medal  has  the  true 
Corinthian  ring ;  then  the  attitude  is  upright, 
whereas  that  of  Britannia  is  reclining ;  and  how 
is  it  possible  to  mistake  a  branch  of  palm  for  a 
parazonium?" 

All  the  rest  of  the  company  espoused  the  vir- 
tuoso's side  of  the  question,  because  the  reputa- 
tion of  each  was  concerned.  The  patron,  finding 
himself  in  the  same  circumstances,  assumed  a 
solemnity  of  feature,  dashed  with  a  small  mixture 
of  displeasure,  and  told  Peregrine  that,  as  he  had 
not  made  that  branch  of  literature  his  particular 
study,  he  was  not  surprised  to  see  him  mistaken 
in  his  opinion.  Pickle  immediately  understood 
the  reproof,  though  he  was  shocked  at  the  vanity 
or  infatuation  of  his  entertainer  and  fellow-guests, 
asked  pardon  for  his  presumption,  which  was 
accordingly  excused,  in  consideration  of  his  inex- 
perience ;  and  the  English  farthing  dignified  with 
the  title  of  a  true  antique. 

The  next  person  that  addressed  himself  to  the 
chief  was  a  gentleman  of  a  very  mathematical 
turn,  who  valued  himself  upon  the  improvements 
he  had  made  in  several  domestic  machines,  and 
now  presented  the  plan  of  a  new  contrivance  for 
cutting  cabbages,  in  such  a  manner  as  would 
secure  the  stock  against  the  rotting  rain,  and 
enable  it  to  produce  a  plenteous  after-crop  of  de- 
licious sprouts.  In  this  important  machine  he 
had  united  the  whole  mechanic  powers,  with  such 
massy  complication  of  iron  and  wood  that  it  could 
not  have  been  moved  without  the  assistance  of  a 
horse,  and  a  road  made  for  the  convenience  of  the 
draught.  These  objections  were  so  obvious  that 
they  occurred  at  first  sight  to  the  inspector- 
general,  who  greatly  commended  the  invention, 
which,  he  observed,  might  be  applied  to  several 
other  useful  purposes,  could  it  once  be  rendered 
a  little  more  portable  and  commodious. 

The  inventor,  who  had  not  foreseen  these  diffi- 
culties, was  not  prepared  to  surmount  them  ;  but 
he  took  the  hint  in  good  part,  and  promised  to 
task  his  abilities  anew,  in  altering  the  construc- 
tion of  his  design.  Not  but  that  he  underwent 
some  severe  irony  from  the  rest  of  the  virtuosi, 
who  complimented  him  upon  the  momentous  im- 
X>rovement  he  had  made,  by  which  a  family  might 
save  a  dish  of  greens  in  a  quarter  for  so  trifling 
an  expense  as  that  of  purchasing,  working,  and 
maintaining  such  a  stupendous  machine  ;  but  no 
man  was  ever  more  sarcastic  in  his  remarksnipon 
this  piece  of  mechanism  than  the  naturalist,  who 
next  appealed  to  the  patron's  approbation  for  a 
curious  disquisition  he  had  made  touching  the 
procreation  of  muck-flies,  in  which  he  had  laid 
(town  a  curious  method  of  collecting,  preserving, 
and  hatching  the  eggs  of  these  insects,  even  in 
the  winter,  by  certain  modifications  of  artificial 
heat.  The  nature  of  this  discovery  was  no  sooner 
communicated,  than  Peregrine,  unable  to  contain 
himself,  was  seized  with  a  fit  of  laughter,  which 
infected  every  person  at  the  table,  the  landlord 
himself  not  excepted,  who  found  it  impossible  to 
preserve  his  wonted  gravity  of  face. 

Such  unmannerly  mirth  did  not  fail  to  mortify 
the  philosopher,  who,  after  some  pause,  during 
which  indignation  and  disdain  were  painted  in 
his  countenance,  reprehended  our  young  gentle- 
man for  his  unphilosophical  behaviour,  and  under- 
took to  prove  that  the  subject  of  his  inquiry  was 
of  infinite  consequence  to  the  progress  and  in- 
crease of  natural  knowledge.  .But  he  found  no 
quarter  from  the  vengeful  engineer,  who  now 


retorted  his  ironical  compliments,  with  great 
emphasis,  upon  this  hot-bed  for  the  generation 
of  vermin,  and  advised  him  to  lay  the  whole 
process  before  the  Royal  Society,  which  would 
doubtless  present  him  with  a  medal,  and  give  him 
a  place  among  their  memoirs,  as  a  distinguished 
promoter  of  the  useful  arts.  "  If,"  said  he,  "you 
had  employed  your  studies  in  finding  out  some 
effectual  method  to  destroy  those  insects  which 
prejudice  and  annoy  mankind,  in  all  probability 
you  must  have  been  contented  with  the  contem- 
plation of  the  good  you  had  done  ;  but  this 
curious  expedient  for  multiplying  maggots  will 
surely  entitle  you  to  an  honourable  rank  in  the 
list  of  learned  philosophers."  "  I  don't  wonder," 
replied  the  naturalist,  "that  you  should  be  so 
much  averse  to  the  propagation  of  insects,  be- 
cause, in  all  likelihood,  you  are  afraid  that  they 
will  not  leave  you  a  cabbage  to  cue  down  with  that 
same  miraculous  machine."  "Sir,"  answered 
the  mechanic,  with  great  bitterness  of  voice  and 
aspect,  "if  the  cabbage  be  as  light-headed  as 
some  muck-worm  philosophers,  it  will  not  be 
worth  cutting  down."  "  I  never  dispute  upon 
cabbage  with  the  son  of  a  cucumber,"  said  the 
fly-breeder,  alluding  to  the  pedigree  of  his  anta- 
gonist ;  who,  impatient  of  the  affront,  started 
up  with  fury  in  his  looks,  exclaiming,  "  'Sdeath ! 
meaning  me,  sir?" 

Here  the  patron,  perceiving  things  drawing 
towards  a  rupture,  interposed  his  authority,  re- 
buking them  for  their  intemperance,  and  recom- 
mending to  them  amity  and  concord  against  the 
Goths  and  Vandals  of  the  age,  who  took  all 
opportunities  of  ridiculing  and  discouraging  the 
adherents  of  knowledge  and  philosophy.  After 
this  exhortation,  they  had  no  pretence  for  carry- 
ing on  the  dispute,  which  was  dropt  in  all  ap- 
pearance, though  the  mechanic  still  retained  his 
resentment ;  and  after  breakfast,  when  the  com- 
pany broke  up,  accosted  his  adversary  in  the 
street,  desiring  to  know  how  he  durst  be  so  inso- 
lent as  to  make  that  scurrilous  reflection  upon 
his  family.  The  fly-fancier,  thus  questioned, 
accused  the  mathematician  of  having  been  the 
aggressor,  in  likening  his  head  to  a  light  cabbage  ; 
and  here  the  altercation  being  renewed,  the  engi- 
neer proceeded  to  the  illustration  of  his  mecha- 
nics, tilting  up  his  hand  like  a  balance,  thrusting 
it  forward  by  way  of  lever,  embracing  the 
naturalist's  nose  like  a  wedge  betwixt  two  of  bis 
fingers,  and  turning  it  round  with  the  momentum 
of  a  screw  or  peritrochium.  Had  they  been 
obliged  to  decide  the  dispute  with  equal  arms, 
the  assailant  would  have  had  great  advantage 
over  the  other,  who  was  very  much  his  inferior 
in  muscular  strength  ;  but  the  philosopher  being 
luckily  provided  with  a  cane,  no  sooner  disen- 
gaged himself  from  this  opprobrious  application, 
than  he  handled  his  weapon  with  great  dexterity 
about  the  head  and  shoulders  of  his  antagonist, 
who,  finding  this  shower  of  blows  very  disagree- 
able, was  fain  to  betake  himself  to  his  heels  for 
shelter,  and  was  pursued  by  the  angry  victor, 
who  chased  him  from  one  end  of  the  street  to  the 
other,  affording  unspeakable  satisfaction  to  the 
multitude,  as  well  as  to  our  hero  and  to  his  intro- 
ductor,  who  were  spectators  of  the  whole  scene. 

Thus  was  our  adventurer  initiated  into  the 
society  of  Yelpers,  though  he  did  not  as  yet 
fully  understand  the  nature  of  his  office,  which 
was  explained  by  the  young  physician,  who  chid 
him  for  his  blunt  behaviour  in  the  case  of  the 
medal  ;  and  gave  him  to  understand  that  their 
patron's  favour  was  neither  to  be  gained  nor  pre- 
served by  any  man  that  would  pretend  to  con- 
vict him  of  a  mistake.     He  therefore  counselled 
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him  to  respect  this  foible,  and  cultivate  the  old 
gentleman  with  all  the  zeal  and  veneration 
which  a  regard  to  his  own  character  would  per- 
mit him  to  pay.  This  task  was  the  easier  to  one 
of  our  young  gentleman's  pliant  disposition,  be- 
cause the  virtuoso's  behaviour  was  absolutely  free 
from  that  insolent  self-conceit,  which  he  could 
not  bear  without  disgust.  The  senior  was,  on 
the  contrary,  mild  and  beneficent ;  and  Pickle 
was  rather  pleased  than  shocked  at  his  weakness  ; 
because  it  flattered  his  vanity  with  the  supposi- 
tion of  his  own  superior  sense. 

Cautioned  in  this  manner,  Peregrine  profited 
so  much  by  his  insinuating  qualifications,  that 
in  a  very  little  time  he  was  looked  upon  as  one 
of  the  chief  favourites  of  the  patron,  to  whom  he 
dedicated  a  small  occasional  poem ;  and  every- 
body believed  he  would  reap  the  fruits  of  his 
attachment  among  the  first  of  the  old  gentle- 
man's dependants. 


CHAPTER  XCVI. 

Peregrine,  finding  himself  neglected  by  Sir  Steady 
Steerwell,  expostulates  xvith  him  in  a  Letter  ; 
in  consequence  of  ivhich  he  is  forbid  his  House, 
loses  his  Pension,  and  incurs  the  Charge  of 
Lunacy. 

This  prospect  of  success,  together  with  his  ex- 
pectations from  the  minister,  whom  he  did  not 
neglect,  helped  to  comfort  him  under  the  reverse 
of  fortune  which  he  had  undergone,  and  the  un- 
certainty of  the  lawsuit,  which  he  still  main- 
tained, for  the  recovery  of  his  ten  thousand 
pounds.  The  lawyers,  indeed,  continued  to 
drain  his  pocket  of  money,  while  they  filled  his 
brain  with  unsubstantial  hope ;  and  he  was 
actually  obliged  to  borrow  money  from  his 
bookseller,  on  the  strength  of  the  translation, 
in  order  to  satisfy  the  demands  of  those  ravenous 
harpies,  rather  than  lay  the  misanthrope  under 
any  difficulties,  or  have  recourse  to  his  friend 
Hatchway,  who  lived  at  the  garrison,  entirely 
ignorant  of  his  distress.  This  was  not  at  all 
alleviated  by  the  arrival  of  the  Indiaman,  in 
which  he  had  ventured  seven  hundred  pounds, 
as  we  have  already  observed;  for  he  was  given 
to  understand  that  the  borrower  was  left  danger- 
ously ill  at  Bombay  when  the  ship  sailed,  and 
that  his  chance  for  retrieving  his  money  was 
extremely  slender. 

So  situated,  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  he 
led  a  life  of  tranquillity,  though  he  made  a  shift 
to  struggle  with  the  remonstrances  of  misfortune. 
Yet  such  a  gush  of  affliction  would  sometimes 
rush  upon  his  thought  as  overwhelmed  all  the 
ideas  of  his  hope,  and  sunk  him  to  the  very 
bottom  of  despondence.  Every  equipage  that 
passed  him  in  the  street,  every  person  of  rank 
and  fortune  that  occurred  to  his  view,  recalled 
the  gay  images  of  his  former  life,  with  such 
mortifying  reflection  as  stabbed  him  to  the  very 
soul.  He  lived,  therefore,  incessantly  exposed 
to  all  the  pangs  of  envy  and  disquiet.  When  I 
say  envy,  I  do  not  mean  that  sordid  passion,  in 
consequence  of  which  a  man  repines  at  his 
neighbour's  success,  howsoever  deserved  ;  but 
that  self-tormenting  indignation  which  is  inspired 
by  the  prosperity  of  folly,  ignorance,  and  vice. 
Without  the  intervening  gleams  of  enjoyment, 
which  he  felt  in  the  conversation  of  a  few  friends, 
he  could  not  have  supported  his  existence ;  or, 
at  least,  he  must  have  suffered  some  violent  dis- 
composure of  the  brain.  But  one  is  still  finding 
some  circumstance   of  alleviation,  even   in   the 


worst  of  conjunctures ;  and  Pickle  was  so  ingeni- 
ous in  these  researches,  that  he  maintained  a 
good  battle  with  disappointment,  till  the  revolu- 
tion of  the  term  at  which  he  had  received  his 
pension  of  three  hundred  pounds. 

However,  seeing  the  day  elapse  without  touch- 
ing his  allowance,  notwithstanding  his  signifi- 
cant method  of  presenting  himself  at  the 
minister's  levee,  when  the  year  was  expired,  he 
wrote  a  letter  to  Sir  Steady,  reminding  him  of 
his  situation  and  promise,  and  giving  him  to  under- 
stand that  his  occasions  were  such  as  compelled 
him  to  demand  his  salary  for  the  ensuing  year. 

In  the  morning  after  this  letter  was  conveyed, 
the  author  went  to  his  honour's  house,  in  expec- 
tation of  being  admitted  by  particular  order ; 
but  was  mistaken  in  his  hope,  the  minister  not 
being  visible.  He  then  made  his  appearance  at 
the  levee,  in  hopes  of  being  closeted  ;  but  though 
he  took  all  opportunities  of  watching  Sir  Steady's 
eyes,  he  could  not  obtain  one  glance,  and  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  him  retire,  without  being 
favoured  with  the  least  notice.  These  circum- 
stances of  wilful  neglect  were  not  over  and  above 
agreeable  to  our  young  hero,  who,  in  the  agonies 
of  vexation  and  resentment,  went  home  and 
composed  a  most  acrimonious  remonstrance  to 
his  honour ;  in  consequence  of  which  he  was  not 
only  deprived  of  all  pretensions  to  a  private 
audience,  but  expressly  denied  admittance  on  a 
public  day,  by  Sir  Steady's  own  order. 

This  prohibition,  which  announced  his  total 
ruin,  filled  him  with  rage,  horror,  and  despair. 
He  insulted  the  porter  who  signified  the  minister's 
command,  threatening  to  chastise  him  upon  the 
spot  for  his  presumption,  and  vented  the  most 
virulent  imprecations  upon  his  master,  to  the 
astonishment  of  those  who  chanced  to  enter 
during  this  conference.  Having  exhausted  him- 
self in  these  vain  exclamations,  he  returned  to 
his  lodgings  in  a  most  frantic  condition,  biting 
his  lips  so  that  the  blood  ran  from  his  mouth, 
dashing  his  head  and  fists  against  the  sides  of  his 
chimney,  and  weeping  with  the  most  bitter  ex- 
pressions of  woe. 

Pipes,  whose  perception  had  just  been  suffi- 
cient to  let  him  see  that  there  was  some  differ- 
ence between  the  present  and  former  situation  of 
his  master,  overhearing  his  transports,  essayed 
to  enter  his  apartment,  with  a  view  of  adminis- 
tering consolation ;  and  finding  the  door  locked 
on  the  inside,  desired  admittance,  protesting  that 
otherwise  he  would  down  with  the  bulkhead  in 
the  turning  of  a  handspike.  Peregrine  ordered 
him  to  retire,  on  pain  of  his  displeasure,  and 
swore  that  if  he  should  offer  to  break  open  the 
door,  he  would  instantly  shoot  him  through  the 
head.  Tom,  without  paying  the  least  regard  to 
this  injunction,  set  himself  at  work  immediately. 
His  master,  exasperated  at  his  want  of  reverence 
and  resjiect,  which  in  his  present  paroxysm  ap- 
peared with  the  most  provoking  aggravation, 
flew  into  his  closet,  and  snatching  up  one  of  his 
pistols,  already  loaded,  no  sooner  saw  his  valet 
enter  the  apartment,  in  consequence  of  having 
forced  the  lock,  than  he  presented  it  full  at  Ids 
face,  and  drew  the  trigger.  Happily  the  priming 
flashed  in  the  pan,  without  communicating  with 
the  charge  ;  so  that  his  furious  purpose  did  not 
take  effect  upon  the  countenance  of  honest  Pipes, 
who,  disregarded  of  the  attempt,  though  he  knew 
the  contents  of  the  piece,  asked,  without  the 
least  alteration  of  feature,  if  it  must  be  foul 
weather  through  the  whole  voyage. 

Peregrine,  mad  as  he  was,  repented  of  his  mis- 
chievous intent  against  such  a  faithful  adherent, 
in  the  very  moment  of  execution  ;  and  had  it 


E  roved  fatal,  according  to  the  design,  in  all  pro- 
ability  he  would  have  applied  another  to  his 
own  head.  There  are  certain  considerations  that 
strike  upon  the  mind  with  irresistible  force,  even 
in  the  midst  of  its  distraction  ;  the  momentary 
recollection  of  some  particular  scene,  occasioned 
features  of  the  devoted  victim,  hath  often 
struck  the  dagger  from  the  assassin's  hand.  By 
such  an  impulse  was  Pipes  protected  from  any 
repeated  effort  of  his  master's  rage ;  the  friendly 
cause  of  his  present  disobedience  flashed  upon 
the  conviction  of  Peregrine,  when  lie  beheld  the 
1  front  of  his  valet,  in  which  also  stood  dis- 
closed his  long  and  faithful  service,  together  with 
the  recommendation  of  the  deceased  commo- 
dore. 

Though  his  wrath  was  immediately  suppressed, 
and  his  heart  torn  with  remorse  for  what  he  had 
done,  his  brows  remained  still  contracted ;  and 
darting  a  most  ferocious  regard  at  the  intruder, 
"Villain!"  said  he,  "how  dare  you  treat  me 
with  such  disrespect  ?"  "  Why  shouldn't  I  lend 
a  hand  for  the  preservation  of  the  ship,"  answered 
the  unruffled  Pipes,  "  when  there  is  more  sail 
than  ballast  aboard,  and  the  pilot  quits  the  helm 
in  despair?  What  signifies  one  or  two  broken 
voyages,  so  long  as  our  timbers  are  strong,  and 
our  vessel  in  good  trim.  If  she  loses  upon  one 
tack,  mayhap  she  may  gain  upon  t'other ;  and 
I  '11  be  damn'd  if  one  day  or  other  we  don't  fetch 
up  our  lee-way.  As  for  the  matter  of  provision, 
you  have  started  a  pretty  good  stock  of  money 
into  my  hold,  and  you  are  welcome  to  hoist  it  up 
again  when  you  wool?" 

Here  Tom  was  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of 
Mr.  Crabtree,  who,  seeing  Peregrine  with  a  pistol 
in  his  hand,  and  such  wild  disorder  in  his  looks, 
his  head,  hands,  and  mouth  besmeared  with  blood, 
and,  moreover,  smelling  the  gunpowder  which 
had  been  burnt,  actually  believed  he  had  either 
committed,  or  was  bent  upon  murder,  and  accord- 
ingly retreated  down-stairs  with  infinite  despatch. 
All  his  speed  could  not  convey  him  without  the 
reach  of  Pipes,  who,  overtaking  him  in  his  pas- 
sage, carried  him  back  into  his  master's  apart- 
ment, observing,  by  the  way,  that  this  was  no 
time  to  sheer  off,  when  his  consort  stood  in  need 
of  his  assistance. 

There  was  something  so  ruefully  severe  in  the 
countenance  of  Cadwallader,  thus  compelled, 
that,  at  any  other  time,  our  hero  would  have 
laughed  at  his  concern  ;  but  at  present  there  was 
nothing  risible  in  his  disposition.  He  had,  how- 
ever, laid  aside  his  pistol,  and  endeavoured, 
though  in  vain,  to  compose  his  internal  disturb- 
ance ;  for  he  could  not  utter  one  syllable  to  the 
misanthrope,  but  stood  staring  at  him  in  silence, 
with  a  most  delirious  aspect.  This  did  not  tend 
to  dispel  the  dismay  of  his  friend,  who,  after 
some  recollection,  "I  wonder,"  said  he,  "that 
you  have  never  killed  your  man  before.  Pray 
how  may  you  have  disposed  of  the  body?" 
Pickle  having  recovered  the  faculty  of  speech, 
ordered  his  lacquey  out  of  the  room,  and,  in  a 
most  incoherent  detail,  made  Crabtree  acquainted 
with  the  perfidious  conduct  of  the  minister. 

The  confidant  was  very  glad  to  find  his  fears 
disappointed;  for  he  had  really  concluded  that 
some  life  was  lost.  Perceiving  the  youth  too 
much  agitated  to  be  treated  by  him  in  his  usual 
style,  he  owned  that  Sir  Steady  was  a  rascal,  ami 
encouraged  Pickle  with  the  hope  of  being  one 
day  able  to  make  reprisals  upon  him  ;  in  the 
meantime  offered  him  money  for  his  immediate 
occasions,  exhorted  him  to  exert  his  own  qualifi- 
cations in  rendering  himself  independent  of  such 
miscreants,  and  finally  counselled  him  to  repre- 


sent his  wrongs  to  the  nobleman  whom  he  had 
formerly  obliged,  with  a  view  of  interesting  that 
peer  in  his  behalf,  or  at  least  of  obtaining  a  satis- 
factory explanation  from  the  minister,  that  he 
might  take  no  premature  measures  of  revenge. 

These  admonitions  were  so  much  milder  and 
more  agreeable  than  our  hero  expected  from  the 
misanthrope,  that  they  had  a  very  favourable 
effect  upon  his  transports,  which  gradually  sub- 
sided, until  he  became  so  tractable  as  to  promise 
that  he  would  conform  to  his  advice  ;  in  < 
quence  of  which  he  next  morning  waited  upon  his 
lordship,  who  received  him  very  politely,  as  usual, 
and  with  great  patience  heard  lus  complaint, 
which,  by  the  bye,  he  could  not  repeat  without 
some  hasty  ebullitions  of  passionate  resenl  i 
This  peer,  after  having  gently  disapproved  of  the 
letter  of  expostulation,  which  had  produced  such 
unfortunate  effects,  kindly  undertook  to  recom- 
mend his  case  to  the  minister,  and  actually  per- 
formed his  promise  that  same  day,  when  Sir 
Steady  informed  him,  to  his  utter  astonishment, 
that  the  poor  young  gentleman  was  disordered  in 
his  brain,  so  that  he  could  not  possibly  be  pro- 
vided for  in  a  place  of  importance,  with  any 
regard  to  the  service  ;  and  it  could  not  be  ex- 
pected that  he,  Sir  Steady,  would  support  his 
extravagance  from  his  own  private  purse  ; — that 
he  had,  indeed,  at  the  solicitation  of  a  nobleman 
deceased,  made  him  a  present  of  three  hundred 
pounds,  in  consideration  of  some  loss  that  he  pre- 
tended to  have  sustained  in  an  election  ;  but, 
since  that  time,  had  perceived  in  him  such  indis- 
putable marks  of  lunacy,  both  by  his  distracted 
letters  and  personal  behaviour,  as  obliged  him  to 
give  order  that  he  should  not  be  admitted  in^o 
the  house.  To  corroborate  this  assertion,  the 
minister  actually  called  in  the  evidence  of  his  own 
porter,  and  one  of  the  gentlemen  of  his  house- 
hold, who  had  heard  the  execrations  that  escaped 
our  youth  when  he  first  found  himself  excluded. 
In  short,  the  nobleman  was  convinced  that  Pere- 
grine was  certainly  zwlbonafidc  mad  as  a  March 
hare  ;  and,  by  the  help  of  this  intimation,  began 
to  recollect  some  symptoms  of  distraction  which 
appeared  in  his  last  visit ;  he  remembered  a 
certain  incoherence  in  his  speech,  a  violence  of 
gesture  and  wildness  of  look,  that  now  evidently 
denoted  a  disturbed  understanding :  and  he 
determined,  for  his  own  credit  and  security,  to 
disentangle  himself  from  such  a  dangerous  ac- 
quaintance. 

With  this  view,  he,  in  imitation  of  Sir  Steady, 
commanded  his  gate  to  be  shut  against  our  adven- 
turer ;  so  that,  when  he  went  to  know  the  result 
of  his  lordship's  conference  with  the  minister,  the 
door  was  flung  in  his  face,  and  the  janitor  told 
him,  through  an  iron  grate,  that  he  needed  not 
to  give  himself  the  trouble  of  calling  again,  for 
his  lord  desired  to  be  excused  from  seebig  him. 
He  spoke  not  a  word  in  answer  to  this  declara- 
tion, which  he  immediately  imputed  to  the  ill 
offices  of  the  minister,  against  whom  he  breathed 
defiance  and  revenge,  in  his  way  to  the  lodgings 
of  Cadwallader ;  who,  being  made  acquainted  with 
the  manner  of  his  reception,  begged  he  would 
desist  from  all  schemes  of  vengeance,  until  he, 
Crabtree,  should  be  able  to  unriddle  the  mystery 
of  the  whole,  which  he  did  not  doubt  of  unveil- 
ing by  means  of  his  acquaintance  with  a  family 
in  which  his  lordship  often  spent  the  evening  at 
whist. 

it  was  not  long  before  he  had  the  desired  op- 
portunity. The  "nobleman  being  under  no  in- 
junctions or  obligation  to  keep  the  affair  secret, 
discovered  the  young  gentleman's  misfortune,  by 
way  of  news,  to  the  first  company  in  which  he 
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happened  to  be  ;  and  Peregrine's  name  was  not 
so  obscure  in  the  fashionable  world,  but  that  his 
disorder  became  the  general  topic  of  conversation 
for  a  day  ;  so  that  his  friend  soon  partook  of  the 
intelligence,  and  found  means  to  learn  the  par- 
ticulars of  the  minister's  information,  as  above 
related.  Nay,  he  was  in  danger  of  becoming  a 
proselyte  to  Sir  Steady's  opinion,  when  he  re- 
called and  compared  every  circumstance  which 
he  knew  of  Pickle's  impatience  and  impetuosity. 

Indeed,  nothing  more  easily  gains  credit  than 
an  imputation  of  madness  fixed  upon  any  person 
whatsoever ;  for  when  the  suspicion  of  the  world 
is  roxised,  and  its  observation  once  set  at  work, 
the  wisest,  the  coolest  man  upon  earth,  will,_by 
some  particulars  in  his  behaviour,  convict  him- 
self of  the  charge.  Every  singularity  in  his  dress 
and  manner  (and  such  are  observable  in  every 
person),  that  before  passed  unheeded,  now  rises 
up  in  judgment  against  him,  with  all  the  exag- 
geration of  the  observer's  fancy  ;  and  the  saga- 
cious examiner  perceives  distraction  in  every 
glance  of  the  eye,  turn  of  the  finger,  and  motion 
of  the  head.  When  he  speaks,  there  is  a  strange 
peculiarity  in  his  argument  and  expression ; 
when  he  holds  his  tongue,  his  imagination  teems 
with  some  extravagant  reverie  ;  his  sobriety  of 
demeanour  is  no  other  than  a  lucid  interval,  and 
his  passion  mere  delirium. 

If  people  of  the  most  sedate  and  insipid  life 
and  conversation  are  subject  to  such  criticisms, 
no  wonder  that  they  should  take  place  upon  a 
youth  of  Peregrine's  fiery  disposition,  which,  on 
some  occasions,  would  have  actually  justified  any 
remarks  of  this  kind  which  his  greatest  enemies 
could  make.  He  was  accordingly  represented  as 
one  of  those  enterprising  bucks,  who,  after  hav- 
ing spent  their  fortunes  in  riot  and  excess,  are 
happily  bereft  of  their  understanding,  and  conse- 
quently insensible  of  the  want  and  disgrace  which 
they  have  entailed  upon  themselves. 

Cadwallader  himself  was  so  much  affected  with 
the  report,  that  for  some  time  he  hesitated  in  his 
deliberations  upon  our  hero,  before  he  could  pre- 
vail upon  himself  to  communicate  to  him  the 
information  he  had  received,  or  to  treat  him  in 
other  respects  as  a  man  of  sound  intellects.  At 
length,  however,  he  ventured  to  make  Pickle 
acquainted  with  the  particulars  he  had  learned, 
imparting  them  with  such  caution  and  circumlo- 
cution as  he  thought  necessary  to  prevent  the 
young  gentleman  from  transgressing  all  bounds 
of  temper  and  moderation  ;  but  for  once  he  was 
agreeably  deceived  in  his  prognostic.  Incensed 
as  our  hero  was  at  the  conduct  of  the  minister, 
he  could  not  help  laughing  at  the  ridiculous  as- 
persion, which  he  told  his  friend  he  would  soon 
refute  in  a  manner  that  should  not  be  very  agree- 
able to  his  calumniator  ;  observing  that  it  was 
a  common  practice  with  the  State  pilot  thus  to 
slander  those  people  to  whom  he  lay  under  obli- 
gations which  he  had  no  mind  to  discharge. 
"True  it  is,"  said  Peregrine,  "  he  has  succeeded 
more  than  once  in  contrivances  of  this  kind,  hav- 
ing actually  reduced  divers  people  of  weak  heads 
to  such  extremity  of  despair  as  hath  issued  in 
downright  distraction,  whereby  he  was  rid  of 
their  importunities,  and  his  judgment  confirmed 
at  the  same  time.  But  I  have  now,  thank  Heaven, 
attained  to  such  a  pitch  of  philosophical  resolu- 
tion as  will  support  me  against  all  his  machina- 
tions ;  and  I  will  forthwith  exhibit  the  monster 
to  the  public,  in  his  true  lineaments  of  craft,  per- 
fidy, and  ingratitude. 

This  indeed  was  the  plan  with  which  Mr.  Pickle 
had  amused  himself  during  the  researches  of 
Crabtree  ;  and  by  this  time  it  so  effectually  flat- 


tered his  imagination,  that  he  believed  he  should" 
be  able  to  bring  his  adversary,  in  spite  of  all  hia 
power,  to  his  own  terms  of  submission,  by  dis- 
tinguishing himself  in  the  list  of  those  who,  at 
that  period,  wrote  against  the  administration. 
Nor  was  this  scheme  so  extravagant  as  it  may 
seem  to  be,  had  not  he  overlooked  one  material 
circumstance,  which  Cadwallader  himself  did  not 
recollect,  when  he  approved  of  this  project. 

While  he  thus  meditated  vengeance,  the  fame 
of  his  disorder,  in  due  course  of  circulation, 
reached  the  ears  of  that  lady  of  quality  whose- 
memoirs  have  already  appeared  in  these  adven- 
tures. The  correspondence  with  which  she  had 
honoured  our  hero  had  been  long  broke  off,  for 
the  reason  already  advanced,  namely,  his  dread 
of  being  exposed  to  her  infatuating  charms.  He- 
had  been  candid  enough  to  make  her  acquainted 
with  the  cause  of  exiling  himself  from  her  pre- 
sence ;  and  she  admitted  the  prudence  of  self- 
restraint,  although  she  would  have  been  very 
well  satisfied  with  the  continuance  of  his  inti- 
macy and  conversation,  which  were  not  at  all  be- 
neath the  desire  of  any  lady  in  the  kingdom 
Notwithstanding  this  interruption,  she  still  re 
tained  a  friendship  and  regard  for  his  character, 
and  felt  all  the  affliction  of  a  humane  heart  at 
the  news  of  his  misfortunes  and  deplorable  dis- 
temper. She  had  seen  him  courted  and  culti- 
vated in  the  sunshine  of  his  prosperity  ;  but  she- 
knew,  from  sad  experience,  how  all  those  insect- 
followers  shrink  away  in  the  winter  of  distress. 
Her  compassion  represented  him  as  a  poor  un- 
happy lunatic,  destitute  of  all  the  necessaries  of 
life,  dragging  about  the  ruins  of  human  nature, 
and  exhibiting  the  spectacle  of  blasted  youth  to 
the  scorn  and  abhorrence  of  his  fellow-creatures. 
Aching  with  these  charitable  considerations,  she- 
found  means  to  learn  in  what  part  of  the  town? 
he  lodged  ;  and  laying  aside  all  superfluous  cere- 
mony, went  in  a  hackney  chair  to  his  door,  which 
was  opened  by  the  ever-faithful  Pipes. 

Her  ladyship  immediately  recollected  the  fea- 
tures of  his  trusty  follower,  whom  she  could  not 
help  loving  in  her  heart  for  his  attachment  and 
fidelity,  which  after  she  had  applauded  with  a 
most  gracious  commendation,  she  kindly  inquired 
after  the  state  of  his  master's  health,  and  asked 
if  he  was  in  a  condition  to  be  seen. 

Tom,  who  could  not  suppose  that  the  visit  of 
a  fine  lady  would  be  unacceptable  to  a  youth  of 
Peregrine's  complexion,  made  no  verbal  reply 
to  the  question  ;  but  beckoning  her  ladyship  with 
an  arch  significance  of  feature,  at  which  she- 
could  not  forbear  smiling,  walked  softly  up- 
stairs ;  and  she,  in  obedience  to  the  signal, 
followed  her  guide  into  the  apartment  of  our 
hero,  whom  she  found  at  a  writing-table,  in  the- 
very  act  of  composing  a  eulogium  upon  his- 
good  friend  Sir  Steady.  The  nature  of  his  work 
had  animated  his  countenance  with  an  uncommon* 
degree  of  vivacity ;  and  being  dressed  in  a  neat 
dishabille,  his  figure  could  not  have  appeared  to 
more  advantage  in  the  eye  of  a  person  who- 
despised  the  tinsel  of  unnecessary  ornament. 
She  was  extremely  well  pleased  to  see  her  ex- 
pectations so  agreeably  disappointed ;  for,  instead 
of  the  squalid  circumstances  and  wretched  looks- 
attending  indigence  and  distraction,  everything; 
was  decent  and  genteel ;  and  the  patient's  aspect 
such  as  betokened  internal  satisfaction.  Hearing 
the  rustling  of  silk  in  his  room,  he  lifted  up  his 
eyes  from  the  paper,  and  seeing  her  ladyship, 
was  struck  with  astonishment  and  awe,  as  at. 
the  unexpected  apparition  of  some  supernatural 
being. 

Before  he  could  recollect  himself  from  his  ccn~ 
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fusion,  which  called  the  blood  into  his  cheeks, 
she  told  him  that,  on  the  strength  of  old  ac- 
quaintance, she  was  come  to  visit  him,  though 
it  was  a  long  time  since  he  had  given  her  good 
reason  to  believe  he  had  absolutely  forgot  that 
there  was  such  a  person  as  she  in  being.  After 
having  made  the  most  warm  acknowledgments 
lor  this  unforeseen  honour,  he  assured  her  lady- 
ship that  the  subject  of  her  reproach  was  not  his 
fault,  but  rather  his  very  great  misfortune  ;  and 
that,  if  it  had  been  in  his  power  to  forget  her  so 
easily  as  she  seemed  to  imagine,  he  should  never 
have  given  her  cause  to  tax  him  with  want  of 
duty  and  respect. 

Still  dubious  of  his  situation,  she  began  to 
converse  with  him  on  different  subjects  ;  and  he 
acquitted  himself  so  well  in  every  particular, 
that  she  no  longer  doubted  his  having  been  mis- 
represented by  the  malice  of  his  enemies,  and 
candidly  told  him  the  cause  and  intent  of  her 
coming.  He  was  not  deficient  in  expressions  of 
gratitude  for  this  instance  of  her  generosity  and 
friendship,  which  even  drew  tears  from  his  eyes. 
As  to  the  imputation  of  madness,  he  explained 
j  it  so  much  to  her  ladyship's  satisfaction,  that 
I  she  evidently  perceived  he  had  been  barbarously 
dealt  with,  and  that  the  charge  was  no  other  than 
a  most  villanous  aspersion. 

Notwithstanding  all  his  endeavours  to  conceal 
the  true  state  of  his  finances,  it  was  impossible 
for  him  to  give  this  detail  without  disclosing 
some  of  the  difficulties  under  which  he  laboured  ; 
and  her  ladyship's  sagacity  divining  the  rest,  she 
not  only  made  him  a  tender  of  assistance,  but, 
presenting  a  bank-note  for  a  considerable  sum, 
insisted  upon  his  acceptance  of  it  as  a  trifling 
mark  of  her  esteem,  and  a  specimen  of  what  she 
was  inclined  to  do  in  his  behalf.  But  this  mark 
of  her  benevolence  he  would  by  no  means  receive  ; 
assuring  her  that,  though  his  affairs  were  at  pre- 
sent a  little  perplexed,  he  had  never  felt  the 
least  circumstance  of  distress,  and  begging  that 
she  would  not  subject  him  to  the  burden  of  such 
an  unnecessary  obligation. 

Being  obliged  to  put  up  with  this  refusal,  she 
protested  she  would  never  forgive  him  should 
she  ever  hear  that  he  rejected  her  offer,  when  he 
stood  in  need  of  her  aid  ;  or  if,  in  time  to  come, 
he  should  not  apply  to  her  friendship,  if  ever  he 
should  find  himself  incommoded  in  point  of 
fortune.  "  An  over  delicacy  in  this  respect," 
said  she,  "  I  shall  look  upon  as  a  disapprobation 
of  my  own  conduct ;  because  I  myself  have  been 
obliged  to  have  recourse  to  my  friends  in  such 
emergencies." 

These  generous  remonstrances  and  marks  of 
particular  friendship  could  not  fail  to  make  a 
deep  impression  upon  the  heart  of  our  hero, 
which  still  smarted  from  the  former  impulse  of 
her  charms  ;  he  not  only  felt  all  those  transports 
which  a  man  of  honour  and  sensibility  may  be 
supposed  to  feel  upon  such  an  occasion,  but  the 
sentiments  of  a  more  tender  passion  awaking  in 
his  breast,  he  could  not  help  expressing  him- 
self in  terms  adapted  to  the  emotions  of  his  soul ; 
and  at  length  plainly  told  her,  that,  were  he  dis- 
posed to  be  a  beggar,  he  would  ask  something  of 
infinitely  more  importance  to  his  peace  than  the 
charitable  assistance  she  had  proffered. 

Her  ladyship  had  too  much  penetration  to 
mistake  his  meaning ;  but,  as  she  did  not  choose 
to  encourage  his  advances,  pretended  to  interpret 
his  intimation  into  a  general  compliment  of 
gallantry,  and,  in  a  jocose  manner,  desired  he 
would  not  give  her  any  reason  to  believe  his 
lucid  interval  was  past.  "  In  faith,  my  lady," 
said  he,  "  I  perceive  the  fit  coming  on  ;  and  I 


don't  see  why  I  may  not  use  the  privilege  of  my 
distemper,  so  far  as  to  declare  myself  one  of 
your  most  passionate  admirers."  "  If  you  do," 
replied  her  ladyship,  "  I  shall  not  be  fool  enough 
to  believe  a  madman,  unless  I  were  assured  that 
your  disorder  proceeded  from  your  love ;  and 
that  this  was  the  case,  I  suppose  you  will  find  it 
difficult  to  prove."  "Nay,  madam,"  cried  the 
youth,  "  I  have  in  this  drawer  what  will  con- 
vince you  of  my  having  been  mad  on  that  strain  ; 
and,  since  you  doubt  my  pretension,  you  must 
give  me  leave  to  produce  my  testimonials."  So 
saying,  he  opened  a  scrutoire,  and,  taking  out  a 
paper,  presented  her  with  the  following  song, 
which  he  had  written  in  her  praise,  immediately 
after  he  was  made  acquainted  with  the  parti- 
culars of  her  story  : — 

■While  with  fond  rapture  and  amaze, 
On  thy  transcendent  charms  I  gaze, 
My  cautious  soul  essays  in  vain 
Her  peace  and  freedom  to  maintain  ; 
Yet  let  that  blooming  form  divine, 
Where  grace  and  harmony  combine  ; 
Those  eyes,  like  genial  orbs  that  move, 
Dispensing  gladness,  joy,  and  love, 
In  all  their  pomp  assail  my  view, 
Intent  my  bosom  to  subdue ; 
My  breast,  by  wary  maxims  steel'd, 
Not  all  those  charms  shall  force  to  yield. 

But  when  invoked  to  Beauty's  aid, 
I  see  th'  enlighten'd  soul  display'd, 
That  soul  so  sensibly  sedate 
Amid  the  storms  of  froward  fate  : 
Thy  genius  active,  strong,  and  clear, 
Thy  wit  sublime,  though  not  severe, 
The  social  ardour,  void  of  art, 
That  glows  within  thy  candid  heart ; 
My  spirit,  sense,  and  strength  decay, 
My  resolution  dies  away, 
And,  every  faculty  oppress'd, 
Almighty  love  invades  my  breast ! 

Her  ladyship  having  perused  this  production, 
"  Were  I  inclined  to  be  suspicious,"  said  she,  "  I 
should  believe  that  I  had  no  share  in  producing 
this  composition,  which  seems  to  have  been  in- 
spired by  a  much  more  amiable  object.  However, 
I  will  take  your  word  for  your  intention,  and 
thank  you  for  the  unmerited  compliment,  though 
I  have  met  with  it  in  such  an  accidental  manner. 
Nevertheless,  I  must  be  so  free  as  to  tell  you  it 
is  now  high  time  for  you  to  contract  that  un- 
bounded spirit  of  gallantry  which  you  have 
indulged  so  long,  into  a  sincere  attachment  for 
the  fair  Emilia,  who,  by  all  accounts,  deserves 
the  whole  of  your  attention  and  regard."  His 
nerves  thrilled  at  mention  of  that  name,  which 
he  never  heard  pronounced  without  agitation. 
Rather  than  undergo  the  consequence  of  a  con- 
versation upon  this  subject,  he  chose  to  drop 
the  theme  of  love  altogether,  and  industriously 
introduced  some  other  topic  of  discourse. 


CHAPTER  XCVII. 

lit  writes  against  the  Minister,  by  whose  Insti- 
gation he  is  arrested,  and  moves  himself  by 
Habeas  Corpus  into  the  Fleet. 

My  lady  having  prolonged  her  stay  beyond  the 
period  of  a  common  visit,  and  repeated  her  pro- 
testations in  the  most  frank  and  obliging  manner, 
took  her  leave  of  our  adventurer,  who  promised  to 
pay  his  respects  to  her  in  a  few  days  at  her  own 
house.  Meanwhile  he  resumed  his  task  ;  and 
having  finished  amost  severe  remonstrance  against 
Sir  Steady,  not  only  with  regard  to  his  private  in- 
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gratitude,  but  also  to  his  mal-administration  of 
public  affairs,  he  sent  it  to  the  author  of  a 
weekly  paper,  who  had  been  long  a  professed 
reformer  in  politics ;  and  it  appeared  in  a  very 
few  days,  with  a  note  of  the  publisher,  desiring 
the  favour  of  further  correspondence  with  the 
author. 

The  animadversions  contained  in  this  small 
essay  were  so  spirited  and  judicious,  and  a  great 
many  new  lights  thrown  upon  the  subject,  with 
such  perspicuity  as  attracted  the  notice  of  the 
public  in  an  extraordinary  manner,  and  helped 
to  raise  the  character  of  the  paper  in  which  it 
was  inserted.  The  minister  was  not  the  last  who 
examined  the  performance,  which,  in  spite  of  all 
his  boasted  temper,  provoked  him  to  such  a 
degree  that  he  set  his  emissaries  at  work,  and, 
by  dint  of  corruption,  procured  a  sight  of  the 
manuscript  in  Peregrine's  own  handwriting, 
which  he  immediately  recognised  ;  but,  for 
further  confn-mation  of  his  opinion,  he  compared 
it  with  the  two  letters  which  he  had  received  from 
our  adventurer.  Had  he  known  the  young 
gentleman's  talents  for  declamation  were  so 
acute,  perhaps  he  would  never  have  given  him 
cause  to  complain,  but  employed  him  in  the 
vindication  of  his  own  measures  ;  nay,  he  might 
still  have  treated  him  like  some  other  authors 
whom  he  had  brought  over  from  the  opposition, 
had  not  the  keenness  of  this  first  assault  incensed 
him  to  a  desire  of  revenge.  He  therefore  no 
sooner  made  this  discovery  than  he  conveyed  his 
directions  to  his  dependant,  the  receiver-general, 
who  was  possessed  of  Pickle's  notes.  Next  day, 
while  our  author  stood  within  a  circle  of  his 
acquaintance,  at  a  certain  coffee-house,  holding 
forth  with  great  eloquence  upon  the  diseases  of 
the  State,  he  was  accosted  by  a  bailiff,  who,  enter- 
ing the  room  with  five  or  six  followers,  told 
him  aloud  that  he  had  a  writ  against  him  for 
twelve  hundred  pounds,  at  the  suit  of  Mr.  Eavage 
Gleanum. 

The  whole  company  were  astonished  at  this 
address,  which  did  not  fail  to  discompose  the 
defendant  himself,  who,  as  it  were  instinctively, 
in  the  midst  of  his  confusion,  saluted  the  officer 
across  the  head  with  his  cane  ;  in  consequence  of 
which  application  he  was  surrounded  and  dis- 
armed in  an  instant  by  the  gang,  who  carried 
him  off  to  the  next  tavern  in  the  most  opprobri- 
ous manner.  Nor  did  one  of  the  spectators 
interpose  in  his  behalf,  or  visit  him  in  his  con- 
finement with  the  least  tender  of  advice  or 
assistance  ;  such  is  the  zeal  of  a  coffee-house 
friendship. 

This  stroke  was  the  more  severe  upon  our 
•hero,  as  it  was  altogether  unexpected ;  for  he 
had  utterly  forgot  the  debt  for  which  he  was 
arrested.  His  present  indignation  was,  however, 
chiefly  kindled  against  the  bailiff,  who  had  done 
his  office  in  such  a  disrespectful  manner ;  and 
the  first  use  he  made  of  his  recollection  in  the 
house  to  which  they  conducted  him,  was  to 
chastise  him  for  the  insolence  and  indecency  of 
his  behaviour.  This  task  he  performed  with  his 
bare  fists,  every  other  weapon  being  previously 
conveyed  out  of  his  reach  ;  and  the  delinquent 
underwent  his  discipline  with  surprising  patience 
and  resignation,  asking  pardon  with  great  humi- 
lity, and  protesting  before  God  that  he  had  never 
willingly  and  wittingly  used  any  gentlemen  with 
ill  manners,  but  had  been  commanded  to  arrest 
our  adventurer,  according  to  the  express  direc- 
tion of  the  creditor,  on  pain  of  forfeiting  his 
place. 

By  this  declaration  Peregrine  was  appeased, 
and  out  of  a  delirium  of  passion  waked  to  all  the 


horrors  of  reflection.  All  the  glory  of  his  youth 
was  now  eclipsed,  all  the  blossoms  of  his'  hope 
were  blasted,  and  he  saw  himself  doomed  to  the 
miseries  of  a  jail,  without  the  least  prospect  of 
enlargement,  except  in  the  issue  of  his  lawsuit, 
of  which  he  had,  for  some  time  past,  grown  less 
and  less  confident  every  day.  What  would 
become  of  the  unfortunate,  if  the  constitution  of 
the  mind  did  not  permit  them  to  bring  one  pas- 
sion into  the  field  against  another?  passions  that 
operate  in  the  human  breast,  like  poisons  of  a 
different  nature,  extinguishing  each  other's  effect. 
Our  hero's  grief  reigned  in  full  despotism,  until 
it  was  deposed  by  revenge  ;  during  the  predomi- 
nancy of  which  he  considered  everything  which 
had  happened  as  a  circumstance  conducive  to  its 
gratification.  "  If  I  must  be  a  prisoner  for  life," 
said  he  to  himself,  "if  I  must  relinquish  all  my 
gay  expectations,  let  me  at  least  have  the  satis- 
faction of  clanking  my  chains  so  as  to  interrupt 
the  repose  of  my  adversary  ;  and  let  me  search  in 
my  own  breast  for  that  peace  and  contentment 
which  I  have  not  been  able  to  find  in  all  the 
scenes  of  my  success.  In  being  detached  from 
the  world  I  shall  be  delivered  from  folly  and 
ingratitude,  as  well  as  exempted  from  an  expense 
which  I  should  have  found  it  very  difficult,  if  not 
impracticable,  to  support ;  I  shall  have  little  or 
no  temptation  to  misspend  my  time,  and  more  un- 
disturbed opportunity  to  earn  my  subsistence 
and  prosecute  my  revenge.  After  all,  a  jail  is 
the  best  tub  to  which  a  cynic  philosopher  can 
retire." 

In  consequence  of  these  comfortable  reflections 
he  sent  a  letter  to  Mr.  Crabtree,  with  an  account 
of  his  misfortune,  signifying  his  resolution  to 
move  himself  immediately  into  the  Fleet,  and 
desiring  that  he  would  send  him  some  under- 
standing attorney  of  his  acquaintance,  who 
would  direct  him  into  the  steps  necessary  to  be 
taken  for  that  purpose.  The  misanthrope,  upon 
the  receipt  of  this  intimation,  went  in  person 
to  a  lawyer,  whom  he  accompanied  to  the 
spunging-house,  whither  the  prisoner  had  by 
this  time  retired.  Peregrine  was,  under  the 
auspices  of  this  director,  conducted  to  the 
judges'  chamber,  where  he  was  left  in  the  cus- 
tody of  a  tipstaff ;  and,  after  having  paid  for 
a  warrant  of  habeas  corpus,  by  him  conveyed 
to  the  Fleet,  and  delivered  to  the  care  of  the 
warden. 

Here  he  was  introduced  to  the  lodge,  in  which 
he  was  obliged  to  expose  himself  a  full  half- 
hour  to  the  eyes  of  all  the  turnkeys  and  door- 
keepers, who  took  an  accurate  survey  of  his 
person,  that  they  might  know  him  again  at  first 
sight ;  and  then  he  was  turned  loose  into  the 
place  called  the  master's  side,  having  given  a 
valuable  consideration  for  that  privilege.  This 
is  a  large  range  of  building,  containing  some 
hundreds  of  lodging-rooms  for  the  convenience 
of  the  prisoners,  who  pay  so  much  per  week  for 
that  accommodation.  In  short,  this  community 
is  like  a  city  detached  from  all  communication 
with  the  neighbouring  parts,  regulated  by  its 
own  laws,  and  furnished  with  peculiar  con- 
veniences for  the  use  of  the  inhabitants.  There 
is  a  coffee-house  for  the  resort  of  gentlemen,  in 
which  all  sorts  of  liquors  are  kept,  and  a  public 
kitchen,  where  any  quantity  of  meat  is  sold  at  a 
very  reasonable  rate,  or  any  kind  of  prevision 
boiled  and  roasted  gratis  for  the  poor  prisoners. 
Nay,  there  are  certain  servants  of  the  public, 
who  are  obliged  to  go  to  market  at  the  pleasure 
of  individuals,  without  fee  or  reward  from  those 
who  employ  them.  Nor  are  they  cooped  up, 
so  as  to  be  excluded  from  the  benefit  of  fresh 
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air,  there  being  an  open  area,  of  a  considerable 
extent,  adjacent  to  the  building,  on  which  they 
may  exercise  themselves  in  walking,  skittles, 
bowls,  and  a  variety  of  other  diversions,  accord- 
ing to  the  inclination  of  each. 

Our  adventurer  being  admitted  a  denizen  of 
this  community,  found  himself  bewildered  in 
the  midst  of  strangers,  who,  by  their  appearance, 
did  not  at  all  prepossess  him  in  their  favour  ; 
and,  alter  having  strolled  about  the  place  with 
his  friend  Cadwallader,  repaired  to  the  coffee- 
house, in  order  to  be  further  informed  of  the 
peculiar  customs  which  it  was  necessary  for  him 
to  know. 

There,  while  he  endeavoured  to  pick  up  intel- 
ligence from  the  bar-keeper,  he  was  accosted  by 
a  person  in  canonicals,  who  very  civilly  asked  if 
is  a  new-comer.  Being  answered  in  the 
affirmative,  he  gave  him  the  salutation  of  wel- 
come to  the  society,  and,  with  great  hospitality, 
undertook  to  initiate  him  in  the  constitutions  of 
the  brotherhood.  This  humane  clergyman  gave 
him  to  understand  that  his  first  care  ought  to  be 
that  of  securing  a  lodging ;  telling  him  there 
was  a  certain  number  of  apartments  in  the 
prison  let  at  the  same  price,  though  some  were 
more  commodious  than  others  ;  aud  that  when 
the  better  sort  became  vacant,  by  the  removal 
of  their  possessors,  those  who  succeeded  in  point 
of  seniority  had  the  privilege  of  occupying  the 
empty  tenements  preferable  to  the  rest  of  the 
inhabitants,  howsoever  respectable  they  might 
otherwise  be.  That,  when  the  jail  was  very 
much  crowded,  there  was  but  one  chamber 
allotted  for  two  lodgers ;  but  this  was  not  con- 
sidered as  any  great  hardship  on  the  prisoners  ; 
because,  in  that  case,  there  was  always  a  suffi- 
cient number  of  males,  who  willingly  admitted 
the  females  to  a  share  in  their  apartments  and 
beds.  Not  but  that  the  time  had  been  when  this 
expedient  would  not  answer  the  occasion ;  be- 
cause, after  a  couple  had  been  quartered  in  every 
room,  there  was  a  considerable  residue  still  un- 
provided with  lodging ;  so  that,  for  the  time 
being,  the  last  comers  were  obliged  to  take  up 
their  habitation  in  Mount  Scoundrel,  an  apart- 
ment most  miserably  furnished,  in  which  they 
lay  promiscuously,  amidst  filth  and  vermin, 
until  they  could  be  better  accommodated  in  due 
course  of  rotation. 

Peregrine,  hearing  the  description  of  this  place, 
began  to  be  very  impatient  about  his  night's 
lodging  ;  and  the  parson,  perceiving  his  anxiety, 
conducted  him,  without  loss  of  time,  to  the 
warden,  who  forthwith  put  him  in  possession  of 
a  paltry  chamber,  for  which  he  agreed  to  pay 
half-a-crown  a  week.  This  point  being  settled, 
his  director  gave  hirn  an  account  of  the  different 
methods  of  eating,  either  singly,  in  a  mess,  or  at 
an  ordinary,  and  advised  him  to  choose  the  last, 
as  the  most  reputable,  offering  to  introduce  him 
next  day  to  the  best  company  in  the  Fleet,  who 
always  dined  together  in  public. 

Pickle  having  thanked  this  gentleman  for  his 
civilities,  and  promised  to  be  governed  by  his 
advice,  invited  him  to  pass  the  evening  at  his 
apartment ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  shut  himself 
up  with  Crabtree,  in  order  to  deliberate  upon 
the  wreck  of  his  affairs.  Of  all  his  ample  for- 
tune nothing  now  remained  but  his  wardrobe, 
which  was  not  very  sumptuous,  about  thirty 
guineas  in  cash,  and  the  garrison,  which  the  mis- 
anthrope counselled  him  to  convert  into  ready 
money  for  his  present  subsistence.  This  advice, 
however,  he  absolutely  rejected,  not  only  on 
account  of  his  having  already  bestowed  it  upon 
Hatchway  during  the  term  of  his  natural  life, 


but  also  with  a  view  of  retaining  some  memorial 
of  the  commodore's  generosity.  He  proposed, 
therefore,  to  finish  in  this  retreat  the  translation 
which  he  had  undertaken,  aud  earn  his  future 
subsistence  by  labour  of  the  same  kind.  He 
desired  Cadwallader  to  take  charge  of  his  move- 
ables, and  send  to  him  such  linen  aud  clothes  as 
he  should  have  occasion  for  in  his  confinement. 
But  among  all  his  difficulties,  nothing  embar- 
rassed him  so  much  as  his  faithful  Pipes,  whom 
he  could  no  longer  entertain  in  his  service.  He 
knew  Tom  had  made  shift  to  pick  up  a  compe- 
tency in  the  course  of  his  ministration  ;  but  that 
reflection,  though  it  in  some  measure  alleviated, 
could  not  wholly  prevent,  the  mortification  he 
should  suffer  in  parting  with  an  affectionate  ad- 
herent, who  was  by  this  time  become  as  neces- 
sary to  him  as  one  of  his  own  members,  and  who 
was  so  accustomed  to  live  under  his  command 
and  protection,  that  he  did  not  believe  the  fel- 
low could  reconcile  himself  to  any  other  way  of 
life. 

Crabtree,  in  order  to  make  him  easy  on  that 
score,  offered  to  adopt  him  in  the  room  of  Ms 
own  valet,  whom  he  would  dismiss  ;  though  he 
observed  that  Pipes  had  been  quite  spoiled  in 
our  hero's  service.  But  Peregrine  did  not  choose 
to  lay  his  friend  under  that  inconvenience,  know- 
ing that  his  present  lacquey  understood  and  com- 
plied with  all  the  pecidiarities  of  his  humour, 
which  Pipes  would  never  be  able  to  study  or 
regard ;  he  therefore  determined  to  send  him  back 
to  his  shipmate  Hatchway,  with  whom  he  had 
spent  the  fore-part  of  his  life. 

These  points  being  adjusted,  the  two  friends 
adjourned  to  the  coffee-house,  with  a  view  of  in- 
quiring into  the  character  of  the  clergyman  to- 
whose  beneficence  our  adventurer  was  so  much 
indebted.  They  learned  he  was  a  person  who 
had  incurred  the  displeasure  of  the  bishop  in 
whose  diocese  he  was  settled,  and  being  unequal 
in  power  to  his  antagonist,  had  been  driven  to 
the  Fleet,  in  consequence  of  his  obstinate  opposi- 
tion ;  though  he  still  found  means  to  enjoy  a 
pretty  considerable  income,  by  certain  irregular 
practices  in  the  way  of  his  function,  which  in- 
come was  chiefly  consumed  in  acts  of  humanity 
to  his  fellow-creatures  in  distress. 

His  eulogiuni  was  scarce  finished,  when  he. 
entered  the  room,  according  to  appointment  with 
Peregrine,  who,  ordering  wine  and  something  for 
supper  to  be  carried  to  his  apartment,  the  trium- 
virate went  thither  ;  and  Cadwallader  taking  his- 
leave  for  the  night,  the  two  fellow-prisoners 
passed  the  evening  very  sociably,  our  hero  being 
entertained  by  his  new  companion  with  a  private 
history  of  the  place,  some  particulars  of  which 
were  extremely  curious.  He  told  him  that  the 
person  who  attended  them  at  supper,  bowing 
with  the  most  abject  servility,  and  worshipping 
them  every  time  he  opened  his  mouth,  with  the 
epithets  of  your  lordship  and  your  honour,  had, 
a  few  years  before,  been  actually  a  captain  in  the 
guards,  who,  after  having  run  his  career  in  the 
great  world,  had  threaded  every  station  in  their 
community,  from  that  of  a  buck  of  the  first  order, 
who  swaggers  about  the  Fleet  in  a  laced  coat 
with  a  footman  and  whore,  to  the  degree  of  a 
tapster,  in  which  he  was  now  happily  settled. 
"  If  you  will  take  the  trouble  of  going  into  the 
cook's  kitchen,"  said  he,  "you  will  perceive  a 
beau  metamorphosed  into  a  turnspit ;  and  there 
are  some  hewers  of  wood  and  drawers  of  water  in 
this  microcosm,  who  have  had  forests  and  fish- 
ponds of  their  own.  Yet,  notwithstanding  such 
a  miserable  reverse  of  fortune,  they  are  neither 
objects  of  regard  nor  compassion,  because  their 
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misfortunes  are  the  fruits  of  the  most  vicious 
-extravagance,  and  they  are  absolutely  insensible 
of  the  misery  which  is  their  lot.  Those  of  our 
fellow-sufferers  who  have  been  reduced  by  unde- 
served losses,  or  the  precipitation  of  inexperienced 
youth,  never  fail  to  meet  with  the  most  brotherly 
assistance,  provided  they  behave  with  decorum, 
and  a  due  sense  of  their  unhappy  circumstances. 
Nor  are  we  destitute  of  power  to  chastise  the 
licentious,  who  refuse  to  comply  with  the  regula- 
tions of  the  place,  and  disturb  the  peace  of  the 
community  with  riot  and  disorder.  Justice  is 
here  impartially  administered  by  a  court  of 
equity,  consisting  of  a  select  number  of  the  most 
respectable  inhabitants,  who  punish  all  offenders 
-with  equal  judgment  and  resolution,  after  they 
have  been  fairly  convicted  of  the  crimes  laid  to 
their  charge." 

The  clergyman  having  thus  explained  the 
economy  of  the  place,  as  well  as  the  cause  of  his 
own  confinement,  began  to  discover  signs  of  curi- 
osity touching  our  hero's  situation ;  and  Pickle, 
thinking  he  could  do  no  less  for  the  satisfaction 
of  a  man  who  had  treated  him  in  such  a  hospi- 
table manner,  favoured  him  with  a  detail  of  the 
■circumstances  which  produced  his  imprisonment ; 
•at  the  same  time  gratifying  his  resentment  against 
the  minister,  which  delighted  in  recapitulating 
the  injuries  he  had  received.  The  parson,  who 
had  been  prepossessed  in  favour  of  our  youth  at 
■first  sight,  understanding  what  a  considerable 
part  he  had  acted  on  the  stage  of  life,  felt  his 
veneration  increase ;  and,  pleased  with  the  oppor- 
tunity of  introducing  a  stranger  of  his  conse- 
quence to  the  club,  left  him  to  his  repose,  or 
rather  to  ruminate  on  an  event  which  he  had  not 
as  yet  seriously  considered. 

I  might  here,  in  imitation  of  some  celebrated 
writers,  furnish  out  a  page  or  two  with  the  reflec- 
tions he  made  upon  the  instability  of  human 
affairs,  the  treachery  of  the  world,  and  the  teme- 
rity of  youth  ;  and  endeavour  to  decoy  the  reader 
into  a  smile,  by  some  quaint  observation  of  my 
own,  touching  the  sagacious  moralizer.  But, 
besides  that  I  look  upon  this  practice  as  an  im- 
pertinent anticipation  of  the  peruser's  thoughts, 
I  have  too  much  matter  of  importance  upon  my 
hands  to  give  the  reader  the  least  reason  to 
believe  that  I  am  driven  to  such  paltry  shifts  in 
•order  to  eke  out  the  volume.  Suffice  it  then  to 
say,  our  adventurer  passed  a  very  uneasy  night, 
not  only  from  the  thorny  suggestions  of  his  mind, 
but  likewise  from  the  anguish  of  his  body,  which 
suffered  from  the  hardness  of  his  couch,  as  well 
•as  from  the  natural  inhabitants  thereof,  that  did 
not  tamely  suffer  his  intrusion. 

In  the  morning  he  was  waked  by  Pipes,  who 
brought  upon  his  shoulder  a  portmanteau  filled 
with  necessaries,  according  to  the  direction  of 
Cadwallader  ;  and  tossing  it  down  upon  the  floor, 
regaled  himself  with  a  quid,  without  the  least 
manifestation  of  concern.  After  some  pause, 
"You  see,  Pipes,"  said  his  master,  "to  what  I 
have  brought  myself."  "  Ey,  ey,"  answered  the 
valet,  "  once  the  vessel  is  ashore,  what  signifies 
talking  ?  We  must  bear  a  hand  to  tow  her  off, 
if  we  can.  If  she  won't  budge  for  all  the  anchors 
and  capstans  aboard,  after  we  have  lightened  her, 
by  cutting  away  her  masts,  and  heaving  our  guns 
and  cargo  overboard,  why  then,  mayhap  a  brisk 
gale  of  wind,  a  tide,  or  current  setting  from 
shore,  may  float  her  again  in  the  blast  of  a  whistle. 
Here  is  two  hundred  and  ten  guineas  by  the  tale 
in  this  here  canvas  bag  ;  and  upon  this  scrap  of 
paper— no,  avast— that 's  my  discharge  from  the 
parish  for  Moll  Trundle — ey,  here  it  is— an  order 
for  thirty  pounds  upon  the  what-d'  ye-call-'em  in 


the  city  ;  and  two  tickets  for  twenty-five  and 
eighteen,  which  I  lent,  d'ye  see,  to  Sam  Studding 
to  buy  a  cargo  of  rum,  when  he  hoisted  the  sign 
of  the  Commodore  at  St.  Catherine's."  So  say- 
ing, he  spread  his  whole  stock  upon  the  table, 
for  the  acceptance  of  Peregrine,  who,  being  very 
much  affected  with  this  fresh  instance  of  his 
attachment,  expressed  his  satisfaction  at  seeing 
he  had  been  such  a  good  economist,  and  paid  his 
wages  up  to  that  very  day.  He  thanked  him  for 
his  faithful  services,  and,  observing  that  he  him- 
self was  no  longer  in  a  condition  to  mainta'n  a 
domestic,  advised  him  to  retire  to  the  garrijon, 
where  he  would  be  kindly  received  by  his  friend 
Hatchway,  to  whom  he  would  recommend  him  in 
the  strongest  terms. 

Pipes  looked  blank  at  this  unexpected  intima- 
tion, to  which  he  replied  that  he  wanted  neither 
pay  nor  provision,  but  only  to  be  employed  as  a 
tender  ;  and  that  he  would  not  steer  his  course 
for  the  garrison  unless  his  master  would  first  take 
his  lumber  aboard.  Pickle,  however,  peremp- 
torily refused  to  touch  a  farthing  of  the  money, 
which  he  commanded  him  to  put  up  ;  and  Pipes 
was  so  mortified  at  his  refusal,  that,  twisting  the 
notes  together,  he  threw  them  into  the  fire  with- 
out hesitation,  crying,  "  Damn  the  money  !" 
The  canvas  bag,  with  its  contents,  would  have 
shared  the  same  fate,  had  not  Peregrine  started 
up,  and  snatching  the  paper  from  the  flames, 
ordered  his  valet  to  forbear,  on  pain  of  being 
banished  for  ever  from  his  sight.  He  told  him 
that,  for  the  present,  there  was  a  necessity  for 
his  being  dismissed,  and  he  discharged  him  ac- 
cordingly ;  but  if  he  would  go  and  live  quietly 
with  the  lieutenant,  he  promised,  on  the  first 
favourable  turn  of  his  fortune,  to  take  him  again 
into  his  service.  In  the  meantime  he  gave  him 
to  understand  that  he  neither  wanted  nor  would 
make  any  use  of  his  money,  which  he  insisted 
upon  his  pocketing  immediately,  on  pain  of  for- 
feiting all  title  to  his  favour. 

Pipes  was  very  much  chagrined  at  these  in- 
junctions, to  which  he  made  no  reply ;  but 
sweeping  the  money  into  his  bag,  stalked  off  in 
silence,  with  a  look  of  grief  and  mortification, 
which  his  countenance  had  never  exhibited  be- 
fore. Nor  was  the  proud  heart  of  Pickle  un- 
moved upon  the  occasion ;  he  could  scarce 
suppress  his  sorrow  in  the  presence  of  Pipes, 
and  soon  as  he  was  gone,  it  vented  itself  iu 
tears. 

Having  no  great  pleasure  in  conversing  with 
his  own  thoughts,  he  dressed  himself  with  all 
convenient  despatch,  being  attended  by  one  of 
the  occasional  valets  of  the  place,  who  had  for- 
merly been  a  rich  mercer  in  the  city  ;  and  this 
operation  being  performed,  he  went  to  breakfast 
at  the  coffee-house,  where  he  happened  to  meet 
with  his  friend  the  clergyman,  and  several  per- 
sons of  genteel  appearance,  to  whom  the  doctor 
introduced  him  as  a  new  messmate.  By  these 
gentlemen  he  was  conducted  to  a  place,  where 
they  spent  the  forenoon  in  playing  at  fives,  an 
exercise  in  which  our  hero  took  singular  delight ; 
and  about  one  o'clock  a  court  was  held  for  the 
trial  of  two  delinquents,  who  had  transgressed 
the  laws  of  honesty  and  good  order. 

The  first  who  appeared  at  the  bar  was  an  at- 
torney, accused  of  having  picked  a  gentleman's 
pocket  of  his  handkerchief.  And  the  fact  being 
proved  by  incontestable  evidence,  he  received 
sentence :  in  consequence  of  which  he  was  im- 
mediately carried  to  the  public  pump,  and  sub- 
jected to  a  severe  cascade  of  cold  water.  This 
cause  being  discussed,  they  proceeded  to  the 
trial  of  the  other  offender,  who  was  a  lieutenant 
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of  a  man-of-war,  indicted  for  a  riot  which  he  had 
committed  in  company  with  a  female,  not  yet 
taken,  against  the  laws  of  the  place,  and  the 
peace  of  his  fellow-prisoners.  The  culprit  had 
been  very  obstreperous,  and  absolutely  refused 
to  obey  the  summons,  with  many  expressions  of 
■contempt  and  defiance  against  the  authority  of 
the  court ;  upon  which  the  constables  were 
ordered  to  bring  him  to  the  bar  vi  ct  armis ; 
and  he  was  accordingly  brought  before  the 
judge,  after  having  made  a  most  desperate  re- 
sistance with  a  hanger,  by  which  one  of  the 
officers  was  dangerously  wounded.  This  outrage 
was  such  an  aggravation  of  his  crime  that  the 
court  would  not  venture  to  decide  upon  it,  but 
remitted  him  to  the  sentence  of  the  warden  ; 
who,  by  virtue  of  his  dictatorial  power,  ordered 
the  rioter  to  be  loaded  with  irons,  and  confined 
in  the  strong  room,  which  is  a  dismal  dungeon, 
situated  upon  the  side  of  the  ditch,  infested  with 
toads  and  vermin,  surcharged  with  noisome 
damps,  and  impervious  to  the  least  ray  of  light. 

Justice  being  done  upon  these  criminals,  our 
adventurer  and  his  company  adjourned  to  the 
ordinary,  which  was  kept  at  the  coffee-house  ; 
and  he  found,  upon  inquiry,  that  his  messmates 
consisted  of  one  officer,  two  underwriters,  three 
projectors,  an  alchemist,  an  attorney,  a  parson, 
a  brace  of  poets,  a  baronet,  and  a  knight  of  the 
bath.  The  dinner,  though  not  sumptuous,  nor 
very  elegantly  served  up,  was  nevertheless  sub- 
stantial, and  pretty  well  dressed.  The  wine  was 
tolerable,  and  all  the  guests  as  cheerful  as  if 
they  had  been  utter  strangers  to  calamity ;  so 
that  our  adventurer  began  to  relish  the  company, 
aud  mix  in  the  conversation,  with  that  sprightli- 
ness  and  ease  which  were  peculiar  to  his  disposi- 
tion. The  repast  being  ended,  the  reckoning 
paid,  and  part  of  the  gentlemen  withdrawn  to 
cards  or  other  avocations,  those  who  remained, 
among  whom  Peregrine  made  one,  agreed  to 
spend  the  afternoon  in  conversation  over  a  bowl 
of  punch  ;  and  the  liquor  being  produced,  they 
passed  the  time  very  socially  in  various  topics  of 
discourse,  including  many  curious  anecdotes  re- 
lating to  their  own  affairs.  No  man  scrupled  to 
own  the  nature  of  the  debt  for  which  he  was 
confined,  unless  it  happened  to  be  some  puddling 
affair ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  boasted  of  the  im- 
portance of  the  sum,  as  a  circumstance  that  im- 
plied his  having  been  a  person  of  consequence  in 
life ;  and  he  who  made  the  most  remarkable 
escapes  from  bailiffs  was  looked  upon  as  a  man 
of  superior  genius  and  address. 

Among  other  extraordinary  adventures  of  this 
kind,  none  was  more  romantic  than  the  last 
elopement  achieved  by  the  officer ;  who  told 
them  he  had  been  arrested  for  a  debt  of  two 
hundred  pounds,  at  a  time  when  he  could  not 
command  as  many  pence,  and  conveyed  to  the 
bailiff's  house,  in  which  he  continued  a  whole 
fortnight,  moving  his  lodgings  higher  and  higher, 
from  time  to  time,  in  proportion  to  the  decay  of 
his  credit ;  until,  from  the  parlour,  he  had  made 
a  regular  ascent  to  the  garret.  There,  while  he 
ruminated  on  his  next  step,  which  would  have 
been  to  the  Marshalsea,  and  sawthe  night  come  on, 
attended  with  hunger  and  cold,  the  wind  began  to 
blow,  and  the  tiles  of  the  house  rattled  with  the 
storm.  His  imagination  was  immediately  struck 
with  the  idea  of  escaping  unperceived,  amidst 
the  darkness  and  noise  of  the  tempest,  by  creep- 
ing out  of  the  window  of  his  apartment,  and 
making  his  way  over  the  tops  of  the  adjoining 
houses.  Glowing  with  this  prospect,  he  examined 
the  passage,  which,  to  his  infinite  mortification, 
he  found  grated  with  iron  bars  on  the  outside ; 


but  even  this  difficulty  did  not  divert  him  from 
his  purpose.  Conscious  of  his  own  strength,  he 
believed  himself  able  to  make  a  hole  through  the 
roof,  which  seemed  to  be  slender  and  crazy  ;  and 
on  this  supposition  he  barricaded  the  door  with 
the  whole  furniture  of  the  room  ;  then  setting 
himself  to  work  with  a  poker,  he  in  a  few 
minutes  effected  a  passage  for  his  hand,  with 
which  he  gradually  stripped  off  the  boards  and 
tiling,  so  as  to  open  a  sallyport  for  his  whole 
body,  through  which  he  fairly  set  himself  free, 
groping  his  way  towards  the  next  tenement. 
Here,  however,  he  met  with  an  unlucky  accident. 
His  hat  being  blown  off  his  head,  chanced  to  fall 
into  the  court  just  as  one  of  the  bailiff's  followers 
was  knocking  at  the  door  ;  and  this  myrmidon 
recognising  it,  immediately  gave  the  alarm  to 
his  chief,  who,  running  upstairs  to  the  garret, 
forced  open  the  door  in  a  twinkling,  notwith- 
standing the  precautions  which  the  prisoner  had 
taken,  and,  with  his  attendant,  pursued  the 
fugitive  through  his  own  track.  "After  this 
chase  had  continued  some  time,"  said  the  officer, 
''to  the  imminent  danger  of  all  three,  I  found 
my  progress  suddenly  stopped  by  a  skylight, 
through  which  I  perceived  seven  tailors  sitting 
at  work  upon  a  board.  Without  the  least  hesi- 
tation or  previous  notice,  I  plunged  among  them 
with  my  backside  foremost.  Before  they  could 
recollect  themselves  from  the  consternation  oc- 
casioned by  such  a  strange  visit,  I  told  them, 
my  situation,  aud  gave  them  to  understand  that 
there  was  no  time  to  be  lost.  One  of  the  num- 
ber, taking  the  hint,  led  me  instantly  down-stairs, 
and  dismissed  me  at  the  street  door ;  while  the 
bailiff  and  his  follower,  arriving  at  the  breach, 
were  deterred  from  entering  by  the  brethren  of 
my  deliverer,  who,  presenting  their  shears,  like 
a  range  of  chevaux  defrize,  commanded  them  to 
retire,  on  paia  of  immediate  death.  And  the 
catchpole,  rather  than  risk  his  carcass,  consented 
to  discharge  the  debt,  comforting  himself  with 
the  hope  of  making  me  prisoner  again.  There, 
however,  he  was  disappointed.  1  kept  snug, 
and  laughed  at  his  escape-warrant,  until  I  was 
ordered  abroad  with  the  regiment,  when  I  con- 
veyed myself  in  a  hearse  to  Gravesend,  where  I 
embarked  for  Flanders ;  but,  being  obliged  to 
come  over  again  on  the  recruiting  service,  I  was 
nabbed  on  another  score.  And  all  the  satis- 
faction my  first  captor  has  been  able  to  obtain 
is  a  writ  of  detainer,  which,  I  believe,  will  fix 
me  in  this  place,  until  the  parliament,  in  its 
great  goodness,  shall  think  proper  to  discharge 
my  debts  by  a  new  act  of  insolvency." 

Everybody  owned  that  the  captain's  success 
was  equal,  to  the  hardiness  of  his  enterprise, 
which  was  altogether  in  the  style  of  a  soldier ; 
but  one  of  the  merchants  observed  that  he  must 
have  been  a  bailiff  of  small  experience,  who 
would  trust  a  prisoner  of  that  consequence  in 
such  an  unguarded  place.  "  If  the  captain," 
said  he,  "had  fallen  into  the  hands  of  such  a 
cunning  rascal  as  the  fellow  that  arrested  me, 
he  would  not  have  found  it  such  an  easy  matter 
to  escape  ;  for  the  manner  in  which  I  was  caught 
is  perhaps  the  most  extraordinary  that  ever  was 
practised  in  these  realms.  You  must  know, 
gentlemen,  I  suffered  such  los  cs  by  insuring 
vessels  during  the  war,  tl  at  I  was  obliged  to 
stop  payment,  though  my  exp 'dations  were 
such  as  encouraged  me  to  manage  one  branch  of 
business,  without  coming  to  an  immediate  com- 
position with  my  creditors.  In  short,  I  received 
consignments  from  abroad  as  usual ;  and,  that  I 
might  not  be  subject  to  the  visits  of  those 
catchpoles,  I  never  stirred  abroad,  but,  turning 
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my  first  floor  into  a  warehouse,  ordered  all  my 
goods  to  be  hoisted  up  by  a  crane  fixed  to  the 
apper  storey  of  my  house.  Divers  were  the 
stratagems  practised  by  those  ingenious  ferrets, 
with  a  view  of  decoying  me  from  the  walls  of  my 
fortification.  I  received  innumerable  messages 
from  people  who  wanted  to  see  me  at  certain 
taverns  upon  particular  business.  I  was  sum- 
moned into  the  country,  to  see  my  own  mother, 
who  was  said  to  be  at  the  point  of  death.  A 
gentlewoman  one  night  was  taken  in  labour  on 
my  threshold.  At  another  time  I  was  disturbed 
with  the  cry  of  murder  in  the  street ;  and  once  I 
was  alarmed  by  a  false  fire.  But,  being  still 
upon  my  guard,  I  baffled  all  their  attempts,  and 
thought  myself  quite  secure  from  their  invention, 
when  one  of  those  blood-hounds,  inspired,  I  be- 
lieve, by  the  devil  himself,  contrived  a  snare  by 
which  I  was  at  last  entrapped.  He  made  it  his 
business  to  inquire  into  the  particulars  of  my 
traffic;  and  understanding  that,  among  other 
things,  there  were  several  chests  of  Florence 
entered  at  the  custom-house  on  my  behalf,  he 
ordered  himself  to  be  enclosed  in  a  box  of  the 
same  dimensions,  with  air-holes  in  the  bottom, 
for  the  benefit  of  breathing,  and  No.  III.  marked 
upon  the  cover  ;  and  being  conveyed  to  my  door 
in  a  cart,  among  other  goods,  was,  in  his  turn, 
hoisted  up  to  my  warehouse,  where  I  stood  with 
a  hammer,  in  order  to  open  the  chests,  that  I 
might  compare  the  contents  with  the  invoice. 
You  may  guess  my  surprise  and  consternation, 
when,  upon  uncovering  the  box,  I  saw  a  bailiff 
rearing  up  his  head,  like  Lazarus  from  the  grave, 
and  heard  him  declare  that  he  had  a  writ  against 
me  for  a  thousand  pounds.  Indeed,  I  aimed  the 
hammer  at  his  head,  but,  in  the  hurry  of  my 
confusion,  missed  my  mark;  before  I  could 
repeat  the  blow,  he  started  up  with  great  agility, 
and  executed  his  office  in  sight  of  several  evi- 
dences whom  he  had  assembled  in  the  street  for 
that  purpose ;  so  that  I  could  not  possibly  dis- 
entangle myself  from  the  toil  without  incurring 
an  escape-warrant,  from  which  I  had  no  pro- 
tection. But,  had  I  known  the  contents  of  the 
chest,  by  all  that 's  good  !  I  would  have  ordered 
my  porter  to  raise  it  up  as  high  as  the  crane 
would  permit,  and  then  have  cut  the  rope  by 
accident." 

"That  expedient,"  said  the  knight  with  the 
red  ribbon,  "would  have  discouraged  him  from 
such  hazardous  attempts  for  the  future,  and 
would  have  been  an  example  in  terrorem  of  all 
his  brethren.  The  story  puts  me  in  mind  of  a 
deliverance  achieved  by  Tom  Hackabout,  a  very 
stout  honest  fellow,  an  old  acquaintance  of  mine, 
who  had  been  so  famous  for  maiming  bailiffs, 
that  another  gentleman  having  been  ill-used  at 
a  spunging-house,  no  sooner  obtained  his  liberty, 
than,  with  a  view  of  being  revenged  upon  the 
landlord,  he,  for  five  shillings,  bought  one  of 
Tom's  notes,  which  sold  at  a  very  large  discount, 
and,  taking  out  a  writ  upon  it,  put  it  into  the 
hands  of  the  bailiff,  who  had  used  him  ill.  The 
catchpole,  after  a  diligent  search,  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  executing  the  writ  upon  the  defendant, 
who,  without  ceremony,  broke  one  of  his  arms, 
fractured  his  skull,  and  belaboured  him  in  such 
a  manner  that  he  lay  without  sense  or  motion 
on  the  spot.  By  such  exploits  this  hero  became 
so  formidable  that  no  single  bailiff  would  under- 
take to  arrest  him ;  so  that  he  appeared  in  all 
public  places  untouched.  At  length,  however, 
several  officers  of  the  Marshalsea  court  entered 
into  a  confederacy  against  him  ;  and  two  of  the 
number,  attended  by  three  desperate  followers, 
ventured  to  arrest  him  one  day  in  the  Strand, 


near  Hungerford  market.  He  found  it  im- 
possible to  make  resistance,  because  the  whole 
gang  sprung  upon  him  at  once,  like  so  many 
tigers,  and  pinioned  his  arms  so  fast  that  he 
could  not  wag  a  finger.  Perceiving  himself 
fairly  overpowered,  he  desired  to  be  conducted 
forthwith  to  jail,  and  was  stowed  in  a  boat 
accordingly  ;  by  the  time  they  had  reached  the 
middle  of  the  river,  he  found  means  to  overset 
the  wherry  by  accident,  and  every  man  dis- 
regarding the  prisoner,  consulted  his  own  safety. 
As  for  Hackabout,  to  whom  that  element  was 
quite  familiar,  he  mounted  astride  upon  the 
keel  of  the  boat,  which  was  uppermost,  and  ex- 
horted the  bailiffs  to  swim  for  their  lives ;  pro- 
testing before  God  that  they  had  no  other 
chance  to  be  saved. 

"The  watermen  were  immediately  taken  up 
by  some  of  their  own  friends,  who,  far  from 
yielding  any  assistance  to  the  catchpoles,  kept 
aloof,  and  exulted  in  their  calamity.  In  short, 
two  of  the  five  went  to  the  bottom,  and  never 
saw  the  light  of  God's  sun,  and  the  other  three, 
with  great  difficulty,  saved  themselves  by  laying 
hold  on  the  rudder  of  a  dung  barge,  to  which 
they  were  carried  by  the  stream,  while  Tom, 
with  great  deliberation,  swam  across  to  the 
Surrey  shore.  After  this  achievement  he  was  so 
much  dreaded  by  the  whole  fraternity  that  they 
shivered  at  the  very  mention  of  his  name ;  and 
this  character,  which  some  people  would  think 
an  advantage  to  a  man  in  debt,  was  the  greatest 
misfortune  that  could  possibly  happen  to  him  ; 
because  no  tradesman  would  give  him  credit 
for  the  least  trifle,  on  the  supposition  that  he 
could  not  indemnify  himself  in  the  common 
course  of  law." 

The  parson  did  not  approve  of  Mr.  Hack- 
about's  method  of  escaping,  which  he  considered 
as  a  very  unchristian  attempt  upon  the  lives  of  his 
fellow-subjects  : — "  It  is  enough,"  said  he,  "  that 
we  elude  the  laws  of  our  country,  without  mur- 
dering the  officers  of  justice.  For  my  own  part, 
I  can  lay  my  hand  upon  my  heart,  and  safely  say 
that  I  forgive  from  my  soul  the  fellow  by  whom 
I  was  made  a  prisoner,  although  the  circum- 
stances of  his  behaviourwere  treacherous,  wicked, 
and  profane.  You  must  know,  Mr.  Pickle,  I  | 
was  one  day  called  into  my  chapel,  in  order  to 
join  a  couple  in  the  holy  bands  of  matrimony  ; 
and  my  affairs  being  at  that  time  so  situated  as 
to  lay  me  under  apprehensions  of  an  arrest,  I 
cautiously  surveyed  the  man  through  a  lattice 
which  was  made  for  that  purpose,  before  I  would 
venture  to  come  within  his  reach.  He  was 
clothed  in  a  seaman's  jacket  and  trousers,  and 
had  such  an  air  of  simplicity  in  his  countenance 
as  divested  me  of  all  suspicion.  I  therefore, 
without  further  scruple,  trusted  myself  in  his 
presence,  began  to  exercise  the  duty  of  my  func- 
tion, and  had  actually  performed  one  half  of  the 
ceremony,  when  the  supposed  woman,  pulling 
out  a  paper  from  her  bosom,  exclaimed,  with  a 
masculine  voice,  '  Sir,  you  are  my  prisoner ;  I 
have  got  a  writ  against  you  for  five  hundred 
pounds.'  I  was  thunderstruck  at  this  declara- 
tion, not  so  much  on  account  of  my  own  misfortune, 
which,  thank  Heaven,  I  can  bear  with  patience 
and  resignation,  as  at  the  impiety  of  the  wretch, 
first,  in  disguising  such  a  worldly  aim  under  the 
cloak  of  religion  ;  and,  secondly,  in  prostituting 
the  service,  when  there  was  no  occasion  for  so 
doing,  his  design  having  previously  taken  effect. 
Yet  I  forgive  him,  poor  soul  !  because  he  knew 
not  what  he  did ;  and  I  hope  you,  Sir  Sipple, 
will  exert  the  same  Christian  virtue  towards  tha 
man  by  whom  you  was  likewise  overreached." 


''Oh!  damn  the  rascal!"  cried  the  knight; 
"were  I  his  judge,  he  should  be  condemned  to 
flames  everlasting.  A  villain  !  to  disgrace  me  in 
6uch  a  manner,  before  almost  all  the  lash; 
company  in  town."  Our  hero  expressing  a  curio- 
sity to  know  the  particulars  of  this  adventure, 
the  knight  gratified  his  desire  by  telling  him 
that  one  evening,  while  lie  was  engaged  in  a 
party  of  cards,  at  a  drum  in  the  house  of  a  cer- 
tain "lady  of  quality,  he  was  given  to  understand 
by  one  of  the  servants  that  a  stranger,  very 
richly  dressed,  was  just  arrived  in  a  chair,  pre- 
ceded by  five  footmen  with  flambeaux,  and  that 
he  refused  to  come  up-stairs  imtil  he  should  be 
introduced  by  Sir  Sipple.  "  Upon  this  notice," 
continued  the  knight,  "  I  judged  it  was  some  of 
my  quality  friends ;  and  having  obtained  her 
ladyship's  permission  to  bring  him  up,  went 
down  to  the  hall,  and  perceived  a  person,  whom, 
to  the  best  of  my  recollection,  I  had  never  seen 
before.  However,  his  appearance  was  so  magnifi- 
cent that  I  could  not  harbour  the  least  suspicion 
of  his  true  quality  ;  and,  seeing  me  advance,  he 
saluted  me  with  a  very  genteel  bow,  observing, 
that  though  he  had  not  the  honour  of  my 
acquaintance,  he  could  not  dispense  with  waiting 
upon  me,  even  on  that  occasion,  in  consequence  of 
a  letter  which  he  had  received  from  a  particular 
friend.  So  saying,  he  put  a  paper  into  my  hand, 
intimating  that  he  had  got  a  writ  against  me  for 
ten  thousand  pounds,  and  that  it  would  be  my 
interest  to  submit  without  resistance,  for  he  was 
provided  with  a  guard  of  twenty  men,  who 
surrounded  the  door  in  different  disguises,  deter- 
mined to  secure  me  against  all  ojiposition.  En- 
raged at  the  scoundrel's  finesse,  and  trusting  to 
the  assistance  of  the  real  footmen  assembled  in 
the  hall,  "  So  you  are  a  rascally  bailiff,"  said  I, 
"  who  have  assumed  the  garb  of  a  gentleman, 
in  order  to  disturb  her  ladyship's  company. 
Take  this  fellow,  my  lads,  and  roll  him  in  the 
kennel.  Here  are  ten  guineas  for  your  trouble." 
These  words  were  no  sooner  pronounced  than  I 
'  was  seized,  lifted  up,  placed  in  a  chair,  and 
!  carried  off  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye ;  not  but 
|  that  the  servants  of  the  house,  and  some  other 
'  footmen,  made  a  motion  towards  my  rescue,  and 
alarmed  all  the  company  above.  But  the  bailiff 
affirming  with  undaunted  effrontery  that  I  was 
taken  up  upon  an  affair  of  State,  and  so  many 
people  appearing  in  his  behalf,  the  countess 
would  not  suffer  the  supposed  messenger  to  be 
insulted ;  and  he  carried  me  to  the  county  jail 
without  further  let  or  molestation. 


CHAPTER  XCVIII. 

Pickle  seems  tolerably  well  reconciled  to  his  Cage  ; 
and  is  by  the  Clergyman  entertained  with  the 
Memoirs  of  a  noted  Personage,  whom  he  sees 
by  accident  in  the  Fleet. 

The  knight  had  scarce  finished  his  narrative, 
when  our  hero  was  told  that  a  gentleman  in  the 
coffee-room  wanted  to  see  him  ;  and  when  he 
went  thither  he  found  his  friend  Crabtree,  who 
had  transacted  all  his  affairs,  according  to  the 
determination  of  the  preceding  day;  and  now 
gave  him  an  account  of  the  remarks  he  had  over- 
heard on  the  subject  of  his  misfortune  ; — for  the 
manner  of  the  arrest  was  so  public  and  extraordi- 
nary, that  those  who  were  present  immediately 
propagated  it  among  their  acquaintance,  and  it 
was  that  same  evening  discoursed  upon  at  several 
.1  card  tables,  with  this  variation  from  the 
truth,  that  the  debt  amounted  to  twelve  thou- 


sand, instead  of  twelve  hundred  pounds.  From 
which  circumstance  it  was  conjectured  that  Pere- 
grine was  a  bite  from  the  beginning,  who  had 
found  credit  on  account  of  his  effrontery  and  ap- 
pearance, and  imposed  himself  upon  the  town  as 
a  young  gentleman  of  fortune.  They  rejoiced, 
therefore,  at  his  calamity,  which  they  considered 
as  a  just  punishment  for  his  fraud  and  presump- 
tion, and  began  to  review  certaiu  particulars  of 
his  conduct,  that  plainly  demonstrated  him  to 
be  a  rank  adventurer  long  before  he  had  arrived 
at  this  end  of  his  career. 

Pickle,  who  now  believed  his  glory  was  set  for 
ever,  received  this  intelligence  with  that  disdain 
which  enables  a  man  to  detach  himself  effectually 
from  the  world,  and,  with  great  tranquillity, 
gave  the  misanthrope  an  entertaining  detail  of 
what  he  had  seen  and  heard  since  their  last  part- 
ing. While  they  amused  themselves  in  this 
manner  over  a  dish  of  coffee,  they  were  joined  by 
the  parson,  who  congratulated  our  hero  upon  his 
bearing  mischance  with  such  philosophic  quiet, 
and  began  to  regale  the  two  friends  with  some 
curious  circumstances  relating  to  the  private 
history  of  the  several  prisoners,  as  they  happened 
to  come  in. 

At  length  a  gentleman  entered,  at  sight  of 
whom  the  clergyman  rose  up,  and  saluted  him 
with  a  most  reverential  bow,  which  was  graci- 
ously returned  by  the  stranger,  who,  with  a  young 
man  that  attended  him,  retired  to  the  other  end 
of  the  room.  They  were  no  sooner  out  of  hear- 
ing than  the  communicative  priest  desired  his 
company  to  take  particular  notice  of  this  person 
to  whom  he  had  paid  his  respects.  "  That  man," 
said  he,  "is  this  clay  one  of  the  most  flagrant 
instances  of  neglected  virtue  which  the  world  can 
produce.  Over  and  above  a  cool  discerning  head, 
fraught  with  uncommon  learning  and  experience, 
he  is  possessed  of  such  fortitude  and  resolution, 
as  no  difficulties  can  discourage,  and  no  danger 
impair ;  and  so  indefatigable  in  his  humanity, 
that  even  now,  while  he  is  surrounded  with  such 
embarrassments  as  would  distract  the  brain  of  any 
ordinary  mortal,  he  has  added  considerably  to 
his  encumbrances,  by  taking  under  his  protec- 
tion that  young  gentleman,  who,  induced  by  his 
character,  appealed  to  his  benevolence  for  redress 
of  the  grievances  under  which  he  labours  from 
the  villany  of  his  guardian." 

Peregrine's  curiosity  being  excited  by  this  en- 
comium, he  asked  the  name  of  this  generous 
patron,  of  which  when  he  was  informed,  "  I  am 
no  stranger,"  said  he,  "  to  the  fame  of  that 
gentleman,  who  has  made  a  considerable  noise 
in  the  world,  on  account  of  that  great  cause  he 
undertook  in  defence  of  an  unhappy  orphan ; 
and,  since  he  is  a  person  of  such  an  amiable  dis- 
position, I  am  heartily  sorry  to  find  that  his 
endeavours  have  not  met  with  that  successful 
issue  which  their  good  fortune  in  the  beginning 
seemed  to  promise.  Indeed,  the  circumstance  of 
his  espousing  that  cause  was  so  uncommon  and 
romantic,  and  the  depravity  of  the  human  heart 
so  universal,  that  some  people,  unacquainted  with 
his  real  character,  imagined  his  views  were  alto- 
gether selfish ;  and  some  were  not  wanting  who 
affirmed  he  was  a  mere  adventurer.  Neverthe- 
less I  must  do  him  the  justice  to  own,  I  have 
heard  some  of  the  most  virulent  of  those  who 
were  concerned  on  the  other  side  of  the  question, 
bear  testimony  in  his  favour,  observing  that  he 
was  deceived  into  the  expense  of  the  whole  by  the 
plausible  story  which  at  first  engaged  his  com- 
passion. Your  description  of  his  character  con- 
firms me  in  the  same  opinion,  though  I  am  quite 
ignorant  of  the  affair  ;  the  particulars  of  which 
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I  should  be  glad  to  learn,  as  well  as  a  genuine 
account  of  his  own  life,  many  circumstances  of 
which  are  by  his  enemies,  I  believe,  egregiously 
misrepresented. " 

"  Sir,"  answered  the  priest,  "  that  is  a  piece 
of  satisfaction  which  I  am  glad  to  find  myself 
capable  of  giving  you.  I  have  had  the  pleasure 
of  being  acquainted  with  Mr.  M(ackercher) 1  from 
his  youth,  and  everything  which  I  shall  relate 
concerning  him  you  may  depend  upon  as  a  fact 
which  hath  fallen  under  my  own  cognizance, 
or  been  vouched  upon  the  credit  of  undoubted 
evidence. 

' '  Mr.  M(aekercher)'s  father  was  a  minister  of  the 
Established  Church  of  Scotland,  descended  from 
a  very  ancient  clan,  and  his  mother  nearly  related 
to  a  noble  family  in  the  northern  part  of  that 
kingdom.  While  the  son  was  boarded  at  a  public 
school,  where  he  made  good  progress  in  the  Latin 
tongue,  his  father  died,  and  he  was  left  an  orphan 
to  the  care  of  an  uncle,  who,  finding  him  deter- 
mined against  any  servile  employment,  kept  him 
at  school,  that  he  might  prepare  himself  for  the 
university,  with  a  view  of  being  qualified  for  his 
father's  profession. 

"Here  Ms  imagination  was  so  heated  by  the  war- 
like achievements  he  found  recorded  in  the  Latin 
authors,  such  as  Caesar,  Curtius,  and  Buchanan, 
that  he  was  seized  with  an  irresistible  thirst  of 
military  glory,  and  desire  of  trying  his  fortune  in 
the  army.  His  majesty's  troops  taking  the  field, 
in  consequence  of  the  rebellion  which  happened 
in  the  year  seventeen  hundred  and  fifteen,  this 
young  adventurer,  thinking  no  life  equal  to  that 
of  a  soldier,  found  means  to  furnish  himself  with 
a  fusil  and  bayonet,  and,  leaving  the  school,  re- 
paired to  the  camp  near  Stirling,  with  a  view  of 
signalizing  himself  in  the  field,  though  he  was  at 
that  time  but  just  turned  of  thirteen.  He  offered 
his  service  to  several  officers,  in  hope  of  being 
enlisted  in  their  companies  ;  but  they  would  not 
receive  him,  because  they  rightly  concluded  that 
he  was  some  school-boy  broke  loose,  without  the 
knowledge  or  consent  of  his  relations.  Notwith- 
standing this  discouragement,  he  continued  in 
camp,  curiously  prying  into  every  part  of  the  ser- 
vice ;  and  such  was  the  resolution  conspicuous  in 
him,  even  at  such  a  tender  age,  that,  after  his 
small  finances  were  exhausted,  he  persisted  in 
his  design  ;  and,  because  he  would  not  make  his 
wants  known,  actually  subsisted  for  several  days 
on  hips,  haws,  and  sloes,  and  other  spontaneous 
fruits,  which  he  gathered  in  the  woods  and  fields. 
Meanwhile,  he  never  failed  to  be  present  when 
any  regiment  or  corps  of  men  were  drawn  out  to 
be  exercised  and  reviewed,  and  accompanied  them 
in  all  their  evolutions,  which  he  had  learned  to 
great  perfection,  by  observing  the  companies 
which  were  quartered  in  the  place  where  he  was 
at  school.  This  eagerness  and  perseverance  at- 
tracted the  notice  of  many  officers,  who,  after 

1  Daniel  Mackerclier,  Esq.,  "the  melting  Scot"  of 
Smollett's  satire,  Reproof,  v.  122 — 

"  From  soaring  Cobham  to  the  melting  Scot." 

See  note  to  this  line.  The  part  he  took  in  support- 
ing Mr.  Annesley's  pretensions  to  the  Anglesea  title 
and  estates  is  the  subject  of  what  follows.  It  was 
to  him  that  Smollett  communicated  his  famous  letter 
attacking  the  Hon.  Alex.  Hume-Campbell.  Dr.  An- 
derson supplies  the  following  note  when  stating  this 
fact : — "  Smollett  seems  by  the  following  note  to  have 
occasionally  assisted  Mr.  Mackerclier  in  his  distress  : 
'  I  am  much  mortified  that  my  rascally  situation  will 
not  at  present  permit  me  to  send  more  than  the  trifle 
enclosed,  as  nothing  could  give  me  more  pleasure  than 
an  opportunity  of  showing  with  how  much  friendship 
and  esteem  1  am,  etc.'" — Enrop.  Mag.  vol.  v. 


having  commended  his  spirit  and  zeal,  pressed 
him  to  return  to  his  parents,  and  even  threatened 
to  expel  him  from  the  camp,  if  he  would  not 
comply  with  their  advice. 

"These  remonstrances  having  no  other  effect 
than  that  of  warning  him  to  avoid  his  monitors,, 
they  thought  proper  to  alter  their  behaviour  to- 
wards him,  took  him  into  their  protection,  and 
even  into  their  mess  ;  and  what,  above  all  other 
marks  of  favour,  pleased  the  young  soldier  most, 
permitted  him  to  incorporate  in  the  battalion, 
and  take  his  turn  of  duty  with  the  other  men.  In 
this  happy  situation  he  was  discovered  by  a  rela- 
tion of  his  mother,  who  was  a  captain  in  the 
army,  and  who  used  all  his  authority  and  influ- 
ence in  persuading  M(ackercher)  to  return  to 
school ;  but  finding  him  deaf  to  his  admonitions 
and  threats,  he  took  him  under  his  own  care,  and, 
when  the  army  marched  to  Dumblane,  left  him 
at  Stirling,  with  express  injunctions  to  keep  him- 
self within  the  walls. 

"He  temporized  with  his  kinsman,  fearing  that, 
should  he  seem  refractory,  the  captain  would  have 
ordered  him  to  be  shut  up  in  the  castle.  In- 
flamed 'with  the  desire  of  seeing  a  battle,  his  re- 
lation no  sooner  marched  off  the  ground  than  he 
mixed  in  with  another  regiment,  to  which  his 
former  patrons  belonged,  and  proceeded  to  the 
field,  where  he  distinguished  himself,  even  at 
that  early  time  of  life,  by  his  gallantry,  in  help- 
ing to  retrieve  a  pair  of  colours  belonging  to- 
M(oriso)n's  regiment ;  so  that,  after  the  affair,  he- 
was  presented  to  the  Duke  of  Argyll,  and  recom- 
mended strongly  to  Brigadier  Grant,  who  in- 
vited him  into  his  regiment,  and  promised  to 
provide  for  him  with  the  first  opportunity.  But 
that  gentleman  in  a  little  time  lost  his  command 
upon  the  duke's  disgrace,  and  the  regiment  was 
ordered  for  Ireland,  being  given  to  Colonel  Nas- 
sau, whose  favour  the  young  volunteer  acquired 
to  such  a  degree,  that  he  was  recommended  to  the 
king  for  an  ensigncy,  which  in  all  probability  he 
would  have  obtained,  had  not  the  regiment  been, 
unluckily  reduced. 

"  In  consequence  of  this  reduction,  which  hap- 
pened in  the  most  severe  season  of  the  year,  he- 
was  obliged  to  return  to  his  own  country,  through 
infinite  hardships,  to  which  he  was  exposed  from 
the  narrowness  of  his  circumstances.  And  con- 
tinuing still  enamoured  of  a  military  life,  he 
entered  into  the  regiment  of  Scotch  Greys,  at 
that  time  commanded  by  the  late  Sir  James 
Campbell,  who  being  acquainted  with  his  family 
and  character,  encouraged  him  with  a  promise  of 
speedy  preferment.  In  this  corps  he  remained 
three  years,  during  which  he  had  no  opportunity 
of  seeing  actual  service,  except  at  the  affair  of 
Glensheel ;  and  this  life  of  insipid  quiet  must 
have  hung  heavy  upon  a  youth  of  M(ackercher)'s- 
active  disposition,  had  not  he  found  exercise  for 
the  mind  in  reading  books  of  amusement,  history, 
voyages,  and  geography,  together  with  those  that 
treated  of  the  art  of  war,  ancient  and  modern, 
for  which  he  contracted  such  an  eager  appetite 
that  he  used  to  spend  sixteen  hours  a  day  in  this 
employment.  About  that  time  he  became  ac- 
quainted with  a  gentleman  of  learning  and  taste, 
who,  observing  his  indefatigable  application  and 
insatiable  thirst  after  knowledge,  took  upon  him- 
self the  charge  of  superintending  his  studies  ; 
and,  by  the  direction  of  such  an  able  guide,  the 
young  soldier  converted  his  attention  to  a  more 
solid  and  profitable  course  of  reading.  So  inordi- 
nate was  his  desire  of  making  speedy  advances  in 
the  paths  of  learning,  that,  within  the  compass 
of  three  months,  he  diligently  perused  the  writ- 
ings of  Locke  and  Malebranche,  and  made  him- 
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Belt'  master  of  the  first  six,  and  of  the  eleventh 
and  twelfth,  books  of  Euclid's  Elements.  He  con- 
sult ivd  Puffendorf  and  Grotius  with  uncommon 
care,  acquired  a  tolerable  degree  of  knowledge  in 
the  French  language,  and  his  imagination  was  so 
captivated  with  the  desire  of  learning,  that,  see- 
ing no  prospect  of  a  war,  or  views  of  being  pro- 
vided for  in  the  service,  he  quitted  the  army, 
and  went  through  a  regular  course  of  university 
education.  Having  made  such  progress  in  his 
studies,  he  resolved  to  qualify  himself  for  the 
church,  and  acquired  such  a  stock  of  school 
divinity,  under  the  instructions  of  a  learned  pro- 
fe&SOi  "at  Edinburgh,  that  he  more  than  once 
mounted  the  rostrum  in  the  public  hall,  and  held 
forth  with  uncommon  applause.  But  being  dis- 
couraged from  a  prosecution  of  his  plan  by  the 
unreasonable  austerity  of  some  of  the  Scotch 
clergy,  by  whom  the  most  indifferent  and  inno- 
cent words  and  actions  were  often  misconstrued 
into  levity  and  misconduct,  he  resolved  to  em- 
brace the  first  favourable  opportunity  of  going 
abroad,  being  inflamed  with  the  desire  of  seeing 
foreign  countries,  and  actually  set  out  for  Hol- 
land,  where,  for  the  space  of  two  years,  he  studied 
the  Roman  law,  with  the  law  of  Nature  and  Na- 
tions, under  the  famous  professors  Tolieu  and 
Barbeyrac. 

"  Having  thus  finished  his  school  education,  he 
set  out  for  Paris,  with  a  view  to  make  himself 
perfect  in  the  French  language,  and  learn  such 
useful  exercises  as  might  be  acquired  with  the 
wretched  remnant  of  his  slender  estate,  which 
was  by  that  time  reduced  very  low.  In  his  jour- 
ney through  the  Netherlands  he  went  to  Namur, 
and  paid  his  respects  to  Bishop  Strickland  and 
General  Collier,  by  whom  he  was  received  with 
great  civility,  in  consequence  of  letters  of  recom- 
mendation, with  which  he  was  provided  from  the 
Hague  ;  and  the  old  general  assured  him  of  his 
protection  and  interest  for  a  pair  of  colours,  if  he 
was  disposed  to  enter  into  the  Dutch  service. 

"  Though  he  was  by  that  time  pretty  well  cured 
of  his  military  Quixotism,  he  would  not  totally 
.iecline  the  generous  proffer,  for  which  he  thanked 
him  in  the  most  grateful  terms,  telling  the  gene- 
ral that  he  would  pay  his  duty  to  him  on  his 
return  from  France,  and  then,  if  he  could  deter- 
mine upon  re-engaging  in  the  army,  should  think 
himself  highly  honoured  in  being  under  his  com- 
mand. 

"After  a  stay  of  two  months  in  Flanders,  he 
proceeded  to  Paris,  and,  far  from  taking  up  his 
habitation  in  the  suburbs  of  St.  Germain,  accord- 
ing to  the  custom  of  English  travellers,  he  hired 
a  private  lodging  on  the  other  side  of  the  river, 
and  associated  chiefly  with  French  officers,  who, 
their  youthful  sallies  being  over,  are  allowed  to 
in-  the  politest  gentlemen  of  that  kingdom.  In 
this  scheme  he  found  his  account  so  much  that 
he  could  not  but  wonder  at  the  folly  of  his  coun- 
trymen, who  lose  the  main  scope  of  their  going 
abroad  by  spending  their  time  and  fortune  idly 
with  one  another. 

"During his  residence  in  Holland,  he  had  made 
himself  acquainted  with  the  best  authors  in  the 
French  language,  so  that  he  was  able  to  share  in 
their  conversation ;  a  circumstance  from  which 
he  found  great  benefit ;  for  it  not  only  improved 
him  in  his  knowledge  of  that  tongue,  but  also 
tended  to  the  enlargement  of  his  acquaintance, 
in  the  course  of  which  he  contracted  intimacies 
in  some  families  of  good  fashion,  especially  those 
of  the  long  robe,  which  would  have  enabled  lum 
to  pass  his  time  very  agreeably,  had  he  been  a 
little  easier  in  point  of  fortune.  But  his  finances, 
notwithstanding  the  most  rigid  economy,  being 


in  a  few  months  reduced  to  a  very  low  ebb,  the 
prospect  of  indigence  threw  a  damp  upon  all  his 
pleasures,  though  he  never  suffered  himself  to  be 
thereby  in  any  degree  dispirited ;  being  in  that 
respect  of  so  happy  a  disposition  that  conscious 
poverty  or  abundance  made  very  slight  impres- 
sions upon  his  mind. 

"  This  consumption  of  his  cash,  however,  in- 
volved him  in  some  perplexity ;  and  he  delibe- 
rated with  himself  whether  he  should  return  to  < 
General  Collier  or  repair  to  London,  where  he 
might  possibly  fall  into  some  business  not  unbe- 
coming a  gentleman  ;  though  he  was  very  much 
mortified  to  find  himself  incapable  of  gratifying 
an  inordinate  desire  which  possessed  him  of  mak- 
ing the  grand  tour,  or,  at  least,  of  visiting  the  ■ 
southern  parts  of  France. 

"  WhUe  he  thus  hesitated  between  different  sug- 
gestions, he  was  one  morning  visited  by  a  gentle- 
man who  had  sought  and  cultivated  his  friendship, 
and  for  whom  he  had  done  a  good  office  in  sup- 
porting him  with  spirit  against  a  brutal  German, 
with  whom  he  had  an  affair  of  honour.  This 
gentleman  came  to  propose  a  party  for  a  fort- 
night to  Fontainbleau,  where  the  court  then  was ;  . 
and  the  proposal  being  declined  by  M(ackercher) 
with  more  than  usual  stiffness,  his  friend  was 
very  urgent  to  know  the  reason  of  his  refusal, 
and  at  length,  with  some  confusion,  said,  '  Per- 
haps your  finances  are  low.'  M(ackercher)  re- 
plied that  he  had  wherewithal  to  defray  tho 
expense  of  his  journey  to  London,  where  he 
could  be  furnished  with  a  fresh  supply  ;  and  this 
answer  was  no  sooner  made  than  the  other,  tak- 
ing him  by  the  hand,  '  My  dear  friend,'  said  he, 
'I  am  not  unacquainted  with  your  affairs,  and 
would  have  offered  you  my  credit  long  ago  if  I 
had  thought  it  would  be  acceptable  ;  even  now 
I  do  not  pretend  to  give  you  money,  but  desire 
and  insist  upon  it,  that  you  will  accept  of  the  ■ 
loan  of  these  two  pieces  of  paper,  to  be  repaid 
when  you  marry  a  woman  with  a  fortune  of 
twenty  thousand  pounds,  or  obtain  an  employ- 
ment of  a  thousand  a  year.'  So  saying,  he 
presented  him  with  two  actions  of  above  two 
thousand  livres  each. 

*'  M(ackereher)  was  astonished  at  this  unex- 
pected instance  of  generosity  in  a  stranger,  and 
with  suitable  acknowledgment,  peremptorily  re- 
fused to  incur  such  an  obligation  ;  but  at  length  ha 
was,  by  dint  of  importunity  and  warm  expostu- 
lation, prevailed  upon  to  accept  one  of  the  ■ 
actions,  on  condition  that  the  gentleman  would 
take  his  note  for  the  sum  ;  and  this  he  abso- 
lutely rejected,  until  M(ackercher)  promised  to  ■ 
draw  upon  him  for  double  the  value  or  more,  in 
case  he  should  at  any  time  want  a  farther  supply. 
This  uncommon  act  of  friendship  and  generosity, 
M(ackercher)  afterwards  had  an  opportunity  to 
repay  tenfold,  though  he  could  not  help  regretting 
the  occasion,  on  his  friend's  account  ; — that 
worthy  man  having,  by  placing  too  much  confi- 
dence in  a  villanous  lawyer,  and  a  chain  of  other 
misfortunes,  involved  himself  and  his  amiable 
lady  in  a  labyrinth  of  difficulties,  winch  threat- 
ened the  total  ruin  of  his  family.  M(ackercher) 
felt  the  inexpressible  satisfaction  of  delivering 
his  benefactor  from  the  snare. 

"  Being  thus  reinforced  by  the  generosity  of  his 
friend,  M(ackercher)  resolved  to  execute  his 
former  plan  of  seeing  the  south  of  France,  to- 
gether with  the  sea-ports  of  Spain,  as  far  as  Cadiz, 
from  whence  he  proposed  to  take  a  passage  for 
London  by  sea  ;  and,  with  this  view,  sent  forward 
his  trunks  by  the  diligence  to  Lyons,  determined 
to  ride  post,  in  order  to  enjoy  a  better  view  of 
the  country,  and  for  the  conveniency  of  stopping 
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at  those  places  where  there  was  anything  remark- 
able to  be  seen  or  inquired  into.  While  he  was 
employed  in  taking  leave  of  his  Parisian  friends, 
who  furnished  him  with  abundant  recommenda- 
tion, a  gentleman  of  his  own  country,  who  spoke 
little  or  no  French,  hearing  of  his  intention,  begged 
the  favour  of  accompanying  him  in  his  expedition. 
"  With  this  new  companion,  therefore,  he  set 
out  for  Lyons,  where  he  was  perfectly  well  re- 
ceived by  the  intendant  and  some  of  the  best 
families  of  the  place,  in  consequence  of  his  letters 
of  recommendation  ;  and,  after  a  short  stay  in 
that  city,  proceeded  down  the  Rhone  to  Avignon, 
in  what  is  called  the  cochc  d'eau  ;  then  visiting 
the  principal  towns  of  Dauphine,  Languedoc,  and 
Provence,  be  returned  to  the  delightful  city  of 
Marseilles,  where  he  and  his  fellow-traveller  were 
so  much  captivated  by  the  serenity  of  the  air, 
the  good-nature  and  hospitality  of  the  sprightly 
inhabitants,  that  they  never  dreamed  of  changing 
their  quarters  during  the  whole  winter  and  part 
of  the  spring.  Here  he  acquired  the  acquaintance 
of  the  Marquis  d'Argens,  attorney-general  in  the 
parliament  of  Aix,  and  of  his  eldest  son,  who 
now  makes  so  great  a  figure  in  the  literary  world ; 
and  when  the  affair  of  Father  Girard  and  Made- 
moiselle Cadiere  began  to  make  a  noise,  he  accom- 
panied these  two  gentlemen  to  Toulon,  where 
the  marquis  was  ordered  to  take  a  precognition 
of  the  facts. 

"  On  his  return  to  Marseilles,  he  found  a  certain 
noble  lord  of  great  fortune  under  the  direction  of 
a  Swiss  governor,  who  had  accommodated  him 
with  two  of  his  own  relations,  of  the  same  country, 
by  way  of  companions,  together  with  five  servants 
in  his  train.  They  being  absolute  strangers  in 
the  place,  M(ackercher)  introduced  them  to  the 
intendant,  and  several  other  good  families,  and 
had  the  good  fortune  to  be  so  agreeable  to  his 
lordship,  that  he  proposed  and  even  pressed  him 
to  live  with  him  in  England  as  a  friend  and  com- 
panion, and  to  take  upon  him  the  superintendence 
of  his  affairs,  in  which  case  he  would  settle  upon 
him  four  hundred  a  year  for  life. 

"  This  proposal  was  too  advantageous  to  be 
Blighted  by  a  person  of  no  fortune  or  fixed 
establishment.  He  therefore  made  no  difficulty 
of  closing  with  it ;  but  as  his  lordship's  departure 
was  fixed  to  a  short  day,  and  he  urged  him  to 
accompany  Mm  to  Paris,  and  from  thence  to 
England,  M(ackercher)  thought  it  would  be  im- 
proper and  indecent  to  interfere  with  the  office 
of  his  governor,  who  might  take  umbrage  at  his 
favour,  and  therefore  excused  himself  from  a 
compliance  with  his  lordship's  request,  until  his 
minority  should  be  expired,  as  he  was  within  a 
few  months  of  being  of  age.  However,  he  re- 
peated his  importunities  so  earnestly,  and  the 
governor  joined  in  the  request  with  such  appear- 
ance of  cordiality,  that  he  was  prevailed  upon  to 
comply  with  their  joint  desire,  and  in  a  few  days 
set  out  with  them  for  Paris,  by  the  way  of  Lyons. 
But  before  they  had  been  three  days  in  the  city, 
M(ackercher)  perceived  a  total  change  in  the  be- 
haviour of  the  Swiss  and  his  two  relations,  who, 
in  all  probability,  became  jealous  of  his  influence 
with  his  lordship  ;  and  he  no  sooner  made  this 
discovery  than  he  resolved  to  withdraw  himself 
from  such  a  disagreeable  participation  of  that 
young  nobleman's  favour.  He  therefore,  in  spite 
of  all  his  lordship's  entreaties  and  remonstrances, 
quitted  him  for  the  present,  alleging,  as  a  pre- 
text, that  he  had  a  longing  desire  to  see  Switzer- 
land and  the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  and  promising 
to  meet  him  again  in  England. 

"  This  his  intention  being  made  known  to  the 
governor  and  his  friends,  their  countenances  im- 


mediately cleared  up,  their  courtesy  and  com- 
plaisance returned,  and  they  even  furnished  him 
with  letters  for  Geneva,  Lausanne,  Bern,  and 
Soleure,  in  consequence  of  which  he  met  with 
unusual  civilities  at  these  places.  Having  made 
this  tour  with  his  Scotch  friend,  who  came  up  to 
him  before  he  left  Lyons,  and  visited  the  most 
considerable  towns  on  both  sides  of  the  Rhine, 
and  the  courts  of  the  Electors  Palatine,  Mentz, 
and  Cologne,  he  arrived  in  Holland  ;  and  from 
thence,  through  the  Netherlands,  repaired  to 
London,  where  he  found  my  lord  just  returned 
from  Paris. 

"  His  lordship  received  him  with  expressions  of 
uncommon  joy,  would  not  suffer  him  to  stir  from 
him  for  several  days,  and  introduced  him  to  his 
relations. 

"  M(ackercher)  accompanied  his  lordship  from 
London  to  his  country  seat,  where  he  was  indeed 
treated  with  great  friendship  and  confidence,  and 
consulted  in  everything  ;  but  the  noble  peer 
never  once  made  mention  of  the  annuity  which 
he  had  promised  to  settle  upon  him,  nor  did 
M(ackercher)  remind  him  of  it,  because  he  con- 
ceived it  was  his  affair  to  fulfil  his  engagements 
of  his  own  accord.  M(ackercher)  being  tired  of 
the  manner  of  living  at  this  place,  made  an  ex- 
cursion to  Bath,  where  he  stayed  about  afortnight, 
to  partake  of  the  diversions,  and,  upon  his  return, 
found  his  lordship  making  dispositions  for  another 
journey  to  Paris. 

"  Surprised  at  this  sudden  resolution,  he  endea- 
voured to  dissuade  him  from  it ;  but  his  remon- 
strances were  rendered  ineffectual  by  the  insinua- 
tions of  a  foreigner  who  had  come  over  with  him, 
and  filled  his  imagination  with  extravagant 
notions  of  pleasure,  infinitely  superior  to  any 
which  he  could  enjoy  while  he  was  in  the  tram- 
mels and  under  the  restraints  of  a  governor.  He 
therefore  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  all  M(ackercker)'s 
arguments,  and  entreated  him  to  accompany  him 
inthe  journey  ;  but  this  gentleman  foreseeing  that 
a  young  man,  like  my  lord,  of  strong  passions, 
and  easy  to  be  nrisled,  would,  in  all  probability, 
squander  away  great  sums  of  money,  in  a  way 
that  would  neither  do  credit  to  himself  nor  to 
those  who  were  concerned  with  him,  resisted  all 
his  solicitations,  on  pretence  of  having  business 
of  consequence  at  London ;  and  afterwards  had 
reason  to  be  extremely  well  pleased  with  his  own 
conduct  in  this  particular. 

"  Before  he  set  out  on  this  expedition,  M(ac- 
kercher),  injustice  to  himself,  reminded  him  of 
the  proposal  which  he  had  made  to  him  at 
Marseilles,  desiring  to  know  if  he  had  altered  his 
design  in  that  particular ;  in  which  case  he 
would  turn  his  thoughts  some  other  way,  as  he 
would  not  in  the  least  be  thought  to  intrude  or 
pin  himself  upon  any  man.  My  lord  protested 
in  the  most  solemn  manner  that  he  still  con- 
tinued in  his  former  resolution,  and  again  be- 
seeching him  to  bear  him  company  into  France, 
promised  that  everything  should  be  settled  to 
his  satisfaction  upon  their  return  to  England. 
M(ackercher),  however,  still  persisted  in  his 
refusal,  for  the  above-mentioned  reasons,  and 
though  he  never  heard  more  of  the  annuity,  lie 
nevertheless  continued  to  serve  his  lordship  with 
his  advice  and  good  offices  ever  after ;  particu- 
larly in  directing  his  choice  to  an  alliance  with 
a  lady  of  eminent  virtue,  the  daughter  of  a  noble 
lord,  more  conspicuous  for  his  shining  parts  than 
the  splendour  of  his  titles  (a  circumstance  upon 
which  he  always  reflected  with  particular  satis- 
faction, as  well  on  account  of  the  extraordinary 
merit  of  the  lady,  as  because  it  vested  in  her 
children  a  considerable  part  of  that  great  estate 
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which  of  right  belonged  to  her  grandmother), 
ami  afterwards  put  him  in  a  way  to  retrieve  his 
estate  from  a  heavy  load  of  debt  he  had  con- 
tracted. When  my  lord  set  out  on  his  Paris 
expedition,  the  money  M(ackercher)  had  received 
from  his  generous  friend  at  Paris  was  almost  re- 
duced to  the  last  guinea.  He  had  not  yet  reaped 
the  least  benefit  from  his  engagements  with  his 
lordship ;  and,  disdaining  to  ask  for  a  supply 
from  him,  he  knew  not  how  to  subsist,  with  any 
if  credit,  till  his  return. 

••  This  uncomfortable  prospect  was  the  more 
•able  to  him,  as,  at  that  time  of  life,  he 
was  much  inclined  to  appear  in  the  gay  world, 
had  contracted  a  taste  for  plays,  operas,  and 
other  public  diversions,  and  acquired  an  acquaint- 
ance with  many  people  of  good  fashion,  which 
could  not  be  maintained  without  a  considerable 
expense.  In  this  emergency  he  thought  he 
could  not  employ  his  idle  time  more  profitably 
than  in  translating,  from  foreign  languages,  such 
books  as  were  then  chiefly  in  vogue ;  and  upon 
application  to  a  friend,  who  was  a  man  of  letters, 
he  was  furnished  with  as  much  business  of  that 
kind  as  he  could  possibly  manage,  and  wrote 
some  pamphlets  on  the  reigning  controversies  of 
that  time,  that  had  the  good  fortune  to  please. 
He  was  also  concerned  in  a  monthly  journal  of 
literature,  and  the  work  was  carried  on  by  the 
two  friends  jointly,  though  M(ackercher)  did  not 
ai  all  appear  in  the  partnership.  By  these 
means  he  not  only  spent  his  mornings  in  useful 
exercise,  but  supplied  himself  with  money  for 
what  the  French  call  the  menus  plaisirs  during 
the  whole  summer.  He  frequented  all  the  assem- 
blies in  and  about  London,  and  considerably  en- 
is  acquaintance  among  the  fair  sex. 

••  He  had,  upon  his  first  arrival  in  England,  be- 
come acquainted  with  a  lady  at  an  assembly  not 
far  from  London  ;  and  though,  at  that  time,  he 
had  no  thoughts  of  extending  his  views  farther 
than  the  usual  gallantry  of  the  place,  he  met 
with  such  distinguishing  marks  of  her  regard  in 
the  sequel,  ahd  was  so  particularly  encouraged 
by  the  advice  of  another  lady,  with  whom  he  had 
been  intimate  in  France,  and  who  was  now  of 
their  parties,  that  he  could  not  help  entertaining 
hopes  of  making  an  impression  upon  the  heart 
of  his  agreeable  partner,  who  was  a  young  lady 
of  an  ample  fortune  and  great  expectations.  He 
ire  cultivated  her  good  graces  with  all  the 
assiduity  and  address  of  which  he  was  master, 
and  succeeded  so  well  in  his  endeavours,  that, 
I  after  a  due  course  of  attendance,  and  the  death 
of  an  aunt,  by  which  she  received  an  accession 
of  fortune  to  the  amount  of  three-and-twenty 
thousand  pounds,  he  ventured  to  declare  his 
passion,  and  she  not  only  heard  him  with 
patience  and  approbation,  but  also  replied  in 
terms  adequate  to  his  warmest  wish. 

"  Finding  himself  so  favourably  received,  be 
pressed  her  to  secure  his  happiness  by  marriage  ; 
but  to  this  proposal  she  objected  the  recency  of 
her  kinswoman's  death,  which  would  have  ren- 
dered such  a  step,  highly  indecent,  and  the  dis- 
pleasure of  her  other  relations,  from  whom  she 
had  still  greater  expectations,  and  who,  at  that 
time,  importuned  her  to  marry  a  cousin  of  her 
own,  whom  she  could  not  like.  However,  that 
M(ackercher)  might  have  no  cause  to  repine  at 
her  delay,  she  freely  entered  with  him  into  an 
intimacy  of  correspondence  ;  during  which  nothiDg 
could  have  added  to  their  mutual  felicity,  whicn 
was  the  more  poignant  and  refined  from  the 
mysterious  and  romantic  manner  of  their  enjoy- 
ing it ;  for  though  he  publicly  visited  her  as  an 
acquaintance,  his  behaviour  on  these  occasions 


was  always  so  distant,  respectful,  and  reserved, 
that  the  rest  of  the  company  could  not  possibly 
suspect  the  nature  of  their  reciprocal  attachment; 
in  consequence  of  which  they  used  to  have  private 
interviews,  unknown  to  every  soul  upon  earth, 
except  her  maid,  who  was  necessarily  intrusted 
with  the  secret. 

"In  this  manner  they  enjoyed  the  conversation 
of  each  other  for  above  twelve  months,  without 
the  least  interruption  ;  and  though  the  stability 
of  Mr.  M(ackercher)'s  fortune  depended  entirely 
upon  their  marriage,  yet  as  be  perceived  his 
mistress  so  averse  to  it,  he  never  urged  it  with 
vehemence,  nor  was  at  all  anxious  on  that  score, 
being  easily  induced  to  defer  a  ceremony  which, 
as  be  then  thought,  could  in  no  shape  have  added 
to  their  satisfaction,  though  he  hath  since  altered 
his  sentiments. 

"Be  that  as  it  will,  his  indulgent  mistress,  in 
order  to  set  his  mind  at  ease  in  that  particular, 
and  in  full  confidence  of  his  honour,  insisted  on 
his  accepting  a  deed  of  gift  of  her  whole  fortune, 
in  consideration  of  their  intended  marriage  ;  and, 
after  some  difficulty,  he  was  prevailed  upon  to 
receive  this  proof  of  her  esteem,  well  knowing 
that  it  would  still  be  in  his  power  to  return  the 
obligation.  Though  she  often  entreated  him  to 
take  upon  himself  the  entire  admmistration  of 
her  finances,  and  upon  divers  occasions  pressed 
him  to  accept  of  large  sums,  he  never  once 
abused  her  generous  disposition,  or  solicited  her 
for  money,  except  for  some  humane  purpose, 
which  she  was  always  more  ready  to  fulfil  than 
he  to  propose. 

"In the  course  of  this  correspondence  hebecama 
acquainted  with  some  of  her  female  relations, 
and,  among  the  rest,  with  a  young  lady,  so 
eminently  adorned  with  all  the  qualifications  of 
mind  and  person,  that,  notwithstanding  all  his 
philosophy  and  caution,  he  could  not  behold  and 
converse  with  her  without  being  deeply  smitten 
with  her  charms.  He  did  all  in  his  power  to 
discourage  this  dangerous  invasion  in  the  begin- 
ning, and  to  conceal  the  least  symptom  of  it 
from  her  relation  ;  he  summoned  all  Ms  reflection 
to  his  aid,  and,  thinking  it  would  be  base  and 
dishonest  to  cherish  any  seutiment  repugnant  to 
the  affection  which  he  owed  to  a  mistress  who 
had  placed  such  unlimited  confidence  in  him,  he 
attempted  to  stifie  the  infant  flame,  by  avoiding 
the  amiable  inspirer  of  it.  But  the  passion  had 
taken  too  deep  a  root  in  his  heart  to  be  so  easily 
extirpated — his  absence  from  the  dear  object 
increased  the  impatience  of  his  love— the  intes- 
tine conflict  between  that  and  gratitude  deprived 
him  of  his  rest  and  appetite — he  was  in  a  short 
time  emaciated  by  continual  watching,  anxiety, 
and  want  of  nourishment,  and  so  much  altered 
from  his  usual  cheerfulness,  that  his  mistress, 
being  surprised  and  alarmed  at  the  change, 
which,  from  the  symptoms,  she  judged  was  owing 
to  some  uneasiness  of  mind,  took  all  imaginable 
pains  to  discover  the  cause. 

"  In  all  probability  it  did  not  escape  herpenetra- 
tion  ;  for  she  more  than  once  asked  if  he  was  in 
love  with  her  cousin  ;  protesting  that,  far  from 
being  an  obstacle  to  his  happiness,  she  would  in 
that  case  be  an  advocate  for  his  passion.  How- 
ever, this  declaration  was  never  made  without 
manifest  signs  of  anxiety  and  uneasiness,  which 
made  such  an  impression  upon  the  heart  of 
M(ackercher),  that  he  resolved  to  sacrifice  his 
happiness,  and  even  his  life,  rather  than  take 
any  step  which  might  be  construed  into  an  injury 
or  insult  to  a  person  who  had  treated  him  with 
such  generosity  and  goodness. 

"In  consequence  of  this  resolution  he  formed 


another,  which  was  to  go  abroad,  under  pretence 
of  recovering  his  health,  hut  in  reality  to  avoid 
the  temptation,  as  well  as  the  suspicion  of  beiag 
inconstant ;  and  in  this  design  he  was  confirmed 
by  his  physician,  who  actually  thought  him  in 
the  first  stage  of  a  consumption,  and  therefore 
advised  him  to  repair  to  the  south  of  France. 
He  communicated  his  design,  with  the  doctor's 
opinion,  to  the  lady,  who  agreed  to  it  with  much 
less  difficulty  than  he  found  in  conquering  his 
own  reluctance  at  parting  with  the  dear  object  of 
his  love.  The  consent  of  his  generous  mistress 
being  obtained,  he  waited  upon  her  with  the  in- 
strument whereby  she  had  made  the  conveyance  of 
her  fortune  to  him  ;  and  all  his  remonstrances 
being  insufficient  to  persuade  her  to  take  it 
back,  he  cancelled  it  in  her  presence,  and  placed 
it  in  that  state  upon  her  toilet,  while  she  was 
dressing  ;  whereupon  she  shed  a  torrent  of  tears, 
saying  she  now  plainly  perceived  that  he  wanted 
to  tear  himself  from  her,  and  that  his  affections 
were  settled  upon  another.  He  was  sensibly 
affected  by  this  proof  of  her  concern,  and  endea- 
voured to  calm  the  perturbation  of  her  mind,  by 
vowing  eternal  fidelity,  and  pressing  her  to  accept 
of  his  hand  in  due  form  before  his  departure. 
By  these  means  her  transports  wTere  quieted  for 
the  present,  and  the  marriage  deferred  for  the 
.same  prudential  reasons  which  had  hitherto  pre- 
vented it. 

"Matters  being  thus  compromised,  and  the  day 
fixed  for  his  departure,  she,  together  with  her 
faithful  maid,  one  morning  visited  him  for  the 
first  time  at  his  own  lodgings ;  and,  after  breakfast, 
desiring  to  speak  with  him  in  private,  he  con- 
ducted her  into  another  room,  where,  assuming 
an  unusual  gravity  of  aspect,  'My  dear  M(ac- 
kercher),'  said  she,  'you  are  now  going  to 
leave  me,  and  God  alone  knows  if  ever  we  shall 
meet  again  ;  therefore,  if  you  really  love  me 
with  that  tenderness  which  you  profess,  you  will 
accept  of  this  mark  of  my  friendship  and  unal- 
terable affection ;  it  will  at  least  be  a  provision 
for  your  journey,  and  if  any  accident  should 
befall  me,  before  I  have  the  happiness  of  receiving 
you  again  into  my  arms,  I  shall  have  the  satis- 
faction of  knowing  that  you  are  not  altogether 
■without  resource.'  So  saying,  she  put  an  em- 
broidered pocket-book  into  his  hand.  He  ex- 
pressed the  high  sense  he  had  of  her  generosity 
and  affection  in  the  most  pathetic  terms,  and 
begged  leave  to  suspend  his  acceptance,  until  he 
skotdd  know  the  contents  of  her  present,  which 
was  so  extraordinary  that  he  absolutely  refused 
to  receive  it.  He  was,  however,  by  her  repeated 
entreaties,  in  a  manner  compelled  to  receive 
about  one-half,  and  she  afterwards  insisted  upon 
his  taking  a  reinforcement  of  a  considerable  sum 
for  the  expense  of  his  journey. 

"  Having  stayed  with  her  ten  days  beyond  the 
time  he  had  fixed  for  his  departure,  and  settled 
the  method  of  their  correspondence,  he  took  his 
leave,  with  a  heart  full  of  sorrow,  anxiety,  and 
distraction,  produced  from  the  different  sugges- 
tions of  his  duty  and  love.  He  then  set  out  for 
France,  and  after  a  short  stay  at  Paris  proceeded 
to  Aix  in  Provence,  and  from  thence  to  Mar- 
seilles, at  which  two  places  he  continued  for 
some  months.  But  nothing  he  met  with  being 
able  to  dissipate  those  melancholy  ideas  which 
still  preyed  upon  his  imagination,  and  affected 
his  spirits,  he  endeavoured  to  elude  them  with  a 
succession  of  new  objects  ;  and,  with  that  view, 
persuaded  a  counsellor  of  the  parliament  of  Aix, 
a  man  of  great  worth,  learning,  and  good-hum- 
our, to  accompany  him  in  making  a  tour  of  those 
parts  of  France  which  he  had  not  yet  seen.     On 


their  return  from  this  excursion  they  found  at 
Aix  an  Italian  Abbe,  a  person  of  character,  and 
great  knowledge  of  men  and  books,  who,  having 
travelled  all  over  Germany  and  France,  was  so 
far  on  his  return  to  his  own  country. 

"  M(ackercher)  having,  by  means  of  his  friend 
the  counsellor,  contracted  an  acquaintance  with 
this  gentleman,  and  being  desirous  of  seeing  | 
some  parts  of  Italy,  particularly  the  carnival  at 
Venice,  they  set  out  together  from  Marseilles  in 
a  tartan  for  Genoa,  coasting  it  all  the  way,  and 
lying  on  shore  eveiy  night.  Having  shown  him 
what  was  most  remarkable  in  this  city,  his 
friend  the  Abbe  was  so  obliging  as  to  conduct 
him  through  Tuscany,  and  the  most  remark- 
able cities  in  Lombardy,  to  Venice,  where 
M(ackercher)  insisted  upon  defraying  the  ex- 
pense of  the  whole  tour,  in  consideration  of  the 
Abbe's  complaisance,  which  had  been  of  infinite 
service  to  him  in  the  course  of  this  expedi- 
tion. Having  remained  five  weeks  at  Venice, 
he  was  preparing  to  set  out  for  Rome  with 
some  English  gentlemen  whom  he  had  met  by 
accident,  when  he  was  all  of  a  sudden  obliged 
to  change  his  resolution  by  some  disagreeable 
letters  which  he  received  from  London.  He 
had,  from  his  first  departure,  corresponded  with 
his  generous  though  inconstant  mistress,  with  a 
religious  exactness  and  punctuality ;  nor  was  she, 
for  some  time,  less  observant  of  the  agreement 
they  had  made.  Nevertheless  she,  by  degrees, 
became  so  negligent  and  cold  in  her  expression, 
and  so  slack  in  her  correspondence,  that  he 
could  not  help  observing  and  upbraiding  her 
with  such  indifference  ;  and  her  endeavours  to 
palliate  it  were  supported  by  pretexts  so  frivolous 
as  to  be  easily  seen  through  by  a  lover  of  very 
little  discernment. 

"  While  he  tortured  himself  with  conjectures 
about  the  cause  of  this  unexpected  change,  he 
received  such  intelligence  from  England  as, 
when  joined  with  what  he  himself  had  perceived 
by  her  manner  of  writing,  left  him  little  or  no 
room  to  doubt  of  her  fickleness  and  inconstancy. 
Nevertheless,  as  he  knew  by  experience  that  in- 
formations of  that  kind  are  not  to  be  entirely 
relied  upon,  he  resolved  to  be  more  certainly 
apprised ;  and  for  that  end  departed  immediately 
for  London,  by  the  way  of  Tyrol,  Bavaria,  Alsace, 
and  Paris. 

"  On  his  arrival  in  England,  he  learned,  with  in- 
finite concern,  that  his  intelligence  had  not  been 
at  all  exaggerated  ;  and  his  sorrow  was  inexpres- 
sible to  find  a  person  endowed  with  so  many 
other  noble  and  amiable  qxialities,  seduced  into 
an  indiscretion  that  of  necessity  ruined  the 
whole  plan  which  had  been  concerted  between 
them  for  their  mutual  happiness.  She  made 
made  several  attempts,  by  letters  and  interviews, 
to  palliate  her  conduct,  and  soften  him  into  a 
reconciliation  ;  but  his  honour  being  concerned, 
he  remained  deaf  to  all  her  entreaties  and  pro- 
posals. Nevertheless,  I  have  often  heard  him 
say  that  he  could  not  help  loving  her,  and  re- 
vering the  memory  of  a  person  to  whose  genero- 
sity and  goodness  he  owed  his  fortune,  and 
one  whose  foibles  were  overbalanced  by  a  thou- 
sand good  qualities.  He  often  insisted  on  mak- 
ing restitution  ;  but  far  from  complying  with 
that  proposal,  she  afterwards  often  endeavoured 
to  lay  him  under  yet  greater  obligations  of  tho 
same  kind,  and  importuned  him  with  the  warmest 
solicitations  to  renew  their  former  correspondence, 
which  he  as  often  declined. 

"  M(ackercher)  took  this  instance  of  the  incon- 
stancy of  the  sex  so  much  to  heart,  that  he  had 
almost  resolved  for  the  future  to  keep  clear  of 
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all  engagements  for  life,  and  returned  to  Paris, 
in  order  to  dissipate  his  anxiety,  where  he  hired 
an  apartment  in  one  of  the  academies,  in  the 
exercises  whereof  he  took  singular  delight.  Dur- 
ing his  residence  at  this  place  he  had  the  good 
fortune  to  ingratiate  himself  with  a  great  general, 
a  descendant  of  one  of  the  most  ancient  and 
illustrious  families  in  France  ;  having  attracted 
his  notice  by  some  remarks  he  had  written  on 
Folard's  Polybius,  which  were  accidentally  shown 
to  that  great  man  by  one  of  his  aides-de-camp, 
who  was  a  particular  friend  of  M(ackercher). 
The  favour  he  had  thus  acquired  was  strength- 
ened by  his  assiduities  and  attention.  Upon 
his  return  to  London,  he  sent  some  of  Handel's 
(  newest  compositions  to  the  prince,  who  was  par- 
ticularly fond  of  that  gentleman's  productions, 
together  with  Clark's  edition  of  Csesar;  and,  in 
the  spring  of  the  same  year,  before  the  French 
army  took  the  field,  he  was  honoured  with  a 
most  obliging  letter  from  the  prince,  inviting 
him  to  come  over,  if  he  wanted  to  see  the  opera- 
tions of  the  campaign,  and  desiring  he  would  give 
himself  no  trouble  about  his  equipage. 

"  M(ackercher)  having  still  some  remains  of  a 
military  disposition,  and  conceiving  this  to  be  a 
more  favourable  opportunity  than  any  he  should 
ever  meet  with  again,  readily  embraced  the  offer, 
and  sacrificed  the  soft  delights  of  love,  which 
at  that  time  he  enjoyed  without  control,  to  an 
eager,  laborious,  and  dangerous  curiosity.  In 
that  and  the  following  campaign,  during  which 
he  was  present  at  the  siege  of  Philipsburgh,  and 
several  other  actions,  he  enlarged  his  acquaint- 
ance among  the  French  officers,  especially  those 
of  the  graver  sort,  who  had  a  taste  for  books 
and  literature ;  and  the  friendship  and  interest 
of  those  gentlemen  were  afterwards  of  singular 
service  to  him,  though  in  an  affair  altogether 
foreign  from  their  profession. 

"  He  had  all  along  made  diligent  inquiry  into 
■the  trade  and  manufactures  of  the  countries 
through  which  he  had  occasion  to  travel,  more 
particularly  those  of  Holland,  England,  and 
France  ;  and,  as  he  was  well  acquainted  with  the 
revenue  and  farms  of  this  last  kingdom,  he  saw 
with  concern  the  great  disadvantages  under 
which  our  tobacco  trade,  the  most  considerable 
branch  of  our  commerce  with  that  people,  was 
carried  on ;  what  inconsiderable  returns  were 
made  to  the  planters  out  of  the  low  price  given 
by  the  French  company  ;  and  how  much  it  was 
in  the  power  of  that  company  to  reduce  it  still 
lower.  M(ackercher)  had  formed  a  scheme  to 
remedy  this  evil,  so  far  as  it  related  to  the 
national  loss  or  gain,  by  not  permitting  the  duty 
of  one  penny  in  the  pound,  old  subsidy,  to  be 
drawn  back  on  tobacco  re-exported.  He  demon- 
strated to  the  ministry  of  that  time,  that  so  in- 
considerable a  duty  could  not  in  the  least  dimin- 
ish the  demand  from  abroad,  which  was  the 
only  circumstance  to  be  apprehended,  and  that 
the  yearly  produce  of  that  revenue  would  amount 
to  one  hundred  and  twenty  thousand  pounds, 
without  one  shilling  additional  expense  to  the 
public;  but  the  ministry  having  the  excise 
scheme  then  in  contemplation,  could  think  of  no 
other  till  that  should  be  tried  ;  and  that  project 
having  miscarried,  he  renewed  his  application, 
when  they  approved  of  his  scheme  in  every  par- 
ticular, but  discovered  a  surprising  backward- 
ness to  carry  it  into  execution. 

"  His  expectations  in  this  quarter  being  disap- 
pointed, he,  by  the  interposition  of  his  friends, 
presented  a  plan  to  the  French  company,  in 
which  he  set  forth  the  advantages  that  would 
-accrue  to  themselves  from  fixing  the  price,  and 


securing  that  sort  of  tobacco  which  best  suited 
the  taste  of  the  public  and  their  manufacture; 
and  finally  proposed  to  furnish  them  with  any 
quantity,  at  the  price  which  they  paid  in  the 
port  of  London. 

"  After  some  dispute,  they  agreed  to  his  pro- 
posal, and  contracted  with  him  for  fifteen  thou- 
sand hogsheads  a  year,  for  which  they  obliged 
themselves  to  pay  ready  money,  on  its  arrival  in 
any  one  or  more  convenient  ports  in  the  south 
or  western  coasts  of  Great  Britain  that  he  should 
please  to  fix  upon  for  that  purpose.  M(ackercher) 
no  sooner  obtained  this  contract  than  he  imme- 
diately set  out  for  America,  in  order  to  put  it  in 
execution ;  and,  by  way  of  companion,  carried 
with  him  a  little  French  Abbe,  a  man  of  humour, 
wit,  and  learning,  with  whom  he  had  been  long 
acquainted,  and  for  whom  he  had  done  many 
good  offices. 

"  On  his  arrival  in  Virginia,  which  opportunely 
happened  at  a  time  when  all  the  gentlemen  were 
assembled  in  the  capital  of  that  province,  he 
published  a  memorial,  representing  the  disad- 
vantages under  which  their  trade  was  carried  on, 
the  true  method  of  redressing  their  own  griev- 
ances in  that  respect,  and  proposing  to  contract 
with  them  for  the  yearly  quantity  of  fifteen  thou- 
sand hogsheads  of  such  tobacco  as  was  fit  for  the 
French  market,  at  the  price  which  he  demon- 
strated to  be  considerably  greater  than  that  which 
they  had  formerly  received. 

"  This  remonstrance  met  with  all  the  success  and 
encouragement  he  could  expect.  The  principal 
planters,  seeing  their  own  interest  concerned, 
readily  assented  to  the  proposal,  which,  through 
their  influence,  was  also  relished  by  the  rest ; 
and  the  only  difficulty  that  remained  related  to 
the  security  for  payment  of  the  bills  on  the 
arrival  of  the  tobacco  in  England,  and  to  the 
time  stipulated  for  the  continuance  of  the  con- 
tract. 

"In  order  to  remove  these  objections,  Mr. 
M(ackercher)  returned  to  Europe,  and  found  the 
French  company  of  farmers  disposed  to  agree  to 
everything  he  desired  for  facilitating  the  execu- 
tion of  the  contract,  and  perfectly  well  pleased 
with  the  sample  which  he  had  already  sent ;  but 
his  good  friend  the  Abbe,  whom  he  had  left  be- 
hind him  in  America,  by  an  unparalleled  piece 
of  treachery,  found  means  to  overturn  the  whole 
project.  He  secretly  wrote  a  memorial  to  the 
company,  importing  that  he  found  by  experience 
M(ackercher)  could  afford  to  furnish  them  at  a 
much  lower  price  than  that  which  they  had  agreed 
to  give  ;  and  that,  by  being  in  possession  of  the 
contract  for  five  years,  as  was  intended  according 
to  the  proposal,  he  would  have  the  company  so 
much  in  his  power,  that  they  must  afterwards 
submit  to  any  price  he  should  please  to  impose  ; 
and  that,  if  they  thought  him  worthy  of  such  a 
trust,  he  would  undertake  to  furnish  them  at  an 
easier  rate,  in  conjunction  with  some  of  the  lead- 
ing men  in  Virginia  and  Maryland,  with  whom, 
he  said,  he  had  already  concerted  measures  for 
that  purpose. 

"The  company  were  so  much  alarmed  at  these 
insinuations  that  they  declined  complying  with 
Mr.  M(ackercher)'s  demands  until  the  Abbe's  re- 
turn ;  and  though  they  afterwards  used  all  their 
endeavours  to  persuade  him  to  be  concerned  with 
that  little  traitor  in  his  undertaking,  by  which 
he  might  still  have  been  a  very  considerable 
gainer,  he  resisted  all  their  solicitations,  and 
plainly  told  them,  in  the  Abbe's  presence,  that 
lie  would  never  prostitute  his  own  principles  so 
far  as  to  enter  into  engagements  of  any  kind  with 
a  person  of  his  character,  much  less  in  a  scheme 
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that  had  a  manifest  tendency  to  lower  the  market 
price  of  tobacco  in  England. 

"  Thus  ended  a  project  the  most  extensive,  sim- 
ple, and  easy,  and,  as  appeared  by  the  trial  made, 
the  best  calculated  to  raise  an  immense  fortune 
of  any  that  was  ever  undertaken  or  planned  by 
a  private  person ;  a  project,  in  the  execution  of 
which  M(ackercher)  had  the  good  of  the  public, 
and  the  glory  of  putting  in  a  flourishing  condi- 
tion the  valuable  branch  of  our  trade  which  gives 
employment  to  two  great  provinces  and  above 
two  hundred  sail  of  ships,  much  more  at  heart 
than  his  own  private  interest.  It  was  reasonable 
to  expect  that  a  man  whose  debts  M(ackercher) 
had  paid  more  than  once,  whom  he  had  obliged 
in  many  other  respects,  and  whom  he  had  carried 
with  him  at  a  very  considerable  expense,  on  this 
expedition,  merely  with  a  view  of  bettering  his 
fortune,  would  have  acted  with  common  honesty, 
if  not  with  gratitude  ;  but  such  was  the  depravity 
of  this  little  monster's  heart,  that,  on  his  death- 
bed, he  left  a  considerable  fortune  to  mere  stran- 
gers, with  whom  he  had  little  or  no  connexion, 
without  the  least  thought  of  refunding  the  money 
advanced  for  him  by  M(ackercher),  in  order  to 
prevent  his  rotting  in  a  jail. 

"  When  M(ackercher)  had  once  obtained  a  com- 
mand of  money,  he,  by  his  knowledge  in  several 
branches  of  trade,  as  well  as  by  the  assistance  of 
some  intelligent  friends  at  Paris  and  London, 
found  means  to  employ  it  to  very  good  purpose ; 
and  had  he  been  a  man  of  that  selfish  disposition 
which  too  much  prevails  in  the  world,  he  might 
have  been  at  this  day  master  of  a  very  ample  for- 
tune ;  but  his  ear  was  never  deaf  to  the  voice  of 
distress,  nor  his  beneficent  heart  shut  against  the 
calamities  of  his  fellow-creatures.  He  was  even 
ingenious  in  contriving  the  most  delicate  methods 
of  relieving  modest  indigence,  and,  by  his  indus- 
trious benevolence,  often  anticipated  the  requests 
of  misery. 

"  I  could  relate  a  number  of  examples  to  illus- 
trate my  assertions,  in  some  of  which  you  would 
perceive  the  most  disinterested  generosity ;  but 
such  a  detail  would  trespass  too  much  upon  your 
time,  and  I  do  not  pretend  to  dwell  upon  every 
minute  circumstance  of  his  conduct.  Let  it  suf- 
fice to  say  that,  upon  the  declaration  of  war  in 
Spain,  he  gave  up  all  his  commercial  schemes, 
and  called  in  his  money  from  all  quarters,  with 
a  view  of  sitting  down,  for  the  rest  of  his  life, 
contented  with  what  he  had  got,  and  restraining 
his  liberalities  to  what  ho  could  spare  from  his 
yearly  income.  This  was  a  very  prudential  resolu- 
tion, could  he  have  kept  it ;  but,  upon  the  break- 
ing out  of  the  war,  he  could  not  without  concern 
see  many  gentlemen  of  merit,  who  had  been  re- 
commended to  him,  disappointed  of  commissions, 
merely  for  want  of  money  to  satisfy  the  expecta- 
tions of  the  commission-brokers  of  that  time ; 
and  therefore  launched  out  considerable  sums  for 
them  on  their  bare  notes,  great  part  whereof  was 
lost  by  the  death  of  some  in  the  unfortunate  ex- 
pedition to  the  West  Indies. 

"He  at  length,  after  many  other  actions  of  the 
like  nature,  from  motives  of  pure  humanity,  love 
of  justice,  and  abhorrence  of  oppression,  embarked 
in  a  cause  every  way  the  most  important  that 
ever  came  uuder  the  discussion  of  the  courts  of 
law  in  these  kingdoms,  whether  it  be  considered 
in  relation  to  the  extraordinary  nature  of  the 
case,  or  the  immense  property  of  no  less  than 
fifty  thousand  pounds  a  year,  and  three  peerages 
that  depended  upon  it. 

"  In  the  year  1740,  the  brave  admiral  who  at 
that  time  commanded  his  Majesty's  fleet  in  the 
West  Indies,  among  the  other  transactions  of  his 


squadron  transmitted  to  the  Duke  of  Newcastle, 
mentioned  a  young  man,  who,  though  in  the 
capacity  of  a  common  sailor  on  board  one  of  the 
ships  under  his  command,  laid  claim  to  the  estate 
and  titles  of  the  Earl  of  A(nglesea).  *  These  pre- 
tensions were  no  sooner  communicated  in  the 
public  papers  than  they  became  the  subject  of 
conversation  in  all  companies ;  and  the  person 
whom  they  chiefly  affected,  being  alarmed  at  the 
appearance  of  a  competitor,  though  at  such  a  dis- 
tance, began  to  put  himself  in  motion,  and  take 
all  the  precautions  which  he  thought  necessary 
to  defeat  the  endeavour  of  the  young  upstart. 
Indeed,  the  early  intelligence  he  received  of  Mr. 
A(nnesle)y's  making  himself  known  in  the  West 
Indies,  furnished  him  with  numberless  advan- 
tages over  that  unhappy  young  gentleman  ;  for, 
being  in  possession  of  a  plentiful  fortune,  and 
lord  of  many  manors  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
very  place  where  the  claimant  was  born,  he  knew 
all  the  witnesses  who  could  give  the  most 
material  evidence  of  his  legitimacy  ;  and,  if  his 
probity  did  not  restrain  him,  had,  by  his  power 
and  influence,  sufficient  opportunity  and  means 
of  applying  to  the  passions  and  interests  of  the 
witnesses,  to  silence  many,  and  gain  over  others 
to  his  side  ;  while  his  competitor,  by  an  absence 
of  fifteen  or  sixteen  years  from  his  native  country, 
the  want  of  education  and  friends,  together  with 
his  present  helpless  situation,  was  rendered 
absolutely  incapable  of  taking  any  step  for  his 
own  advantage.  And  although  his  worthy 
uncle's  conspicuous  virtue,  and  religious  regard 
for  justice  and  truth,  might  possibly  be  an 
unconconquerable  restraint  to  his  taking  any  un- 
due advantages,  yet  the  consciences  of  that  huge 
army  of  emissiaries  he  kept  in  pay  were  not 
altogether  so  very  tender  and  scrupulous.  This 
much,  however,  may  be  said,  without  derogation 
from,  or  impeachment  of,  the  noble  earl  s  nice 
virtue  and  honour,  that  he  took  care  to  com- 
promise all  differences  with  the  other  branches 
of  the  family,  whose  interests  were,  in  this  affair, 
connected  with  his  own,  by  sharing  the  estate 
with  them,  and  also  retained  most  of  the  eminent 
counsel  within  the  bar  of  both  kingdoms  against 
tli  is  formidable  bastard,  before  any  suit  was  in- 
stituted by  him. 

"While  he  was  thus  entrenchinghimself  against 
the  attack  of  a  poor  forlorn  youth,  at  the  distance 
of  fifteen  hundred  leagues,  continually  exposed 
to  the  dangers  of  the  sea,  the  war,  and  an  un- 
healthy climate,  Mr.  M(ackercher),  in  the  com- 
mon course  of  conversation,  chanced  to  ask  some 
questions  relating  to  this  romantic  pretender,  of 
one  H(igginson),  who  was  at  that  time  the  present 
Lord  A(nglese)a's  chief  agent.  This  man,  when 
pressed,  could  not  help  owning  that  the  late 
Lord  A(ltha)m  actually  left  a  son,  who  had  been 
spirited  away  into  America  soon  after  his  father's 
death,  but  said  he  did  not  know  whether  tlrs 
was  the  same  person. 

"  This  information  could  not  fail  to  make  an 
impression  on  the  humanity  of  Mr.  M(ackercher), 

1  The  trial  between  James  Annesley,  Esq.,  and 
Richard  Earl  of  Anglesea,  is  fully  reported  in  succes- 
sive numbers  of  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  all  com- 
prised in  vol.  xiv.,  which  contains  that  journul  for 
the  year  1744.  In  the  13th  vol.  there  is  an  account  of 
"The  Memoirs  of  an  Unfortunate  young  Nobleman, 
etc. ,"  which  extends  over  several  numbers  of  (he  Gentle- 
man's Magazine  for  the  year  1743.  The  "Memoirs" 
thus  noticed  excited,  as  they  were  fitted  to  do,  a  great 
deal  of  attention  nt  the  time.  The  reader  of  Mrs. 
Delany's  Letters  will  find  passing  allusions  to  this 
famous  case.  From  such  sources  the  editor  has  filled 
up  the  blanks  left  by  the  author.  See  also  Burke'a 
Extinct  Peerage. 
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who  being  acquainted  with  the  genius  of  the 
wicked  party  who  had  possessed  themselves  of 
this  unhappy  young  man's  estate  and  honours, 
expressed  no  small  anxiety  and  apprehension  lest 
they  should  take  him  off  by  some  means  or  other  ; 
and,  even  then,  seemed  disposed  to  contribute 
towards  the  support  of  the  friendless  orphan, 
and  to  inquire  more  circumstantially  into  the 
nature  of  his  claim.  In  the  meantime  his  occa- 
sions called  him  to  France  ;  and,  during  his  ab- 
sence, Mr.  A(nnesle)y  arrived  in  London  in  the 
month  of  October  1741." 

Here  the  clergyman  was  interrupted  by  Pere- 
grine, who  said  there  was  something  so  extra- 
ordinary, not  to  call  it  improbable,  in  the  account 
he  had  heard  of  the  young  gentleman's  being 
sent  into  exile,  that  he  would  look  upon  himself 
as  infinitely  obliged  to  the  doctor,  if  he  would 
favour  him  with  a  true  representation  of  that 
transaction,  as  well  as  of  the  manner  in  which  he 

I  and  was  known  at  the  island  of  Jamaica. 
The  parson,  in  compliance  with  our  hero's  re- 
quest, taking  up  the  story  from  the  beginning, 
"  Mr.  A(nnesle)y,"  said  he,  "  is  the  son  of 
Arthur,  late  lord  baron  of  A(ltha)m,  by  his  wife 
Maty  Sh(effiel)d,  natural  daughter  to  John,  Duke 
of  B(uckingham)  and  N(orman)by,  whom  he 
publicly  married  on  the  21st  day  of  July  1706, 
contrary  to  the  inclination  of  his  mother,  and  all 
his  other  relations,  particularly  of  Arthur,  late 
Earl  of  A(nglese)a,  who  bore  an  implacable 
enmity  to  the  duke  her  father,  and  tor  that 
reason  did  all  that  lay  in  his  power  to  traverse 
the  marriage  ;  but,  finding  his  endeavours  in- 
effectual, he  was  so  much  offended  that  he  would 
never  be  perfectly  reconcded  to  Lord  A(ltha)m, 

i  he  was  his  presumptive  heir.  After 
their  nuptials,  they  cohabited  together  in  Eng- 
land for  the  space  of  two  or  three  years,  during 
which   she  miscarried  more  than  once;  and  he 

a  man  of  levity,  and  an  extravagant  dis- 
position, not  only  squandered  away  all  that  he 
had  received  of  his  wife's  fortune,  but  also  con- 
tracted many  considerable  debts,  which  obliged 
him  to  make  a  precipitate  retreat  into  Ireland, 
leaving  his  lady  behind  him  in  the  house  with 
his  mother  and  sister,  who,  having  also  been 
averse  to  the  match,  had  always  looked  upon  her 
with  eyes  of  disgust. 

"  It  was  not  likely  that  harmony  should  long 
subsist  in  this  family,  especially  as  Lady  A(ltha)m 
was  a  woman  of  a  lofty  spirit,  who  could  not 
tamely  bear  insults  and  ill-usage  from  persons 
who,  she  had  reason  to  believe,  were  her  enemies 
at  heart.  Accordingly,  a  misunderstanding  soon 
happened  among  them,  which  was  fomented  by 
the  malice  of  one  of  her  sisters-in-law.  Divers 
scandalous  reports  of  her  misconduct,  to  which 
the  empty  pretensions  of  a  vain,  wretched  cox- 
©omb,  who  was  made  use  of  as  an  infamous  tool 
for  that  purpose,  gave  a  colourable  pretext,  were 
trumped  up,  and  transmitted,  with  many  false 

-gravating  circumstances,  to  her  husband 
in  Ireland  ;  who,  being  a  giddy  unthinking  man, 
was  so  much  incensed  at  these  insinuations,  that, 
in  the  first  transports  of  his  passion,  he  sent  to 
his  mother  a  power  of  attorney,  that  she  might 
sue  for  a  divorce  in  his  behalf.  A  libel  was 
thereupon  exhibited,  containing  many  scandalous 
allegations,  void  of  any  real  foundation  in  truth  ; 
but  being  unsupported  by  any  manner  of  proof,  it 
was  at  length  dismissed  with  costs,  after  it  had 
depended  upwards  of  two  years. 

"  Lord  A(ltlta)tn,  finding  himself  abused  by  the 
misrepresentations  of  his  mother  and  sister,  dis- 
covered an  inclination  to  be  reconciled  to  his 
lady  ;   in  consequence  of  which   she  was    sent 


over  to  Dublin  by  her  father,  to  the  care  of  a 
gentleman  in  that  city,  in  whose  house  she  was 
received  by  her  husband  with  all  the  demonstra- 
tions of  love  and  esteem.  From  thence  he  con- 
duct ed  her  to  his  lodgings,  and  thence  to  his 
country-house,  where  she  had  the  misfortune  to 
sutler  a  miscarriage,  through  fear  and  resentment 
of  my  lord's  behaviour,  which  was  often  brutal 
and  indecent.  From  the  country  they  removed 
to  Dublin,  about  the  latter  end  of  July,  or  be- 
ginning of  August  1714,  where  they  had  not 
long  continued  when  her  ladyship  was  known  to- 
be  again  with  child. 

"  Lord  A(ltha)m  and  his  issue  being  next  in  re- 
mainder to  the  honours  and  estate  of  Arthur 
Earl  of  A(nglese)a,  was  extremely  solicitous  to 
have  a  son ;  and,  warned  by  the  frequent  mis- 
carriages of  his  lady,  resolved  to  curb  the  natural 
impatience  and  rusticity  of  his  disposition,  that 
she  might  not,  as  formerly,  suffer  by  his  out- 
rageous conduct.  He  accordingly  cherished  her 
with  uncommon  tenderness  and  care ;  and  her 
pregnancy  being  pretty  far  advanced,  conducted 
her  to  his  country  seat,  where  she  was  delivered 
of  Mr.  A(nnesle)y,  about  the  latter  end  of  April, 
or  beginning  of  May  ;  for  none  of  the  witnesses 
have  "been  able,  at  this  distance,  with  absolute 
certainty,  to  fix  the  precise  time  of  his  birth,  and 
there  was  no  register  kept  in  the  parish .  As  an  ad- 
ditional misfortune,  no  gentleman  of  fashion  lived 
in  that  parish ;  nor  did  those  who  lived  at  any  con- 
siderable distance  care  to  cultivate  an  acquaintance 
with  a  man  of  Lord  A(ltha)m's  strange  conduct. 

"  Be  that  as  it  will,  the  occasion  was  celebrated 
by  his  lordship's  tenants  and  dependants  upon  the 
spot,  and  in  the  neighbouring  town  of  New  R(o)ss, 
by  bonfires,  illuminations,  and  other  rejoicings  ; 
which  have  made  such  an  impression  upon  the 
minds  of  the  people,  that  in  the  place  where  they 
happened,  and  the  contiguous  parishes,  several 
hundred  persons  have  already  declared  their 
knowledge  and  remembrance  of  this  event,  in 
spite  of  the  great  power  of  the  claimant's  adver- 
sary in  that  quarter,  and  the  great  pains  and 
indirect  methods  taken  by  his  numberless  agents 
and  emissaries,  as  well  as  by  those  who  are  in- 
terested with  him  in  the  event  of  the  suit,  to 
corrupt  and  suppress  the  evidence. 

"  Lord  A(ltha)m,  after  the  birth  of  his  son,  who 
was  sent  to  nurse  in  the  neighbourhood,  accord- 
ing to  the  custom  of  the  country,  where  people 
of  the  highest  distinction  put  their  children  out 
to  nurse  into  farm-houses  and  cabins,  lived  in 
harmony  with  his  lady  for  the  space  of  two 
years.  But  having,  by  his  folly  and  extrava- 
gance, reduced  himself  to  great  difficulties,  he 
demanded  the  remainder  of  her  fortune  from 
Iter  father,  the  Duke  of  B(uckingham),  who  ab- 
solutely refused  to  part  with  a  shilling  until  a 
proper  settlement  should  bemade  on  his  daughter, 
which,  by  that  time,  lie  had  put  out  of  his  own- 
power  to  make,  by  his  folly  and  extravagance. 

"  As  her  ladyship,  by  her  endeavours  to  reform 
the  economy  of  her  house,  had  incurred  the  dis- 
pleasure of  some  idle  proiligate  fellows,  who  had 
fastened  themselves  upon  her  husband,  and 
helped  to  consume  his  substance,  they  seized  this 
opportunity  of  the  duke's  refusal  ;  and,  in  order 
to  be  revenged  upon  the  innocent  lady,  persuaded 
Lord  A(ltha)m  that  the  only  means  of  extracting 
money  from  his  grace  would  be  to  turn  heraway, 
on  pretence  of  infidelity  to  his  bed,  for  which 
they  hinted  there  was  but  too  much  foundation. 
At  their  suggestions,  a  most  infamous  plan  was 
projected,  in  the  execution  of  which,  one  P(aliser), 
a  poor,  unbred,  simple  country  booby,  whom 
tley  had  decoyed  into  a  snare,  lost  one  of  his 


ears,  and  the  injured  lady  retired  that  same  day 
to  New  R(o)ss,  where  she  continued  several 
years.  She  did  not,  however,  leave  the  house 
without  struggling  hard  to  carry  her  child  along 
with  her ;  but  far  from  enjoying  such  indulgence, 
strict  orders  were  given  that  the  boy  should  not, 
for  the  future,  be  brought  within  her  sight. 
This  base,  inhuman  treatment,  instead  of  an- 
swering the  end  proposed,  produced  such  a  con- 
trary effect,  that  the  Duke  of  B(uckingham), 
by  a  codicil  to  his  will,  in  which  he  reflects 
upon  Lord  A(ltha)m's  evil  temper,  directed  his 
executors  to  pay  to  his  daughter  an  annuity  of 
one  hundred  pounds,  while  her  lord  and  she 
should  continue  to  live  separate ;  and  this  al- 
lowance was  to  cease  on  Lord  A(ltha)m's  death. 

"  When  she  remained  in  this  solitary  situation, 
the  child  was  universally  known  and  received  as 
the  legitimate  son  and  heir  of  her  lord,  whose 
affection  for  the  boy  was  so  conspicuous,  that,  in 
the  midst  of  his  own  necessities,  he  never  failed 
to  maintain  him  in  the  dress  and  equipage  of  a 
young  nobleman.  In  the  course  of  his  infancy, 
his  father  having  often  changed  his  place  of  re- 
sidence, the  child  was  put  under  the  instructions 
of  a  great  many  different  schoolmasters,  so  that  he 
was  perfectly  well  known  in  a  great  many  different 
parts  of  the  kingdom  ;  and  his  mother  seized  all 
opportunities  (which  were  but  rare,  on  account 
of  his  father's  orders  to  the  contrary)  of  seeing 
and  giving  him  proofs  of  her  maternal  tender- 
ness, until  she  set  out  for  England,  after  having 
been  long  in  a  declining  state  of  health,  by  a 
paralytica]  disorder ;  upon  the  consequence  of 
which  such  dependence  was  placed  by  her  incon- 
siderate husband,  who  was  by  this  time  reduced 
to  extreme  poverty,  that  he  actually  married  a 
woman  whom  he  had  long  kept  as  a  mistress. 
This  creature  no  sooner  understood  that  Lady 
A(ltha)m  was  departed  from  Ireland,  than  she 
openly  avowed  her  marriage,  and  went  about 
publicly  with  Lord  A(ltha)m,  visiting  his  ac- 
quaintances in  the  character  of  his  wife. 

"  From  this  era  may  be  dated  the  beginning  of 
Mr.  A(nnesle)y's  misfortune.  This  artful  woman, 
who  had  formerly  treated  the  child  with  an  ap- 
pearance of  fondness,  in  order  to  ingratiate  her- 
self with  the  father,  now  looking  upon  herself 
as  sufficiently  established  in  the  family,  thought 
it  was  high  time  to  alter  her  behaviour  with  re- 
gard to  the  unfortunate  boy ;  and  accordingly, 
for  obvious  reasons,  employed  a  thousand  arti- 
fices to  alienate  the  heart  of  the  weak  father 
from  his  unhappy  offspring.  Yet,  notwithstand- 
ing all  her  insinuations,  nature  still  maintained 
her  influence  in  his  heart ;  and  though  she  often 
found  means  to  irritate  him  by  artful  and  mali- 
cious accusations,  his  resentment  never  extended 
farther  than  fatherly  correction.  She  would  have 
found  it  impossible  to  accomplish  his  ruin,  had 
not  her  efforts  been  reinforced  by  a  new  auxili- 
ary, who  was  no  other  than  his  uncle,  the  pre- 
sent usurper  of  his  title  and  estate ;  yet  even 
this  confederacy  was  overawed,  in  some  measure, 
by  the  fear  of  alarming  the  unfortunate  mother, 
until  her  distemper  increased  to  a  most  deplor- 
able degree  of  the  dead  palsy,  and  the  death  of 
her  father  had  reduced  her  to  a  most  forlorn  and 
abject  state  of  distress.  Then  they  ventured 
upon  the  execution  of  their  projects ;  and, 
though  their  aims  were  widely  different,  con- 
curred in  their  endeavours  to  remove  the  hapless 
boy,  as  the  common  obstacle  to  both. 

"Lord  A(ltha)m,  who,  as  I  have  already  ob- 
served, was  a  man  of  weak  intellects,  and  utterly 
void  of  any  fixed  principle  of  action,  being  by  this 
time  reduced  to  such  a  pitch  of  misery  that  he 


was  often  obliged  to  pawn  his  wearing  apparel 
in  order  to  procure  the  common  necessaries  of 
life,  and  having  no  other  fund  remaining  with 
which  he  could  relieve  his  present  necessities, 
except  a  sale  of  the  reversion  of  the  A(nglese)a 
estate,  to  which  the  nonage  of  his  son  was  an 
effectual  bar,  he  was  advised  by  his  virtuous 
brother,  and  the  rest  of  his  counsellors,  to  sur- 
mount this  difficulty,  by  secreting  his  son  and 
spreading  a  report  of  his  death.  This  honest 
project  he  the  more  readily  embraced,  because 
he  knew  that  no  act  of  his  could  frustrate  the 
child's  succession.  Accordingly,  the  boy  was 
removed  from  the  school  at  which  he  was  then 
boarded,  to  the  house  of  one  K(avana)gh,  an  agent 
and  accomplice  of  the  present  Earl  of  A(nglese)a, 
where  he  was  kept  for  several  months  closely 
confined ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  it  was  indus- 
triously reported  that  he  was  dead. 

"  This  previous  measure  being  taken,  Lord 
A(ltha)m  published  advertisements  in  the  ga- 
zettes, offering  reversions  of  the  A(nglese)a  estate 
to  sale ;  and  emissaries  of  various  kinds  were 
employed  to  inveigle  such  as  were  ignorant  of 
the  nature  of  the  settlement  of  these  estates,  or 
strangers  to  the  affairs  of  his  family.  Some 
people,  imposed  upon  by  the  report  of  the  child's 
death,  were  drawn  in  to  purchase,  thinking  them- 
selves safe  in  the  concurrence  of  his  lordship's 
brother,  upon  presumption  that  he  was  next  in 
remainder  to  the  succession  ;  others,  tempted  by 
the  smallness  of  the  price  (which  rarely  exceeded 
half  a  year's  purchase,  as  appears  by  many 
deeds),  though  they  doubted  the  truth  of  the 
boy's  being  dead,  ran  small  risks,  on  the  contin- 
gency of  his  dying  before  he  should  be  of  age,  or 
in  hopes  of  his  being  prevailed  upon  to  confirm 
the  grants  of  his  father  ;  and  many  more  were 
treating  with  him  on  the  same  notions,  when 
their  transactions  were  suddenly  interrupted,  and 
the  scheme  of  raising  more  money,  for  the  present, 
defeated  by  the  unexpected  appearance  of  the 
boy,  who,  being  naturally  sprightly  and  impa- 
tient of  restraint,  had  found  means  to  break  from 
his  confinement,  and  wandered  up  and  down  the 
streets  of  Dublin,  avoiding  his  father's  house, 
and  choosing  to  encounter  all  sorts  of  distress 
rather  than  subject  himself  again  to  the  cruelty 
and  malice  of  the  woman  who  supplied  his 
mother's  place.  Thus  debarred  his  father's  pro- 
tection, and  destitute  of  any  fixed  habitation,  he 
herded  with  all  the  loose,  idle,  and  disorderly 
youths  in  Dublin,  skulking  chiefly  about  the 
college,  several  members  and  students  of  which, 
taking  pity  on  his  misfortunes,  supplied  him  at 
different  times  with  clothes  and  money.  In  this 
unsettled  and  uncomfortable  way  of  life  did  he 
remain  from  the  year  1725  to  the  latter  end  of 
November  1727 ;  at  which  time  his  father  died 
so  miserably  poor  that  he  was  actually  buried  at 
the  public  expense. 

"This  unfortunate  nobleman  was  no  sooner  dead 
than  his  brother  Richard,  now  Earl  of  A(ngleseU, 
taking  advantage  of  the  nonage  and  helpless 
situation  of  his  nephew,  seized  upon  all  the 
papers  of  the  defunct,  and  afterwards  usurped 
the  title  of  Lord  A(ltha)m,  to  the  surprise  of  the 
servants,  and  others  who  were  acquainted  with 
the  affairs  of  the  family.  This  usurpation,  bold 
as  it  was,  produced  no  other  effect  than  that  of 
his  being  insulted  by  the  populace  as  he  went 
through  the  streets,  and  the  refusal  of  the  king- 
at-arms  to  enrol  the  certificate  of  his  brother's 
having  died  without  issue.  The  first  of  these 
inconveniences  he  bore  without  any  sense  of 
shame,  though  not  without  repining,  conscious 
that  it  would  gradually  vanish  with  the  novelty 
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of  his  invasion  ;  and  as  to  the  last,  he  conquered 
it  by  means  well  known  and  obvious. 

"  Nor  will  it  seem  strange  that  he  should  thus 
invade  the  rights  of  an  orphan  with  impunity,  if 
people  will  consider  that  the  late  Lord  A(ltha)m 
had  not  only  squandered  away  his  fortune  with 
the  most  ridiculous  extravagance,  but  also  asso- 
ciated himself  with  low  company,  so  that  he  was 
little  known,  and  less  regarded,  by  persons  of 
any  rank  and  figure  in  life  ;  and  his  child,  of  con- 
sequence, debarred  of  the  advantages  which  might 
have  accrued  from  valuable  connexions.  And 
though  it  was  universally  known  that  Lady 
A(ltha)m  had  a  son  in  Ireland,  such  was  the 
obscurity  in  which  the  father  had  lived  during 
the  last  years  of  his  life,  that  few  of  the  nobility 
could  be  supposed  to  be  acquainted  with  the  par- 
ticular circumstances  of  a  transaction  in  which 
they  had  no  concern,  and  which  had  happened 
at  the  distance  of  twelve  years  before  the  date  of 
this  usurpation.  Moreover,  as  their  first  infor- 
mation was  no  other  than  common  fame,  the 
public  clamour  occasioned  by  the  separation 
might  inspire  such  as  were  strangers  to  the  family 
affairs  with  a  mistaken  notion  of  the  child's 
having  been  born  about  or  after  the  time  of  that 
event.  The  hurry  and  bustle  occasioned  by  the 
arrival  of  the  lord-lieutenant  about  this  period, 
the  reports  industriously  propagated  of  the 
claimant's  death,  the  obscurity  and  concealment 
in  which  the  boy  was  obliged  to  live,  in  order  to 
elude  the  wicked  attempts  of  his  uncle,  might  also 
contribute  to  his  peaceable  enjoyment  of  an  empty 
title.  And  lastly,  Lord  Chancellor  W(yndha)m, 
■whose  immediate  province  it  was  to  issue  writs 
for  parliament,  was  an  utter  stranger  in  Ireland, 
unacquainted  with  the  descents  of  families,  and 
consequently  did  not  examine  farther  than  the 
certificate  enrolled  in  the  books  of  the  king-at- 
arms.  Over  and  above  these  circumstances, 
which  naturally  account  for  the  success  of  the 
imposture,  it  may  be  observed  that  the  hapless 
youth  had  not  one  relation  alive,  on  the  side  of 
his  father,  whose  interest  it  was  not  to  forward 
or  connive  at  his  destruction ;  that  his  grand- 
father, the  Duke  of  B(uckingham),  was  dead, 
and  that  his  mother  was  then  in  England,  in  a 
forlorn,  destitute,  dying  condition,  secreted  from 
the  world,  and  even  from  her  own  relations,  by 
her  woman,  Mary  H(eath),  who  had  a  particular 
interest  to  secrete  her,  ami  altogether  dependent 
upon  a  miserable  and  precarious  allowance  from 
the  Duchess  of  B(uckingham),  to  whose  caprice 
she  was  moreover  a  most  wretched  slave. 

"Notwithstanding  these  concurring  circum- 
stances in  favour  of  the  usurper,  he  did  not  think 
himself  secure  while  the  orphan  had  any  chance  of 
finding  a  friend  who  would  undertake  his  cause  ; 
and  therefore  laid  a  plan  for  his  being  kidnapped, 
and  sent  to  America  as  a  slave.  His  coadjutor 
in  this  inhuman  scheme  was  a  person  who  carried 
on  the  trade  of  transporting  servants  to  our  plan- 
tations, and  was  deeply  interested  on  this  occa- 
sion, having,  for  a  mere  trifle,  purchased  of  the 
late  Lord  A(ltha)m  the  reversion  of  a  considerable 
part  of  the  A(nglese)a  estate,  which  shameful 
bargain  was  confirmed  by  the  brother,  but  could 
never  take  place  unless  the  boy  could  be  effectu- 
ally removed. 

"  Everything  being  settled  with  this  auxiliary, 
several  ruilians  were  employed  in  search  of  the 
unhappy  victim  ;  and  the  first  attempt  that  was 
made  upon  him,  in  which  his  uncle  personally 
assisted,  happening  near  one  of  the  great  markets 
of  the  city  of  Dublin,  an  honest  butcher,  with  the 
assistance  of  his  neighbours,  rescued  him  by  force 
from  their  cruel  hinds.     Tins,  however,  was  but 


a  short  respite  ;  for  (though,  warned  by  this 
adventure,  the  boy  seldom  crept  out  of  his  lurk- 
ing-places without  the  most  cautious  circumspec- 
tion) he  was,  in  March  1727,  discovered  by  the 
diligence  of  his  persecutors,  and  forcibly  dragged 
on  board  of  a  ship  bound  for  Newcastle,  on  Dela- 
ware river  in  America,  where  he  was  sold  as  a 
slave,  and  kept  to  hard  labour,  much  above  his 
age  or  strength,  for  the  space  of  thirteen  years, 
during  which  he  was  transferred  from  one  person 
to  another. 

"While  he  remained  in  this  servile  situation, 
he  often  mentioned,  to  those  in  whom  he  thought 
such  confidence  might  be  placed,  the  circum- 
stances of  his  birth  and  title,  together  with  the 
manner  of  his  being  exiled  from  his  native 
country ;  although,  in  this  particular,  he  ne- 
glected a  caution  which  he  had  received  in  his 
passage,  importing  that  such  a  discovery  would 
cost  him  his  life.  Meanwhile  the  usurper  quietly 
enjoyed  his  right ;  and  to  those  who  questioned 
him  about  his  brother's  son,  constantly  replied 
that  the  boy  had  been  dead  for  several  years. 
And  Arthur,  Earl  of  A(uglese)a,  dying  in  April 
1737,  he,  upon  pretence  of  being  next  heir,  suc- 
ceeded to  the  honours  and  estate  of  that  nobleman. 

"  The  term'of  the  nephew's  bondage,  which  had 
been  lengthened  out  beyond  the  usual  time,  on 
account  of  his  repeated  attempts  to  escape,  being 
expired  in  the  year  1739,  he  hired  himself  as  a 
common  sailor  in  a  trading  vessel  bound  to 
Jamaica  ;  and  there,  being  entered  on  board  of 
one  of  his  Majesty's  ships,  under  the  command 
of  Admiral  Vernon,  openly  declared  his  parent- 
age and  pretensions.  This  extraordinary  claim, 
which  made  a  great  noise  in  the  fleet,  reaching  the 
ears  of  one  Lieutenant  S(impso)n,  nearly  related 
to  the  usurper's  Irish  wife,  he  believed  the 
young  gentleman  to  be  an  impostor  ;  and  think- 
ing it  was  incumbent  on  him  to  discover  the  cheat, 
he  went  on  board  the  ship  to  which  the  claim- 
ant belonged,  and  having  heard  the  account 
which  he  gave  of  himself,  was,  notwithstanding 
his  prepossessions,  convinced  of  the  truth  of 
what  he  alleged.  On  his  return  to  his  own  ship, 
he  chanced  to  mention  this  extraordinary  affair 
upon  the  quarter-deck,  in  the  hearing  of  Mr. 
B — n,  one  of  the  midshipmen,  who  had  formerly 
been  at  school  with  Mr.  A(nnesle)y.  This  young 
gentleman  not  only  told  the  lieutenant  that  he 
had  been  schoolfellow  with  Lord  A(ltha)m's  son, 
but  also  declared  that  he  should  know  him  again, 
if  not  greatly  altered,  as  he  still  retained  a  per- 
fect idea  of  his  countenance. 

"Upon  this  intimation  the  lieutenant  proposed 
that  the  experiment  should  be  tried  ;  and  went 
with  the  midshipman  on  board  the  ship  that  the 
claimant  was  in  for  that  purpose.  After  all  the 
sailors  had  been  assembled  upon  deck,  Mr.  B — n, 
casting  his  eyes  around,  immediately  distin- 
guished Mr.  A(nnesle)y  in  the  crowd,  and,  laying 
his  hand  on  his  shoulder,  'This  is  the  man,' 
said  he  ;  affirming  at  the  same  time  that,  while 
he  continued  at  school  with  him,  the  claimant 
was  reputed  and  respected  as  Lord  A(ltha)m's 
son  and  heir,  and  maintained  in  all  respects 
suitable  to  the  dignity  of  his  rank.  Nay,  he 
was,  in  like  manner,  recognised  by  several  other 
persons  in  the  fleet,  who  had  known  him  in  his 
infancy. 

"  These  things  being  reported  to  the  admiral, 
Ire  generously  ordered  him  to  be  supplied  with 
necessaries,  and  treated  like  a  gentleman  ;  and    j 
in  his  next  despatches  transmitted  an  account 
of  the  affair  to  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  among    I 
the  other  transactions  of  the  fleet. 

"  In  September  or  October  1741 ,  Mr.  A(nnesle)y    • 
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arrived  in  London  ;  and  the  first  person  to  whom 
he  applied  for  advice  and  assistance  was  a  man  of 
the  law,  nearly  related  to  the  families  of  A(nglese)a 
and  A(ltha)m,  and  well  acquainted  with  the 
particular  affairs  of  each  ;  who,  far  from  treat- 
ing him  as  a  bastard  and  impostor,  received  him 
with  civility  and  seeming  kindness,  asked  him 
to  eat,  presented  him  with  a  piece  of  money,  and 
excusing  himself  from  meddling  in  the  affair, 
advised  him  to  go  to  Ireland,  as  the  most  proper 
place  for  commencing  a  suit  for  the  recovery  of 
his  right. 

"  Before  the  young  gentleman  had  an  oppor- 
tunity, or  indeed  any  inclination,  to  comply  with 
this  advice,  he  was  accidentally  met  in  the  street 
by  that  same  H(igginso)n,  who,  as  I  have  men- 
tioned, gave  Mr.  M(aekercher)  the  first  insight  into 
the  affair.  This  man  immediately  knew  the  claim- 
ant, having  been  formerly  an  agent  for  his  father, 
and  afterwards  a  creature  of  his  uncle's,  with 
whom  he  was,  not  without  reason,  suspected  to 
be  concerned  in  kidnapping  and  transporting  his 
nephew.  Be  that  as  it  will,  his  connexions  with 
the  usurper  were  now  broke  off  by  a  quarrel,  in 
consequence  of  which  he  had  thrown  up  his 
agency ;  and  he  invited  the  hapless  stranger  to 
his  house,  with  a  view  of  making  all  possible 
advantage  of  such  a  guest. 

"  There  he  had  not  long  remained,  when  his 
treacherous  landlord,  tampering  with  his  inex- 
perience, effected  a  marriage  between  him  and  the 
daughter  of  one  of  his  own  friends,  who  lodged  in 
his  house  at  the  same  time.  But  afterwards, 
seeing  no  person  of  consequence  willing  to 
espouse  his  cause,  he  looked  upon  him  as  an  en- 
cumbrance, and  wanted  to  rid  his  hands  of  him 
accordingly.  He  remembered  that  Mr.  M(acker- 
cher)  had  expressed  himself  with  all  the  humanity 
of  apprehension  in  favour  of  the  unfortunate 
young  nobleman,  before  his  arrival  in  England  ; 
and,  being  well  acquainted  with  the  generosity  of 
his  disposition,  he  no  sooner  understood  that  he 
was  returned  from  France  than  he  waited  upon 
him  with  an  account  of  Mr.  A(nnesle)y's  being 
safely  arrived.  Mr.  M(ackercher)  was  sincerely 
rejoiced  to  find  that  a  person  who  had  been  so 
cruelly  injured,  and  undergone  so  long  and  con- 
tinued a  scene  of  distress,  was  restored  to  a 
country  where  he  was  sure  of  obtaining  justice, 
and  where  every  good  man,  as  he  imagined, 
would  make  the  cause  his  own.  And  being 
informed  that  the  youth  was  in  want  of  neces- 
saries, he  gave  twenty  guineas  to  H(igginso)n  for 
his  use,  and  promised  to  do  him  all  the  service 
in  his  power  ;  but  had  no  intention  to  take  upon 
himself  the  whole  weight  of  such  an  important 
affair,  or  indeed  to  appear  in  the  cause,  until  he 
should  be  fully  and  thoroughly  satisfied  that  the 
claimant's  pretensions  were  well  founded. 

"  In  the  meantime,  II  (igginso)n  insinuating  that 
the  young  gentleman  was  not  safe  in  his  present 
lodging  from  the  machinations  of  his  enemies, 
M(ackercher)  accommodated  him  with  an  apart- 
ment in  his  own  house  ;  where  he  was  at  great 
pains  to  remedy  the  defect  in  his  education,  by 
rendering  him  fit  to  appear  as  a  gentleman  in 
the  world.  Having  received  from  him  all  the 
intelligence  he  could  give  relating  to  his  own 
affair,  he  laid  the  case  before  counsel,  and 
despatched  a  person  to  Ireland,  to  make  further 
inquiries  upon  the  same  subject ;  who,  on  his 
first  arrival  in  that  kingdom,  found  the  claimant's 
birth  was  as  publicly  known  as  any  circumstance 
of  that  kind  could  possibly  be,  at  so  great  a  dis- 
tance of  time. 

"  The  usurper  and  his  friends  gave  all  the  inter- 
ruption in  their  power  to  any  researches  concern- 


ing that  affair,  and  had  recourse  to  a  fery  art  and 
expedient  that  could  be  invented,  to  prevent  its 
being  brought  to  a  legal  discussion.  Privilege, 
bills  in  Chancery,  orders  of  court  surreptitiously 
and  illegally  obtained,  and  every  other  invention, 
was  made  use  of  to  bar  and  prevent  a  fair  and 
honest  trial  by  a  jury.  The  usurper  himself,  and 
his  agents,  at  the  same  time  that  they  formed 
divers  conspiracies  against  his  life,  in  vain  en- 
deavoured to  detach  Mr.  M(ackercher)  from  the 
orphan's  cause,  by  innumerable  artifices,  insinu- 
ating, cajoling,  and  misrepresenting,  with  sur- 
prising dexterity  and  perseverance. 

"  His  protector,  far  from  being  satisfied  with 
their  reasons,  was  not  only  deaf  to  their  remon- 
strances, but,  believing  him  in  clanger  from  their 
repeated  efforts,  had  him  privately  conveyed  into 
the  country,  where  an  unhappy  accident,  which 
he  hath  ever  since  sincerely  regretted,  furnished 
his  adversary  with  a  colourable  pretext  to  cut 
him  off  in  the  beginning  of  his  career. 

"  A  man  happening  to  lose  his  life  by  the  acci- 
dental discharge  of  a  piece  that  chanced  to  be 
in  the  young  gentleman's  hands,  the  account  of 
this  misfortune  no  sooner  reached  the  ears  of  his 
uncle,  than  he  expressed  the  most  immoderate 
joy  at  having  found  so  good  a  handle  for  destroy- 
ing him,  under  colour  of  law.  He  immediately 
constituted  himself  prosecutor,  set  his  emissaries 
at  work  to  secure  a  coroner's  inquest  suited  to  his 
cruel  purposes  ;  set  out  for  the  place  in  person, 
to  take  care  that  the  prisoner  should  not  escape ; 
insulted  him  in  jail  in  the  most  inhuman  manner ; 
employed  a  whole  army  of  attorneys  and  agents 
to  spirit  lip  and  carry  on  a  most  virulent  prose- 
cution ;  practised  all  the  unfair  methods  that 
could  be  invented,  in  order  that  the  unhappy 
gentleman  should  be  transported  to  Newgate 
from  the  healthy  prison  to  which  he  was  at  first 
committed  ;  endeavoured  to  inveigle  him  into 
destructive  confessions  ;  and,  not  to  mention 
other  more  infamous  arts  employed  in  the  alfair 
of  evidence,  attempted  to  surprise  him  upon  his 
trial  in  the  absence  of  his  witnesses  and  counsel, 
contrary  to  a  previous  agreement  with  the  prose- 
cutor's own  attorney.  Nay,  he  even  appeared  in 
person  upon  the  bench  at  the  trial,  in  order  to 
intimidate  the  evidence  and  browbeat  the  unfor- 
tunate prisoner  at  the  bar,  and  expended  above 
a  thousand  pounds  in  that  prosecution.  In  spite 
of  all  his  wicked  efforts,  however,  which  were 
defeated  by  the  spirit  and  indefatigable  industry 
of  Mr.  M(ackercher),  the  young  gentleman  was 
honourably  acquitted,  to  the  evident  satisfaction 
of  all  the  impartial ;  the  misfortune  that  gave  a 
handle  for  that  unnatural  prosecution  appearing 
to  a  demonstration  to  have  been  a  mere  accident. 

"  In  a  few  months,  his  protector,  who  had  now 
openly  espoused  his  cause,  taking  with  him  two 
gentlemen  to  witness  his  transactions,  conducted 
him  to  his  native  country,  with  a  view  to  be 
better  informed  of  the  strength  of  his  preten- 
sions than  he  could  be  by  the  intelligence  he  had 
hitherto  received,  or  by  the  claimant's  own  dark 
and  almost  obliterated  remembrance  of  the  facts 
which  were  essential  to  be  known.  Upon  their 
arrival  in  Dublin,  application  was  made  to  those 
persons  whom  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  had  named  as  his 
schoolmasters  and  companions,  together  with  the 
servants  and  neighbours  of  his  father.  These, 
though  examined  separately,  without  having  the 
least  previous  intimation  of  what  the  claimant 
had  reported;  agveed  in  their  accounts  with  him, 
as  well  as  with  one  another,  and  mentioned  many 
other  people  as  acquainted  with  the  same  facts, 
to  whom  Mr.  M(ackereher)  had  recourse,  and  stili 
met  with  the  same  unvaried  information.     By 
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these  means  he  made  such  progress  in  his  in- 
quiries that,  in  less  than  two  months,  no  fewer 
than  one  hundred  persons  from  different  quarters 

of  the  kingdom,  either  personally  or  by  letters, 
communicated  their  knowledge  of  the-  claimant, 
in  declarations  consonant  with  one  another,  as 
well  as  with  the  accounts  he  gave  of  himself. 
Several  servants  who  had  lived  with  his  father, 
en  deceived  with  the  story  of  his  death, 
so  industriously  propagated  by  his  uncle,  no 
sooner  heard  of  his  being  in  Dublin  than  they 
from  ditl'erent  parts  of  the  country  to  see 
him  ;  and  though  great  pains  were  taken  to  de- 
ceive them,  they  nevertheless  knew  him  at  first 
Some  of  them  fell  upon  their  knees  to 
thank  Heaven  for  his  preservation,  embraced  his 
ind  shed  tears  of  joy  for  his  return. 

••  Although  the  conduct  of  bis  adversary,  parti- 
cularly in  the  above-mentioned  prosecution,  to- 
gether with  the  evidence  that  already  appeared, 
were  sufficient  to  convince  all  mankind  of  the 
truth  of  the  claimant's  pretensions,  Mr.  M(ac- 
kercher),  in  order  to  be  further  satisfied,  resolved 
to  see  how  he  would  be  received  upon  the  spot 
where  he  was  born  ;  justly  concluding  that  if  he 
was  really  an  impostor,  the  bastard  of  a  kitchen- 
wench,  produced  in  a  country  entirely  possessed 
by  his  enemy  and  his  allies,  he  must  be  looked 
upon  in  that  place  with  the  utmost  detestation 
and  contempt. 

"  This  his  intention  was  no  sooner  known  to 
the  adverse  party,  than  their  agents  and  friends 
from  all  quarters  repaired  to  that  place  with  all 
possible  despatch,  and  used  all  their  influence 
with  the  people,  in  remonstrances,  threats,  and 
all  the  other  arts  they  could  devise,  not  only  to 
discountenance  the  claimant  upon  Ids  arrival,  but 
even  to  spirit  up  a  mob  to  insult  him.  Notwith- 
standing these  precautions,  and  the  servile  awe 
and  subjection  in  which  tenants  are  kept  by  their 
landlords  in  that  part  of  the  country,  as  soon  as 
it  was  known  that  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  approached  the 
town,  the  inhabitants  crowded  out  in  great  mul- 
titudes to  receive  and  welcome  him,  and  accom- 
panied him  into  town  with  acclamations  and 
other  expressions  of  joy,  insomuch  that  the  agents 
of  his  adversary  durst  not  show  their  faces.  The 
sovereign  of  the  corporation,  who  was  a  parti- 
cular creature  and  favourite  of  the  usurper,  and 
whose  all  depended  upon  the  issue  of  the  cause, 
was  so  conscious  of  the  stranger's  right,  and  so 
much  awed  by  the  behaviour  of  the  people,  who 
knew  that  consciousness,  that  he  did  not  think  it 
safe  even  to  preserve  the  appearance  of  neutrality 
upon  this  occasion,  but  actually  held  the  stirrup 
while  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  dismounted  from  his  horse. 

"  This  sense  of  conviction  in  the  people  mani- 
fested itself  still  more  powerfully  when  he  returned 
to  the  same  place  in  the  year  1744,  about  which 
j  time  Lord  A(nglese)a  being  informed  of  his  reso- 
lution, determined  again  to  be  beforehand  with 
him,  and  set  out  in  person  with  his  agents  and 
friends,  some  of  whom  were  detached  before  him 
to  prepare  for  his  reception,  and  induced  the 
people  to  meet  him  in  a  body  and  accompany 
him  to  town,  with  such  expressions  of  welcome 
as  they  had  before  bestowed  on  his  nephew;  but, 
in  spite  of  all  their  art  and  interest,  he  was  suf- 
fered to  pass  through  the  street  in  a  mournful 
silence  ;  and  though  several  barrels  of  beer  were 
produced  to  court  the  favour  of  the  populace, 
they  had  no  other  effect  than  that  of  drawing  the 
their  ridicule  upon  the  donor;  whereas,  when 
Mr.  A(nnesle)y,  two  days  afterwards,  appeared, 
all  the  inhabitants,  with  garlands,  streamers, 
music,  and  other  ensigns  of  joy,  crowded  out  to 
him,    and   ushered    him  into    town  with 


such  demonstrations  of  pleasure  and  good-will, 
that  the  noble  peer  found  it  convenient  to  hide 
himself  from  the  resentment  of  his  own  tenants, 
the  effects  of  which  he  must  have  severely  felt, 
had  not  he  been  screened  by  the  timely  remon- 
strances of  Mr.  M(ackercher),  and  the  other  gen- 
tlemen who  accompanied  his  competitor. 

"Nor  did  his  apprehension  vanish  with  the  trans- 
action of  this  day ;  the  town  was  again  in  uproar 
on  the  Sunday  following,  when  it  was  known 
that  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  intended  to  come  thither 
from  Dunmain  to  church  ;  they  went  out  to  meet 
him  as  before,  and  conducted  him  to  the  church- 
door  with  acclamations,  which  terrified  his  uncle 
to  such  a  degree  that  he  fled  with  precipitation 
in  a  boat,  and  soon  after  entirely  quitted  the 
place. 

"It  would  be  almost  an  endless  task  to  enumer- 
ate the  particular  steps  that  were  taken  by  one 
side  to  promote,  and  by  the  other  to  delay,  the 
trial.  The  young  gentleman's  adversaries  finding 
that  they  could  not,  by  all  the  subterfuges  and 
arts  they  had  used,  evade  it,  repeated  attempts 
were  made  to  assassinate  him  and  his  protector  ; 
and  every  obstruction  thrown  in  the  way  of  his 
cause  which  craft  could  invent,  villany  execute, 
and  undue  influence  confirm.  But  all  these  dif- 
ficulties were  surmounted  by  the  vigilance,  con- 
stancy, courage,  aud  sagacity  of  M(ackercher) ; 
and  at  last  the  affair  was  brought  to  a  very  solemn 
trial  at  bar,  which  being  continued,  by  several 
adjournments,  from  the  eleventh  to  the  twenty- 
fifth  day  of  November,  a  verdict  was  found  for 
the  claimant  by  a  jury  of  gentlemen,  which,  in 
point  of  reputation  and  property,  cannot  be  easily 
paralleled  in  the  annals  of  that  or  any  other 
country, — a  jury  that  could  by  no  means  be 
suspected  of  prepossessions  in  favour  of  Mr. 
A(nnesle)y,  to  whose  person  they  were  absolute 
strangers  ;  especially  if  we  consider  that  a  gentle- 
man in  their  neighbourhood,  who  was  nephew  to 
the  foreman,  and  nearly  related  to  some  of  the 
rest  of  their  number,  forfeited  a  considerable 
estate  by  their  decision. 

"This  verdict,"  said  the  parson,  "gave  the  high- 
est satisfaction  to  all  impartial  persons  that  were 
within  reach  of  being  duly  informed  of  their  pro- 
ceedings, and  of  the  different  genius  and  conduct 
of  the  parties  engaged  in  the  contest,  but  more 
especially  to  such  as  were  in  court,  as  I  was,  at 
the  trial,  and  had  an  opportunity  of  observing 
the  characters  and  behaviour  of  the  persons  who 
appeared  there  to  give  evidence.  To  such  it  was 
very  apparent  that  all  the  witnesses  produced 
there  on  the  part  of  the  uncle  were  either  his 
tenants,  dependants,  pot-companions,  or  persons 
some  way  or  other  interested  in  the  issue  of  the 
suit,  and  remarkable  for  a  low  kind  of  cunning  ; 
that  many  of  them  were  persons  of  profligate 
lives,  who  deserved  no  credit ;  that,  independent 
of  the  levity  of  their  characters,  those  of  them 
who  went  under  the  denomination  of  colonels 
(Colonel  L(o)ftus  alone  excepted,  who  had  no- 
thing to  say,  and  was  only  brought  there  in  order 
to  give  credit  to  that  party),  made  so  ridiculous 
a  figure,  and  gave  so  absurd,  contradictory,  and 
inconsistent  an  evidence,  as  no  court  or  jury 
could  give  the  least  degree  of  credit  to.  On  the 
other  hand,  it  was  observed  that  the  nephew  and 
Mr.  M(ackercher),  bis  chief  manager,  being  ab- 
solute strangers  iu  that  country,  and  unacquainted 
with  the  characters  of  the  persons  they  had  to 
deal  with,  were  obliged  to  lay  before  the  court 
and  jury  such  evidence  as  came  to  their  hand, 
some  of  whom  plainly  appeared  to  have  been  put 
upon  them  by  their  adversaries  wtth  a  design  to 
hurt.     It  was  also  manifest  that  the  witnesses 
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produced  for  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  were  such  as  could 
have  no  manner  of  connexion  with  him,  nor  any 
dependence  whatsoever  upon  him  to  influence 
their  evidence  ;  for  the  far  greatest  part  of  them 
had  never  seen  him  from  his  infancy  till  the  trial 
began  ;  and  many  of  them,  though  poor,  and  un- 
dignified with  the  title  of  colonels,  were  people 
of  unblemished  character,  of  great  simplicity, 
and  such  as  no  man  in  his  senses  would  pitch 
upon  to  support  a  bad  cause.  It  is  plain  that 
the  jury,  whose  well-known  honour,  impartiality, 
and  penetration,  must  be  revered  by  all  who  are 
acquainted  with  them,  were  not  under  the  least 
difficulty  about  their  verdict ;  for  they  were  not 
enclosed  above  half  an  hour  when  they  returned 
with  it.  These  gentlemen  could  not  help  observ- 
ing the  great  inequality  of  the  parties  engaged, 
the  great  advantages  that  the  uncle  had  in  every 
other  respect,  except  the  truth  and  justice  of  his 
case,  over  the  nephew,  by  means  of  his  vast  pos- 
sessions, and  of  his  power  and  influence  all  round 
the  place  of  his  birth  ;  nor  could  the  contrast  be- 
tween the  different  geniuses  of  the  two  parties 
escape  their  observation.  They  could  not  but 
see  and  conclude  that  a  person  who  had  con- 
fessedly transported  and  sold  his  orphan  nephew 
into  slavery — who,  on  his  return,  had  carried  on 
so  unwarrantable  and  cruel  a  prosecution  to  take 
away  his  life  under  colour  of  law,  and  who  had 
also  given  such  glaring  proofs  of  his  skill  and 
dexterity  in  the  management  of  witnesses  for 
that  cruel  purpose,  was  in  like  manner  capable  of 
exerting  the  same  happy  talent  on  this  occasion, 
when  his  all  was  at  stake  ;  more  especially  as  he 
had  so  many  others  who  were  equally  interested 
with  himself,  and  whose  abilities  in  that  respect 
fell  nothing  short  of  his  own,  to  second  him  in  it. 
The  gentlemen  of  the  jury  had  also  a  near  view 
of  the  manner  in  which  the  witnesses  delivered 
their  testimonies,  and  had  from  thence  an  oppor- 
tunity of  observing  many  circumstances,  and  dis- 
tinguishing characteristics  of  truth  and  falsehood, 
from  which  a  great  deal  could  be  gathered  that 
could  not  be  adequately  conveyed  by  any  printed 
account,  how  exact  soever ;  consequently  they 
must  have  been  much  better  judges  of  the  evi- 
dence on  which  they  founded  their  verdict,  than 
any  person  who  had  not  the  same  opportunity 
can  possibly  be. 

"  These,  Mr.  Pickle,  were  my  reflections  on  what 
I  had  occasion  to  observe  concerning  that  famous 
trial ;  and,  on  my  return  to  England,  two  years 
after,  I  could  not  help  pitying  the  self-sufficiency 
of  some  people,  who,  at  this  distance,  pretended 
to  pass  their  judgment  on  that  verdict  with  as 
great  positiveness  as  if  they  had  been  in  the 
secrets  of  the  cause,  or  upon  the  jury  who  tried 
it ;  and  that  from  no  better  authority  than  the 
declamations  of  Lord  A(nglese)a's  emissaries,  and 
some  falsified  printed  accounts,  artfully  cooked 
up  on  purpose  to  mislead  and  deceive. 

"But  to  return  from  this  digression.  Lord 
A(nglese)a,  the  defendant  in  that  cause,  was  so 
conscious  of  the  strength  and  merits  of  his  in- 
jured nephew's  case,  and  that  a  verdict  would  go 
against  him,  that  he  ordered  a  writ  of  error  to  be 
made  out  before  the  trial  was  ended;  and  the 
verdict  was  no  sooner  given  than  he  immediately 
lodged  it,  though  he  well  knew  he  had  no  manner 
of  error  to  assign.  This  expedient  was  practised 
merely  for  vexation  and  delay,  in  order  to  keep 
Mr.  A(nnesle)y  from  the  possession  of  the  small 
estate  he  had  recovered  by  the  verdict,  that,  his 
slender  funds  being  exhausted,  he  might  be  de- 
prived of  other  means  to  prosecute  his  right ;  and 
by  the  most  oppressive  contrivances  and  scandal- 
ous chicanery,  it  has  been  kept  up  to  this  day, 


without  his  being  able  to  assign  the  least  shadow 
of  any  error. 

"  Lord  A(nglese)a  was  not  the  only  antagonist 
that  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  had  to  deal  with  ;  all  the 
different  branches  of  the  A(nglese)a  family,  who 
had  been  worrying  one  another  at  law  ever 
since  the  death  of  the  late  Earl  of  A(nglese)a, 
about  the  partition  of  his  great  estate,  were- 
now  firmly  united  in  an  association  against  this 
unfortunate  gentleman  ;  mutual  deeds  were  exe- 
cuted among  them,  by  which  many  great  lord- 
ships and  estates  were  given  up  by  the  uncle  to' 
persons  who  had  no  right  to  possess  them,  in 
order  to  engage  them  to  side  with  him  against 
his  nephew,  in  withholding  the  unjust  possession 
of  the  remainder. 

"  These  confederates  having  held  several  con- 
sultations against  their  common  enemy,  and  find- 
ing that  his  cause  gathered  daily  strength  since 
the  trial,  by  the  accession  of  many  witnesses  of 
figure  and  reputation,  who  had  not  been  heard  of 
before,  and  that  the  only  chance  they  had  to  pre- 
vent the  speedy  establishment  of  his  right,  and 
their  own  destruction,  was  by  stripping  Mr. 
M(ackercher)  of  the  little  money  that  yet  re- 
mained, and  by  stopping  all  further  resources 
whereby  he  might  be  enabled  to  proceed  ;  they 
therefore  came  to  a  determined  resolution  to 
carry  that  hopeful  scheme  into  execution  ;  and, 
in  pursuance  thereof,  they  have  left  no  expedient 
or  stratagem,  how  extraordinary  or  scandalous 
soever,  unpractised,  to  distress  Mr.  A(nnesle)y 
and  that  gentleman.  For  that  end,  all  the- 
oppressive  arts  and  dilatory  expensive  contriv- 
ances that  the  fertile  invention  of  the  lowest 
pettifoggers  of  the  law  could  possibly  devise,  have 
with  dexterity  been  played  off  against  them,  in 
fruitless  quibbling  and  malicious  suits,  entirely 
foreign  to  the  merits  of  the  cause.  Not  to  men- 
tion numberless  other  acts  of  oppression,  the 
most  extraordinary  and  unprecedented  proceed- 
ing, by  means  whereof  this  sham  writ  of  error 
hath  been  kept  on  foot  ever  since  November 
1743,  is  to  me,"  said  the  doctor,  "a  most  flagrant 
instance,  not  only  of  the  prevalency  of  power  and 
money  (when  employed,  as  in  the  present  case, 
against  an  unfortunate  helpless  man,  disabled, 
as  he  is,  of  the  means  of  ascertaining  his  right), 
but  of  the  badness  of  a  cause  that  hath  re- 
course to  so  many  iniquitous  expedients  to  sup- 
port it. 

"  In  a  word,  the  whole  conduct  of  Lord  A(ngle- 
se)a  and  his  party,  from  the  beginning  to  this  ■ 
time,  hath  been  such  as  sufficiently  manifests 
that  it  could  proceed  from  no  other  motives  than 
a  consciousness  of  Mr.  A(nnesle)y's  right,  and 
of  their  own  illegal  usurpations,  and  from  a 
terror  of  trusting  the  merits  of  their  case  to  a 
fair  discussion  by  the  laws  of  their  country  ;  and 
that  the  intention  and  main  drift  of  all  their 
proceedings  plainly  tends  to  stifle  and  smother 
the  merits  of  the  case  from  the  knowledge  of  the 
world,  by  oppressive  arts  and  ingenious  delays, 
rather  than  trust  it  to  the  candid  determination 
of  an  honest  jury.  What  else  could  be  the 
motives  of  kidnapping  the  claimant,  and  trans- 
porting him  when  an  infant  ?  of  the  various  at- 
tempts made  upon  his  life  since  his  return  ?  of 
the  attempts  to  divest  him  of  all  assistance  to 
ascertain  his  right,  by  endeavouring  so  solicit- 
ously to  prevail  on  Mr.  M(ackercher)  to  abandon 
him  in  the  beginning  ?  of  retaining  an  army  of 
counsel  before  any  suit  had  been  commenced  ? 
of  the  many  sinister  attempts  to  prevent  the 
trial  at  bar?  of  the  various  arts  made  use  of  to 
terrify  any  one  from  appearing  as  witness  for  the 
claimant,  and  to  seduce  those  who  had  appeared  ? 
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of  the  shameless,  unprecedented,  low  tricks  now 
practised,  to  keep  him  out  of  the  possession  of 
that  estate  for  which  he  had  obtained  the  ver- 
dict, thereby  to  disable  him  from  bringing  his 
cause  to  a  further  hearing  ;  and  of  the  attempts 
made  to  buy  up  Mr.  M(ackercher)'s  debts,  and 
to  spirit  up  suits  against  him  ?  Is  it  not  obvious 
from  all  these  circumstances,  as  well  as  from  the 
obstruction  they  have  given  to  the  attorney- 
general's  proceeding  to  make  a  report  to  his 
majesty  on  the  claimant's  petition  to  the  king 
lor  the  peerage,  which  was  referred  by  his 
majesty  to  that  gentleman  so  far  back  as  1743, 
that  all  their  efforts  are  bent  to  that  one  point, 
of  stilling,  rather  than  suffering  the  merits  of 
this  cause  to  come  to  a  fair  and  candid  hearing ; 
and  that  the  sole  consideration  at  present  be- 
tween them  and  this  unfortunate  man  is  not 
whether  he  is  right  or  wrong,  but  whether  he 
shall  or  shall  not  find  money  to  bring  this  cause 
to  a  final  determination  ? 

"  Lord  A(nglese)a  and  his  confederates,  not 
thinking  themselves  safe  with  all  these  expe- 
dients, while  there  was  a  possibility  of  their 
antagonist's  obtaining  any  assistance  from  such 
as  humanity,  compassion,  generosity,  or  a  love 
of  justice,  might  induce  to  lay  open  their  purses 
to  his  assistance  in  ascertaining  Ms  right,  have, 
by  themselves  and  their  numerous  emissaries, 
employed  all  the  arts  of  calumny,  slander,  and 
detraction  against  him,  by  traducing  his  cause, 
vilifying  his  person,  and  most  basely  and  cruelly 
tearing  his  character  to  pieces,  by  a  thousand 
misrepresentations,  purposely  invented  and  in- 
dustriously propagated  in  all  places  of  resort, 
which  is  a  kind  of  cowardly  assassination  that 
there  is  no  guarding  against ;  yet,  in  spite  of  all 
these  machinations,  and  the  shameful  indiffer- 
ence of  mankind,  who  stand  aloof  iinconcemed, 
and  see  this  unhappy  gentleman  most  inhumanly 
oppressed  by  the  weight  of  lawless  power  and 
faction,  M(ackercher),  far  from  suffering  him- 
self to  be  dejected  by  the  multiplying  difficulties 
that  crowd  upon  liim,  still  exerts  himself  with 
amazing  fortitude  and  assiduity,  and  will,  I 
doubt  not,  bring  the  affair  he  began  and  carried 
on  with  so  much  spirit,  while  his  finances  lasted, 
to  a  happy  conclusion. 

"  It  would  exceed  the  bounds  of  my  intention, 
and  perhaps  trespass  too  much  upon  your  time, 
were  I  to  enumerate  the  low  artifices  and  shame- 
ful quibbles  by  which  the  usurper  has  found 
means  to  procrastinate  the  decision  of  the  con- 
test between  him  and  his  hapless  nephew,  or  to 
give  a  detail  of  the  damage  and  perplexity  which 
Mr.  M(ackercher)  has  sustained,  and  been  in- 
volved in  by  the  treachery  and  ingratitude  of 
some  who  listed  themselves  under  him,  in  the 
prosecution  of  this  affair,  and  by  the  villany 
of  others,  who,  under  various  pretences  of  mate- 
rial discoveries  they  had  to  make,  etc.,  had 
fastened  themselves  upon  him,  and  continued  to 
do  all  the  mischief  in  their  power,  until  the 
cloven  foot  was  detected. 

"  One  instance,  however,  is  so  flagrantly  flagi- 
tious that  1  cannot  resist  the  inclination  1  feel  to 
relate  it,  as  an  example  of  the  most  infernal  per- 
fidy that  perhaps  ever  entered  the  human  heart. 
I  have  already  mentioned  the  part  which  H(iggin- 
so)n  acted  in  the  beginning  of  M(ackercher)'s  con- 
nexion with  the  unfortunate  stranger,  and  hinted 
that  the  said  H(igginso)n  lay  under  many  obliga- 
tions to  that  gentleman  before  Mr.  A(nnesle)y's 
arrival  in  England.  He  had  been  chief  agent  to 
Lord  A(nglese)a,  and,  as  it  afterwards  appeared, 
received  several  payments  of  a  secret  pension 
which  that  lord  enjoyed,  for  which   he    either 


could  not  or  would  not  account.  His  lord- 
ship, therefore,  in  order  to  compel  him  to  it.,, 
took  out  writs  against  him,  and  his  house  was 
continually  surrounded  with  catchpoies  for  the 
space  of  two  whole  years. 

"Mr.  M(ackerchcr), believing frcmH(igginso)n's 
own  account  of  the  matter,  that  the  poor  man  was 
greatly  injured,  and  prosecuted  on  account  of  his- 
attachment  to  the  unhappy  young  gentleman, 
did  him  all  the  good  offices  in  his  power,  and 
became  security  for  him  on  several  occasions ; 
nay,  such  was  his  opinion  of  his  integrity,  that, 
after  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  was  cleared  of  the  prosecu- 
tion carried  on  against  him  by  his  uncle,  his 
person  was  trusted  to  the  care  of  this  hypocrite,, 
who  desired  that  the  young  gentleman  might 
lodge  at  his  house  for  the  convenience  of  air, 
M(uckercher)'s  own  occasions  calling  him  often 
into  the  country. 

"  Having  thus,  by  his  consummate  dissimula- 
tion, acquired  such  a  valuable  charge,  he  wrote 
a  letter  to  one  of  Lord  A(nglese)a's  attorneys, 
offering  to  betray  Mr.  A(nnesle)y,  provided  his 
lordship  woxild  settle  his  account,  and  give  him 
a  discharge  for  eight  hundred  pounds  of  the  pen- 
sion, which  he  had  received,  and  not  accounted  for. 
Mr.  M(ackercher),  informed  of  this  treacherous 
proposal,  immediately  removed  his  lodger  from 
his  house  into  his  own,  without  assigning  his  rea- 
sons for  so  doing,  until  he  was  obliged  to  declare 
it,  in  order  to  free  himself  from  the  importuni- 
ties of  H(igginso)n,  who  earnestly  solicited  his 
return.  This  miscreant,  finding  himself  detected 
and  disappointed  in  his  villanous  design,  was  so 
much  enraged  at  his  miscarriage,  that,  forgetting 
all  the  benefits  he  had  received  from  M(acker- 
cher)  for  a  series  of  years,  he  practised  all  the 
mischief  that  his  malice  could  contrive  against 
him,  and  at  length  entered  into  a  confederacy  with 
one  G(oo)st(r)ey,  and  several  other  abandoned 
wretches,  who,  as  before  said,  under  various  pre- 
tences of  being  able  to  make  material  discoveries, 
and  otherwise  to  serve  the  cause,  had  found  means 
to  be  employed  in  some  extra  business  relating 
to  it,  though  their  real  intention  was  to  betray 
the  claimant. 

These  confederates,  in  conjunction  with  some 
other  auxiliaries  of  infamous  character,  being  in- 
formed that  Mr.  M(ackercher)  was  on  the  point 
of  securing  a  considerable  sum,  to  enable  him  to 
prosecute  Mr.  A(nnesle)y's  right,  and  to  bring  it 
to  a  happy  conclusion,  contrived  a  deep-laid 
scheme  to  disappoint  him  in  it,  and  at  once  to 
ruin  the  cause.  And  previous  measures  being 
taken  for  that  wicked  purpose,  they  imposed 
upon  the  young  gentleman  s  inexperience  and 
credulity,  by  insinuations  equally  false,  plausible, 
and  malicious ;  to  which  they  at  length  gained 
his  belief,  by  the  mention  of  some  circumstances 
that  gave  what  they  alleged  an  air  of  probability, 
and  even  of  truth.  They  swore  that  Mr.  M(ac- 
kercher)  had  taken  out  an  action  against  him 
for  a  very  large  sum  of  money ;  that  they  had 
actually  seen  the  writ ;  that  the  intention  of  it 
was  to  throw  him  into  prison  for  life,  and  ruin 
his  cause,  in  consequence  of  an  agreement  made 
by  him  with  Lord  A(nglese)a,  and  his  other 
enemies,  to  retrieve  the  money  that  he  had  laid 
out  in  the  cause. 

"  This  plausible  tale  was  enforced  with  such  an 
air  of  truth,  candour,  and  earnest  concern  for  his 
safety,  and  was  strengthened  by  so  many  impre- 
cations and  corroborating  circumstances  of  their 
invention,  as  would  have  staggered  one  of  much 
greater  experience  and  knowledge  of  mankind 
than  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  could  be  supposed  to  have  at 
that  time.  The  notion  of  perpetual  imprisonment, 
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and  the  certain  ruin  they  made  him  believe  his 
cause  was  threatened  with,  worked  upon  his  ima- 
gination to  such  a  degree,  that  he  suffered  him- 
self to  be  led  like  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter  by 
this  artful  band  of  villains,  who  secreted  him  at 
the  lodgings  of  one  Pr(e)nt(i)ce,  an  intimate  of 
G(oo)st(ijey's,  for  several  days,  under  colour  of  his 
being  hunted  by  bailiffs  employed  by  Mr.  M(ac- 
kercher),  where  he  was  not  only  obliged  by  them 
to  change  his  name,  but  even  his  wife  was  not 
suil'ered  to  have  access  to  him. 

"  Their  design  was  to  have  sold  him,  or  drawn 
him  into  a  ruinous  compromise  with  his  adver- 
saries, for  a  valuable  consideration  to  themselves. 
But  as  no  ties  are  binding  among  such  a  knot  of 
villains,  the  rest  of  the  conspirators  were  jockeyed 
by  G(oo)st(r)ey,  who,  in  order  to  monopolize  the 
advantage  to  himself,  hurried  his  prize  into  the 
country,  and  secreted  him  even  from  his  con- 
federates, in  a  place  of  concealment  one  hundred 
miles  from  London,  under  the  same  ridiculous 
pretence  of  M(ackercher)'s  having  taken  out  a 
writ  against  him,  and  of  bailiffs  being  in  pursuit 
of  him  ever3rwhere  round  London. 

"  He  was  no  sooner  there,  than  G(oo)st(r)ey,  as 
a  previous  step  to  the  other  villany  he  intended, 
tricked  him  out  of  a  bond  for  six  thousand 
pounds,  under  colour  of  his  having  a  person 
ready  to  advance  the  like  sum  upon  it,  as  an 
immediate  fund  for  carrying  on  his  cause  ;  assur- 
ing him,  at  the  same  time,  that  he  had  a  set  of 
gentlemen  ready,  who  were  willing  to  advance 
twenty-five  thousand  pounds  more  for  the  same 
purpose,  and  to  allow  him  five  hundred  pounds 
a  year  for  his  maintenance,  till  his  cause  should 
be  made  an  end  of,  provided  that  Mr.  M(ac- 
kercher)  should  have  no  further  concern  with 
him  and  his  cause. 

"  Mr.  A(nnesle)y,  having  by  this  time  received 
some  intimations  of  the  deceit  that  had  been  put 
upon  him,  made  answer,  that  he  should  look 
upon  himself  as  a  very  ungrateful  monster  indeed, 
if  he  deserted  a  person  who  had  saved  his  life, 
and  so  generously  ventured  his  own,  together 
with  his  fortune,  in  his  cause,  until  he  should 
first  be  certain  of  the  truth  of  what  was  alleged 
•of  him,  and  absolutely  rejected  the  proposal. 
G(oo)st(r)ey,  who  had  no  other  view  in  making  it, 
than  to  cover  the  secret  villany  he  meditated 
against  him,  and  to  facilitate  the  execution 
thereof,  easily  receded  from  it,  when  he  found 
Mr.  A(nnesle)y  so  averse  to  it,  and  undertook, 
nevertheless,  to  raise  the  money,  adding,  that  he 
might  if  he  please,  return  to  Mr.  M(ackercher) 
whenever  it  was  secured.  The  whole  drift  of 
this  pretended  undertaking  to  raise  the  twenty- 
five  thousand  pounds,  was  only  to  lay  a  founda- 
tion for  a  dexterous  contrivance  to  draw  Mr. 
A(nnesle)y  unwarily  into  the  execution  of  a  deed, 
relinquishing  all  his  right  and  title,  under  a 
notion  of  its  being  a  deed  to  secure  the  repay- 
ment of  that  sum. 

"G(oo)st(r)ey  having,  as  he  imagined,  so  far 
paved  the  way  for  the  execution  of  such  a  deed, 
enters  into  an  agreement  with  an  agent,  employed 
for  that  purpose  by  Mr.  A(nnesle)y's  adversaries, 
purporting,  that  in  consideration  of  the  payment 
of  a  bond  for  six  thousand  pounds,  which  he, 
G(oo)st(r)ey,  had,  as  he  pretended,  laid  out  in 
Mr.  A(nnesle)y's  cause,  and  of  an  annuity  of  seven 
hundred  pounds  a  year,  he  was  to  procui'e  for 
them  from  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  a  deed  ready  executed, 
relinquishing  all  right  and  title  to  the  A(nglese)a 
estate  and  honours.  Everything  being  prepared 
for  the  execution  of  this  infernal  scheme,  unknown 
to  Mr.  A(nnesle)y,  G(oo)st(r)ey  then  thought 
proper  to  send  for  him  to  town  from  his  retire- 


ment, in  order,  as  he  pretended,  to  execute  a 
security  of  twenty-five  thousand  pounds. 

"  This  intended  victim  to  that  villain's  avarice 
no  sooner  arrived  in  town,  full  of  hopes  of  money 
to  carry  on  his  cause,  and  of  agreeably  surprising 
his  friend  and  protector,  Mr.  M(ackercher),  with 
so  seasonable  and  unexpected  a  reinforcement, 
than  an  unforeseen  difficulty  arose  concerning 
the  payment  of  G(oo)st(r)ey's  six  thousand  pound 
bond.  That  money  was  to  have  been  raised  out 
of  the  estate  of  a  lunatic,  which  could  not  be 
done  without  the  leave  of  the  Court  of  Chancery, 
to  whom  an  account  must  have  been  given  of  the 
intended  application  of  it.  While  preparations 
were  making  to  rectify  this  omission,  G(oo)st(r)ey 
immediately  carried  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  again  into 
the  country,  lest  he  should  happen  to  be  unde- 
ceived by  some  means  or  other.  In  the  mean- 
time, this  wicked  machination  was  providentially 
discovered  by  Mr.  M(ackereher)  before  it  could 
be  carried  into  execution,  by  means  of  the  jeal- 
ousies that  arose  among  the  conspirators  them- 
selves, and  was,  at  the  same  time,  confirmed  to 
him  by  a  person  whom  the  very  agent  for  the 
A(nglese)a  party  had  intrusted  with  the  secret. 
M(ackercher)  no  sooner  detected  it  than  he  com- 
municated his  discovery  to  one  of  Mr.  A(nnesley)'s 
counsel,  a  man  of  great  worth,  and  immediately 
thereupon  took  proper  measures  to  defeat  it. 
He  then  found  means  to  lay  open  to  Mr.  A(nnes- 
le)y  himself  the  treacherous  scheme  that  was  laid 
for  his  destruction.  He  was  highly  sensible  of  it, 
and  could  never  afterwards  reflect  on  the  snare 
that  he  had  so  unwarily  been  drawn  into,  and 
had  so  narrowly  escaped,  without  a  mixture  of 
horror,  shame,  and  gratitude  to  his  deliverer. 

"  The  consummate  assurance  of  the  monsters 
who  were  engaged  in  this  plot,  after  they  had 
been  detected  and  upbraided  with  their  treachery, 
is  scarce  to  be  paralleled ;  for  they  not  only 
owned  the  fact  of  spiriting  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  away 
in  the  manner  above  mentioned,  but  justified 
their  doing  it  as  tending  to  his  service.  They 
also  maintained  that  they  had  actually  secured 
the  twenty-five  thousand  pounds  for  him,  though 
they  never  could  name  any  one  person  who  was 
to  have  advanced  the  money.  No  man  was  more 
active  in  this  scheme  than  H(igginso)n,  nor  any 
man  more  solicitous  to  keep  Mr.  A(nnesle)y  up  in 
the  false  impressions  he  had  received,  or  in  pro- 
jecting methods  to  ruin  his  protector,  than  he. 

"Among  many  other  expedients  for  that  pur- 
pose, a  most  malicious  attempt  was  made  to 
lodge  an  information  against  him,  for  treasonable 
practices,  with  the  Secretary  of  State,  notwith- 
standing the  repeated  proofs  he  had  given  of  his 
loyalty  ;  and,  as  a  preparatory  step  to  his  accu- 
sation, a  letter,  which  this  traitor  dictated,  was 
copied  by  another  person,  and  actually  sent  to  the 
Earl  of  C(hesterfiel)d,  importing  that  the  person 
who  copied  the  letter  had  an  affair  of  consequence 
to  communicate  to  his  lordship,  if  he  would  appoint 
a  time  of  receiving  the  information.  But  that 
person,  upon  full  conviction  of  the  villany  of  the 
scheme,  absolutely  refused  to  proceed  further  in 
it ;  so  that  his  malice  once  more  proved  abortive, 
and  before  he  had  time  to  execute  any  other  con- 
trivance of  the  same  nature,  he  was  imprisoned 
in  this  very  jail  for  debt. 

"  Here,  finding  his  creditors  inexorable,  and 
himself  destitute  of  all  other  resource,  he  made  ap- 
plication to  the  very  man  whom  he  had  injured  in 
such  an  outrageous  manner,  set  forth  his  deplor- 
able case  in  the  most  pathetic  terms,  and  entreated 
him,  with  the  most  abject  humility,  to  use  his 
influence  in  his  behalf.  The  distress  of  this  varlet 
immediately  disarmed  M(ackercher)  of  his  resent- 
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ment,  and  even  excited  his  compassion.  With- 
out sending  any  answer  to  his  remonstrances,  he 
interceded  for  him  with  his  creditors  ;  and  the 
person  to  whom  he  was  chiefly  indebted  refusing 
to  release  him  without  security,  this  unwearied 
benefactor  joined  with  the  prisoner  in  a  bond  for 
above  two  hundred  and  forty  pounds,  for  which 
he  obtained  his  release. 

"He  was  no  sooner  discharged,  however,  than  he 
entered  into  fresh  combinations  with  G(oo)st(r)ey 
and  others,  in  order  to  thwart  his  deliverer  in  his 
schemes  of  raising  money,  and  otherwise  to  dis- 
tress and  deprive  him  of  liberty  ;  for  which  pur- 
Eose  no  art  or  industry,  perjury  not  excepted, 
ath  been  spared.  And,  what  is  still  more  ex- 
traordinary, this  perfidious  monster  having  found 
money  to  take  up  the  bond,  in  consequence  of 
which  he  regained  his  freedom,  hath  procured  a 
writ  against  M(ackercher),  iipon  that  very  obli- 
gation, and  taken  assignments  to  some  other 
debts  of  that  gentleman,  with  the  same  Christian 
intention.  But  hitherto  he  hath,  by  surprising 
sagacity  and  unshaken  resolution,  baffled  all  their 
infernal  contrivances,  and  retorted  some  of  their 
machinations  on  their  own  heads.  At  this  time, 
■when  he  is  supposed  by  some,  and  represented  by 
others,  as  under  the  circumstances  of  oblivion 
and  despondence,  he  proceeds  in  his  design  with 
the  utmost  calmness  and  intrepidity,  meditating 
schemes,  and  ripening  measures,  that  will  one 
day  confound  his  enemies,  and  attract  the  notice 
and  admiration  of  mankind." 

Peregrine,  having  thanked  the  priest  for  his 
obliging  information,  expressed  his  surprise  at 
the  scandalous  inattention  of  the  world  to  an 
affair  of  such  importance ;  observing  that,  by 
such  inhuman  neglect,  this  unfortunate  young 
gentleman,  Mr.  A(nnesle)y,  was  absolutely  de- 
prived of  all  the  benefit  of  society  ;  the  sole  end 
of  which  is  to  protect  the  rights,  redress  the 
grievances,  and  promote  the  happiness  of  indi- 
viduals. As  for  the  character  of  M(ackercher), 
he  said,  it  was  so  romantically  singular  in  all  its 
circumstances,  that,  though  other  motives  were 
wanting,  curiosity  alone  would  induce  him  to 
seek  his  acquaintance.  But  he  did  not  at  all 
wonder  at  the  ungrateful  returns  which  had  been 
made  to  his  generosity  by  H(igginso)n  and  many 
others,  whom  he  had  served  in  a  manner  that  few, 
besides  himself,  would  have  done  ;  for  he  had 
been  long  convinced  of  the  truth  conveyed  in 
these  lines  of  a  celebrated  Italian  author  : — 

"  Li  beneficii,  che  per  la  loro  grandezza,  non 
puonno  esser  guiderdonali,  con  la  scelerala  moneta 
dtlV  ingratitudine,  sono  pagati." 

"The  story  which  you  have  related  of  that 
young  gentleman,"  said  he,  "  bears  a  very  strong 
resemblance  to  the  fate  of  a  Spanish  nobleman, 
as  it  was  communicated  to  me  by  one  of  his  own 
intimate  friends  at  Paris.  The  Countess  dAlvarez 
died  immediately  after  the  birth  of  a  son,  and  the 
husband  surviving  her  but  three  years,  the  child 
was  left  sole  heir  to  the  honours  and  estate, 
under  the  guardianship  of  his  uncle,  who  had  a 
small  fortune  and  a  great  many  children.  This 
inhuman  relation,  coveting  the  wealth  of  his 
infant  ward,  formed  a  design  against  the  life  of 
the  helpless  orphan,  and  trusted  the  execution  of 
it  to  his  valet-de-chambre,  who  was  tempted  to 
undertake  the  murder  by  the  promise  of  a  con- 
siderable reward.  He  accordingly  stabbed  the 
boy  with  a  knife  in  three  different  places  on  the 
right  side  of  his  neck  ;  but,  as  he  was  not  used 
to  such  barbarous  attempts,  his  hand  failed  in 
the  performance  ;  and  he  was  seized  with  such 
remorse,  that,  perceiving  the  wounds  were  not 
mortal,   he    carried  the   hapless  victim  to   the 


house  of  a  surgeon,  by  whose  care  they  were 
healed  ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  that  he  might 
not  forfeit  his  recompense,  found  means  to  per- 
suade  his  employer  that  his  orders  were  per- 
formed. A  bundle  being  made  up  for  the  purpose, 
was  publicly  interred  as  the  body  of  the  child, 
who  was  said  to  have  been  suddenly  carried  off 
by  a  convulsion  ;  and  the  uncle,  without  opposi- 
tion, succeeded  to  his  honours  and  estate.  The 
boy  being  cured  of  his  hurts,  was,  about  the  age 
of  six,  delivered,  with  a  small  sum  of  money, 
to  a  merchant  just  embarking  for  Turkey,  who 
was  given  to  understand  that  he  was  the  bastard 
of  a  man  of  quality,  and  that,  for  family  reasons, 
it  was  necessary  to  conceal  his  birth. 

"  While  the  unfortunate  orphan  remained  in 
this  deplorable  state  of  bondage,  all  the  children 
of  the  usurper  died  one  after  another ;  and  ha 
himself  being  taken  dangerously  ill,  attributed 
all  his  afflictions  to  the  just  judgment  of  God, 
and  communicated  his  anxiety  on  that  subject  to 
the  valet-de-chambre,  who  had  been  employed  in 
the  murder  of  his  nephew.  That  domestic,  in 
order  to  quiet  his  master's  conscience,  and  calm 
the  perturbation  of  his  spirits,  confessed  what 
he  had  done,  and  gave  him  hopes  of  still  finding 
the  boy  by  dint  of  industry  and  expense.  The 
unhappy  child  being  the  only  hope  of  the  family 
of  Alvarez,  the  uncle  immediately  ordered  a 
minute  inquiry  to  be  set  on  foot ;  in  oonsequence 
of  which  he  was  informed  that  the  orphan  had 
been  sold  to  a  Turk,  who  had  afterwards  trans- 
ferred him  to  an  English  merchant,  by  whom  he 
was  conveyed  to  London. 

"An  express  was  immediately  despatched  to 
this  capital,  where  he  understood  that  the  un- 
happy exile  had,  in  consideration  of  his  faithful 
services,  been  boundapprentice  to  a  French  barber- 
surgeon  ;  and,  after  he  had  sufficiently  qualified 
himself  in  that  profession,  been  received  into  the 
family  of  the  Count  de  Gallas,  at  that  time  the 
Emperor's  ambassador  at  the  Court  of  London. 
From  the  house  of  this  nobleman  he  was  traced 
into  the  service  of  Count  d'Oberstorf,  where  he 
had  married  his  lady's  chamber-maid,  and  then 
gone  to  settle  as  a  surgeon  in  Bohemia. 

"  In  the  course  of  these  inquiries  several  year3 
elapsed  ;  his  uncle,  who  was  very  much  attached 
to  the  house  of  Austria,  lived  at  Barcelona, 
where  the  father  of  this  Empress  Queen  resided 
in  that  city,  and  lent  him  a  very  considerable 
sum  of  money  in  the  most  pressing  emergency  of 
his  affairs ;  and  when  that  Prince  was  on  the 
point  of  returning  to  Germany,  the  old  Count, 
finding  his  end  approaching,  sent  his  father  con- 
fessor to  his  Majesty,  with  a  circumstantial 
account  of  the  barbarity  he  had  practised  against 
his  nephew,  for  which  he  implored  forgiveness, 
and  begged  he  would  give  orders  that  the  orphan, 
when  found,  should  inherit  the  dignities  and 
fortune  which  he  had  unjustly  usurped. 

"  His  Majesty  assured  the  old  man  that  he  might 
make  himself  easy  on  that  score,  and  ordered  the 
confessor  to  follow  him  to  Vienna  immediately 
after  the  Count's  death,  in  order  to  assist  his  en- 
deavours in  finding  out  the  injured  heir.  The 
priest  did  not  fail  to  yield  obedience  to  this  com- 
mand. He  informed  himself  of  certain  natural 
marks  on  the  young  Count's  body,  which  were 
known  to  the  nurse  and  women  who  attended 
him  in  his  infancy  ;  and,  with  a  gentleman  whom 
the  Emperor  ordered  to  accompany  him,  set  out 
for  Bohemia,  where  he  soon  found  the  object  of 
his  inquiry,  in  the  capacity  of  major-domo  to  a 
nobleman  of  that  country,  he  having  quitted  his 
profession  of  surgery  for  that  office. 

"He  was  not  a  little  surprised  when  he  found 
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himself  circumstantially  catechised  about  the 
particulars  of  his  life,  by  persons  commissioned 
for  that  purpose  by  the  Emperor.  He  told  them 
that  he  was  absolutely  ignorant  of  his  own  birth, 
though  he  had  been  informed,  during  his  residence 
in  Turkey,  that  he  was  the  bastard  of  a  Spanish 
grandee,  and  gave  them  a  minute  detail  of  the 
pilgrimage  he  had  undergone.  This  information 
agreeing  with  the  intelligence  which  the  priest 
had  already  received,  and  being  corroborated  by 
the  marks  upon  his  body,  and  the  very  scars  of 
the  wounds  which  had  been  inflicted  upon  him 
in  his  infancy,  the  confessor,  without  further 
hesitation,  saluted  him  by  the  name  of  Count 
d' Alvarez,  grandee  of  Spain,  and  explained  the 
•  whole  mystery  of  his  fortune. 

"  If  he  was  agreeably  amazed  at  this  explana- 
tion, the  case  was  otherwise  with  his  wife,  who 
thought  herself  in  great  danger  of  being  aban- 
doned by  a  husband  of  such  high  rank  ;  but 
he  immediately  dispelled  her  apprehension,  by 
assuring  her  that,  as  she  had  shared  in  his 
adversity,  she  should  also  partake  of  his  good 
fortune.  He  set  out  immediately  for  Vienna,  to 
make  his  acknowledgments  to  the  Emperor,  who 
favoured  him  with  a  very  gracious  reception, 
promised  to  use  his  influence,  so  that  he  might 
enjoy  the  honours  and  estate  of  his  family,  and 
in  the  meantime  acknowledged  himself  his  debtor 
for  four  hundred  thousand  florins,  which  he  had 
borrowed  from  his  uncle.  He  threw  himself  at 
the  feet  of  his  august  protector,  expressed  the 
most  grateful  sense  of  his  goodness,  and  begged 
he  might  be  permitted  to  settle  in  some  of  his 
Imperial  Majesty's  dominions. 

"  This  request  was  immediately  granted  ;  he 
was  allowed  to  purchase  land  in  any  part  of  the 
hereditary  dominions  of  the  house  of  Austria,  to 
the  amount  of  the  sum  I  have  mentioned ;  and 
made  choice  of  the  country  of  Ratibor  in  Silesia, 
where,  in  all  probability,  he  still  resides." 

Peregrine  had  scarce  finished  the  narrative, 
when  he  perceived  Mr.  M(ackercher)  slip  some- 
thing into  the  hand  of  the  young  man  with 
•whom  he  had  been  conversing  at  the  other  end  of 
the  room,  and  rise  up  from  the  table  in  order  to 
take  his  leave.  He  at  once  understood  the  mean- 
ing of  this  conveyance,  and  longed  for  an  oppor- 
tunity to  be  acquainted  with  such  a  rare  instance 
of  primitive  benevolence  ;  but  the  consciousness 
of  his  present  situation  hindered  him  from  making 
any  advance  that  might  be  construed  into  for- 
wardness or  presumption. 


CHAPTER  XCIX. 

He  is  surprised  with  the  appearance  of  Hatch- 
way and  Pipes,  who  take  up  their  Habitation 
in  his  Neighbourhood,  contrary  to  his  inclina- 
tion and  express  desire. 

Being  now  regularly  initiated  in  the  mysteries 
of  the  Fleet,  and  reconciled  in  some  measure  to 
the  customs  of  the  place,  he  began  to  bear  the 
edge  of  reflection  without  wincing  ;  and  thinking 
it  would  be  highly  imprudent  in  him  to  defer 
any  longer  the  purposes  by  which  only  he  could 
enjoy  any  ease  and  satisfaction  in  his  confine- 
ment, he  resolved  to  resume  his  task  of  translat- 
ing, and  every  week  compose  an  occasional  paper, 
by  way  of  revenge  upon  the  minister,  against 
whom  he  had  denounced  eternal  war.  With  this 
•view  he  locked  himself  up  in  his  chamber,  and 
■went  to  work  with  great  eagerness  and  applica- 
tion, when  he  was  interrupted  by  a  ticket  porter, 


who,  putting  a  letter  in  his  hand,  vanished  in  a 
moment,  before  he  had  time  to  peruse  the  con- 
tents. 

Our  hero,  opening  the  billet,  was  not  a  little 
surprised  to  find  a  bank-note  for  fifty  pounds, 
enclosed  in  a  blank  sheet  of  paper;  and  having 
exercised  his  memory  and  penetration  on  the 
subject  of  this  unexpected  windfall,  had  just  con- 
cluded that  it  could  come  from  no  other  hand 
than  the  lady  who  had  so  kindly  visited  him  a 
few  days  before,  when  his  ears  were  suddenly  in- 
vaded by  the  well-known  sound  of  that  whistle 
which  always  hung  about  the  neck  of  Pipes  as 
a  memorial  of  his  former  occupation.  This  tune 
being  performed,  he  heard  the  noise  of  a  wooden 
leg  ascending  the  stair ;  upon  which  he  opened 
his  door,  and  beheld  his  friend  Hatchway,  with 
his  old  shipmate  at  his  back. 

After  a  cordial  shake  of  the  hand,  with  the 
usual  salutation  of  '•'  What  cheer,  cousin  Pickle  ?" 
honest  Jack  seated  himself  without  ceremony ; 
and  casting  his  eyes  around  the  apartment, 
"Split  my  top-staysail,"  said  he,  with  an  arch 
sneer,  "you  have  got  into  a  snug  berth,  cousin. 
Here  you  may  sit  all  weathers  without  being 
turned  out  to  take  your  watch,  and  no  fear  of 
the  ship's  dragging  her  anchor.  You  han't  much 
room  to  spare,  'tis  true.  An'  I  had  known  as 
how  you  stowed  so  close,  Tom  should  have  slung 
my  own  hammock  for  you,  and  then  you  mought 
have  knocked  down  this  great  lubberly  hurricane 
house.  But  mayhap  you  turn  in  double,  and  so 
you  don't  choose  to  trust  yourself  and  your  doxy 
to  a  clew  and  canvas." 

Pickle  bore  his  jokes  with  great  good-humour, 
rallied  him  in  his  turn  about  the  dairy-maid  at 
the  garrison,  inquiring  about  his  friends  in  the 
country,  asked  if  he  had  been  to  visit  his  niece, 
and,  finally,  expressed  a  desire  of  knowing  the 
cause  of  his  journey  to  London.  The  lieutenant 
satisfied  his  curiosity  in  all  these  particulars ; 
and,  in  answer  to  the  last  question,  observed 
that,  from  the  information  of  Pipes,  understand- 
ing he  was  land-locked,  he  had  come  from  the 
country  in  order  to  tow  him  into  the  offing.  "  I 
know  not  how  the  wind  sets,"  said  he,  "but  if 
so  be  as  three  thousand  pounds  will  bring  you 
clear  of  the  cape,  say  the  word,  and  you  shan't 
lie  wind-bound  another  glass  for  want  of  the 
money." 

This  was  au  offer  which  few  people  in  our  hero's 
situation  would  have  altogether  refused,  espe- 
cially as  he  had  all  the  reason  in  the  world  to 
believe  that,  far  from  being  a  vain  unmeaning 
compliment,  it  was  the  genuine  tribute  of  friend- 
ship, which  the  lieutenant  would  have  willingly, 
ay,  and  with  pleasure,  paid.  Nevertheless 
Peregrine  peremptorily  refused  his  assistance, 
though  not  without  expressing  himself  in  terms 
of  acknowledgment  suitable  to  the  occasion.  He 
told  him  it  would  be  time  enough  to  make  use 
of  his  generosity  when  he  should  find  himself 
destitute  of  all  other  resource.  Jack  employed 
all  his  rhetoric  with  a  view  of  persuading  him 
to  take  this  opportunity  to  procure  his  own  en- 
largement ;  and,  finding  his  arguments  ineffectual, 
insisted  upon  his  accepting  an  immediate  supply 
for  his  necessary  occasions  ;  swearing  with  great 
vehemence  that  he  would  never  return  to  the 
garrison  unless  he  would  put  him  upon  the  foot- 
ing of  any  other  tenant,  and  receive  his  rent  ac- 
cordingly. 

Our  young  gentleman  as  positively  swore  that 
he  never  would  consider  him  in  that  light ;  re- 
monstrating that  he  had  long  ago  settled  the 
house  upon  him  for  life,  as  a  pledge  of  his  own 
esteem,  as  well  as  in  conformity  with  the  com-    i 
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modore's  desire  ;  and  beseeching  him  to  return  to 
his  usual  avocations,  protested  that  if  ever  his 
situation  should  subject  him  to  the  necessity  of 
borrowing  from  his  friends,  Mr.  Hatchway  should 
be  the  first  man  to  whom  he  would  apply  himself 
for  succour.  To  convince  him  that  this  was  not 
the  case  at  present,  he  produced  the  bank-note 
which  he  had  received  in  the  letter,  together  with 
his  own  ready  money,  and  mentioned  some  other 
funds,  which  he  invented  extempore,  in  order  to 
amuse  the  lieutenant's  concern.  In  the  close  of 
this  expostulation,  he  desired  Pipes  to  conduct 
Mr.  Hatchway  to  the  coffee-house,  where  he  might 
amuse  himself  with  the  newspaper  for  half  an 
hour,  during  which  he  would  put  on  his  clothes, 
and  bespeak  something  for  dinner,  that  they 
might  enjoy  each  other's  company  as  long  as  his 
occasions  would  permit  him  to  stay  in  that  place. 
The  two  sailors  were  no  sooner  gone  than  he 
took  up  the  pen  and  wrote  the  following  letter, 
in  which  he  enclosed  the  bank-note  to  his  gener- 
ous benefactress  : — 

"Madam, — Your. humanity  is  not  more  ingenious 
than  my  suspicion.  In  vain  you  attempt  to  impose 
upon  me  by  an  act  of  generosity,  which  no  person 
upon  earth  but  your  ladyship  is  capable  of  committing. 
Though  your  name  was  not  subscribed  on  the  paper, 
your  sentiments  were  fully  displayed  in  the  contents, 
which  I  must  beg  leave  to  restore,  with  the  same  sense 
of  gratitude,  and  for  the  same  reasons  I  expressed 
when  last  I  had  the  honour  to  converse  with  you  upon 
this  subject.  Though  I  am  deprived  of  my  liberty  by 
the  villany  and  ingratitude  of  mankind,  I  am  not  yet 
destitute  of  the  other  conveniences  of  life ;  and  there- 
fore beg  to  be  excused  for  incurring  an  unnecessary 
addition  to  that  load  of  obligation  you  have  already 
laid  upon,  Madam,  your  ladyship's  most  devoted 
humble  servant,  Peregrine  Pickle." 

Having  dressed  himself,  and  repaired  to  the 
place  of  appointment,  he  despatched  this  epistle 
by  the  hands  of  Pipes,  who  was  ordered  to  leave 
it  at  her  ladyship's  house,  without  staying  for  an 
answer ;  and  in  the  meantime  gave  directions  for 
dinner,  which  he  and  his  friend  Hatchway  ate 
very  cheerfully  in  his  own  apartment,  after  he 
had  entertained  him  with  a  sight  of  all  the  curi- 
osities in  the  place.  During  their  repast,  Jack 
■repeated  his  kind  offers  to  our  adventurer,  who 
declined  them  with  his  former  obstinacy,  and 
begged  he  might  be  no  more  importuned  on  that 
subject ;  but  if  he  insisted  upon  giving  some 
fresh  proofs  of  his  friendship,  he  might  have  an 
opportunity  of  exhibiting  it  in  taking  Pipes  under 
his  care  and  protection  ;  for  nothing  affected  him 
so  much  as  his  inability  to  provide  for  such  a 
faithful  adherent. 

The  lieutenant  desired  he  would  give  himself 
no  trouble  upon  that  score,  he  being  of  his  own 
accord  perfectly  well  disposed  to  befriend  his  old 
shipmate,  who  should  never  want  while  he  had  a 
shilling  to  spare.  But  he  began  to  drop  some 
hints  of  an  intention  to  fix  his  quarters  in  the 
Fleet,  observing  that  the  air  seemed  to  be  very 
good  in  that  place,  and  that  he  was  tired  of  living 
in  the  country.  What  he  said  did  not  amount  to 
&  plain  declaration,  and  therefore  Peregrine  did 
not  answer  it  as  such,  though  he  perceived  his 
drift ;  and  took  an  opportunity  of  describing  the 
inconveniences  of  the  place,  in  such  a  manner  as, 
he  hoped,  would  deter  him  from  putting  such  an 
extravagant  plan  in  execution. 

This  expedient,  however,  far  from  answering 
the  end  proposed,  had  a  quite  contrary  effect,  and 
furnished  Hatchway  with  an  argument  against 
his  own  unwillingness  to  quit  such  a  disagreeable 
place.  In  all  probability  Jack  would  have  been 
more  explicit  with  regard  to  the  scheme  he  had 
proposed,  if  the  conversation  had  not  been  inter- 


rupted by  the  arrival  of  Cadwallader,  who  never 
failed  in  the  performance  of  his  diurnal  visit. 
Hatchway,  conjecturing  that  this  stranger  might 
have  some  private  business  with  his  friend, 
quitted  the  apartment  on  pretence  of  taking  a 
turn  ;  and  meeting  Pipes  at  the  door,  desired  his 
company  to  the  Bare,  by  which  name  the  open 
space  is  distinguished  ;  where,  during  a  course 
of  perambulation,  these  two  companions  held  a 
council  upon  Pickle  ;  in  consequence  of  which  it 
was  deternrined,  since  he  obstinately  persisted 
to  refuse  their  assistance,  that  they  should  take 
lodgings  in  his  neigbourhood,  with  a  view  of 
being  at  hand  to  minister  unto  his  occasions,  in 
spite  of  his  false  delicacy,  according  to  the  emer- 
gency of  his  affairs. 

Tins  resolution  being  taken,  they  consulted  the 
bar-keeper  of  the  coffee-house  about  lodging,  and 
she  directed  them  to  the  warden  ;  to  whom  the 
lieutenant,  in  his  great  wisdom,  represented  him- 
self as  a  kinsman  to  Peregrine,  who,  rather  than 
leave  that  young  gentleman  by  himself  to  the 
unavoidable  discomforts  of  a  prison,  was  inclined 
to  keep  him  company  till  such  time  as  his  affairs 
could  be  put  in  order.  This  measure  he  the  more 
anxiously  desired  to  take,  because  the  prisoner 
was  sometimes  subject  to  a  disordered  imagina- 
tion, upon  which  occasion  he  stood  in  need  of 
extraordinary  attendance  ;  and  therefore  he,  the 
lieutenant,  entreated  the  warden  to  accommodate 
him  with  a  lodging  for  himself  and  his  servant, 
for  which  he  was  ready  to  make  any  reasonable 
acknowledgment.  The  warden,  who  was  a  sen- 
sible and  humane  man,  could  not  help  applaud- 
ing his  resolution  ;  and  several  rooms  being  at 
that  time  unoccupied,  he  put  him  immediately 
in  possession  of  a  couple,  which  were  forthwith 
prepared  for  his  reception. 

This  affair  being  settled  to  his  satisfaction,  he 
despatched  Pipes  for  his  portmanteau  ;  and,  re- 
turning to  the  coffee-house,  found  Peregrine, 
with  whom  he  spent  the  remaining  part  of  the 
evening.  Our  hero,  taking  it  for  granted  that  he 
proposed  to  set  out  for  the  garrison  next  day, 
wrote  a  memorandum  of  some  books  which  he 
had  left  in  that  habitation,  and  which  he  now 
desired  Jack  to  send  up  to  town  by  the  waggon, 
directed  for  Mr.  Crabtree.  He  cautioned  him 
against  giving  the  least  hint  of  his  misfortune  in 
the  neighbourhood,  that  it  might  remain,  as  long 
as  possible,  concealed  from  the  knowledge  of  his 
sister,  who,  he  knew,  would  afflict  herself  immo- 
derately at  the  news,  nor  reach  the  ears  of  the 
rest  of  his  family,  who  would  exult  and  triumph 
over  his  distress. 

Hatchway  listened  to  Ids  injunctions  with  great 
attention,  and  promised  to  demean  himself  ac- 
cordingly. Then  the  discourse  shifted  to  an 
agreeable  recapitulation  of  the  merry  scenes  they 
had  formerly  acted  together.  And  the  evening 
being  pretty  far  advanced,  Peregrine,  with  seem- 
ing reluctance,  told  him  that  the  gates  of  the 
Fleet  would  in  a  few  minutes  be  shut  for  the 
night,  and  that  there  was  an  absolute  necessity 
for  his  withdrawing  to  his  lodging.  Jack  replied 
that  he  could  not  think  of  parting  with  him  so 
soon,  after  such  a  long  separation,  and  that  he 
was  determined  to  stay  with  him  an  hour  or  two 
longer,  if  he  should  be  obliged  to  take  up  his  lodg- 
ing in  the  streets.  Pickle,  rather  than  disoblige 
his  guest,  indulged  him  in  his  desire,  and  resolved 
to  give  him  a  share  of  his  own  bed.  A  pair  of 
chickens  and  asparagus  were  bespoke  for  supper, 
at  which  Pipes  attended  with  an  air  of  internal 
satisfaction  ;  and  the  bottle  was  bandied  about 
in  a  jovial  manner  tdl  midnight,  when  the  lieu- 
tenant rose  up  to  take  his  leave,  observing  that, 
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being  fatigued  with  riding,  he  was  inclined  to 
turn  in.  Pipes,  upon  this  intimation,  produced 
a  lantern  ready  lighted ;  and  Jack,  shaking  his 
entertainer  by  the  hand,  wished  him  good  night, 
and  promised  to  visit  him  again  betimes  in  the 
morning. 

Peregrine,  imagining  that  his  behaviour  pro- 
ceeded from  the  wine,  which  he  had  plentifully 
drank,  told  him  that  if  he  was  disposed  to  sleep, 
his  bed  was  ready  prepared  in  the  room,  and 
ordered  his  attendant  to  undress  his  master ; 
xipon  which  Mr.  Hatchway  gave  him  to  under- 
stand that  he  had  no  occasion  to  incommode  his 
friend,  having  already  provided  a  lodging  for  him- 
self ;  and  the  young  gentleman  demanding  an  ex- 
planation, he  frankly  owned  what  he  had  done, 
saying,  "  You  gave  me  such  a  dismal  account  of 
the  place,  that  I  could  not  think  of  leaving  you 
in  it  without  company."  Our  young  gentleman, 
who  was  naturally  impatient  of  benefits,  and  fore- 
saw that  this  uncommon  instance  of  Hatchway's 
friendship  would  encroach  upon  the  plan  which 
he  had  formed  for  his  own  subsistence,  by  en- 
grossing his  time  and  attention,  so  as  that  he 
should  not  be  able  to  prosecute  his  labours, 
closeted  the  lieutenant  next  day,  and  demon- 
strated to  him  the  folly  and  ill  consequences  of 
the  step  he  had  taken.  He  observed  that  the 
world  in  general  would  look  upon  it  as  the  effect 
of  mere  madness ;  and,  if  his  relations  were  so 
disposed,  they  might  make  it  the  foundation  for 
a  statute  of  lunacy  against  him  ;  that  his  absence 
from  the  garrison  must  be  a  very  great  detriment 
to  his  private  affairs ;  and,  lastly,  that  his  pre- 
sence in  the  Fleet  would  be  a  very  great  hindrance 
to  Pickle  himself,  whose  hope  of  regaining  his 
liberty  altogether  depended  upon  his  being  de- 
tached from  all  company  and  interruption. 

To  these  remonstrances  Jack  replied,  that,  as 
to  the  opinion  of  the  world,  it  was  no  more  to 
him  than  a  rotten  netdine  ;  and  if  his  relations 
had  a  mind  to  have  his  upper  works  condemned, 
he  did  not  doubt  but  he  should  be  able  to  stand 
the  survey,  without  being  declared  unfit  for  ser- 
vice ;  that  he  had  no  affairs  at  the  garrison  but 
such  as  would  keep  cold ;  and  with  regard  to 
Pickle's  being  interrupted  by  his  presence,  he 
gave  him  his  word  that  be  would  never  come 
alongside  of  him,  except  when  he  should  give 
him  the  signal  for  holding  discourse.  In  conclu- 
sion, he  signified  his  resolution  to  stay  where  he 
was,  at  all  events,  without  making  himself  ac- 
countable to  any  person  whatsoever. 

Peregrine,  seeing  him  determined,  desisted  from 
any  further  importunity,  resolving,  however,  to 
tire  him  out  of  his  plan  by  reserve  and  super- 
cilious neglect  ;  for  he  could  not  bear  the  thought 
of  being  so  notoriously  obliged  ,by  any  person 
upon  earth.  With  this  view  he  quitted  the  lieu- 
tenant upon  some  slight  pretence,  after  having 
told  him  that  he  could  not  have  the  pleasure  of 
his  company  at  dinner,  because  he  was  engaged 
with  a  particular  club  of  his  fellow-prisoners. 

Jack  was  a  stranger  to  the  punctilios  of  be- 
haviour, and  therefore  did  not  take  this  declara- 
tion amiss ;  but  had  immediate  recourse  to  the 
advice  of  his  counsellor,  Mr.  Pipes,  who  pro- 
posed that  he  should  go  to  the  coffee-house  and 
kitchen,  and  give  the  people  to  understand  that 
he  would  pay  for  all  such  liquor  and  provisions 
as  Mr.  Pickle  should  order  to  be  sent  to  his 
own  lodging.  This  expedient  was  immediately 
practised;  and  as  there  was  no  credit  in  the 
place,  Hatchway  deposited  a  sum  of  money,  by 
way  of  security,  to  the  cook  and  the  vintner,  in- 
timating that  there  was  a  necessity  for  taking 
that  method  of  befriending  his  cousin  Peregrine, 


who  was  subject  to  strange  whims,  that  rendered 
it  impossible  to  serve  him  any  other  way. 

In  consequence  of  these  insinuations,  it  was 
that  same  day  rumoured  about  the  Fleet  that 
Mr.  Pickle  was  an  unhappy  gentleman  disordered 
in  his  understanding,  and  that  the  lieutenant  was- 
his  near  relation,  who  had  subjected  himself  to 
the  inconvenience  of  living  in  a  jail,  with  the 
sole  view  of  keeping  a  strict  eye  over  his  con- 
duct. This  report,  however,  did  not  reach  the- 
ears  of  our  hero  till  the  next  day,  when  he  sent 
one  of  the  runners  of  the  Fleet,  who  attended 
him,  to  bespeak  and  pay  for  a  couple  of  pullets, 
and  something  else  for  dinner,  to  which  he  had 
already  invited  his  friend  Hatchway,  in  hope  of 
being  able  to  persuade  him  to  retire  into  the 
country,  after  he  had  undergone  a  whole  day's 
mortification  in  the  place.  The  messenger  re- 
turned with  an  assurance  that  the  dinner  should 
be  made  ready  according  to  his  directions,  and 
restored  the  money,  observing  that  his  kinsman, 
had  paid  for  what  was  bespoke. 

Peregrine  was  equally  surprised  and  disgusted 
at  this  information,  and  resolved  to  chide  the 
lieutenant  severely  for  his  unseasonable  treat, 
which  he  considered  as  a  thing  repugnant  to 
his  reputation.  Meanwhile  he  despatched  his 
attendant  for  wine  to  the  coffee-house,  and 
finding  his  credit  bolstered  up  in  that  place  by 
the  same  means,  was  enraged  at  the  presumption 
of  Jack's  friendship.  He  questioned  the  valet 
about  it  with  such  manifestation  of  displeasure, 
that  the  fellow,  afraid  of  disobliging  such  a  good 
master,  frankly  communicated  the  story  which 
was  circulated  at  his  expense.  The  young  gentle- 
man was  so  much  incensed  at  this  piece  of  intel- 
ligence that  he  wrote  a  bitter  expostulation  to  the 
lieutenant,  where  he  not  only  retracted  his  invi- 
tation, but  declared  that  he  would  never  converse- 
with  him  while  he  should  remain  within  the  place. 

Having  thus  obeyed  the  dictates  of  his  anger, 
he  gave  notice  to  the  cook  that  he  should  not 
have  occasion  for  what  was  ordered.  Repairing 
to  the  coffee-house,  he  told  the  landlord,  that 
whereas  he  understood  the  stranger  with  the 
wooden  leg  had  prepossessed  him  and  others 
with  ridiculous  notions,  tending  to  bring  the 
sanity  of  his  intellects  in  question,  and,  to  con- 
firm this  imputation,  had,  under  the  pretence  of 
consanguinity,  undertaken  to  defray  his  expenses ;. 
he  could  not  help,  in  justice  to  himself,  declaring 
that  the  same  person  was,  in  reality,  the  mad- 
man, who  had  given  his  keepers  the  slip  ;  that 
therefore  he,  the  landlord,  would  not  find  his- 
account  in  complying  with  his  orders,  and  en- 
couraging him  to  frequent  his  house  ;  and  that, 
for  his  own  part,  he  would  never  enter  the  door, 
or  favour  him  with  the  least  trifle  of  his  custom, 
if  ever  he  should  for  the  future  find  himself  anti- 
cipated in  his  payments  by  that  unhappy  lunatic. 

The  vintner  was  confounded  at  this  retorted 
charge  ;  and,  after  much  perplexity  and  delibera- 
tion, concluded  that  both  parties  were  distracted — 
the  stranger  in  paying  a  man's  debts  against  his- 
will,  and  Pickle  in  being  offended  at  such  for- 
wardness of  friendship. 


CHAPTER  C. 

These  Associates  commit  an  Assault  upon  Crab- 
tree,  for  which  they  are  banished  from  the  Fleet 
—  Peregrine  begins  to  feel  the  effects  of  Confine- 
ment. 

Our  adventurer  having  dined  at  an  ordinary,  and. 
in  the  afternoon  retired  to  his  own  apartment,  as 
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usual,  with  his  friend  Cadwallader,  Hatchway 
and  his  associate,  after  they  had  been  obliged  to 
discuss  the  provision  for  which  they  had  paid, 
renewed  their  conference  upon  the  old  subject, 
Pipes  giving  his  messmate  to  understand  that 
Peregrine's  chief  confidant  was  the  old  deaf 
bachelor  whom  he  had  seen  at  his  lodging  the 
preceding  day.  Mr.  Hatchway,  in  his  great  pene- 
tration, discovered  that  the  young  gentleman's 
obstinacy  proceeded  from  the  advice  of  the 
misanthrope,  whom,  for  that  reason,  it  was  their 
business  to  chastise.  Pipes  entered  into  this 
opinion  the  more  willingly,  as  he  had  all  along 
believed  the  senior  to  be  a  sort  of  wizard,  or 
some  caco-demon,  whom  it  was  not  very  credit- 
able to  be  acquainted  with.  Indeed,  he  had 
been  inspired  with  this  notion  by  the  insinua- 
tions of  Hadgi,  who  had  formerly  dropt  some 
hints  touching  Crabtree's  profound  knowledge 
in  the  magic  art ;  mentioning,  in  particular,  his 
being  possessed  of  the  philosopher's  stone ;  an 
assertion  to  which  Tom  had  given  implicit  credit, 
until  his  master  was  sent  to  prison  for  debt, 
when  he  could  no  longer  suppose  Cadwallader 
lord  of  such  a  valuable  secret,  or  else  he  would 
have  certainly  procured  the  enlargement  of  his 
most  intimate  friend. 

With  these  sentiments,  he  espoused  the  resent- 
ment of  Hatchway.  They  determined  to  seize 
the  supposed  conjuror,  with  the  first  opportu- 
nity, on  his  return  from  his  visit  to  Peregrine, 
and,  without  hesitation,  exercise  upon  him  the 
discipline  of  the  pump.  This  plan  they  would 
have  executed  that  same  evening,  had  not  the 
misanthorpe  luckily  withdrawn  himself,  by  acci- 
dent, before  it  was  dark,  and  even  before  they 
had  intelligence  of  his  retreat.  But  next  day 
they  kept  themselves  upon  the  watch  till  he  ap- 
peared, and  Pipes  lilting  bis  hat,  as  Crabtree 
passed,  "Odamn  ye,  oldDunny,"  said  he,  "you 
and  I  must  grapple  by  and  bye  ;  and  a'gad  I  shall 
lie  so  near  your  quarter  that  your  ear-ports  will 
let  in  the  sound,  thof  they  are  double  caulked 
with  oakum." 

The  misanthrope's  ears  were  not  quite  so  fast 
closed  but  that  they  received  this  intimation ; 
which,  though  delivered  in  terms  that  he  did  not 
well  understand,  had  such  an  effect  upon  his 
apprehension  that  he  signified  his  doubts  to 
Peregrine,  observing,  that  he  did  not  much  like 
the  looks  of  that  same  ruffian  with  the  wooden 
leg.  Pickle  assured  him  he  had  nothing  to  fear 
from  the  two  sailors,  who  could  have  no  cause  of 
resentment  against  him ;  or,  if  they  had,  would 
not  venture  to  take  any  step,  which  they  knew 
must  block  up  all  the  avenues  to  that  reconcile- 
ment about  which  they  were  so  anxious,  and, 
moreover,  give  such  offence  to  the  governor  of 
the  place  as  would  infallibly  induce  him  to  expel 
them  both  from  his  territories. 

Notwithstanding  this  assurance,  the  young 
gentleman  was  not  so  confident  of  the  lieuten- 
ant's discretion  as  to  believe  that  Crabtree's 
i'ears  were  altogether  without  foundation ;  he 
forthwith  conjectured  that  Jack  had  taken  um- 
brage at  an  intimacy  from  which  he  found  him- 
self excluded,  and  imputed  his  disgrace  to  the 
insinuations  of  Cadwallader,  whom,  in  all  likeli- 
hood he  intended  to  punish  for  his  supposed  ad- 
vice. He  knew  his  friend  could  sustain  no  great 
damage  from  the  lieutenant's  resentment,  in  a 
place  which  he  could  immediately  alarm  with 
his  cries,  and  therefore  wished  he  might  fall 
into  the  snare,  because  it  would  furnish  him 
with  a  pretence  of  complaint ;  in  consequence 
-of  which  the  sailors  would  be  obliged  to  shift 
their  quarters,  so  as  that  he  should  be  rid  of 


their  company,  in  which  he  at  present  could  find 
no  enjoyment. 

Everything  happened  as  he  had  foreseen  ;  the 
misanthrope,  in  his  retreat  from  Peregrine's 
chamber,  was  assaulted  by  Hatchway  and  his 
associate,  who  seized  him  by  the  collar  without 
ceremony,  and  began  to  drag  him  towards  the 
pump,  at  which  they  would  have  certainly 
complimented  him  with  a  very  disagreeable 
bath,  had  not  he  exalted  his  voice  in  such 
a  manner  as  in  a  moment  brought  a  number  of 
the  inhabitants,  and  Pickle  himself,  to  his 
aid.  The  assailants  would  have  persisted  in 
their  design  had  the  opposition  been  such  as 
they  could  have  faced  with  any  possibility  of 
success ;  nor  did  they  quit  their  prey  before  a 
dozen,  at  least,  had  come  to  his  rescue,  and 
Peregrine,  with  a  menacing  aspect  and  air  of 
authority,  commanded  his  old  valet  to  withdraw. 
Then  they  thought  proper  to  sheer  off,  and  be- 
take themselves  to  close  quarters,  while  our 
hero  accompanied  the  affrighted  Cadwallader  tc 
the  gate,  and  exhibited  to  the  warden  a  formal 
complaint  against  the  rioters,  upon  whom  he 
retorted  the  charge  of  lunacy,  which  was  sup- 

Eorted  by  the  evidence  of  twenty  persons,  who 
ad  been  eye-witnesses  of  the  outrage  committed 
against  the  old  gentleman. 

The  governor,  in  consequence  of  this  informa- 
tion, sent  a  message  to  Mr.  Hatchway,  warning 
him  to  move  his  lodgings  next  day,  on  pain  of 
being  expelled.  The  lieutenant  contumaciously 
refusing  to  comply  with  this  intimation,  was  iii 
the  morning,  while  he  amused  himself  in  walking 
upon  the  Bare,  suddenly  surrounded  by  the  con- 
stables of  the  court,  who  took  him  and  his 
adherent  prisoners,  before  they  were  aware,  and 
delivered  them  into  the  hands  of  the  turnkeys, 
by  whom  they  were  immediately  dismissed, 
and  their  baggage  conveyed  to  the  side  of  the 
ditch. 

This  expulsion  was  not  performed  without  an 
obstinate  opposition  on  the  part  of  the  delin- 
quents, who,  had  they  not  been  surprised,  would 
have  set  the  whole  Fleet  at  defiance,  and,  in  all 
probability,  have  acted  divers  tragedies,  before 
they  could  have  been  overpowered.  Things  being 
circumstanced  as  they  were,  the  lieutenant  did  not 
part  with  his  conductor  without  tweaking  his  nose 
by  way  of  farewell ;  and  Pipes,  in  imitation  of  such 
a  laudable  example,  communicated  a  token  of  re- 
membrance, in  an  application  to  the  sole  eye  of 
his  attendant,  who,  scorning  to  be  out-done  in 
this  kind  of  courtesy,  returned  the  compliment 
with  such  good  will  that  Tom's  organ  performed 
the  office  of  a  multiplying-glass.  These  were 
mutual  hints  for  stripping,  and  accordingly  each 
was  naked  from  the  waist  upwards  in  a  trice.  A 
ring  of  butchers  from  the  market  was  immedi- 
ately formed  ;  a  couple  of  the  reverend  Flamens, 
who,  in  morning  gowns,  ply  for  marriages  in 
that  quarter  of  the  town,  constituted  themselves 
seconds  and  umpires  of  the  approaching  contest, 
and  the  battle  began  without  further  preparation. 
The  combatants  were,  in  point  of  strength  and 
agility,  pretty  equally  matched  ;  but  the  jailer 
had  been  regularly  trained  to  the  art  of  bruising  : 
he  had  more  than  once  signalized  himself  in 
public  by  his  prowess  and  skill  in  this  exercise, 
and  lost  one  eye  upon  the  stage  in  the  course  of  his 
exploits.  This  was  a  misfortune  of  which  Pipes 
did  not  fail  to  take  the  advantage.  He  had 
already  sustained  several  hard  knocks  upon  his 
temples  and  jaws,  and  found  it  impracticable  to 
smite  his  antagonist  upon  the  victualling  office, 
so  dexterously  was  it  defended  against  assault. 
He  then  changed  his  battery,  and  being  ambi- 
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dexter,  raised  such  a  clatter  upon  the  turnkey's 
blind  side,  that  this  hero,  believing  him  left- 
handed,  converted  his  attention  that  way,  and 
opposed  the  unenlightened  side  of  his  face  to  the 
right  hand  of  Pipes,  which  being  thus  unprovided 
against,  slily  bestowed  upon  him  a  peg  under  the 
fifth  rib,  that  in  an  instant  laid  him  senseless  on 
the  pavement  at  the  feet  of  his  conqueror. 
Pipes  was  congratulated  upon  his  victory,  not 
only  by  his  friend  Hatchway,  but  also  by  all 
the  bystanders,  particularly  the  priest  who  had 
espoused  his  cause,  and  now  invited  the  strangers 
to  his  lodgings  in  a  neighbouring  alehouse,  where 
they  were  entertained  so  much  to  their  liking 
that  they  determined  to  seek  no  other,  habitation 
while  they  should  continue  in  town ;  and,  not- 
withstanding the  disgrace  and  discouragement 
they  had  met  with,  in  their  endeavours  to  serve 
our  adventurer,  they  were  still  resolved  to  per- 
severe in  their  good  offices,  or,  in  the  vulgar 
phrase,  to  see  him  out. 

While  they  settled  themselves  in  this  manner, 
and  acquired  familiar  connexions  round  all  the 
purlieus  of  the  ditch,  Peregrine  found  himself 
deprived  of  the  company  of  Cadwallader,  who 
signified,  by  letter,  that  he  did  not  choose  to 
hazard  his  person  again  in  visiting  him,  while 
such  assassins  occupied  the  avenues  through 
which  he  must  pass  ;  for  he  had  been  at  pains  to 
inquire  into  the  motions  of  the  seamen,  and  in- 
formed himself  exactly  of  the  harbour  in  which 
they  were  moored. 

Our  hero  had  been  so  much  accustomed  to  the 
conversation  of  Crabtree,  which  was  altogether 
suitable  to  the  singularity  of  his  own  disposi- 
tion, that  he  could  very  ill  afford  to  be  debarred 
cf  it  at  this  juncture,  when  almost  every  other 
source  of  enjoyment  was  stopped.  He  was, 
however,  obliged  to  submit  to  the  hardships  of 
his  situation ;  and  as  the  characters  of  his  fel- 
low-prisoners did  not  at  all  improve  upon  him, 
he  was  compelled  to  seek  for  satisfaction  within 
himself.  Not  but  that  he  had  an  opportunity  of 
conversing  with  some  people  who  neither  wanted 
sense  nor  were  deficient  in  point  of  principle  ; 
yet  there  appeared  in  the  behaviour  of  them  all, 
without  exception,  a  certain  want  of  decorum,  a 
squalor  of  sentiment,  a  sort  of  jailish  cast  con- 
tracted in  the  course  of  confinement,  which  dis- 
gusted the  delicacy  of  our  hero's  observation. 
He  therefore  detached  himself  from  their  parties 
as  much  as  he  could,  without  giving  offence  to 
those  among  whom  he  was  obliged  to  live,  and 
resumed  his  labours  with  incredible  eagerness 
and  perseverance,  his  spirits  being  supported 
by  the  success  of  some  severe  Philippics,  which 
he  occasionally  published  against  the  author  of 
his  misfortune. 

Nor  was  his  humanity  unemployed  in  the  vaca- 
tions of  his  revenge.  A  man  must  be  void  of  all 
sympathy  and  compassion,  who  can  reside  among 
so  many  miserable  objects  without  feeling  an 
inclination  to  relieve  their  distress.  Every  day 
almost  presented  to  his  view  such  lamentable 
scenes  as  were  most  likely  to  attract  his  notice 
and  engage  his  benevolence.  Reverses  of  for- 
tune, attended  with  the  most  deplorable  cir- 
cumstances of  domestic  woe,  were  continually 
intruding  upon  his  acquaintance  ;  his  ears  were 
invaded  with  the  cries  of  the  hapless  wife,  who, 
from  the  enjoyment  of  affluence  and  pleasure, 
was  forced  to  follow  her  husband  to  this  abode 
of  wretchedness  and  want ;  his  eyes  were  every 
minute  assailed  with  the  naked  and  meagre 
appearances  of  hunger  and  cold ;  and  his  fancy 
teemed  with  a  thousand  aggravations  of  their 
misery. 


CHAPTER  CI. 

He  receives  cm  unexpected  Visit ;  and  the  clouds 
of  Misfortune  begin  to  separate. 

While  he  pined  in  this  forlorn  condition,  with' 
an  equal  abhorrence  of  the  world  and  himself, 
Captain   Gauntlet  arrived  in  town  in  order  to 


Thus  situated,  his  purse  was  never  shut  while 
his  heart  remained  open.  Without  reflecting 
upon  the  slenderness  of  his  store,  he  exercised  i 
his  charity  to  all  the  children  of  distress,  and  ac- 
quired a  popularity,  which,  though  pleasing,  was 
far  from  being  profitable.  In  short,  his  bounty 
kept  no  pace  with  his  circumstances,  and  in  a 
little  time  he  was  utterly  exhausted.  He  had 
recourse  to  his  bookseller,  from  whom,  with 
great  difficulty,  he  obtained  a  small  reinforce- 
ment, and  immediately  relapsed  into  the  same 
want  of  retention.  He  was  conscious  of  his 
infirmity,  and  found  it  incurable.  He  foresaw 
that,  by  his  own  industry,  he  should  never  be 
able  to  defray  the  expense  of  these  occasions, 
and  this  reflection  sunk  deep  into  his  mind. 
The  approbation  of  the  public,  which  he  had 
earned  or  might  acquire,  like  a  cordial  often 
repeated,  began  to  lose  its  effect  upon  his  ima- 
gination ;  his  health  suffered  by  his  sedentary 
life  and  austere  application  ;  his  eyesight  failed, 
his  appetite  forsook  him,  his  spirits  decayed  ;  so 
that  he  became  melancholy,  listless,  and  alto- 
gether incapable  of  prosecuting  the  only  means 
he  had  left  for  his  subsistence  ;  and  (what  did 
not  at  all  contribute  to  the  alleviation  of  these 
particulars)  he  was  given  to  understand  by  his 
lawyer  that  he  had  lost  his  cause,  and  was 
condemned  in  costs.  Even  this  was  not  the 
most  mortifying  piece  of  intelligence  he  received, 
he  at  the  same  time  learned  that  his  bookseller 
was  bankrupt,  and  his  friend  Crabtree  at  the 
point  of  death. 

These  were  comfortable  considerations  to  a 
youth  of  Peregrine's  disposition,  which  was  so 
capricious,  that  the  more  his  misery  increased, 
the  more  haughty  and  inflexible  he  became. 
Rather  than  be  beholden  to  Hatchway,  who  still 
hovered  about  the  gate,  eager  for  an  opportunity 
to  assist  him,  he  chose  to  undergo  the  want  of 
almost  every  convenience  of  life,  and  actually 
pledged  his  wearing  apparel  to  an  Irish  pawn- 
broker in  the  Fleet,  for  money  to  purchase  those 
things  without  which  he  must  have  absolutely 
perished.  He  was  gradually  irritated  by  his 
misfortunes  into  a  rancorous  resentment  against 
mankind  in  general,  and  his  heart  so  alienated 
from  the  enjoyments  of  life,  that  he  did  not  care 
how  soon  he  quitted  his  miserable  existence. 
Though  he  had  shocking  examples  of  the  vicissi- 
tudes of  fortune  continually  before  his  eyes,  he 
could  never  be  reconciled  to  the  idea  of  living 
like  his  fellow-sufferers,  in  the  most  abject  de- 
gree of  dependence.  If  he  refused  to  accept  of 
favours  from  his  own  allies  and  intimate  friends, 
whom  he  had  formerly  obliged,  it  is  not  to  be  sup- 
posed that  he  would  listen  to  proposals  of  that 
kind  from  any  of  his  fellow-prisoners,  with  whom 
he  had  contracted  acquaintance.  He  was  even 
more  cautious  than  ever  of  incurring  obligations ; 
he  now  shunned  his  former  messmates,  in  order 
to  avoid  disagreeable  tenders  of  friendsliip. 
Imagining  that  he  perceived  an  inclination  in 
the  clergyman  to  learn  the  state  of  his  finances, 
he  discouraged  and  declined  the  explanation,  and 
at  length  secluded  himself  from  all  society. 
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employ  his  interest  for  promotion  in  the  army  ; 
and,  in  consequence  of  his  wife's  particular  desire, 
made  it  his  business  to  inquire  for  Peregrine,  to 
whom  he  longed  to  be  reconciled,  even  though  at 
the  expense  of  a  slight  submission.  But  he 
could  hear  no  tidings  of  hini  at  the  place  to 
which  he  was  directed ;  and  on  the  supposition 
that  our  hero  had  gone  to  reside  in  the  country, 
applied  himself  to  his  own  business,  with  inten- 
tion to  renew  his  inquiries  after  that  affair  should 
be  transacted.  He  communicated  his  demands 
to  his  supposed  patron,  who  had  assumed  the 
merit  of  making  him  a  captain,  and  been  grati- 
fied with  a  valuable  present  on  that  considera- 
tion ;  and  was  cajoled  with  hopes  of  succeeding 
in  his  present  aim  by  the  same  interest. 

Meanwhile  he  became  acquainted  with  one  of 
the  clerks  belonging  to  the  War-office,  whose 
advice  and  assistance,  he  was  told,  would  be  a 
furtherance  to  his  scheme.  As  he  had  occasion 
to  discourse  with  this  gentleman  upon  the  cir- 
cumstances of  his  expectation,  he  learned  that 
the  nobleman  upon  whom  he  depended  was  a 
person  of  no  consequence  in  the  State,  and  alto- 
gether incapable  of  assisting  him  in  his  advance- 
ment. At  the  same  time,  his  counsellor  ex- 
pressed his  surprise  that  Captain  Gauntlet  did 
not  rather  interest  in  his  cause  the  noble  peer 
to  whose  good  offices  he  owed  his  last  commis- 
sion. 

This  remark  introduced  an  explanation,  by 
which  Godfrey  discovered,  to  his  infinite  as- 
tonishment, the  mistake  in  which  he  had  con- 
tinued so  long  with  regard  to  his  patron  ;  though 
he  could  not  divine  the  motive  which  induced 
a  nobleman,  with  whom  he  had  no  acquaintance 
or  connexion,  to  interpose  his  influence  in  his 
behalf.  Whatsoever  that  might  be,  he  thought 
it  was  his  duty  to  make  Iris  acknowledgment ;  and 
for  that  purpose  went  next  morning  to  his  house, 
where  he  was  politely  received,  and  given  to 
understand  that  Mr.  Pickle  was  the  person  to 
whose  friendship  he  was  indebted  for  his  last 
promotion. 

Inexpressible  were  the  transports  of  gratitude, 
affection,  and  remorse  that  took  possession  of  the 
soul  of  Gauntlet  when  this  mystery  was  unfolded. 
"  Good  Heaven  !"  cried  he,  lifting  up  his  hands, 
"have  I  lived  so  long  in  a  state  of  animosity 
with  my  benefactor  ?  I  intended  to  have  recon- 
ciled myself  to  him  at  anyrate  before  I  was 
sensible  of  this  obligation,  but  now  I  shall  not 
enjoy  a  moment's  quiet  until  I  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  expressing  to  him  my  sense  of  his 
heroic  friendship.  I  presume,  from  the  nature 
of  the  favour  conferred  upon  him  in  my  be- 
half, that  Mr.  Pickle  is  well  known  to  your 
lordship ;  and  I  should  think  myself  extremely 
happy  if  you  could  inform  me  in  what  part  of  the 
country  he  is  to  be  found ;  for  the  person  with 
whom  he  lodged  some  time  ago  could  give  me  no 
intelligence  of  his  motions." 

The  nobleman,  touched  with  this  instance  of 
generous  self-denial  in  Peregrine,  as  well  as  with 
the  sensibility  of  his  friend,  lamented  the  unhap- 
piness  of  our  hero,  while  he  gave  Gauntlet  to 
understand  that  he  had  been  long  disordered  in 
his  intellects,  in  consequence  of  having  squan- 
dered away  his  fortune,  and  that  his  creditors 
had  thrown  him  into  the  Fleet  prison  ;  but 
whether  he  still  continued  in  that  confinement, 
or  was  released  from  his  misfortunes  by  death, 
his  lordship  did  not  know,  because  he  had  never 
inquired. 

Godfrey  no  sooner  received  this  intimation  than, 
his  blood  boiling  with  grief  and  impatience,  he 
craved  pardon  for  his  abrupt  departure ;  then, 


quitting  his  informer  on  the  instant,  re-embarked 
in  his  hackney-coach,  and  ordered  himself  to  be 
conveyed  directly  to  the  Fleet.  As  the  vehicle 
proceeded  along  one  side  of  the  market,  he  was 
surprised  with  the  appearance  of  Hatchway  and 
Pipes,  who  stood  cheapening  cauliflowers  at  a 
green  stall,  their  heads  being  cased  in  worsted 
night-caps,  half  covered  with  their  hats,  and  a 
short  tobacco-pipe  in  the  mouth  of  each.  He 
was  rejoiced  at  sight  of  the  two  seamen,  which  he 
took  for  a  happy  omen  of  finding  his  friend  ;  and, 
ordering  the  coachman  to  stop  the  carriage,  called 
to  the  lieutenant  by  his  name.  Jack  replying 
with  a  hilloa,  looking  behind  him,  and  recog- 
nising the  face  of  his  old  acquaintance,  ran  up  to 
the  coach  with  great  eagerness.  Shaking  the 
captain  heartily,  by  the  hand,  "Odds  heart!" 
said  he,  "  I  am  glad  thou  hast  fallen  in  with  us  ; 
we  shall  now  be  able  to  find  the  trim  of  the 
vessel,  and  lay  her  about  on  t'other  tack.  For 
my  own  part,  I  have  had  many  a  consort  in  my 
time,  that  is,  in  the  way  of  good  fellowship,  and 
I  always  made  a  shift  to  ware  'em  at  one  time  or 
another.  But  this  headstrong  toad  will  neither 
obey  the  helm  nor  the  sheet ;  and  for  aught  I 
know,  will  founder  where  a  lies  at  anchor." 

Gauntlet,  who  conceived  part  of  his  meaning, 
alighted  immediately  ;  and  being  conducted  to 
the  sailor's  lodging,  was  informed  of  everything 
that  had  passed  between  the  lieutenant  and 
Pickle.  He  in  his  turn  communicated  to  Jack 
the  discovery  which  he  had  made  with  regard  to 
his  commission ;  at  which  the  other  gave  no 
signs  of  surprise,  but,  taking  the  pipe  from  his 
mouth,  "Why,  look  ye,  captain,"  said  he, 
"that's  not  the  only  good  turn  you  have  owed 
him.  That  same  money  you  received  from  the 
commodore  as  an  old  debt  was  all  a  sham,  con- 
trived by  Pickle  for  your  service  ;  but  a'wool 
drive  under  his  bare  poles  without  sails  or  rigging, 
or  a  mess  of  provision  on  board,  rather  than  take 
the  same  assistance  from  another  man." 

Godfrey  was  not  only  amazed,  but  chagrined 
at  the  knowledge  of  this  anecdote,  which  gave 
umbrage  to  his  pride,  while  it  stimulated  his 
desire  of  doing  something  in  return  for  the  obli- 
gation. He  inquired  into  the  present  circum- 
stances of  the  prisoner  ;  and  understanding  that 
he  was  indisposed,  and  but  indifferently  provided 
with  the  common  necessaries  of  life,  though  still 
deaf  to  all  offers  of  assistance,  began  to  be  ex- 
tremely concerned  at  the  account  of  his  savage 
obstinacy  and  pride,  which  would,  he  feared, 
exclude  him  from  the  privilege  of  relieving  him  in 
his  distress.  However,  he  resolved  to  leave  no 
expedient  untried  that  might  have  any  tendency 
to  surmount  such  destructive  prejudice  ;  and 
entering  the  jail,  was  directed  to  the  apartment 
of  the  wretched  prisoner.  He  knocked  softly  at 
the  door,  and,  when  it  was  opened,  started  back 
with  horror  and  astonishment.  The  figure  that 
presented  itself  to  his  view  was  the  remains  of 
his  once  happy  friend  ;  but  so  miserably  altered 
and  disguised  that  his  features  were  scarce  cog- 
nizable. The  florid,  the  sprightly,  the  gay,  the 
elevated  youth,  was  now  metamorphosed  into  a 
wan,  dejected,  meagre,  squalid  spectre,  the 
hollow-eyed  representative  of  distemper,  indi- 
gence, and  despair.  Yet  his  eyes  retained  a 
certain  ferocity,  which  threw  a  dismal  gleam, 
athwart  the  cloudiness  of  his  aspect,  and  he,  in 
silence,  viewed  his  old  companion  with  a  look 
betokening  confusion  and  disdain.  As  for  Gaunt- 
let, he  could  not,  without  emotion,  behold  such 
a  woful  reverse  of  fate,  in  a  person  for  whom  ho 
entertained  the  noblest  sentiments  of  friendship, 
gratitude,  and  esteem ;  his  sorrow  was  at  first  too 
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big  for  utterance,  and  he  shed  a  flood  of  tears 
before  he  could  pronounce  one  word. 

Peregrine,  in  spite  of  his  misanthropy,  could 
not  help  being  affected  with  this  uncommon  testi- 
mony of  regard,  but  he  strove  to  stifle  his  sen- 
sations. His  brows  contracted  themselves  into  a 
severe  frown ;  his  eyes  kindled  into  the  appear- 
ance of  live  coals.  He  waved  with  his  hand  in 
signal  for  Godfrey  to  be  gone,  and  leave  such  a 
wretch  as  him  to  the  miseries  of  his  fate  ;  and, 
finding  nature  too  strong  to  be  suppressed, 
uttered  a  deep  groan,  and  weeped  aloud. 

The  soldier,  seeing  him  thus  melted,  unable  to 
restrain  the  strong  impulse  of  his  affection,  sprung 
towards,  and  clasping  him  in  his  arms,  "My 
dearest  friend  and  best  benefactor,"  said  he,  "I 
am  come  hither  to  humble  myself  for  the  offence 
I  was  so  unhappy  as  to  give  at  our  last  parting  ; 
to  beg  a  reconciliation,  to  thank  you  for  the  ease 
and  affluence  I  have  enjoyed  through  your  means, 
and  to  rescue  you,  in  spite  of  yourself,  from  this 
melancholy  situation,  of  which,  but  an  hour  ago, 
I  was  utterly  ignorant.  Do  not  deny  me  the 
satisfaction  of  acquitting  myself  in  point  of  duty 
and  obligation.  You  must  certainly  have  had 
some  regard  for  a  person  in  whose  favour  you 
have  exerted  yourself  so  much  ;  and  if  any  part 
of  that  esteem  remains,  you  will  not  refuse  him 
an  opportunity  of  approving  himself  in  some 
measure  worthy  of  it.  Let  me  not  suffer  the 
most  mortifying  of  all  repulses,  that  of  slighted 
friendship  ;  but  kindly  sacrifice  your  resentment 
and  inflexibility  to  the  request  of  one  who  is  at 
all  times  ready  to  sacrifice  his  life  for  your 
honour  and  advantage.  If  you  will  not  yield  to 
my  entreaties,  have  some  regard  to  the  wishes  of 
my  Sophy,  who  laid  me  under  the  strongest  in- 
junctions to  solicit  your  forgiveness,  even  before 
she  knew  how  much  I  was  indebted  to  your 
generosity  ;  or,  if  that  consideration  should  be 
of  no  weight,  I  hope  you  will  relax  a  little  for  the 
sake  of  poor  Emilia,  whose  resentment  hath  been 
long  subdued  by  her  affection,  and  who  now 
droops  in  secret  at  your  neglect." 

Every  word  of  this  address,  delivered  in  the 
most  pathetic  manner,  made  an  impression  upon 
the  mind  of  Peregrine.  He  was  affected  with  the 
submission  of  his  friend,  who,  in  reality,  had 
given  him  no  just  cause  to  complain.  He  knew 
that  no  ordinary  motive  had  swayed  him  to  a 
condescension  so  extraordinary  in  a  man  of  his 
punctilious  temper.  He  considered  it,  therefore, 
as  the  genuine  effect  of  eager  gratitude  and  dis- 
interested love,  and  his  heart  began  to  relent 
accordingly.  When  he  heard  himself  conjured 
in  the  name  of  the  gentle  Sophy,  his  obstinacy 
was  quite  overcome ;  and  when  Emilia  was  re- 
called to  his  remembrance,  his  whole  frame 
underwent  a  violent  agitation.  He  took  his 
friend  by  the  hand,  with  a  softened  look ;  and, 
as  soon  as  he  recovered  the  faculty  of  speech, 
which  had  been  overpowered  in  the  conflict  of 
passions  that  transported  him,  protested  that  he 
retained  no  vestige  of  animosity,  but  considered 
him  in  the  light  of  an  affectionate  comrade,  the 
ties  of  whose  friendship  adversity  could  not  un- 
bind. He  mentioned  Sophy  in  the  most  respectful 
terms  ;  spoke  of  Emilia  with  the  most  reverential 
awe,  as  the  object  of  his  inviolable  love  and 
veneration  •  but  disclaimed  all  hope  of  ever  more 
attracting  her  regard,  and  excused  himself  from 
profiting  by  Godfrey's  kind  intention  ;  declaring, 
with  a  resolute  air,  that  he  had  broke  off  all  con- 
nexion with  mankind,  and  that  he  impatiently 
longed  for  the  hour  of  his  dissolution,  which,  if 
it  should  not  soon  arrive  by  the  course  of  nature, 
he  was  resolved  to  hasten  with  his  own  hands, 


rather  than  be  exposed  to  the  contempt  and  more 
intolerable  pity  of  a  rascally  world. 

Gauntlet  argued  against  this  frantic  determi- 
nation with  all  the  vehemence  of  expostulating 
friendship ;  but  his  remonstrances  did  not  pro- 
duce the  desired  effect  upon  our  desperate  hero, 
who  calmly  refuted  all  his  arguments,  and  asserted 
the  rectitude  of  his  design  from  the  pretended 
maxims  of  reason  and  true  philosophy. 

While  this  dispute  was  carried  on  with  eager- 
ness on  one  side,  and  deliberation  on  the  other, 
a  letter  was  brought  to  Peregrine,  who  threw  it 
carelessly  aside  unopened,  though  the  superscrip- 
tion was  in  a  handwriting  to  which  he  was  a 
stranger;  and,  in  all  probability,  the  contents 
would  never  have  been  perused,  had  not  Gauntlet 
insisted  upon  his  waiving  all  ceremony,  and  read- 
ing it  forthwith.  Thus  solicited,  Pickle  unsealed 
the  billet,  which,  to  his  no  small  surprise,  con- 
tained the  following  intimation  : — 
"Mr.  P.  Pickle, 

"  Sir, — This  comes  to  inform  you  that,  after  many 
dangers  and  disappointments,  I  am,  by  the  blessing 
of  God,  safely  arrived  in  the  Downs,  on  board  of  the 
Gomberoon  Indiaman,  having  made  a  tolerable  voyage, 
by  which  I  hope  I  shall  be  enabled  to  repay,  with  in- 
terest, the  seven  hundred  pounds  which  I  borrowed  of 
you  before  my  departure  from  England.  I  take  this 
opportunity  of  writing  by  our  purser,  who  goes  express 
with  despatches  for  the  Company,  that  you  may  have 
this  satisfactory  notice  as  soon  as  possible,  relating  to 
one  whom  I  suppose  you  have  long  given  over  as  lost. 
I  have  enclosed  it  in  a  letter  to  my  broker,  who,  I 
hope,  knows  your  address,  and  will  forward  it  accord- 
ingly. And  I  am,  with  respect,  Sir,  your  most  humble  \ 
servant,  Benjamin  Chintz." 

He  had  no  sooner  taken  a  cursory  view  of  this 
agreeable  epistle,  than  his  countenance  cleared 
up,  and,  reaching  it  to  his  friend  with  a  smile, 
"There,"  said  he,  "is  a  more  convincing  argu- 
ment, on  your  side  of  the  question,  than  all  the 
casuists  in  the  universe  can  advance."  Gauntlet, 
wondering  at  this  observation,  took  the  paper, 
and,  casting  his  eyes  greedily  upon  the  contents, 
congratulated  him  upon  the  receipt  of  it,  with 
extravagant  demonstrations  of  joy.  "  Not  on 
account  of  the  sum,"  said  he,  "which,  upon  my 
honour,  I  would  with  pleasure  pay  three  times 
over  for  your  convenience  and  satisfaction  ;  but 
because  it  seems  to  have  reconciled  you  to  life, 
and  disposed  your  mind  for  re-enjoying  the  com- 
forts of  society. " 

The  instantaneous  effect  which  this  unexpected 
smile  of  fortune  produced  in  the  appearance  of 
our  adventurer  is  altogether  inconceivable  ;  it 
plumped  up  his  cheeks  in  a  moment,  unbended 
and  enlightened  every  feature  of  his  face ;  ele- 
vated his  head,  which  had  begun  to  sink,  as  it 
were,  between  his  shoulders  ;  and  from  a  squeak- 
ing dispirited  tone,  swelled  up  his  voice  to  a  clear, 
manly  accent.  Godfrey,  taking  advantage  of  this 
favourable  change,  began  to  regale  him  with  pro- 
spects of  future  success.  He  reminded  him  of 
his  youth  and  qualifications,  which  were  cer- 
tainly designed  for  better  days  than  those  he  had 
as  yet  seen ;  he  pointed  out  various  paths  by 
which  he  might  arrive  at  wealth  and  reputation; 
he  importuned  him  to  accept  of  a  sum  for  his  im- 
mediate occasions  ;  and  earnestly  begged  that  he 
would  allow  him  to  discharge  the  debt  for  which 
he  was  confined,  observing  that  Sophy's  fortune 
had  enabled  him  to  exhibit  that  proof  of  his  gra- 
titude,without  any  detriment  to  his  affairs  ;  and 
protesting  that  he  should  not  believe  himself  in 
possession  of  Mr.  Pickle's  esteem,  unless  he  was 
permitted  to  make  some  such  return  of  good-will 
to  the  man  who  had  not  only  raised  him  from 
indigence  and  scorn  to  competence  and  reputable 
rank,  but  also  empowered  him  to  obtain  the  pos- 
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session  of  an  excellent  woman,  who  bad  filled  up 
the  measure  of  his  felicity. 

Peregrine  declared  himself  already  overpaid  for 
all  his  good  offices,  by  the  pleasure  he  enjoyed  in 
employing  them,  and  the  happy  effects  they  had 
produced  in  the  mutual  satisfaction  of  two  per- 
sons so  dear  to  bis  affection ;  and  assured  bis 
friend  that  one  time  or  other  he  would  set  bis 
conscience  at  ease,  and  remove  the  scruples  of 
his  honour  by  having  recourse  to  his  assistance  ; 
but  at  present  he  could  not  make  use  of  bis 
friendship  without  giving  just  cause  of  offence 
to  honest  Hatchway,  who  was  prior  to  him  in 
point  of  solicitation,  and  had  manifested  his 
attachment  with  surprising  obstinacy  and  perse- 
verance. 


CHAPTER  CII. 

Peregrine  reconciles  himself  to  the  Lieutenant, 
and  renews  his  connexion  with  Society — Divers 
Plans  are  projected  in  his  behalf,  and  he  has 
occasion  to  exhibit  a  remarkable  proof  of  Self- 
denial. 

The  captain  with  reluctance  yielded  the  prefer- 
ence in  this  particular  to  Jack,  who  was  immedi- 
ately invited  to  a  conference  by  a  note  subscribed 
With  Pickle's  own  hand.  He  was  found  at  the 
prison-gate  waiting  for  Gauntlet,  to  know  the 
issue  of  his  negotiation.  He  no  sooner  received 
this  summons  than  he  set  all  his  sails,  and  made 
the  best  of  bis  way  to  his  friend's  apartment ; 
being  admitted  by  the  turnkey,  in  consequence 
of  Peregrine's  request,  communicated  by  the 
messenger  who  carried  the  billet.  Pipes  followed 
close  in  the  wake  of  his  shipmate  ;  and,  in  a  few 
minutes  after  the  note  had  been  despatched,  Pere- 
grine and  Gauntlet  heard  the  sound  of  the  stump 
ascending  the  wooden  staircase  with  such  velocity 
that  they  at  first  mistook  it  for  the  application 
of  drum-sticks  to  the  head  of  an  empty  barrel. 
This  uncommon  speed,  however,  was  attended 
with  a  misfortune ;  he  chanced  to  overlook  a 
small  defect  in  one  of  the  steps,  and  his  prop 
plunging  into  a  hole,  he  fell  backwards,  to  the 
imminent  danger  of  his  life.  Tom  was  luckily 
at  his  back,  and  sustained  him  in  his  arms,  so  as 
that  he  escaped  without  any  other  damage  than 
the  loss  of  his  wooden  leg,  which  was  snapt  in 
the  middle  by  the  weight  of  his  body  in  falling  ; 
and  such  was  his  impatience  that  he  would  not 
give  himself  the  trouble  to  disengage  the  frac- 
tured member.  Unbuckling  the  whole  equipage 
in  a  trice,  he  left  it  sticking  in  the  crevice,  say- 
ing a  rotten  cable  was  not  worth  heaving  up,  and, 
in  this  natural  state  of  mutilation,  hopped  into 
the  room  with  infinite  expedition. 

Peregrine,  taking  him  cordially  by  the  hand, 
seated  him  upon  one  side  of  his  bed ;  and,  after 
having  made  an  apology  for  that  reserve  of  which 
he  had  so  justly  complained,  asked  if  he  could 
conveniently  accommodate  him  with  the  loan  of 
twenty  guineas.  The  lieutenant,  without  open- 
ing his  mouth,  pulled  out  his  purse  ;  and  Pipes, 
who  overheard  the  demand,  applying  the  whistle 
to  his  lips,  performed  a  loud  overture,  in  token 
of  his  joy.  Matters  being  thus  brought  to  an 
accommodation,  our  hero  told  the  captain  that 
he  should  be  glad  of  his  company  at  dinner,  with 
their  common  friend  Hatchway,  if  he  would  in 
the  meantime  leave  him  to  the  ministry  of  Pipes  ; 
and  the  soldier  went  away  for  the  present,  in 
order  to  pay  a  short  visit  to  his  uncle,  who  at 
that  time  languished  in  a  declining  state  of  health, 
promising  to  return  at  the  appointed  hour. 

The  lieutenant,  having  surveyed  the  dismal 


appearance  of  his  friend,  could  not  help  being 
moved  at  the  spectacle,  and  began  to  upbraid 
him  with  his  obstinate  pride,  which,  he  swore, 
was  no  better  than  self-murder.  But  the  young 
gentleman  interrupted  him  in  the  course  of  his 
moralizing,  by  telling  him  he  had  reasons  for  his 
conduct,  which,  perhaps,  he  would  impart  in  due 
season  ;  but  at  present  his  design  was  to  alter 
that  plan  of  behaviour,  and  make  himself  some 
amends  for  the  misery  he  had  undergone.  He 
accordingly  sent  Pipes  to  redeem  bis  clothes  from 
the  pawnbroker's  wardrobe,  and  bespeak  some- 
thing comfortable  for  dinner.  When  Godfrey 
came  back  he  was  very  agreeably  surprised  to  see 
such  a  favourable  alteration  in  his  externals  ;  for, 
by  the  assistance  of  his  valet,  he  had  purified 
himself  from  the  dregs  of  his  distress,  and  now 
appeared  in  a  decent  suit,  with  clean  linen,  while 
his  face  was  disencumbered  of  the  hair  that  over- 
shadowed it,  and  his  apartment  prepared  for  the 
reception  of  company. 

They  enjoyed  their  meal  with  great  satisfac- 
tion, entertaining  one  another  with  a  recapitula- 
tion of  their  former  adventures  at  the  garrison. 
In  the  afternoon,  Gauntlet  taking  his  leave,  in 
order  to  write  a  letter  to  his  sister,  at  the  desire 
of  his  uncle,  who,  finding  his  end  approaching, 
wanted  to  see  her  without  loss  of  time,  Peregrine 
made  his  appearance  on  the  Bare,  and  was  com- 
plimented on  his  coming  abroad  again,  not  only 
by  his  old  messmates,  who  had  not  seen  him  for 
many  weeks,  but  by  a  number  of  those  objects 
whom  his  liberality  had  fed  before  his  funds  were 
exhausted.  Hatchway  was,  by  his  interest  with 
the  warden,  put  in  possession  of  his  former  quar- 
ters, and  Pipes  despatched  to  make  inquiry  about 
Crabtree  at  his  former  lodging,  where  he  learned 
that  the  misanthrope,  after  a  very  severe  fit  of 
illness,  was  removed  to  Kensington  Gravel  Pits, 
for  the  convenience  of  breathing  a  purer  air  than 
that  of  London. 

In  consequence  of  this  information,  Peregrine, 
who  knew  the  narrowness  of  the  old  gentleman's 
fortune,  next  day  desired  his  friend  Gauntlet  to 
take  the  trouble  of  visiting  him  in  his  name,  with 
a  letter,  in  which  he  expressed  great  concern  for 
his  indisposition,  gave  him  notice  of  the  fortu- 
nate intelligence  he  had  received  from  the  Downs, 
and  conjured  him  to  make  use  of  his  purse,  if  he 
was  in  the  least  hampered  in  his  circumstances. 
The  captain  took  coach  immediately,  and  set  out 
for  the  place,  according  to  the  direction  which 
Pipes  had  procured. 

Cadwallader,  having  seen  him  at  Bath,  knew 
him  again  at  first  sight ;  and,  though  reduced  to 
a  skeleton,  believed  himself  in  such  a  fair  way  of 
doing  well,  that  he  would  have  accompanied  him 
to  the  Fleet  immediately,  had  he  not  been  re- 
strained by  his  nurse,  who  was,  by  his  physician, 
invested  with  full  authority  to  dispute  and  oppose 
his  will  in  everything  that  she  should  think  pre- 
judicial to  his  health  ;  for  he  was  considered  by 
those  who  had  the  care  of  him  as  an  old  humor- 
ist, not  a  little  distempered  in  bis  brain.  He  in- 
quired particularly  about  the  sailors,  who,  he 
said,  had  deterred  him  from  carrying  on  his  usual 
correspondence  with  Pickle,  and  been  the  imme- 
diate cause  of  his  indisposition,  by  terrifying  him 
into  a  fever.  Understanding  that  the  breach 
between  Pickle  and  Hatchway  was  happily  cem- 
ented, and  that  he  was  no  longer  in  any  danger 
from  the  lieutenant's  resentment,  he  promised  to 
be  at  the  Fleet  with  the  first  convenient  opportu- 
nity ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  wrote  an  answer  to 
Peregrine's  letter,  importing  that  he  was  obbged 
to  him  for  his  offer,  but  had  not  the  least  occa- 
sion for  his  assistance. 
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In  a  few  days  our  adventurer  recovered  his 
vigour,  complexion,  and  vivacity  ;  he  mingled 
again  in  the  diversions  and  parties  of  the  place  ; 
and  he  received  in  a  little  time  the  money  he  had 
lent  upon  bottomry,  which,  together  with  the  in- 
terest, amounted  to  upwards  of  eleven  hundred 
pounds.  The  possession  of  this  sum,  while  it 
buoyed  up  his  spirits,  involved  him  in  perplexity. 
Sometimes  he  thought  it  was  incumbent  on  him, 
as  a  man  of  honour,  to  employ  the  greatest  part 
of  it  in  diminishing  the  debt  for  which  he  suf- 
fered. On  the  other  hand,  he  considered  that 
obligation  effaced  by  the  treacherous  behaviour 
of  his  creditor,  who  had  injured  him  to  ten  times 
the  value  of  the  sum  ;  and,  in  these  sentiments, 
entertained  thoughts  of  attempting  his  escape 
from  prison,  with  a  view  of  conveying  himself, 
with  the  shipwreck  of  his  fortune,  to  another 
country,  in  which  he  might  use  it  to  better  ad- 
vantage. 

Both  suggestions  were  attended  with  such 
doubts  and  difficulties  that  he  hesitated  between 
them,  and  for  the  present  laid  out  a  thousand 
pounds  in  stock,  the  interest  of  which,  together 
with  the  fruits  of  his  own  industry,  he  hoped, 
would  support  him  above  want  in  his  confine- 
ment, until  something  should  occur  that  would 
point  out  the  expediency  of  some  other  determi- 
nation. Gauntlet  still  insisted  upon  having  the 
honour  of  obtaining  his  liberty,  at  the  expense 
of  taking  up  his  notes  to  Gleanum,  and  exhorted 
him  to  purchase  a  commission  with  part  of  the 
money  which  he  had  retrieved.  The  lieutenant 
affirmed  that  it  was  his  privilege  to  procure  the 
release  of  his  cousin  Pickle,  because  he  enjoyed  a 
very  handsome  sum  by  his  aunt,  which  of  right 
belonged  to  the  young  gentleman,  to  whom  he 
was,  moreover,  indebted  for  the  use  of  his  furni- 
ture, and  for  the  very  house  that  stood  over  his 
head  ;  and  that,  although  he  had  already  made  a 
will  in  his  favour,  he  should  never  be  satisfied, 
nor  easy  in  his  mind  so  long  as  he  remained  de- 
prived of  his  liberty,  and  wanted  any  of  the  con- 
veniences of  life. 

Cadwallader,  who  by  this  time  assisted  at  their 
councils,  and  was  best  acquainted  with  the  pecu- 
liarity and  unbending  disposition  of  the  youth, 
proposed  that,  seeing  he  was  so  averse  to 
obligations,  Mr.  Hatchway  should  purchase  of 
him  the  garrison,  with  its  appendages,  which,  at 
a  moderate  price,  would  sell  for  more  money  than 
would  be  sufficient  to  discharge  his  debts  ;  that, 
if  the  servile  subordination  of  the  army  did  not 
suit  his  inclinations,  he  might,  with  his  reversion, 
buy  a  comfortable  annuity,  and  retire  with  him 
to  the  country,  where  he  might  live  absolutely 
independent,  and  entertain  himself,  as  usual,  with 
the  ridiculous  characters  of  mankind. 

This  plan  was  to  Pickle  less  disagreeable  than 
any  other  project  which  as  yet  had  been  sug- 
gested ;  and  the  lieutenant  declared  himself  ready 
to  execute  his  part  of  it  without  delay  ;  but  the 
soldier  was  mortified  at  the  thoughts  of  seeing 
his  assistance  unnecessary,  and  eagerly  objected 
to  the  retirement,  as  a  scheme  that  would  blast 
the  fairest  promises  of  fame  and  fortune,  and 
bury  his  youth  and  talents  in  solitude  and 
obscurity.  This  earnest  opposition  on  the  part 
of  Gauntlet  hindered  our  adventurer  from  form- 
ing any  immediate  resolution,  which  was  also  re- 
tarded by  his  unwillingness  to  part  with  the 
garrison  upon  any  terms,  because  he  looked 
upon  it  as  a  part  of  his  inheritance,  which  he 
could  not  dispose  of  without  committing  an 
insult  upon  the  memory  of  the  deceased  com- 
modore. 


CHAPTER  CHI. 

He  is  engaged  in  a  very  extraordinary  Corre- 
spondence, which  is  interrupted  by  a  very  un- 
expected Event. 

While  this  affair  was  in  agitation,  the  captain 
told  him  in  the  course  of  conversation  that 
Emilia  was  arrived  in  town,  and  had  inquired 
about  Mr.  Pickle  with  such  an  eagerness  of  con- 
cern as  seemed  to  proclaim  that  she  was  in  some 
measure  informed  of  his  misfortune ;  he  there- 
fore desired  to  know  if  he  might  be  allowed  to 
make  her  acquainted  with  his  situation,  pro- 
vided he  should  be  again  importuned  by  her  on. 
that  subject,  which  he  had  at  first  industriously 
waived. 

This  proof,  or  rather  presumption,  of  her  sym- 
pathizing regard  did  not  fail  to  operate  power- 
fully upon  the  bosom  of  Peregrine,  which  was- 
immediately  filled  with  those  tumults  which 
love,  ill  stifled,  frequently  excites.  He  observed 
that  his  disgrace  was  such  as  could  not  be  effec- 
tually concealed,  therefore  he  saw  no  reason  for 
depriving  himself  of  Emilia's  compassion,  since  he 
was  for  ever  excluded  from  her  affection  ;  and 
desired  Godfrey  to  present  to  his  sister  the 
lowly  respects  of  a  despairing  lover. 

But  notwithstanding  his  declaration  of  de- 
spondence on  this  head,  his  imagination  involun- 
tarily teemed  with  more  agreeable  ideas.  The 
proposal  of  Crabtree  had  taken  root  in  his 
reflection,  and  he  could  not  help  forming  plans 
of  pastoral  felicity  in  the  arms  of  the  lovely 
Emilia,  remote  from  those  pompous  scenes  which 
he  now  detested  and  despised.  He  amused  his 
fancy  with  the  prospect  of  being  able  to  support 
her  in  a  state  of  independency,  by  means  of  the 
slender  annuity  which  it  was  in  his  power  to 
purchase,  together  with  the  fruits  of  those 
endeavours  which  would  profitably  employ  his 
vacant  hours ;  and  foresaw  provision  for  his 
growing  family  in  the  friendship  of  the  lieutenant, 
who  had  already  constituted  him  his  heir.  He- 
even  parcelled  out  his  hours  among  the  necessary 
cares  of  the  world,  the  pleasures  of  domestic 
bliss,  and  the  enjoyments  of  a  country  life  ;  and 
spent  the  night  in  ideal  parties  with  his  charming 
bride,  sometimes  walking  by  the  sedgy  bank  of 
some  transpareut  stream,  sometimes  pruning  the 
luxuriant  vine,  and  sometimes  sitting  in  social 
converse  with  her  in  a  shady  grove  of  his  own 
planting. 

These,  however,  were  no  more  than  the  shadowy 
phantoms  of  imagination,  which  he  well  knew 
would  never  be  realized  ;  not  that  he  believed 
such  happiness  unattainable  by  a  person  in  his 
circumstances,  but  because  he  would  not  stoop 
to  propose  a  scheme  which  might  in  any  shape 
seem  to  interfere  with  the  interest  of  Emilia,  or 
subject  himself  to  a  repulse  from  that  young 
lady,  who  had  rejected  his  addresses  in  the  zenith 
of  his  fortune. 

"While  he  diverted  himself  with  these  agreeable 
reveries  an  unexpected  event  intervened,  in  which 
she  and  her  brother  were  deeply  interested.  The 
uncle  was  tapped  for  the  dropsy,  and  died  in  a 
few  days  after  the  operation,  having  bequeathed 
in  his  will  five  thousand  pounds  to  his  nephew,  « 
and  twice  that  sum  to  his  niece,  who  had  always 
enjoyed  the  greatest  share  of  his  favour. 

If  our  adventurer,  before  this  occurrence, 
looked  upon  his  love  for  Emilia  as  a  passion, 
which  it  was  necessary  at  any  rate  to  conquer  or. 
suppress,  he  now  considered  her  accession  of. 
fortune  as  a  circumstance  which  confirmed  that 
necessity,    and   resolved   to    discourage    every? 
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thought  on  that  subject  which  would  tend  to 
the  propagation  of  hope.  One  day,  in  the  midst 
of  a  conversation  calculated  for  the  purpose, 
Godfrey  put  into  his  hand  a  letter  directed  to 
Mr.  Pickle,  in  the  handwriting  of  Emilia,  which 
the  youth  no  sooner  recognised  than  his  cheeks 
were  covered  with  a  crimson  dye,  and  he  began 
to  tremble  with  violent  agitation  ;  for  he  at  once 
guessed  the  import  of  the  billet,  which  he 
kissed  with  great  reverence  and  devotion,  and 
was  not  at  all  surprised  when  he  read  the  fol- 
lowing words : — 

"  Sir, — I  have  performed  a  sufficient  sacrificed  to 
my  reputation,  in  retaining  hitherto  the  appearance 
of  that  resentment  which  I  had  long  ago  dismissed  ; 
and  as  the  late  favourable  change  in  my  situation  em- 
powers me  to  avow  my  genuine  sentiments,  without 
fear  of  censure,  or  suspicion  of  mercenary  design,  I 
take  this  opportunity  to  assure  you,  that,  if  I  still 
maintain  that  place  in  your  heart  which  I  was  vain 
enough  to  think  I  once  possessed,  I  am  willing  to 
make  the  first  advances  to  an  accommodation,  and 
have  actually  furnished  my  brother  with  full  powers 
to  conclude  it  in  the  name  of  your  appeased 

"Emilia." 

Pickle  having  kissed  the  subscription  with 
great  ardour,  fell  upon  his  knees,  and.  lifting  up 
his  eyes,  "Thank  Heaven!"  cried  he,  with  an 
air  of  transport,  "  I  have  not  been  mistaken  in 
my  opinion  of  that  generous  maid.  I  believed 
her  inspired  with  the  most  dignified  and  heroic 
sentiments,  and  now  she  gives  me  a  convincing 
proof  of  her  magnanimity.  It  is  now  my  busi- 
ness to  approve  myself  worthy  of  her  regard. 
May  Heaven  inflict  upon  me  the  keenest  arrows 
of  its  vengeance,  if  I  do  not  at  this  instant  con- 
template the  character  of  Emilia  with  the  most 
perfect  love  and  adoration ;  yet,  amiable  and 
enchanting  as  she  is,  I  am  more  than  ever  deter- 
mined to  sacrifice  the  interest  of  my  passion  to 
my  glory,  though  my  life  should  fail  in  the  con- 
test; and  even  to  refuse  an  offer,  which  otherwise 
thewhole  universe  should  not  bribe  me  to  forego." 

This  declaration  was  not  so  unexpected  as  un- 
welcome to  his  friend  Gauntlet,  who  represented 
that  his  glory  was  not  at  all  interested  in  the 
affair ;  because  he  had  already  vindicated  his 
generosity  in  repeated  proffers  to  lay  his  whole 
fortune  at  Emilia's  feet,  when  it  was  impos- 
sible that  anything  selfish  could  enter  into  the 
proposal ;  but  that,  in  rejecting  her  present  pur- 
pose, he  would  give  the  world  an  opportunity  to 
say  that  his  pride  was  capricious,  his  obstinacy 
invincible  ;  and  his  sister  would  have  undeniable 
reason  to  believe  that  either  his  passion  for  her 
was  dissembled,  or  the  ardour  of  it  considerably 
abated. 

In  answer  to  these  remonstrances,  Pickle  ob- 
served that  he  had  long  set  the  world  at  defiance ; 
and  as  to  the  opinion  of  Emilia,  he  did  not  doubt 
that  she  would  applaud  in  her  heart  the  resolu- 
tion he  had  taken,  and  do  justice  to  the  purity 
of  his  intention. 

It  was  not  an  easy  task  to  divert  our  hero 
from  his  designs  at  any  time  of  life  ;  but,  since 
his  confinement,  his  inflexibility  was  become 
almost  insurmountable.  The  captain,  therefore, 
after  having  discharged  his  conscience,  in  assur- 
ing him  that  his  sister's  happiness  was  at  stake, 
that  his  mother  had  approved  of  the  step  she 
had  taken,  and  that  he  himself  should  be  ex- 
tremely mortified  at  his  refusal,  forbore  to  press 
him  with  further  argument,  which  served  only 
to  rivet  him  the  more  strongly  in  his  own 
opinion,  and  undertook  to  deliver  this  answer  to 
Emilia's  letter : — 

"  Madam, — That  I  revere  the  dignity  of  yonr  virtue 
with  the  utmost  veneration,  and  love  you  infinitely 


more  than  life,  I  am  at  all  times  ready  to  demonstrate ; 
but  the  sacrifice  to  honour  it  is  now  my  turn  to  pay ; 
and  such  is  the  rigour  of  my  destiny,  that,  in  order  to 
justify  your  generosity,  I  must  refuse  to  profit  by  your 
condescension.  Madam,  I  am  doomed  to  be  for  ever 
wretched ;  and  to  sigh  without  ceasing  for  the  posses- 
sion of  that  jewel,  which,  though  now  in  my  offer,  I 
dare  not  enjoy.  I  shall  not  pretend  to  express  the 
anguish  that  tears  my  heart,  whilst  I  communicate 
this  fatal  renunciation,  but  appeal  to  the  delicacy  of 
your  own  sentiments,  which  can  judge  of  my  suffer- 
ings, and  will,  doubtless,  do  justice  to  the  self-denial 
of  your  forlorn  P.  Pickle." 

Emilia,  who  knew  the  nicety  of  our  hero's 
pride,  had  foreseen  the  purport  of  this  epistle, 
before  it  came  to  her  hands  ;  she  did  not,  there- 
fore, despair  of  success,  nor  desist  from  the  pro- 
secution of  her  plan,  which  was  no  other  than 
that  of  securing  her  own  happiness,  in  espousing 
the  man  upon  whom  she  had  fixed  her  unalter- 
able affection.  Confident  of  his  honour,  and 
fully  satisfied  of  the  mutual  passion  with  which 
they  were  inspired,  she  gradually  decoyed  him 
into  a  literary  correspondence,  wherein  she  at- 
tempted to  refute  the  arguments  on  which  he 
grounded  his  refusal ;  and,  without  doubt,  the 
young  gentleman  was  not  a  little  pleased  with 
the  enjoyment  of  such  delightful  commerce,  in 
the  course  of  which  he  had,  more  than  ever,  an 
opportunity  of  admiring  the  poignancy  of  her 
wit,  and  the  elegance  of  her  understanding. 

The  contemplation  of  such  excellency,  while  it 
strengthened  the  chains  with  which  she  held  him 
enslaved,  added  emulation  to  the  other  motives 
that  induced  him  to  maintain  the  dispute ;  and 
much  subtlety  of  reasoning  was  expended  upon 
both  sides  of  this  very  particular  question,  with- 
out any  prospect  of  conviction  on  either  part, 
till  at  last  she  began  to  despair  of  making  him 
a  proselyte  to  her  opinion  by  dint  of  argument, 
and  resolved  for  the  future  to  apply  herself 
chiefly  to  the  irresistible  prepossessions  of  his 
love,  which  were  not  at  all  diminished  or  im- 
paired by  the  essays  of  her  pen.  With  this  view 
she  proposed  a  conference,  pretending  that  it 
was  impossible  to  convey  all  her  reflections  upon, 
this  subject  in  a  series  of  short  letters ;  and  God- 
frey undertook  to  bail  him  for  the  day.  But, 
conscious  of  her  power,  he  would  not  trust  him- 
self in  her  presence,  though  his  heart  throbbed 
with  all  the  eagerness  of  desire  to  see  her  fair 
eyes  disrobed  of  that  resentment  which  they  had 
worn  so  long,  and  to  enjoy  the  ravishing  sweets 
of  a  fond  reconciliation. 

Nature  could  not  have  held  out  against  such 
powerful  attacks,  had  not  the  pride  and  caprice 
of  his  disposition  been  gratified  to  the  full  in  the 
triumph  of  his  resistance  ;  he  looked  upon  the 
contest  as  altogether  original,  and  persevered 
with  obstinacy,  because  he  thought  himself  sure 
of  favourable  terms,  whenever  he  should  be  dis- 
posed to  capitulate.  Perhaps  he  might  have 
overshot  himself  in  the  course  of  his  persever- 
ance. A  young  lady  of  Emilia's  fortune  and 
attractions  could  not  fail  to  find  herself  sur- 
rounded by  temptations,  which  few  women  can 
resist.  She  might  have  misinterpreted  the 
meaning  of  some  paragraph,  or  taken  umbrage 
at  an  unguarded  expression  in  one  of  Peregrine's 
letters.  She  might  have  been  tired  out  by  his 
obstinate  peculiarity,  or,  at  the  long-run,  con- 
strued it  into  madness,  slight,  or  indifference; 
or,  rather  than  waste  her  prime  in  fruitless  en- 
deavours to  subdue  the  pride  of  a  headstrong 
humorist,  she  might  have  listened  to  the  voice 
of  some  admirer,  fraught  with  qualifications  suf- 
ficient to  engage  her  esteem  and  affection.  But 
all  these  possibilities  were  providentially  pre- 
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vented  by  an  accident  attended  with  more  im- 
portant consequences  than  any  we  have  hitherto 
recounted. 

Early  one  morning  Pipes  was  disturbed  by  the 
arrival  of  a  messenger,  who  had  been  sent  ex- 
press from  the  country  by  Mr.  Clover,  with  a 
packet  for  the  lieutenant,  and  arrived  in  town 
over  night ;  but,  as  he  was  obliged  to  have  re- 
course to  the  information  of  Jack's  correspondent 
in  the  city  touching  the  place  of  his  abode,  be- 
fore he  demanded  entrance  at  the  Fleet,  the  gate 
was  shut ;  nor  would  the  turnkeys  admit  him, 
although  he  told  them  that  he  was  charged  with  a 
message  of  the  utmost  consequence ;  so  that  he 
was  fain  to  tarry  till  daybreak,  when  he,  at  his 
earnest  solicitation,  was  allowed  to  enter. 

Hatchway,  opening  the  packet,  found  a  letter 
enclosed  for  Peregrine,  with  an  earnest  request 
that  he  should  forward  it  to  the  hands  of  that 
young  gentleman  with  all  possible  despatch. 
Jack,  who  could  not  dive  into  the  meaning  of 
this  extraordinary  injunction,  began  to  imagine 
that  Mrs.  Clover  lay  at  the  point  of  death,  and 
wanted  to  take  a  last  farewell  of  her  brother ; 
and  this  conceit  worked  so  strongly  upon  his 
imagination,  that,  while  he  huddled  on  his 
clothes,  and  made  the  best  of  his  way  to  the 
apartment  of  our  hero,  he  could  not  help  cursing, 
within  himself,  the  folly  of  the  husband  in  send- 
ing such  disagreeable  messages  to  a  man  of  Pere- 
grine's impatient  temper,  already  soured  by  his 
own  uneasy  situation. 

This  reflection  would  have  induced  him  to 
suppress  the  letter,  had  not  he  been  afraid  to 
tamper  with  the  ticklish  disposition  of  his  friend, 
to  whom,  while  he  delivered  it,  "  As  for  my  own 
part,"  said  he,  "mayhap  I  may  have  as  much 
natural  affection  as  another,  but  when  my  spouse 
parted,  I  bore  my  misfortune  like  a  British  man 
and  a  Christian.  For  why  ?  he 's  no  better  than 
a  fresh-water  sailor  who  knows  not  how  to  stem 
the  current  of  mischance." 

Pickle  being  waked  from  a  pleasant  dream,  in 
which  the  fair  Emilia  was  principally  concerned, 
and  hearing  this  strange  preamble,  sat  up  in 
his  bed,  and  unsealed  the  letter,  in  a  state  of 
mortification  and  disgust.  But  what  were  the 
emotions  of  his  soul  when  he  read  the  following 
intimation ! — 

"  Dear  Brother, — It  hath  pleased  God  to  take 
your  father  suddenly  off  by  a  fit  of  apoplexy ;  and  as 
he  has  died  intestate,  I  give  you  this  notice  that  you 
may,  with  all  speed,  come  down  and  take  possession 
of  your  right,  in  despite  of  Master  Gam  and  his 
mother,  who,  you  may  be  sure,  do  not  sit  easy  under 
this  unexpected  dispensation  of  Providence.  I  have, 
by  virtue  of  being  a  justice  of  the  peace,  taken  such 
precautions  as  I  thought  necessary  for  your  advan- 
tage, and  the  funeral  shall  be  deferred  until  your  plea- 
sure be  known.  Your  sister,  though  sincerely  afflicted 
by  her  father's  fate,  submits  to  the  will  of  Heaven 
with  laudable  resignation,  and  begs  you  will  set  out 
for  this  place  without  delay  ;  in  which  request  she  is 
joined  by,  Sir,  your  affectionate  brother,  and  humble 
servant,  Charles  Clover." 

Peregrine  at  first  looked  upon  this  epistle  as  a 
mere  illusion  of  the  brain,  and  a  continuation  of 
the  reverie  in  which  he  had  been  engaged.  He 
read  it  ten  times  over,  without  being  persuaded 
that  he  was  actually  awake.  He  rubbed  his  eyes 
and  shook  his  head,  in  order  to  shake  off  the 
drowsy  vapours  that  surrounded  him.  He 
hemmed  thrice  with  great  vociferation,  snapped 
his  fingers,  tweaked  his  nose,  started  up  from 
his  bed,  and,  opening  the  casement,  took  a  sur- 
vey of  the  well-known  objects  that  appeared  on 
each  side  of  his  habitation.  Everything  seemed 
congruous  and  connected,  and  he  said  within 


himself,  "  Sure  this  is  the  most  distinct  dream 
that  ever  sleep  produced."  Then  he  had  recourse 
again  to  the  paper,  which  he  carefully  perused, 
without  finding  any  variation  from  his  first 
notion  of  the  contents. 

Hatchway,  seeing  all  his  extravagances  of 
action,  accompanied  with  a  wild  stare  of  distrac- 
tion, began  to  believe  that  his  head  was  at 
length  fairly  turned,  and  was  really  meditating 
means  for  securing  his  person,  when  Pickle,  in  a 
tone  of  surprise,  exclaimed,  "  Good  God  !  am  I 
oram  I  not  awake?"  "Why,  look  ye,  cousin 
Pickle,"  replied  the  lieutenant,  "that  is  a  ques- 
tion which  the  deep-sea  line  of  my  understand- 
ing is  not  long  enough  to  sound ;  but  howsom- 
ever,  thof  I  can't  trust  to  the  observation  I  have 
taken,  it  shall  go  hard  but  I  will  fall  upon  a  way 
to  guess  whereabouts  we  are."  So  saying,  he 
lifted  up  a  pitcher  full  of  cold  water  that  stood 
behind  the  outward  door,  and  discharged  it  in 
the  face  of  Peregrine  without  ceremony  or  hesi- 
tation. 

This  remedy  produced  the  desired  effect.  Un- 
palatable as  it  was,  the  young  gentleman  no 
sooner  recovered  his  breath,  which  was  en- 
dangered by  such  a  sudden  application,  than  he 
thanked  his  friend  Jack  for  the  seasonable  opera- 
tion he  had  performed.  Having  no  longer  any 
just  reason  to  doubt  the  reality  of  what  appeared 
so  convincingly  to  his  senses,  he  shifted  himself 
on  the  instant,  not  without  hurry  and  trepida- 
tion ;  and,  putting  on  his  morning  dress,  sallied 
forth  to  the  Bare,  in  order  to  deliberate  with  him- 
self on  the  important  intelligence  he  had  received. 

Hatchwray,  not  yet  fully  convinced  of  his 
sanity,  and  curious  to  know  the  purport  of  the 
letter  which  had  affected  him  in  such  an  extra- 
ordinary manner,  carefully  attended  his  foot- 
steps in  this  excursion,  in  hope  of  being  favoured 
with  his  confidence,  in  the  course  of  their  per- 
ambulation. Our  hero  no  sooner  appeared  at 
the  street  door  than  he  was  saluted  by  the  mes- 
senger, who  having  posted  himself  in  the  way 
for  that  purpose,  "  God  bless  your  noble  honour, 
Squire  Pickle,"  cried  he,  "  and  give  you  joy  of 
succeeding  to  your  father's  estate."  These  words 
had  scarce  proceeded  from  his  mouth,  when  the 
lieutenant,  hopping  eagerly  towards  the  country- 
man, squeezed  his  hand  with  great  affection,  and 
asked  if  the  old  gentleman  had  actually  taken 
his  departure.      "Ay,   Master  Hatchway,"  re- 

Elied  the  other,  "  in  such  a  woundy  haste  that 
e  forgot  to  make  a  will."  "Body  of  me  !" 
exclaimed  the  seaman  ;  "  these  are  the  best  tid- 
ings I  have  ever  heard  since  I  first  went  to  sea. 
Here,  my  lad,  take  my  purse,  and  stow  thyself 
choke  full  of  the  best  liquor  in  the  land."  So 
saying,  he  tipped  the  peasant  with  ten  pieces, 
and  immediately  the  whole  place  echoed  with 
the  sound  of  Tom's  instrument.  Peregrine,  re- 
pairing to  the  walk,  communicated  the  billet  to 
his  honest  friend,  who  at  his  desire  went  forth- 
with to  the  lodgings  of  Captain  Gauntlet,  and 
returned  in  less  than  half-an-hour  with  that 
gentleman,  who,  I  need  not  say,  was  heartily  re- 
joiced at  the  occasion. 


CHAPTER  CIV. 

Peregrine  holds  a  Consultation  with  his  Friends, 
in  consequence  of  which  he  bids  Adieu  to  the 
Fleet — He  arrives  at  his  Father's  house,  and 
asserts  his  right  of  Inheritance. 

Nor  did  our  hero  keep  the  misanthrope  in  ignor- 
ance of  this  happy  turn  of  fortune.     Pipes  was 
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despatched  to  the  senior,  with  a  message  request- 
ing his  immediate  presence  ;  and  he  accordingly 
appeared  in  obedience  to  the  summons,  grov  ling 
with  discontent  for  having  been  deprived  of 
several  hours  of  his  natural  rest.  His  mouth 
was  immediately  stopped  with  the  letter,  at 
which  he  smiled  horribly  a  ghastly  grin;  and, 
after  a  compliment  of  gratulation,  they  entered 
into  close  divan,  about  the  measures  to  be  taken 
in  consequence  of  this  event. 

There  was  no  room  for  much  debate.  It  was 
unanimously  agreed  that  Pickle  should  set  out 
■with  all  possible  despatch  for  the  garrison, 
to  which  Gauntlet  and  Hatchway  resolved  to 
attend  him.  Pipes  was  accordingly  ordered  to 
prepare  a  couple  of  post-chaises,  while  Godfrey 
went  to  procure  bail  for  his  friend,  and  provide 
them  with  money  for  the  expense  of  the  expedi- 
tion ;  but  not  before  he  was  desired  by  Peregrine 
to  conceal  this  piece  of  news  from  his  sister,  that 
our  youth  might  have  an  opportunity  to  surprise 
her  in  a  more  interesting  manner  after  he  should 
have  settled  his  affairs. 

All  these  previous  steps  being  taken,  in  less 
than  an  hour  our  hero  took  his  leave  of  the 
Fleet,  after  he  had  left  twenty  guineas  with  the 
warden  for  the  relief  of  the  poor  prisoners,  a 
great  number  of  whom  convoyed  him  to  the.  gate, 
pouring  forth  prayers  for  his  long  life  and  pro- 
sperity ;  and  he  took  the  road  to  the  garrison, 
in  the  most  elevated  transports  of  joy,  unallayed 
with  the  least  mixture  of  grief  at  the  death  of  a 
parent  whose  paternal  tenderness  he  had  never 
known.  His  breast  was  absolutely  a  stranger 
to  that  boasted  ^Topyi  or  instinct  of  aifection,  by 
which  the  charities  are  supposed  to  subsist. 

Of  all  the  journeys  he  had  ever  made,  this,  sure, 
was  the  most  delightful.  He  felt  all  the  ecstasy 
that  must  naturally  be  produced  in  a  young  man 
of  his  imagination,  from  such  a  sudden  transition 
in  point  of  circumstances  ;  he  found  himself  de- 
livered from  confinement  and  disgrace,  without 
heing  obliged  to  any  person  upon  earth  for  his 
deliverance  ;  he  had  it  now  in  his  power  to  retort 
the  contempt  of  the  world  in  a  manner  suited  to 
his  most  sanguine  wish  ;  he  was  reconciled  to  his 
friend,  and  enabled  to  gratify  his  love,  even  upon 
his  own  terms  ;  and  saw  himself  in  possession  of 
a  fortune  more  ample  than  his  first  inheritance, 
with  a  stock  of  experience  that  would  steer  him 
clear  of  all  those  quicksands  among  which  he  had 
been  formerly  wrecked. 

In  the  middle  of  their  journey,  while  they 
halted  at  an  inn  for  a  short  refreshment  and 
change  of  horses,  a  postillion  running  up  to  Pere- 
grine in  the  yard  fell  at  his  feet,  clasped  his 
knees  with  great  eagerness  and  agitation,  and 
presented  to  him  the  individual  face  of  his  old 
valet-de-chambre.  The  youth  perceiving  him  in 
such  an  abject  garb  and  attitude,  commanded 
him  to  rise  and  tell  the  cause  of  such  a  miserable 
reverse  in  his  fortune.  Upon  which  Hadgi  gave 
him  to  understand  that  he  had  been  ruined  by 
his  wife,  who,  having  robbed  him  of  all  his  cash 
and  valuable  effects,  had  eloped  from  his  house 
with  one  of  his  own  customers,  who  appeared  in 
the  character  of  a  French  count,  but  was  in 
reabty  no  other  than  an  Italian  fiddler  ;  that,  in 
consequence  of  this  retreat,  he,  the  husband,  was 
disabled  from  paying  a  considerable  sum  which 
he  had  set  apart  for  his  wine-merchant,  who,  be- 
ing disappointed  in  his  expectation,  took  out  an 
execution  against  his  effects  ;  and  the  rest  of  his 
creditors,  following  his  example,  hunted  him  out 
of  house  and  home.  So  that,  finding  his  person 
in  danger  at  London,  he  had  been  obliged  to 
escape  into  the  country,  skulking  about  from  one 


village  to  another,  till,  being  quite  destitute  of 
all  support,  he  had  undertaken  his  present  office, 
to  save  himself  from  starving. 

Peregrine  listened  with  compassion  to  his  la- 
mentable tale,  which  too  well  accounted  for  his 
not  appearing  in  the  Fleet,  with  offers  of  service 
to  his  master  in  distress ;  a  circumstance  that 
Pickle  had  all  along  imputed  to  his  avarice  and 
ingratitude.  He  assured  him  that,  as  he  had 
been  the  means  of  throwing  in  his  way  the  temp- 
tation to  which  he  fell  a  sacrifice,  he  would  charge 
himself  with  the  retrieval  of  his  affairs.  In  the 
meantime,  he  made  him  taste  of  his  bounty,  and 
desired  him  to  continue  in  his  present  employ- 
ment until  he  should  return  from  the  garrison, 
when  he  would  consider  his  situation,  and  do 
something  for  his  immediate  relief. 

Hadgi  attempted  to  kiss  his  shoe,  and  wept,  or 
affected  to  weep,  with  sensibility  at  this  gracious- 
reception  ;  he  even  made  a  merit  of  his  unwill- 
ingness to  exercise  his  new  occupation,  and 
earnestly  begged  that  he  might  be  allowed  to 
give  immediate  attendance  upon  his  dear  master, 
from  whom  he  could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  a 
second  parting.  His  entreaties  were  reinforced 
by  the  intercession  of  his  two  friends,  in  conse- 
quence of  which  the  Swiss  was  permitted  to 
follow  them  at  his  own  leisure,  while  they  set 
forwards  after  a  slight  repast,  and  reached  the 
place  of  their  destination  before  ten  o'clock  at 
night. 

Peregrine,  instead  of  alighting  at  the  garrison^ 
rode  straightway  to  his  father's  house ;  and  no 
person  appearing  to  receive  him,  not  even  a  ser- 
vant to  take  care  of  his  chaise,  he  dismounted 
without  assistance.  Being  followed  by  his  two 
friends,  he  advanced  into  the  hall,  where,  per- 
ceiving a  bell-rope,  he  made  immediate  applica- 
tion to  it  in  such  a  manner  as  brought  a  couple 
of  footmen  into  his  presence.  After  having  repri- 
manded them,  with  a  stern  look,  for  their  neglect 
in  point  of  attendance,  he  commanded  them  to 
show  him  into  an  apartment ;  and  as  they  seemed 
unwilling  to  yield  obedience  to  his  orders,  asked 
if  they  did  not  belong  to  the  family. 

One  of  them,  who  took  upon  himself  the  offico 
of  spokesman,  replied  with  a  sullen  air  that  they 
had  been  in  the  service  of  old  Mr.  Pickle,  and? 
now  that  he  was  dead,  thought  themselves  bound 
to  obey  nobody  but  their  lady,  and  her  son  Mr. 
Gamaliel.  This  declaration  had  scarce  proceeded 
from  his  mouth,  when  our  hero  gave  them  to 
understand  that,  since  they  were  not  disposed  to 
own  any  other  master,  they  must  change  their 
quarters  immediately.  He  ordered  them  to  de- 
camp without  further  preparation ;  and  as  they 
still  continued  restive,  they  were  kicked  out  of 
doors  by  the  captain  and  his  friend  Hatchway. 
Squire  Gam,  who  overheard  everything  that 
passed,  and  was  now  more  than  ever  inflamed 
with  that  rancour  which  he  had  sucked  with  his- 
mother's  milk,  flew  to  the  assistance  of  hi3  ad- 
herents, with  a  pistol  in  each  hand,  bellowing. 
Thieves  I  thieves  1  with  great  vociferation,  as  if 
he  had  mistaken  the  business  of  the  strangers, 
and  actually  believed  himself  in  danger  of  being 
robbed.  Under  this  pretence  he  discharged  a 
piece  at  his  brother,  who  luckily  escaped  the 
shot,  closed  with  him  in  a  moment,  and  wresting 
the  other  pistol  from  his  gripe,  turned  him  out 
into  the  court-yard,  to  the  consolation  of  his  two 
dependants. 

By  this  time  Pipes  and  the  two  postillions  had 
taken  possession  of  the  stables,  without  being 
opposed  by  the  coachman  and  his  deputy,  who 
quietly  submitted  to  the  authority  of  their  new- 
sovereign.    But  the  noise  of  the  pistol  had  alarmed' 
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Mrs.  Pickle,  who,  running  down-stairs,  with  the 
most  frantic  appearance,  attended  by  two  maids 
and  the  curate,  who  still  maintained  his  place  of 
chaplain  and  ghostly  director  in  the  family,  would 
have  assaulted  our  hero  with  her  nails,  had  not 
she  been  restrained  by  her  attendants.  Though 
"they  prevented  her  from  using  her  hands,  they 
could  not  hinder  her  from  exercising  her  tongue, 
which  she  wagged  against  him  with  all  the  viru- 
lence of  malice.  She  asked  if  he  was  come  to 
butcher  his  brother,  to  insult  his  father's  corpse, 
and  triumph  in  her  affliction.  She  bestowed 
upon  him  the  epithets  of  spendthrift,  jail-bird, 
and  unnatural  ruffian  ;  she  begged  pardon  of  God 
for  having  brought  such  a  monster  into  the  world, 
accused  him  of  having  brought  his  father's  grey 
hairs  with  sorrow  to  the  grave ;  and  affirmed 
that,  were  he  to  touch  the  body,  it  would  bleed 
at  his  approach. 

Without  pretending  to  refute  the  articles  of 
this  ridiculous  charge,  he  allowed  her  to  ring  out 
her  alarm  ;  and  then  calmly  replied  that  if  she 
did  not  quietly  retire  to  her  chamber,  and  behave 
as  became  a  person  in  her  present  situation,  he 
should  insist  upon  her  removing  to  another  lodg- 
ing without  delay ;  for  he  was  determined  to  be 
master  in  his  own  family.  The  lady,  who,  in  all 
probability,  expected  that  he  would  endeavour 
to  appease  her  with  all  the  tenderness  of  filial 
submission,  was  so  much  exasperated  at  his 
cavalier  behaviour,  that  her  constitution  could 
not  support  the  transports  of  her  spirits ;  and 
she  was  carried  off  by  her  women  in  a  fit,  while 
the  officious  clergyman  was  dismissed  after  his 
pupil,  with  all  the  circumstances  of  disgrace. 

Our  hero  having  thus  made  his  quarters  good, 
took  possession  of  the  best  apartment  in  the 
house,  and  sent  notice  of  his  arrival  to  Mr. 
Clover,  who,  with  his  wife,  visited  him  in  less 
than  an  hour,  and  was  not  a  little  surprised  to 
find  him  so  suddenly  settled  in  his  father's  house. 
The  meeting  of  Julia  and  her  brother  was  ex- 
tremely pathetic.  She  had  always  loved  him 
with  uncommon  tenderness,  and  looked  upon  him 
as  the  ornament  of  her  family  ;  but  she  had  heard 
of  his  extravagances  with  regret ;  and  though 
she  considered  the  stories  that  were  circulated  at 
his  expense  as  the  malicious  exaggerations  of  his 
mother  and  her  darling  son,  her  apprehension 
had  been  grievously  alarmed  by  an  account  of 
his  imprisonment  and  distress,  which  had  been 
accidentally  conveyed  to  that  country  by  a  gen- 
tleman from  London,  who  had  been  formerly  of 
his  acquaintance.  She  could  not,  therefore,  with- 
out the  most  tender  emotions  of  joy,  see  him,  as 
it  were,  restored  to  his  rightful  inheritance,  and 
re-established  in  that  station  of  life  which  she 
thought  he  could  fill  with  dignity  and  import- 
ance. 

After  their  mutual  expressions  of  affection,  she 
retired  to  her  mother's  chamber,  with  a  view  to 
make  a  second  offer  of  her  service  and  attend- 
ance, which  had  been  already  rejected  with  scorn 
6ince  her  father's  death ;  while  Peregrine  con- 
sulted his  brother-in-law  about  the  affairs  of  the 
family,  so  far  as  they  had  fallen  within  his  cog- 
nizance and  observation. 

Mr.  Clover  told  him  that,  though  he  was  never 
favoured  with  the  confidence  of  the  defunct,  he 
"knew  some  of  his  intimates  who  had  been  tam- 
pered with  by  Mrs.  Pickle,  and  even  engaged  to 
second  the  remonstrances  by  which  she  had  often 
endeavoured  to  persuade  her  husband  to  settle 
his  affairs  by  a  formal  will,  but  that  he  had  from 
time  to  time  evaded  their  importunities  with  sur- 
prising excuses  of  procrastination,  that  plainly 
I    appeared  to  be  the  result  of  invention  and  design,  | 


far  above  the  supposed  pitch  of  his  capacity ;  a 
circumstance  from  which  Mr.  Clover  concluded 
that  the  old  gentleman  imagined  his  life  would 
not  have  been  secure,  had  he  once  taken  such  a 
step  as  would  have  rendered  it  unnecessary  to 
the  independence  of  his  second  son.  He  more- 
over observed  that,  in  consequence  of  this  infor- 
mation, he  no  sooner  heard  of  Mr.  Pickle's  death, 
which  happened  at  the  club,  than  he  went  di- 
rectly with  a  lawyer  to  his  house,  before  any 
cabal  or  conspiracy  could  be  formed  against  the 
rightful  heir ;  and,  in  presence  of  witnesses  pro- 
vided for  the  purpose,  sealed  up  all  the  papers  of 
the  deceased,  after  the  widow  had,  in  the  first 
transports  of  her  sorrow  and  vexation,  fairly 
owned  that  her  husband  had  died  intestate. 

Peregrine  was  extremely  well  satisfied  with 
this  intelligence,  by  which  all  his  doubts  were 
dispelled ;  and  having  cheerfully  supped  with 
his  friends  on  a  cold  collation,  which  his  brother- 
in-law  had  brought  in  his  chariot,  they  retired  to 
rest  in  different  chambers,  after  Julia  had  met 
with  another  repulse  from  her  capricious  mother, 
whose  overflowing  rage  had  now  subsided  into 
the  former  channel  of  calm  inveteracy. 

Next  morning  the  house  was  supplied  with 
some  servants  from  the  garrison,  and  prepara- 
tions were  made  for  the  funeral  of  the  deceased. 
Gam  having  taken  lodgings  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, came  with  a  chaise  and  cart  to  demand  his 
mother,  together  with  his  own  clothes,  and  her 
personal  effects. 

Our  hero,  though  he  would  not  suffer  him  to 
enter  the  door,  allowed  his  proposal  to  be  com- 
municated to  the  widow,  who  eagerly  embraced 
the  opportunity  of  removing,  and  was,  with  her 
own  baggage  and  that  of  her  beloved  son,  con- 
veyed to  the  place  which  he  had  prepared  for 
her  reception.  Thither  she  was  followed  by  her 
woman,  who  was  desired  by  Peregrine  to  assure 
her  mistress  that,  until  a  regular  provision  could 
be  settled  upon  her,  she  might  command  him,  in 
point  of  money,  or  any  other  accommodation  in 
his  power. 


CHAPTER  CV. 

He  performs  the  last  Offices  to  Ms  Father,  and 
returns  to  London  upon,  a  very  interesting 
Design. 

Suits  of  mourning  being  provided  for  himself, 
his  friends  and  adherents,  and  every  other  pre- 
vious measure  taken  suitable  to  the  occasion,  his 
father  was  interred  in  a  private  manner  in  the 
parish  church  ;  and  his  papers  being  examined  in 
presence  of  many  persons  of  honour  and  inte- 
grity, invited  for  that  purpose,  no  will  was  found, 
or  any  other  deed,  in  favour  of  the  second  son, 
though  it  appeared  by  the  marriage  settleir*nt 
that  the  widow  was  entitled  to  a  jointure  of  dve 
hundred  pounds  a  year.  The  rest  of  his  papers 
consisted  of  East  India  bonds,  South  Sea  annui- 
ties, mortgages,  notes,  and  assignments,  to  the 
amount  of  fourscore  thousand  seven  hundred 
and  sixty  pounds,  exclusive  of  the  house,  plate, 
and  furniture,  horses,  equipage  and  cattle,  with 
the  garden  and  park  adjacent,  to  a  very  consider- 
able extent. 

Tins  was  a  sum  that  even  exceeded  his  expec- 
tation, and  could  not  fail  to  entertain  his  fancy 
with  the  most  agreeable  ideas.  He  found  him- 
self immediately  a  man  of  vast  consequence 
among  his  country  neighbours,  who  visited  him 
with  compliments  of  congratulation,  and  treated 
liim  with  such  respect  as  would  have  effectually 
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I  spoiled  any  young  man  of  his  disposition,  who 
had  not  the  same  advantages  of  experience  as  he 
had  already  purchased  at  a  very  extravagant 
price.  Thus  shielded  with  caution,  he  bore  his 
prosperity  with  surprising  temperance  ;  every- 
body was  charmed  with  his  affability  and  moder- 
ation. When  he  made  a  circuit  round  the  gentle- 
men of  the  district,  in  order  to  repay  the  courtesy 
■which  he  owed,  he  was  caressed  by  them  with 
uncommon  assiduity,  and  advised  to  offer  himself 
as  a  candidate  for  the  county  at  the  next  election, 
which  they  supposed  would  soon  happen,  because 
the  present  member  was  in  a  declining  state  of 
health.  Nor  did  his  person  and  address  escape 
unheeded  by  the  ladies,  many  of  whom  did  not 
scruple  to  spread  their  attractions  before  him, 
with  a  view  of  captivating  such  a  valuable  prize  ; 
nay,  such  an  impression  did  this  legacy  make 
upon  a  certain  peer,  who  resided  in  this  part  of 
the  country,  that  he  cultivated  Pickle's  acquaint- 
ance with  great  eagerness,  and,  without  circum- 
locution, offered  to  him  in  marriage  his  only 
daughter,  with  a  very  considerable  fortune. 

Our  hero  expressed  himself  upon  this  occasion 
as  became  a  man  of  honour,  sensibility,  and 
politeness,  and  frankly  gave  his  lordship  to 
understand  that  his  heart  was  already  engaged. 
He  was  pleased  with  the  opportunity  of  making 
such  a  sacrifice  to  his  passion  for  Emilia,  which 
by  this  time  inflamed  his  thoughts  to  such  a  de- 
gree of  impatience,  that  he  resolved  to  depart  for 
London  with  all  possible  speed,  and  for  that  pur- 
pose industriously  employed  almost  every  hour 
of  his  time  in  regulating  his  domestic  affairs.  He 
paid  off  all  his  father's  servants,  and  hired  others, 
at  the  recommendation  of  his  sister,  who  pro- 
mised to  superintend  his  household  in  his  absence. 
He  advanced  the  first  half-yearly  payment  of  his 
mother's  jointure  ;  and  as  for  his  brother  Gam, 
he  gave  him  divers  opportunities  of  acknowledg- 
ing his  faults,  so  that  he  might  have  answered  to 
his  own  conscience  for  taking  any  step  in  his 
favour ;  but  that  young  gentleman  was  not  yet 
sufficiently  humbled  by  misfortune,  and  not  only 
forbore  to  make  any  overtures  of  peace,  but  also 
took  all  occasions  to  slander  the  conduct  and 
revile  the  person  of  our  hero,  being  in  this 
practice  comforted  and  abetted  by  his  righteous 
mamma. 

Everything  being  thus  settled  for  the  present, 
the  triumvirate  set  out  on  their  return  to  town 
in  the  same  manner  with  that  in  which  they  had 
arrived  in  the  country,  except  in  this  small 
variation,  that  Hatchway's  chaise-companion  was 
now  the  valet-de-chambre  refitted,  instead  of 
Pipes,  who,  with  another  lacquey,  attended  them 
on  horseback.  When  they  had  performed  two- 
thirds  of  their  way  to  London,  they  chanced  to 
overtake  a  country  squire,  on  his  return  from  a 
visit  to  one  of  his  neighbours,  who  had  enter- 
tained him  with  such  hospitality,  that,  as  the 
lieutenant  observed,  he  rolled  himself  almost 
gunwale  to  every  motion  of  liis  horse,  which  was 
a  fine  hunter  ;  and  when  the  chaises  passed  him 
at  full  speed,  he  set  up  the  sportrnan's  halloo,  in 
a  voice  that  sounded  like  a  French  horn,  clapping 
spurs  to  Sorrel  at  the  same  time,  in  order  to  keep 
up  with  the  pace  of  the  machine. 

Peregrine,  who  was  animated  with  an  un- 
common flow  of  spirits,  ordered  his  postillion  to 
proceed  more  softly,  and  entered  into  conversa- 
tion with  the  stranger  touching  the  make  and 
mettle  of  his  horse,  upon  wluch  he  descanted 
with  so  much  learning  that  the  squire  was 
astonished  at  his  knowledge.  When  they  ap- 
proached his  habitation,  he  invited  the  young 
gentleman  and  his  company  to  halt,  and  drink  a 


bottle  of  his  ale,  and  was  so  pressing  in  his  solici- 
tation that  they  complied  with  his  "request. 

He  accordingly  conducted  them  through  a 
spacious  avenue,  that  extended  as  far  as  the 
highway,  to  the  gate  of  a  large  chateau,  of  a  most 
noble  and  venerable  appearance,  which  induced 
them  to  alight  and  view  the  apartments,  contrary 
to  their  first  intention  of  drinking  a  glass  of  his 
October  at  the  door. 

The  rooms  were  every  way  suitable  to  the  mag- 
nificence of  the  outside,  and  our  hero  imagined 
they  had  made  a  tour  through  the  whole  sweep, 
when  the  landlord  gave  him  to  understand  that 
they  had  not  yet  seen  the  best  apartment  of  the 
house,  and  immediately  led  them  into  a  spacious 
dining-room,  which  Peregrine  did  not  enter  with- 
out giving  manifest  signs  of  uncommon  astonish- 
ment. The  pannels  all  round  were  covered  with 
portraits  at  full  length,  by  Vandyke  ;  and  not 
one  of  them  appeared  without  a  ridiculous  tie- 
periwig,  in  the  style  of  those  that  usually  hang 
over  the  shops  of  twopenny  barbers.  The  straight 
boots  in  which  the  figures  had  been  originally 
painted,  and  the  other  circumstances  of  attitude 
and  drapery,  so  inconsistent  with  this  monstrous 
furniture  of  the  head,  exhibited  such  a  ludicrous 
appearance  thr.t  Pickle's  wonder,  in  a  little  time, 
gave  way  to  his  mirth,  and  he  was  seized  with 
a  violent  fit  of  laughter,  which  had  well-nigh 
deprived  him  of  his  breath. 

The  squire,  half  pleased  and  half  offended  at 
this  expression  of  ridicule,  "  I  know,"  said  he, 
"  what  makes  you  laugh  so  wofully.  You  think 
it  strange  to  zee  my  vorefathers  booted  and 
spurred,  with  huge  three-tailed  periwigs  on  their 
pates.  The  truth  of  the  matter  is  this.  I  could 
not  abide  to  zee  the  pictures  of  my  vamily  with  a 
parcel  of  loose  hair  hanging  about  their  eyes, 
like  zo  many  colts ;  and  zo  I  employed  a  painter 
vellow  from  Lundon  to  clap  decent  periwigs  upon 
their  skulls,  at  the  rate  of  vive  shillings  a  head, 
and  offered  him  three  shillings  a  piece  to  furnish 
each  with  a  handsome  pair  of  shoes  and  stockings. 
But  the  rascal,  thinking  I  must  have  'em  done  at 
any  price  after  their  heads  were  covered,  haggled 
with  me  for  vour  shillings  a  picture ;  ana  zo, 
rather  than  be  imposed  upon,  I  turned  him  off, 
and  shall  let  'em  stand  as  they  are  till  zomemore 
reasonable  brother  of  the  brush  comes  round  the 
country." 

Pickle  commended  his  resolution,  though  in 
his  heart  he  blessed  himself  from  such  a  barbarous 
Goth  ;  and,  after  they  had  despatched  two  01 
three  bottles  of  his  beer,  they  proceeded  on  theii 
journey,  and  arrived  in  town  about  eleven  at 
night. 


CHAPTER  THE  LAST. 

He  enjoys  an  interview  with  Emilia,  and  makes 
himself  ample  amends  for  all  the  Mortifica- 
tions of  his  Life. 

Godfrey,  who  had  taken  leave  of  his  sister,  on 
pretence  of  making  a  short  excursion  with  Pere- 
grine, whose  health  required  the  enjoyment  of 
fresh  air  after  his  long  confinement,  sent  a  mes- 
sage to  her,  that  same  night,  announcing  his 
arrival,  and  giving  her  notice  that  he  would 
breakfast  with  her  next  morning  ;  when  he  and 
our  hero,  who  had  dressed  himself  for  the  pur- 
pose, taking  a  hackney  coach,  repaired  to  her 
lodging,  and  were  introduced  into  a  parlour 
adjoining  to  that  in  which  the  tea-table  was  set. 
Here  they  had  not  waited  many  minutes  when 
they  heard  the  sound  of  feet  coming  down-stairs, 
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upon  which  our  hero's  heart  began  to  beat  the 
alarm.  He  concealed  himself  behind  the  screen, 
by  the  direction  of  his  friend,  whose  ears  being 
saluted  with  Sophy's  voice  from  the  next  room, 
he  flew  into  it  with  great  ardour,  and  enjoyed 
upon  her  lips  the  sweet  transports  of  a  meeting 
so  unexpected ;  for  he  had  left  her  in  her  father's 
house  at  Windsor. 

Amidst  these  emotions,  he  had  almost  forgot 
the  situation  of  Peregrine  ;  when  Emilia,  assum- 
ing her  enchanting  air  :  "  Is  not  this,"  said  she, 
"a  most  provoking  scene  to  a  young  woman, 
like  me,  who  am  doomed  to  wear  the  willow,  by 
the  strange  caprice  of  my  lover  ?  Upon  my  word, 
brother,  you  have  done  me  infinite  prejudice,  in 
promoting  this  jaunt  with  my  obstinate  corre- 
spondent, who,  I  suppose,  is  so  ravished  with  this 
transient  glimpse  of  liberty,  that  he  will  never  be 
persuaded  to  incur  unnecessary  confinement  for 
the  future."  "My  dear  sister,"  replied  the 
captain  tauntingly,  "your  own  pride  set  him  the 
example,  so  you  must  e'en  stand  to  the  conse- 
quence of  his  imitation."  "  Tis  a  hard  case, 
however,"  answered  the  fair  offender,  "that  I 
should  suffer  all  my  life  by  one  venial  trespass. 
Heigh  ho  !  who  would  imagine  that  a  sprightly 
girl,  such  as  I,  with  ten  thousand  pounds,  should 
go  a  begging  ?  I  have  a  good  mind  to  marry  the 
next  person  that  asks  me  the  question,  in  order 
to  be  revenged  upon  this  unyielding  humorist. 
Did  the  dear  fellow  discover  no  inclination  to  see 
me,  in  all  the  term  of  his  releasement  ?  Well,  if 
ever  I  can  catch  the  fugitive  again,  he  shall  sing 
in  his  cage  for  life." 

It  is  impossible  to  convey  to  the  reader  a  just 
idea  of  Peregrine's  transports  while  he  over- 
heard this  declaration  ;  which  was  no  sooner 
pronounced,  than,  unable  to  resist  the  impetuo- 
sity of  his  passion,  he  sprung  from  his  lurking- 
place,  exclaiming,  "Here,  I  surrender;"  and 
rushing  into  her  presence,  was  so  dazzled  with 
her  beauty,  that  his  speech  failed.  He  was 
fixed  like  a  statue  to  the  floor ;  and  all  his 
faculties  were  absorbed  in  admiration.  Indeed, 
she  was  now  in  the  full  bloom  of  her  charms,  and 
it  was  nearly  impossible  to  look  upon  her  without 
emotion.  What  then  must  have  been  the  ecstasy 
of  our  youth,  whose  passion  was  whetted  with  all 
the  incitements  which  could  stimulate  the  human 
heart !  The  ladies  screamed  with  surprise  at  his 
appearance,  and  Emilia  underwent  such  agita- 
tion as  flushed  every  charm  with  irresistible 
energy  ;  her  cheeks  glowed  with  a  most  delicate 
suffusion,  and  her  bosom  heaved  with  such  be- 
witching undulation,  that  the  cambric  could  not 
conceal  or  contain  the  snowy  hemispheres  that 
rose  like  a  vision  of  paradise  to  his  view. 

While  he  was  almost  fainting  with  unutterable 
delight,  she  seemed  to  sink  under  the  tumults  of 
tenderness  and  confusion  ;  when  our  hero,  per- 
ceiving her  condition,  obeyed  the  impulse  of  his 
love,  and  circled  the  charmer  in  his  arms,  with- 
out suffering  the  least  frown  or  symptom  of  dis- 
pleasure. Not  all  the  pleasures  of  his  life  had 
amounted  to  the  ineffable  joy  of  this  embrace,  in 
which  he  continued  for  some  minutes  totally 
entranced.  He  fastened  upon  her  pouting  lips 
with  all  the  eagerness  of  rapture  ;  and  while  his 
brain  seemed  to  whirl  round  with  transport, 
exclaimed,  in  a  delirium  of  bliss,  "  Heaven  and 
earth  !  this  is  too  much  to  bear." 

His  imagination  was  accordingly  relieved,  and 
his  attention  in  some  measure  divided,  by  the 
interposition  of  Sophy,  who  kindly  chid  him  for 
his  having  overlooked  his  old  friends.  Thus 
accosted,  he  quitted  his  delicious  armful,  and, 
ealuting  Mrs.  Gauntlet,  asked   pardon  for  his 


neglect ;  observing  that  such  rudeness  was  ex- 
cusable, considering  the  long  and  unhappy  exila 
which  he  had  suffered  from  the  jewel  of  his  soul. 
Then  tumingto  Emilia, "  I  am  come,  Madam, "said 
he,  "  to  claim  the  performance  of  your  promise, 
which  I  can  produce  under  your  own  fair  hand. 
You  may  therefore  lay  aside  all  superfluous 
ceremony  and  shyness,  and  crown  my  happiness 
without  farther  delay ;  for,  upon  my  soul  !  my 
thoughts  are  wound  up  to  the  last  pitch  of  ex- 
pectation, and  I  shall  certainly  run  distracted 
if  I  am  doomed  to  any  term  of  probation." 

His  mistress  having  by  this  time  recollected 
herself,  replied,  with  a  most  exhilarating  smile, 
"  I  ought  to  punish  you  for  your  obstinacy  with 
the  mortification  of  a  twelvemonth's  trial ;  but 
it  is  dangerous  to  tamper  with  an  admirer  of  your 
disposition,  and  therefore  I  think  I  must  make 
sure  of  you  while  it  is  in  my  power."  "  You  are 
willing  then  to  take  me  for  better  for  worse,  in 
presence  of  Heaven  and  these  witnesses?"  cried 
Peregrine  kneeling,  and  applying  her  hand  to  his 
lips.  At  this  interrogation  her  features  softened 
into  an  amazing  expression  of  condescending 
love ;  and,  while  she  darted  a  side-glance  that 
thrilled  to  his  marrow,  and  heaved  a  sigh  more 
soft  than  ZephyT's  balmy  wing,  her  answer  was, 
"  Why— ay — and  Heaven  grant  me  patience  to 
bear  the  humours  of  such  a  yoke-fellow."  "  And 
may  the  same  powers,"  replied  the  youth,  "  grant 
me  life  and  opportunity  to  manifest  the  immen- 
sity of  my  love.  Meanwhile,  I  have  eighty  thou- 
sand pounds,  which  shall  be  laid  immediately  in 
your  lap." 

So  saying,  he  sealed  the  contract  upon  her  lips, 
and  explained  the  mystery  of  his  last  words, 
which  had  begun  to  operate  upon  the  wonder  of 
the  two  sisters.  Sophy  was  agreeebly  surprised 
with  the  account  of  his  good  fortune  ;  nor  was 
it  in  all  probability  unacceptable  to  the  lovely 
Emilia  ;  though,  from  this  information,  she  took 
an  opportunity  to  upbraid  her  admirer  with  the 
inflexibility  of  his  pride,  which,  she  scrupled  not 
to  say,  would  have  baffled  all  the  suggestions  of 
his  passion,  had  it  not  been  gratified  by  this  pro- 
vidential event. 

Matters  being  thus  happily  matured,  the  lover 
begged  that  immediate  recourse  might  be  had 
to  the  church,  and  his  happiness  ascertained 
before  night.  But  the  bride  objected  with  great 
vehemence  to  such  precipitation,  being  desirous 
of  her  mother's  presence  at  the  ceremony ;  and 
she  was  seconded  in  her  opinion  by  her  brother's 
wife.  Peregrine,  maddening  with  desire,  as- 
saulted her  with  the  most  earnest  entreaties, 
representing,  that  as  her  mother's  consent  was 
already  obtained,  there  was  surely  no  necessity 
for  delay,  that  must  infallibly  make  a  dangerous 
impression  \;pon  his  brain  and  constitution.  He 
fell  at  her  feet,  in  all  the  agony  of  impatience  ; 
swore  that  his  life  and  intellects  would  actually 
be  in  jeopardy  by  her  refusal ;  and,  when  she 
attempted  to  argue  him  out  of  his  demand,  began 
to  rage  with  such  extravagance  that  Sophy  was 
frightened  into  conviction  ;  and  Godfrey  enforc- 
ing the  remonstrances  of  his  friend,  the  amiable 
Emilia  was  teased  into  compliance. 

After  breakfast  the  bridegroom  and  his  com- 
panion set  out  for  the  Commons  for  a  license, 
having  first  agreed  upon  the  house  at  which  the 
ceremony  should  be  performed,  in  the  lodgings  of 
the  bride  ;  and  the  permission  being  obtained, 
they  found  means  to  engage  a  clergyman,  who 
undertook  to  attend  them  at  their  own  time  and 
place.  Then  a  ring  was  purchased  for  the  occa- 
sion, and  they  went  in  search  of  the  lieutenant, 
with  whom  they  dined  at  a  tavern,  and  not  only 
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made  him  acquainted  with  the  steps  they  had  taken, 
but  desired  that  he  would  stand  godfather  to  the 
bride  :  an  employment  which  Jack  accepted  with 
demonstrations  of  particular  satisfaction ;  till 
chancing  to  look  into  the  street,  and  seeing  Cad- 
-wallader  approach  the  door,  in  consequence  of  a 
message  they  had  sent  to  him  by  Pipes,  he  de- 
clined the  office  in  favour  of  the  senior,  who  was 
accordingly  ordained  for  that  purpose,  on  the 
supposition  that  such  a  mark  of  regard  might 
facilitate  his  concurrence  with  a  match,  which 
otherwise  he  would  certainly  oppose,  as  he  was  a 
professed  enemy  to  wedlock,  and  as  yet  ignorant 
of  Peregrine's  intention. 

After  having  congratulated  Pickle  upon  his 
succession,  and  shook  his  two  friends  by  the 
hand,  the  misanthrope  asked  whose  mare  was 
dead,  that  he  was  summoned  in  such  a  plaguy 
hurry  from  his  dinner,  which  he  had  been  fain  to 
gobble  up  like  a  cannibal  ?  Our  hero  gave  him 
to  understand  that  they  had  made  an  appoint- 
ment to  drink  tea  with  two  agreeable  ladies,  and 
were  unwilling  that  he  should  lose  the  oppor- 
tunity of  enjoying  an  entertainment  which  he 
loved  so  much.  Crabtree,  shrivelling  up  his 
face  like  an  autumn  leaf  at  this  intimation, 
cursed  his  complaisance,  and  swore  they  should 
keep  their  assignation  without  him  ;  for  he  and 
lechery  had  shook  hands  many  years  ago. 

The  bridegroom,  however,  likening  him  unto 
an  old  coachman,  who  still  delights  in  the  smack 
of  the  whip,  and  dropping  some  flattering  hints 
of  his  manhood  even  at  these  years,  he  was 
gradually  prevailed  upon  to  accompany  them  to 
the  place  of  rendezvous  ;  where,  being  ushered 
into  a  dining-room,  they  had  not  waited  three 
minutes,  when  they  were  joined  by  the  parson, 
who  had  observed  the  hour  with  great  punctu- 
ality. 

This  gentleman  no  sooner  entered  the  room, 
than  Cadwallader,  in  a  whisper  to  Gauntlet, 
asked  if  that  was  not  the  cock-bawd ;  and,  before 
the  captain  could  make  any  reply,  "  What  an 
unconscionable  whoremaster  the  rogue  is  !"  said 
he,  "  scarce  discharged  from  confinement,  and 
sweetened  with  a  little  fresh  air,  when  he  wenches 
with  a  pimp  in  canonicals  in  his  pay." — The 
door  again  opened,  and  Emilia  broke  in  upon 
them,  with  such  dignity  of  mien,  and  divinity  of 
aspect,  as  inspired  every  spectator  with  astonish- 
ment and  admiration.  The  lieutenant,  who  had 
not  seen  her  since  her  charms  were  ripened  into 
such  perfection,  expressed  his  wonder  and  appro- 
bation in  an  exclamation  of  "  Add's  zooks ! 
what  a  glorious  galley!"  and  the  misanthrope's 
visage  was  instantly  metamorphosed  into  the 
face  of  a  mountain  goat.  He  licked  his  lips  in- 
stinctively, snuffed  the  air,  and  squinted  with  a 
most  horrible  obliquity  of  vision. 

The  bride  and  her  sister  being  seated,  and 
Hatchway  having  renewed  his  acquaintance  with 
the  former,  who  recognised  him  with  particular 
civility,  Peregrine  withdrew  into  another  apart- 
ment with  his  friend  Crabtree,  to  whom  he  im- 
parted the  design  of  this  meeting ;  which  the 
latter  no  sooner  understood  than  he  attempted 
to  retreat,  without  making  any  other  reply  than 
that  of  "  Pshaw !  rot  your  matrimony !  can't  you 
put  your  neck  in  the  noose  without  my  being  a 
witness  of  your  folly?" 

The  young  gentleman,  in  order  to  vanquish 
this  aversion,  stepped  to  the  door  of  the  next 
room,  and  begged  the  favour  of  speaking  with 
Emilia,  to  whom  he  introduced  the  testy  old 
bachelor,  as  one  of  his  particular  friends,  who 
desired  to  have  the  honour  of  giving  her  away. 
The  bewitching  smile  with  which  she  received 


his  salute,  and  granted  his  request,  at  once  over- 
came the  disapprobation  of  the  misanthrope, 
who,  with  a  relaxation  in  his  countenance,  which 
had  never  been  perceived  before  that  instant, 
thanked  her  in  the  most  polite  terms  for  such  an 
agreeable  mark  of  distinction.  He  accordingly 
led  her  into  the  dining-room,  where  the  cere- 
mony was  performed  without  delay  ;  aud,  after 
the  husband  had  asserted  his  prerogative  on  her 
lips,  the  whole  company  saluted  her  by  the  name 
of  Mrs.  Pickle. 

I  shall  leave  the  sensible  reader  to  judge  what 
passed  at  this  juncture  within  the  bosoms  of  the 
new  married  couple  :  Peregrine's  heart  was  fired 
with  inexpressible  ardour  and  impatience  ;  while 
the  transports  of  the  bride  were  mingled  with  a 
dash  of  diffidence  and  apprehension.  Gauntlet 
saw  it  would  be  too  much  for  both  to  bear  their 
present  tantalizing  situation  till  night,  without 
some  amusement  to  diverge  their  thoughts  ;  and 
therefore  proposed  to  pass  part  of  the  evening  at 
the  public  entertainments  in  Marybone  Gardens, 
which  were  at  that  time  frequented  by  the  best 
company  in  town.  The  scheme  was  relished  by 
the  discreet  Sophy,  who  saw  the  meaning  of  the 
proposal,  and  the  bride  submitted  to  the  per- 
suasion of  her  sister ;  so  that,  after  tea,  two 
coaches  were  called,  and  Peregrine  was  forcibly 
separated  from  his  charmer  during  the  convey- 
ance. 

The  new-married  couple  and  their  company 
having  made  shift  to  spend  the  evening,  and 
supped  on  a  slight  collation  in  one  of  the  boxes, 
Peregrine's  patience  was  almost  quite  exhausted ; 
and,  taking  Godfrey  aside,  he  imparted  his  inten- 
tion to  withdraw  in  private  from  the  sea-wit  of 
his  friend  Hatchway,  who  would  otherwise  re- 
tard his  bliss  with  unseasonable  impediments, 
which,  at  present,  he  could  not  possibly  bear. 
Gauntlet,  who  sympathized  with  his  impatience, 
undertook  to  intoxicate  the  lieutenant  with 
bumpers  to  the  joy  of  the  bride,  and,  in  the 
meantime,  desired  Sophy  to  retire  with  his  sister, 
under  the  auspices  of  Cadwallader,  who  promised 
to  squire  them  home. 

The  ladies  were  accordingly  conducted  to  the 
coach,  and  Jack  proposed  to  the  captain  that, 
for  the  sake  of  the  joke,  the  bridegroom  should 
be  plied  with  liquor,  in  such  a  manner  as  would 
effectually  disable  him  from  enjoying  the  fruits  of 
his  good  fortune  for  one  night  at  least.  Gauntlet 
seemed  to  relish  the  scheme,  and  they  prevailed 
upon  Pickle  to  accompany  them  to  a  certain 
tavern,  on  pretence  of  drinking  a  farewell  glass 
to  a  single  life ;  there  the  bottle  was  circulated, 
till  Hatchway's  brain  began  to  suffer  innovation. 
As  he  had  secured  our  hero's  hat  and  sword,  he 
felt  no  apprehension  of  an  elopement,  which, 
however,  was  effected  ;  and  the  youth  hastened 
on  the  wings  of  love  to  the  arms  of  his  enchant- 
ing bride.  He  found  Crabtree  in  a  parlour 
waiting  for  his  return,  and  disposed  to  entertain 
him  with  a  lecture  upon  temperance ;  to  which 
he  paid  very  little  attention,  but  ringing  for 
Emilia's  maid,  desired  to  know  if  her  mistress 
was  abed.  Being  answered  in  the  affirmative, 
he  sent  her  up-stairs  to  announce  his  arrival, 
undressed  himself  to  a  loose  gown  and  slippers, 
and  wishing  the  misanthrope  good  night,  after 
having  desired  to  see  him  next  day,  followed  in 
person  to  the  delicious  scene,  where  he  found 
her  elegantly  dished  out,  the  fairest  daughter  of 
chastity  and  love. 

When  he  approached  she  was  overwhelmed 
with  confusion,  and  hid  her  lovely  face  from  his 
transporting  view.  Mrs.  Gauntlet,  seeing  his 
eyes  kindled  at  the  occasion,  kissed  her  charm 
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ing  sister,  who,  throwing  her  snowy  arms  about 
her  neck,  would  have  detained  her  in  the  room, 
had  not  Peregrine  gently  disengaged  her  con- 
fidant from  her  embrace,  and  conducted  her 
trembling  to  the  door  ;  which  having  bolted  and 
barricadoed,  he  profited  by  his  good  fortune,  and 
his  felicity  was  perfect. 

Next  day  he  rose  about  noon,  and  found  his 
three  friends  assembled,  when  he  learned  that 
Jack  had  fallen  in  his  own  snare,  and  been 
obliged  to  lie  in  the  same  tavern  where  he  fell ; 
a  circumstance  of  which  he  was  so  much  ashamed, 
that  Peregrine  and  his  wife  escaped  many  jokes, 
which  he  would  have  certainly  cracked,  had  he 
not  lain  under  the  imputation  of  this  disgrace. 
In  half  an  hour  after  he  came  down,  Mrs.  Pickle 
appeared  with  Sophy,  blushing  like  Aurora  or 
the  Goddess  of  Health,  and  sending  forth  emana- 
tions of  beauty  unparalleled.  She  was  compli- 
mented upon  her  change  of  situation  by  all 
present,  and  by  none  more  warmly  than  by  old 
Crabtree,  who  declared  himself  so  well  satis- 
fied with  his  friend's  fortune,  as  to  be  almost 
reconciled  to  that  institution  against  which 
he  had  declaimed  during  the  best  part  of  his 
life. 

An  express  was  immediately  despatched  to  Mrs. 
Gauntlet,  with  an  account  of  her  daughter's  mar- 
riage ;  a  town-house  was  hired,  and  a  handsome 
equipage  set  up,  in  which  the  new-married  pair 
appeared  at  all  public  places,  to  the  astonish- 
ment of  our  adventurer's  fair-weather  friends, 
and  the  admiration  of  all  the  world ;    for,  in 

Eoint  of  figure,  such  another  couple  was  not  to 
e  fo;ind  in  the  whole  united  kingdom.  Envy 
despaired,  and  detraction  was  struck  dumb,  when 
our* hero's  new  accession  of  fortune  was  consigned 


to  the  celebration  of  public  fame  ;  Emilia  at- 
tracted the  notice  of  all  observers,  from  the  pert 
Templar  to  the  sovereign  himself,  who  was- 
pleased  to  bestow  encomiums  upon  the  excel- 
lence of  her  beauty.  Many  persons  of  conse- 
quence, who  had  dropped  the  acquaintance  of 
Peregrine  in  the  beginning  of  his  decline,  now 
made  open  efforts  to  cultivate  his  friendship 
anew  ;  but  he  discouraged  all  these  advances  with 
the  most  mortifying  disdain  ;  and  one  day,  when 
the  nobleman  whom  he  had  formerly  obliged 
came  up  to  him  in  the  drawing-room,  with  the 
salutation  of  "Your  servant,  Mr.  Pickle,"  he- 
eyedhim  with  a  look  of  ineffable  contempt,  say- 
ing, "  I  suppose  your  lordship  is  mistaken  in  your 
man,"  and  turned  his  head  another  way,  in  pre- 
sence of  the  whole  court. 

When  he  had  made  a  circuit  round  all  the 
places  frequented  by  the  beau  monde,  to  the- 
utter  confusion  of  those  against  whom  his  resent- 
ment was  kindled,  paid  off  his  debts,  and  settled 
his  money  matters  in  town,  Hatchway  was  dis- 
missed to  the  country,  in  order  to  prepare  for 
the  reception  of  his  fair  Emilia.  In  a  few  days 
after  his  departure,  the  whole  company  (Cadwal- 
lader  himself  included)  set  out  for  his  father's 
house,  and  in  their  way  took  up  Mrs.  Gaunt- 
let, the  mother,  who  was  sincerely  rejoiced  tc- 
see  our  hero  in  the  capacity  of  her  son-in-law. 
From  her  habitation  they  proceeded  homewards 
at  an  easy  pace,  and,  amidst  the  acclamations  of 
the  whole  parish,  entered  their  own  house,  where 
Emilia  was  received  in  the  most  tender  manner 
by  Mr.  Clover's  wife,  who  had  provided  every- 
thing for  her  ease  and  accommodation,  and,  next 
day,  surrendered  unto  her  the  management  of 
her  own  household  affairs. 
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To  Mr.  Henry  Davis,  Bookseller  in  London. 

Respected  Sir, — I  have  received  your  esteemed 
favour  of  the  thirteenth  ultimo,  whereby  it  ap- 
peareth  that  you  have  perused  those  same  letters, 
the  which  were  delivered  unto  yoxi  by  my  friend 
the  Reverend  Mr.  Hugo  Bhen  ;  and  I  am  pleased 
to  find  you  think  they  may  be  printed  with  a 
good  prospect  of  success  ;  inasmuch  as  the  objec- 
tions you  mention,  I  humbly  conceive,  are  such 
as  may  be  redargued,  if  not  entirely  removed. — 
And,  first,  in  the  first  place,  as  touching  what 
prosecutions  may  arise  from  printing  the  private 
correspondence  of  persons  still  living,  give  me 
leave,  with  all  due  submission,  to  observe  that 
the  letters  in  question  were  not  written  and  sent 
under  the  seal  of  secrecy ;  that  they  have  no 
tendency  to  the  mala  fama  or  prejudice  of  any 
person  whatsoever ;  but  rather  to  the  informa- 
tion and  edification  of  mankind.  So  that  it 
becometh  a  sort  of  duty  to  promulgate  them 
in  usum  publicum.  Besides,  I  have  consulted 
Mr.  Davy  Higgins,  an  eminent  attorney  of  this 
place,  who,  after  due  inspection  and  considera- 
tion, declareth,  that  he  doth  not  think  the  said 
letters  contain  any  matter  which  will  be  held 
actionable  in  the  eye  of  the  law.  Finally,  if  you 
and  I  should  come  to  a  right  understanding,  I  do 
declare  in  verbo  sacerdotis,  that,  in  case  of  any 
such  prosecution,  I  will  take  the  whole  upon  my 
own  shoulders,  even  quoad  fine  andimprisonment, 
though  I  must  confess  I  should  not  care  to  under- 
go flagellation.  Tarn  ad  turpitudinem,  quam  ad 
amaritudinem  paina  spectans. — Secondly,  con- 
cerning the  personal  resentment  of  Mr.  Justice 
Lismahago,  I  may  say  non  flocci  facio — I  would 
not  willingly  vilipend  any  Christian,  if  perad- 
venture  he  deserveth  that  epithet.  Albeit  I  am 
much  surprised  that  more  care  is  not  taken  to 
exclude  from  the  commission  all  such  vagrant 
foreigners  as  may  be  justly  suspected  of  disaffec- 
tion to  our  happy  constitution  in  Church  and 
State. — God  forbid  that  I  should  be  so  unchari- 
table, as  to  affirm  positively  that  the  said  Lisma- 
hago is  no  better  than  a  Jesuit  in  disguise  ;  but 
this  I  will  assert  and  maintain  totis  viribus,  that 
from  the  day  he  qualified,  he  has  never  been  once 
seen  intra  templi  parities,  that  is  to  say,  within 
the  parish  church. 

Thirdly,  with  respect  to  what  passed  at  Mr. 
Kendal's  table,  when  the  said  Lismahago  was  so 
brutal  in  his  reprehensions,  I  must  inform  you, 


my  good  sir,  that  I  was  obliged  to  retire,  not  by 
fear  arising  from  his  minatory  reproaches,  which, 
as  I  said  above,  I  value  not  a  rush  ;  but  from  the 
sudden  effect  produced  by  a  barbel's  roe,  which 
I  had  eaten  at  dinner,  not  knowing  that  the  said 
roe  is  at  certain  seasons  violently  cathartic,  as 
Galen  observe th  in  his  chapter  nepl  l\6v$. 

Fourthly,  and  lastly,  with  reference  to  the 
manner  in  which  I  got  possession  of  the  letters, 
it  is  a  circumstance  which  concerns  my  own  con- 
science only.  Sufficeth  it  to  say,  I  have  fully 
satisfied  the  parties  in  whose  custody  they  were  ; 
and,  by  this  time,  I  hope  I  have  also  satisfied 
you  in  such  ways,  that  the  last  hand  may  be  put 
to  our  agreement,  and  the  work  proceed  with  all 
convenient  expedition.  In  which  hope  I  rest, 
respected  sir,  your  very  humble  servant, 

Jonathan  Dustwich. 

Abergavenny,  Aug.  4. 

P.S. — I  propose,  Deo  volenti,  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  yon  in  the  gTer1  cuy  towards 
All-hallow-tide,  when  I  shall  be  glad  to  treat 
with  you  concerning  a  parcel  of  MS.  sermons  of 
a  certain  clergyman  deceased  ;  a  cake  of  the 
right  leaven  for  the  present  taste  of  the  public. 
Verbum  sapienti,  etc.  J.  D. 


To  the  Reverend  Mr.  Jonathan  Dustwich, 

at 

Sir, — I  received  yours  in  course  of  post,  and 
shall  be  glad  to  treat  with  you  for  the  MS.  which 
I  have  delivered  to  your  friend  Mr.  Bhen ;  but 
can  by  no  means  comply  with  the  terms  pro- 
posed. Those  things  are  so  uncertain — Writing 
is  all  a  lottery — I  have  been  a  loser  by  the  works 
of  the  greatest  men  of  the  age — I  could  mention 
particulars,  and  name  names  ;  but  don't  choose 
it.  The  taste  of  the  town  is  so  changeable.  Then 
there  have  been  so  many  letters  upon  travels 
lately  published — What  between  Smollett's, 
Sharp's,  Derrick's,  Thickness's,  Baltimore's,  and 
Baretti's,  together  with  Shandy's  Sentimental 
Travels,  the  public  seems  to  be  cloyed  with  that 
kind  of  entertainment— Nevertheless,  I  will,  if 
you  please,  run  the  risk  of  printing  and  publish- 
ing, and  you  shall  have  half  the  profits  of  the 
impression. — You  need  not  take  the  trouble  to 
brats  up  your  sermons  on  my  account — Nobody 
reads  sermons  but  Methodists  and  Dissenters — 
Besides,  for  my  own  part,  I  am  quite  a  stranger 
to  that  sort  of  reading ;   and  the  two  persons 


whose  judgment  I  depended  upon  in  these 
matters,  are  out  of  the  way ;  one  is  gone  abroad 
earpenter  of  a  man-of-war ;  and  the  other  has 
been  silly  enough  to  abscond,  in  order  to  avoid 
a  prosecution  for  blasphemy — I  'm  a  great  loser 
by  his  going  off — He  has  left  a  manual  of  devotion 
half  finished  on  my  hands,  after  having  received 
money  for  the  whole  copy — He  was  the  soundest 
divine,  and  had  the  most  orthodox  pen  of  all 
my  people  ;  and  I  never  knew  his  judgment  fail, 
but  in  flying  from  his  bread  and  butter  on  this 
occasion. 

By  owning  you  was  not  put  in  bodily  fear 
by  Lismahago,  you  preclude  yourself  from  the 
benefit  of  a  good  plea,  over  and  above  the  ad- 
vantage of  binding  him  over.  In  the  late  war, 
I  inserted  in  my  evening  paper  a  paragraph  that 
came  by  the  post,  reflecting  upon  the  behaviour 
of  a  certain  regiment  in  battle.  An  officer  of 
said  regiment  came  to  my  shop,  and  in  the  pre- 
sence of  my  wife  and  journeyman  threatened  to 
cut  off  my  ears — As  I  exhibited  marks  of  bodily 
fear  more  ways  than  one,  to  the  conviction  of  the 
bystanders,  I  bound  him  over ;  my  action  lay, 
and  I  recovered.  As  for  flagellation,  you  have 
nothing  to  fear,  and  nothing  to  hope  on  that 


head — There  has  been  but  one  printer  flogged  at 
the  cart-tail  these  thirty  years  ;  that  was  Charles 
Watson ;  and  he  assured  me  it  was  no  more 
than  a  flea-bite.  C(harles)  S(talker)  has  been 
threatened  several  times  by  the  House  of  Lords  ; 
but  it  came  to  nothing.  If  an  information 
should  be  moved  for,  and  granted  against  you, 
as  the  editor  of  these  letters,  I  hope  you  will  have 
honesty  and  wit  enough  to  appear  and  take  your 
trial — If  you  should  be  sentenced  to  the  pillory, 
your  fortune  is  made — As  times  go  that 's  a  sure 
step  to  honour  and  preferment.  I  shall  think 
myself  happy  if  I  can  lend  you  a  lift ;  and  am, 
very  sincerely  yours,  Henry  Davis. 

London,  Aug.  10. 

Please  my  kind  service  to  your  neighbour, 
my  cousin  Madoc. — I  have  sent  an  almanack 
and  court  calender,  directed  for  him,  at  Mr. 
Sutton's,  bookseller  in  Gloucester,  carriage  paid, 
which  he  will  please  to  accept  as  a  small  token 
of  my  regard.  My  wife,  who  is  very  fond  of 
toasted  cheese,  presents  her  compliments  to  him, 
and  begs  to  know  if  there  's  any  of  that  kind 
which  he  was  so  good  as  to  send  us  last  Christ- 
mas, to  be  sold  in  London.  _     H.  D. 


THE  EXPEDITION  OF  HUMPHRY  CLINKER. 


To  Doctor  Lewis. 

Doctor, — The  pills  are  good  for  nothing — I 
Eiight  as  well  swallow  snow-balls  to  cool  my  reins 
— I  have  told  you  over  and  over  how  hard  I  am  to 
move  ;  and,  at  this  time  of  day,  I  ought  to  know 
something  of  my  own  constitution.  Why  will 
you  be  so  positive?  Prithee  send  me  another 
prescription— I  am  as  lame,  and  as  much  tor- 
tured in  all  my  limbs,  as  if  I  was  broke  upon  the 
wheel.  Indeed,  I  am  equally  distressed  in  mind 
and  body — As  if  I  had  not  plagues  enough  of  my 
own,  those  children  of  my  sister  are  left  me  for 
a  perpetual  source  of  vexation — What  business 
have  people  to  get  children  to  plague  their  neigh- 
bours ?  A  ridiculous  incident  that  happened  yes- 
terday to  my  niece  Liddy,  has  disordered  me  in 
such  a  manner,  that  I  expect  to  be  laid  up  with 
another  fit  of  the  gout — Perhaps  I  may  explain 
Hiyself  in  my  next.  I  shall  set  out  to-morrow 
morning  for  the  Hot  Well  at  Bristol,  where  I  am 
afraid  I  shall  stay  longer  than  I  could  wish.  On 
the  receipt  of  this  send  Williams  thither  with  my 
saddle-horse  and  the  demi-pique.  Tell  Barns  to 
thresh  out  the  two  old  ricks  and  send  the  corn  to 
market,  and  sell  it  off  to  the  poor  at  a  shilling  a 
bushel  under  market  price.  I  have  received  a 
snivelling  letter  from  Griffin,  offering  to  make  a 
public  submission,  and  pay  costs.  I  want  none 
of  his  submissions  ;  neither  will  I  pocket  any  of 
his  money — The  fellow  is  a  bad  neighbour,  and 
I  desire  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  him.  But  as 
he  is  purse-proud,  he  shall  pay  for  his  insolence. 
Let  him  give  five  pounds  to  the  poor  of  the 
parish,  and  I'll  withdraw  my  action  ;  and  in  the 
meantime  you  may  tell  Prig  to  stop  proceedings. 
— Let  Morgan's  widow  have  the  Alderney  cow, 
and  forty  shillings  to  clothe  her  children.  But 
don't  say  a  syllable  of  the  matter  to  any  living 
soul — I  '11  make  her  pay  when  she  is  able.  I  de- 
sire you  will  lock  up  all  my  drawers,  and  keep 


the  keys  till  meeting  ;  and  be  sure  you  take  the 
iron  chest  with  my  papers  into  your  own  cus- 
tody— Forgive  all  this  trouble  from,  dear  Lewis, 
your  affectionate  M.  Bramble. 

Gloucester,  April  2. 


To  Mrs.  Gwtllim,  Housekeeper  at  Brambleton- 
hall. 

Mrs.  Gdtllim, — When  this  cums  to  hand,  be 
sure  to  pack  up  in  the  trunk  male  that  stands  in 
my  closet,  to  be  sent  me  in  the  Bristol  waggon, 
without  loss  of  time,  the  following  articles,  viz., 
my  rose-collard  neglejay,  with  green  robins,  my 
yellow  damask,  and.  my  black  velvet  suit,  with 
the  short  hoop  ;  my  bloo  quilted  petticoat,  my 
green  manteel,  my  laced  apron,  my  French  com- 
mode, Macklin  head  and  lappets,  and  the  litel 
box  with  my  jowls.  Williams  may  bring  over 
my  bum-daffee,  and  the  viol  with  the  easings  of 
Dr.  Hill's  dock-water,  and  Chowder's  lacksitiff. 
The  poor  creature  has  been  terribly  constuper- 
ated  ever  since  we  left  huom.  Pray  take  parti- 
cular care  of  the  house  while  the  family  is  absent. 
Let  there  be  a  fire  constantly  kept  in  my  brother's 
chamber  and  mine.  The  maids,  having  nothing 
to  do,  may  be  sat  a  spinning.  I  desire  you'll 
clap  a  pad-luck  on  the  windseller,  and  let  none 
of  the  men  have  excess  to  the  strong  bear — don't 
forget  to  have  the  gate  shit  every  evening  before 
dark. — The  gardnir  and  hind  may  lie  below  in 
the  landry,  to  partake  the  house,  with  the  blun- 
derbuss and  the  great  dog  ;  and  I  hope  you  '11 
have  a  watchfull  eye  over  the  maids.  I  know 
that  hussey  Mary  Jones  loves  to  be  rumping 
with  the  men.  Let  me  know  if  Alderney's  calf 
be  sould  yet,  and  what  he  fought— if  the  ould 
goose  be  sitting ;  and  if  the  cobler  has  cut  Dickey, 
and  how  the  poor  anemil  bore  the  operation. — 
No  more  at  present,  but  rests,  yours, 

Glostar,  April  2.  Tabitha  Bramble. 
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To  Mrs.  Mart  Jo>'ES,  at  Bramblelon-hall. 

Dear  Molly, — Heaving  this  importunity,  I 
send  my  love  to  you  and  Saul,  being  in  good 
health,  and  hoping  to  beer  the  same  from  you  ; 
and  that  you  and  Saul  will  take  my  poor  kitten 
to  bed  with  you  this  cold  weather.  We  have 
been  all  in  a  sad  talcing  here  at  Glostar— Miss 
Liddy  had  like  to  have  run  away  with  a  player- 
man,  and  young  master  and  he  would  adone 
themselves  a  mischief;  but  the  squire  applied  to 
the  mare,  and  they  were  bound  over. — Mistress 
bid  me  not  speak  a  word  of  the  matter  to  any 
Christian  soul — no  more  I  shall  ;  for,  we  servints 
should  see  all,  and  say  nothing. — But,  what  was 
worse  than  all  this,  Chowder  has  bad  the  misfor- 
tune to  be  worried  by  a  butcher's  dog,  and  came 
home  in  a  terrible  pickle — Mistriss  was  taken 
with  the  asterisks,  but  they  soon  went  off.  The 
doctor  was  sent  for  to  Chowder,  and  he  sub- 
scribed a  repository,  which  did  hini  great  service 
— thank  God,  he 's  now  in  a  fair  way  to  do  well 
— pray  take  care  of  my  box  and  the  pillyber, 
and  put  them  under  your  own  bed ;  for,  I  do 
suppose,  Madam  Gwyllim  will  be  a  prying  into 
my  secrets,  now  my  back  is  turned.  John 
Thomas  is  in  good  health,  but  sulky.  The  squire 
gave  away  an  ould  coat  to  a  poor  man  ;  and  John 
says  as  how  'tis  robbing  him  of  his  parquisites. 
— I  told  him,  by  his  agreement,  he  was  to  receive 
no  vails  ;  but  he  says  as  how  there 's  a  difference 
betwixt  vails  and  parquisites  ;  and  so  there  is 
for  sartin.  We  are  all  going  to  the  Hot  Well, 
■where  I  shall  drink  your  health  in  a  glass  of 
water,  being,  dear  Molly,  your  humble  servant 
to  command,  W.  Jenkins. 

Gloustar,  April  2. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Ozon. 

Dear  Phillips, — As  I  have  nothing  more  at 
heart  than  to  convince  you  I  am  incapable  of  for- 
getting or  neglecting  the  friendship  I  made  at 
college,  I  now  begin  that  correspondence  by 
letters,  which  you  and  I  agreed  at  parting  to  cul- 
tivate. I  begin  it  sooner  than  I  intended,  that 
you  may  have  it  in  your  power  to  refute  any  idle 
reports  which  may  be  circulated  to  my  prejudice 
at  Oxford,  touching  a  foolish  quarrel,  in  which  I 
have  been  involved  on  account  of  my  sister,  who 
had  been  some  time  settled  here  in  a  boarding- 
school. — When  I  came  hither  with  my  uncle  and 
aunt,  who  are  our  guardians,  to  fetch  her  away, 
I  found  her  a  fine  tall  girl  of  seventeen,  with  an 
agreeable  person  ;  but  remarkably  simple,  and 
quite  ignorant  of  the  world.  This  disposition, 
and  want  of  experience,  had  exposed  her  to  the 
addresses  of  a  person — I  know  not  what  to  call 
him — who  had  seen  her  at  a  play  ;  and,  with  a 
confidence  and  dexterity  peculiar  to  himself, 
found  means  to  be  recommended  to  her  acquaint- 
ance. It  was  by  the  greatest  accident  I  inter- 
cepted one  of  his  letters.  As  it  was  my  duty  to 
stifle  this  correspondence  in  its  birth,  I  made  it 
my  business  to  find  him  out,  and  tell  him  very 
freely  my  sentiments  of  the  matter.  The  spark 
iid  not  like  the  style  I  used,  and  behaved  with 
abundance  of  mettle.  Though  his  rank  in  life, 
which,  by  the  by,  I  am  ashamed  to  declare,  did 
not  entitle  him  to  much  deference,  yet,  as  his 
behaviour  was  remarkably  spirited,  I  admitted 
him  to  the  privilege  of  a  gentleman,  and  some- 
thing might  have  happened  had  not  we  been  pre- 
vented. In  short,  the  business  took  air,  I  know 
not  how,  and  made  abundance  of  noise.  Re- 
course was  had  to  justice  ;  I  was  obliged  to  give 


my  word  andhonour,  etc.,  and  to-morrow  morn- 
ing we  set  out  for  Bristol  Wells,  where  I  expect 
to  hear  from  you  by  the  return  of  the  post.  I 
have  got  into  a  family  of  originals,  whom  I  may 
one  day  attempt  to  describe  for  your  amusement. 
My  aunt,  Mrs.  Tabitha  Bramble,  is  a  maiden  of 
forty-five,  exceeding  starched,  vain,  and  ridicu- 
lous. My  uncle  is  an  odd  kind  of  humorist, 
always  on  the  fret,  and  so  unpleasant  in  his 
manner,  that,  rather  than  be  obliged  to  keep  him. 
company,  I'd  resign  all  claim  to  the  inheritance 
of  his  estate.  Indeed,  his  being  tortured  by  the 
gout  may  have  soured  his  temper,  and  perhaps 
I  may  like  him  better  on  farther  acquaintance. 
Certain  it  is,  all  his  servants  and  neighbours  in 
the  country  are  fond  of  him  even  to  a  degree  of 
enthusiasm,  the  reason  of  which  I  cannot  as  yet 
comprehend.  Remember  me  to  Griffy  Price, 
Gwyn,  Mansel,  Basset,  and  all  the  rest  of  my  old 
Cambrian  companions.  Salute  the  bed-maker  in 
my  name — give  my  service  to  the  cook,  and  pray 
take  care  of  poor  Ponto,  for  the  sake  of  his  old 
master,  who  is,  and  ever  will  be,  dear  Phillips, 
your  affectionate  friend  and  humble  servant, 
Gloucester,  April  2.  Jer.  Melford. 


To  Mrs.  Jermyn,  at  her  House  in  Gloucester. 

Dear  Madam, — Having  no  mother  of  my  own, 
I  hope  you  will  give  me  leave  to  disburden  my 
poor  heart  to  you,  who  have  always  acted  the 
part  of  a  kind  parent  to.  me,  ever  since  I  was  put 
under  your  care.  Indeed  and  indeed,  my  worthy 
governess  may  believe  me  when  I  assure  her,  that 
I  never  harboured  a  thought  that  was  otherwise 
than  virtuous  ;  and,  if  God  will  give  me  grace,  I 
shall  never  behave  so  as  to  cast  a  reflection  on  the 
care  you  have  taken  in  my  education.  I  confess 
I  have  given  just  cause  of  offence  by  my  want  of 
prudence  and  experience.  I  ought  not  to  have 
listened  to  what  the  young  man  said  ;  and  it  was 
my  duty  to  have  told  you  all  that  passed,  but 
I  was  ashamed  to  mention  it ;  and  then  he  be- 
haved so  modest  and  respectful,  and  seemed  to 
be  so  melancholy  and  timorous,  that  I  could  not 
find  in  my  heart  to  do  anything  that  should  make 
him  miserable  and  desperate.  As  for  familiari- 
ties, I  do  declare  I  never  once  allowed  him  the 
favour  of  a  salute  ;  and  as  to  the  few  letters  that 

gassed  between  us,  they  are  all  in  my  uncle's 
ands,  and  I  hope  they  contain  nothing  contrary 
to  innocence  and  honour.  I  am  still  persuaded 
that  he  is  not  what  he  appears  to  be  ;  but  time 
will  discover.  Meanwhile,  I  will  endeavour  to 
forget  a  connexion  which  is  so  displeasing  to  my 
family.  I  have  cried  without  ceasing,  and  have 
not  tasted  anything  but  tea  since  I  was  hurried 
away  from  you ;  nor  did  I  once  close  my  eyes 
for  three  nights  running.  My  aunt  continues  to 
chide  me  severely  when  we  are  by  ourselves  ;  but 
I  hope  to  soften  her  in  time  by  humility  and  sub- 
mission. My  uncle,  who  was  so  dreadfully  pas- 
sionate in  the  beginning,  has  been  moved  by  my 
tears  and  distress,  and  is  now  all  tenderness  and 
compassion  ;  and  my  brother  is  reconciled  to  me, 
on  my  promise  to  break  off  all  correspondence  with 
that  unfortunate  youth.  But,  notwithstanding 
all  their  indulgence,  I  shall  have  no  peace  of 
mind  till  I  know  my  dear  and  ever  honoured  go- 
verness has  forgiven  her  poor,  disconsolate,  for- 
lorn, affectionate,  humble  servant,  till  death, 
Clifton,  April  6.  Lydia  Melford. 


To  Miss  Ketitia  Willis,  at  Gloucester. 
My  dearest  Letty, — I  am  in  such  a  fright 
lest  this  should  not  come  safe  to  hand  by  the 
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conveyance  of  Jarvis  the  carrier,  that  I  beg  you 
will  write  me  on  the  receipt  of  it,  directing  to 
me,  under  cover,  to  Mrs.  Winifred  Jenkins,  my 
aunt's  maid,  who  is  a  good  girl,  and  has  been  so 
kind  to  me  in  my  affliction  that  I  have  made  her 
my  confidant.  As  for  Jarvis,  he  was  very  shy  of 
taking  charge  of  my  letter  and  the  little  parcel, 
because  his  sister  Sally  had  like  to  have  lost  her 
place  on  my  account.  Indeed,  I  cannot  blame 
the  man  for  his  caution  ;  but  I  have  made  it 
worth  his  while.  My  dear  companion  and  bed- 
fellow, it  is  a  grievous  addition  to  my  other  mis- 
fortunes, that  I  am  deprived  of  your  agreeable 
company  and  conversation,  at  a  time  when  I  need 
so  much  the  comfort  of  your  good  humour  and 
good  sense  ;  but  I  hope  the  friendship  we  con- 
tracted at  the  boarding-school  will  last  for  life. 
I  doubt  not  but  on  my  side  it  will  daily  increase 
and  improve  as  I  gain  experience,  and  learn  to 
know  the  value  of  a  true  friend.  0,  my  dear 
Letty  !  what  shall  I  say  about  poor  Mr.  Wilson  ! 
I  have  promised  to  break  off  all  correspondence, 
and,  if  possible,  to  forget  him  ;  but,  alas  !  I  begin 
to  perceive  that  it  will  not  be  in  my  power.  As 
it  is  by  no  means  proper  that  the  picture  should 
remain  in  my  hands,  lest  it  should  be  the  occa- 
sion of  more  mischief,  I  have  sent  it  to  you  by 
this  opportunity,  begging  you  will  either  keep  it 
safe  till  better  times,  or  return  it  to  Mr.  Wilson 
himself,  who,  I  suppose,  will  make  it  his  busi- 
ness to  see  you  at  the  usual  place.  If  he  should 
be  low-spirited  at  my  sending  backUiis  picture, 
you  may  tell  him  I  have  no  occasion  for  a  pic- 
ture, while  the  original  continues  engraved  on  my 

.     But  no  ;  I  would  not  have  you  tell  him 

that  neither,  because  there  must  be  an  end  of  our 
correspondence.  I  wish  he  may  forget  me,  for 
the  sake  of  his  own  peace  ;  and  yet  if  he  should, 
he  must  be  a  barbanms — .  But  'tis  impos- 
sible ;  poor  Wilson  cannot  be  false  and  incon- 
stant. I  beseech  him  not  to  write  to  me,  nor 
attempt  to  see  me  for  some  time  ;  for,  consider- 
ing the  resentment  and  passionate  temper  of  my 
brother  Jerry,  such  an  attempt  might  be  attended 
with  consequences  which  would  make  us  all 
miserable  for  life.  Let  us  trust  to  time  and  the 
chapter  of  accidents,  or  rather  to  that  Providence 
which  will  not  fail,  sooner  or  later,  to  reward 
those  that  walk  in  the  paths  of  honour  and  virtue. 
I  would  offer  my  love  to  the  young  ladies,  but  it 
is  not  fit  that  any  of  them  should  know  that  you 
have  received  this  letter.  If  we  go  to  Bath  I 
shall  send  you  my  simple  remarks  upon  that 
famous  centre  of  polite  amusement,  and  every 
other  place  we  may  chance  to  visit ;  and  I  flatter 
myself  that  my  dear  Miss  Willis  will  be  punctual 
in  answering  the  letters  of  her  affectionate 
Clifton,  April  6.  Ltdia  Meltoed. 


To  Dk.  Lewis. 

Dear  Lewis, — I  have  followed  your  directions 
with  some  success,  and  might  have  been  upon  my 
legs  by  this  time,  had  the  weather  permitted  me 
"to  use  my  saddle-horse.  I  rode  out  upon  the 
Downs  last  Tuesday,  in  the  forenoon,  when  the 
•  sky,  as  far  as  the  visible  horizon,  was  without  a 
cloud  ;  but,  before  I  had  gone  a  full  mile,  I  was 
overtaken  instantaneously  by  a  storm  of  rain 
that  wet  me  to  the  skin  in  three  minutes — 
whence  it  came  the  devil  knows  ;  but  it  has  laid 
me  up  (I  suppose)  for  one  fortnight.  It  makes 
me  sick  to  hear  people  talk  of  the  line  air  upon 
Clifton  Downs.  How  can  the  air  be  either  agree- 
able or  salutary,  where  the  demon  of  vapours 
descends  in  a  perpetual  drizzle  ?  My  confine- 
ment is  the  more  intolerable,  as  I  am  surrounded 


with  domestic  vexations.  My  niece  has  had  a 
dangerous  fit  of  illness,  occasioned  by  that  cursed 
incident  at  Gloucester,  which  I  mentioned  in  my 
last.  She  is  a  poor  good-natured  simpleton,  as 
soft  as  butter,  and  as  easily  melted— not  that 
she 's  a  fool— the  girl's  parts  are  not  despicable, 
and  her  education  has  not  been  neglected  ;  that 
is  to  say,  she  can  write  and  spell,  and  speak 
French,  and  play  upon  the  harpsichord ;  then 
she  dances  finely,  has  a  good  figure,  and  is  very 
well  inclined ;  but  she 's  deficient  in  spirit,  anil 
so  susceptible — and  so  tender  forsooth  ! — truly, 
she  has  got  a  languishing  eye,  and  reads  ro- 
mances. Then  there 's  her  brother,  Squire  Jerry, 
a  pert  jackanapes,  full  of  college  petulance  and 
self-conceit ;  proud  as  a  German  count,  and  as 
hot  and  hasty  as  a  Welsh  mountaineer.  As  for 
that  fantastical  animal,  my  sister  Tabby,  you  are 
no  stranger  to  her  qualifications.  I  vow  to  God, 
she  is  sometimes  so  intolerable,  that  I  almost 
think  she 's  the  devil  incarnate,  come  to  torment 
me  for  my  sins  ;  and  yet  I  am  conscious  of  no 
sins  that  ought  to  entail  such  family  plagues 
upon  me— why  the  devil  should  not  I  shake  off 
these  torments  at  once  ?  I  an't  married  to  Tabby, 
thank  Heaven  !  nor  did  I  beget  the  other  two. 
Let  them  choose  another  guardian  ;  for  my  part 
I  an't  in  a  condition  to  take  care  of  myself, 
much  less  to  superintend  the  conduct  of  giddy- 
headed  boys  and  girls.  You  earnestly  desire  to 
know  the  particulars  of  our  adventure  at  Glou- 
cester, which  are  briefly  these,  and  I  hope  they 
will  go  no  farther  : — Liddy  had  been  so  long 
cooped  up  in  a  boarding-school,  which,  next  to  a 
nunnery,  is  the  worst  kind  of  seminary  that  ever 
was  contrived  for  young  women,  that  she  became 
as  inflammable  as  touchwood  ;  and,  going  to  a 
play  in  holiday-time — 'sdeath,  I  'm  ashamed  to 
tell  you  !— she  fell  in  love  with  one  of  the  actors 
— a  handsome  young  fellow,  that  goes  by  the 
name  of  Wilson.  The  rascal  soon  perceived  the 
impression  he  had  made,  and  managed  matters 
so  as  to  see  her  at  her  house  where  she  went  to 
drink  tea  with  her  governess.  This  was  the 
beginning  of  a  correspondence,  which  they  kept 
up  by  means  of  a  jade  of  a  milliner,  who  made 
and  dressed  caps  for  the  girls  at  the  boarding- 
school.  When  we  arrived  at  Gloucester,  Liddy 
came  to  stay  at  lodgings  with  her  aunt,  and 
Wilson  bribed  the  maid  to  deliver  a  letter  into 
her  own  hands  ;  but  it  seems  Jerry  had  already 
acquired  so  much  credit  with  the  maid  (by  what 
means  he  best  knows),  that  she  carried  the  letter 
to  him,  and  so  the  whole  plot  was  discovered. 
The  rash  boy,  without  saying  a  word  of  the 
matter  to  me,  went  immediately  in  search  of 
Wilson  ;  and,  I  suppose,  treated  him  with  insol- 
ence enough.  The  theatrical  hero  was  too  far 
gone  in  romance  to  brook  such  usage.  He  re- 
plied in  blank  verse,  and  a  formal  challenge 
ensued.  They  agreed  to  meet  early  next  morn- 
ing, and  to  decide  the  dispute  with  sword  and 
pistol.  I  heard  nothing  at  all  of  the  affair  till 
Mr.  Morley  came  to  my  bed-side  in  the  morning, 
and  told  me  he  was  afraid  my  nephew  was  going 
to  fight,  as  he  had  been  overheard  talking  very 
loud  and  vehement  with  Wilson,  at  the  young 
man's  lodgings  the  night  before,  and  afterwards 
went  and  bought  powder  and  ball  at  a  shop  in 
the  neighbourhood.  I  got  up  immediately,  and, 
upon  inquiry,  found  he  was  just  gone  out.  I 
begged  Morley  to  knock  up  the  Mayor,  that  he 
might  interpose  as  a  magistrate  ;  and,  in  the 
meantime,  I  hobbled  after  the  squire,  whom  I 
saw  at  a  distance,  walking  at  a  great  pace  to- 
wards the  city  gate.  In  spite  of  all  my  efforts  I 
could  not  come  up  till  our  two  combatants  had 
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taken  their  ground,  and  were  priming  their 
pistols.  An  old  house  luckily  screened  me  from 
•their  view  ;  so  that  I  rushed  upon  them  at  once 
before  I  was  perceived.  They  were  both  con- 
founded, and  attempted  to  make  their  escape 
different  ways  ;  but  Morley  coming  up  with  con- 
stables at  that  instant,  took  Wilson  into  custody, 
and  Jerry  followed  him  quietly  to  the  Mayor's 
house.  All  this  time  I  was  ignorant  of  what 
had  passed  the  preceding  day  ;  and  neither  of  the 
parties  would  discover  a  tittle  of  the  matter. 
The  Mayor  observed  that  it  was  great  presump- 
tion in  Wilson,  who  was  a  stroller,  to  proceed 
to  such  extremities  with  a  gentleman  of  family 
and  fortune,  and  threatened  to  commit  him  on 
the  Vagrant  Act.  The  young  fellow  bustled  up 
with  great  spirit,  declaring  he  was  a  gentleman, 
and  would  be  treated  as  such  ;  but  he  refused  to 
•explain  himself  farther.  The  master  of  the 
company  being  sent  for,  and  examined  touching 
the  said  Wilson,  said  the  young  man  had  engaged 
with  him  at  Birmingham  about  six  months  ago, 
but  never  would  take  his  salary ;  that  he  be- 
haved so  well  in  his  private  character  as  to 
acquire  the  respect  and  good-will  of  all  his 
acquaintance  ;  and  that  the  public  owned  his 
merit  as  an  actor  was  altogether  extraordinary. 
After  all,  I  fancy  he  will  turn  out  to  be  a  runaway 
'prentice  from  London.  The  manager  offered  to 
bail  him  for  any  sum,  provided  he  would  give  his 
word  and  honour  that  he  would  keep  the  peace  ; 
but  the  young  gentleman  was  on  his  high  ropes, 
.and  would  by  no  means  lay  himself  under  any 
restrictions.  On  the  other  hand,  Hopeful  was 
equally  obstinate,  till  at  length  the  Mayor  de- 
clared, that  if  they  both  refused  to  be  bound 
over,  he  would  immediately  commit  Wilson  as 
a  vagrant  to  hard  labour.  I  own  I  was  much 
pleased  with  Jerry's  behaviour  on  this  occasion. 
He  said  that  rather  than  Mr.  Wilson  should  be 
treated  in  such  an  ignominious  manner,  he  would 
give  his  word  and  honour  to  prosecute  the  affair 
no  farther  while  they  remained  at  Gloucester. 
Wilson  thanked  him  for  his  generous  manner  of 
proceeding,  and  was  discharged.  On  our  return 
to  our  lodgings,  my  nephew  explained  the  whole 
mystery  ;  and  I  own  I  was  exceedingly  incensed. 
Liddy  being  questioned  on  the  subject,  and  very 
severely  reproached  by  that  wild  cat  my  sister 
'  Tabby,  first  swooned  away,  then  dissolving  into 
a  flood  of  tears,  confessed  all  the  particulars  of 
the  correspondence  ;  at  the  same  time  giving  up 
three  letters,  which  were  all  she  had  received 
from  her  admirer.  The  last,  which  Jerry  inter- 
cepted, I  send  you  enclosed ;  and  when  you  have 
read  it,  I  dare  say  you  won't  wonder  at  the  pro- 
gress the  writer  had  made  in  the  heart  of  a 
simple  girl  utterly  unacquainted  with  the  cha- 
racters of  mankind.  Thinking  it  was  high  time 
to  remove  her  from  such  a  dangerous  connexion, 
I  carried  her  off  the  very  next  day  to  Bristol ; 
but  the  poor  creature  was  so  frightened  and 
fluttered  by  our  threats  and  expostulations  that 
she  fell  sick  the  fourth  day  after  our  arrival  at 
Clifton,  and  continued  so  ill  for  a  whole  week 
that  her  life  was  despaired  of.  It  was  not  till 
yesterday  that  Dr.  Rigge  declared  her  out  of 
danger.  You  cannot  imagine  what  I  have  suf- 
fered, partly  from  the  indiscretion  of  this  poor 
child,  but  much  more  from  the  fear  of  losing 
her  entirely.  This  air  is  intolerably  cold,  and 
the  place  quite  solitary.  I  never  go  down  to  the 
well  without  returning  low-spirited  ;  for  there 
I  meet  with  half-a-dozen  poor  emaciated  crea- 
tures, with  ghostly  looks,  in  the  last  stage  of 
a  consumption,  who  have  made  shift  to  linger 
•through  the  winter  like  so  many  exotic  plants 


languishing  in  a  hot-house ;  but  in  all  appear- 
ance will  drop  into  their  graves  before  the  sun 
has  warmth  enough  to  mitigate  the  rigour  of  this 
ungenial  spring.  If  you  think  the  Bath  water 
wiU  be  of  any  service  to  me,  I  will  go  thither  as 
soon  as  my  niece  can  bear  the  motion  of  the 
coach.  Tell  Barns  I  am  obliged  to  him  for  his 
advice,  but  don't  choose  to  follow  it.  If  Davies 
voluntarily  offers  to  give  up  the  farm,  the  other 
shall  have  it ;  but  I  will  not  begin  at  this  time 
of  day  to  distress  my  tenants,  because  they  are 
unfortunate, andcannotmakeregularpayments.  I 
wonder  that  Barns  should  think  me]  capable  of 
such  oppression.  As  for  Higgins,  the  fellow  is  a 
notorious  poacher  to  be  sure,  and  an  impudent 
rascal  to  set  his  snares  in  my  own  paddock ;  but  I 
suppose  he  thought  he  had  some  right,  especially  in 
my  absence,  to  partake  of  what  nature  seems  to 
have  intended  for  common  use.  You  may  threaten 
him  in  my  name  as  much  as  you  please  ;  and  if 
he  repeats  the  offence,  let  me  know  it  before  you 
have  recourse  to  justice.  I  know  you  are  a  great 
sportsman,  and  oblige  many  of  your  friends.  I 
need  not  tell  you  to  make  use  of  my  grounds ; 
but  it  may  be  necessary  to  hint  that  I  'm  more 
afraid  of  my  fowling-piece  than  of  my  game. 
When  you  can  spare  two  or  three  brace  of  part- 
ridges send  them  over  by  the  stage-coach  ;  and 
tell  Gwyllim  that  she  forgot  to  pack  up  my 
flannels  and  wide  shoes  in  the  trunk-mail.  I 
shall  trouble  you  as  usual,  from  time  to  time, 
till  at  last,  I  suppose,  you  will  be  tired  of  corre- 
sponding with  your  assured  friend, 
Clifton,  April  17.  M.  Bramble. 


To  Miss  Ltdia.  Melford. 

Miss  Willis  has  pronounced  my  doom — you 
are  going  away,  dear  Miss  Melford — you  are 
going  to  be  removed  I  know  not  whither  !  what 
shall  I  do  ?  which  way  shall  I  turn  for  consolation  ? 
I  know  not  what  I  say — all  night  long  have  I 
been  tossed  in  a  sea  of  doubts  and  fears,  uncer- 
tainty and  distraction,  without  being  able  to 
connect  my  thoughts,  much  less  to  form  any 
consistent  plan  of  conduct— I  was  even  tempted 
to  wish  that  I  had  never  seen  you ;  or  that  you 
had  been  less  amiable,  or  less  compassionate  to 
your  poor  Wilson ;  and  yet  it  would  be  detest- 
able ingratitude  in  me  to  form  such  a  wish,  con- 
sidering how  much  I  am  indebted  to  your  good- 
ness, and  the  ineffable  pleasure  I  have  derived 
from  your  indulgence  and  approbation.  Good 
God  !  I  never  heard  your  name  mentioned  with- 
out emotion  !  the  most  distant  prospect  of  being 
admitted  to  your  company  tilled  my  whole 
soul  with  a  kind  of  pleasing  alarm  !  as  the  time 
approached  my  heart  beat  with  redoubled  force, 
and  every  nerve  thrilled  with  a  transport  of  ex- 
pectation ;  but  when  I  found  myself  actually  in 
your  presence — when  I  heard  you  speak — when  I 
saw  you  smile— when  I  beheld  your  charming 
eyes  turned  favourably  upon  me,  my  breast  was 
filled  with  such  tumults  of  delight  as  wholly 
deprived  me  of  the  power  of  utterance,  and  wrapt 
me  in  a  delirium  of  joy  !  Encouraged  by  your 
sweetness  of  temper  and  affability,  I  ventured  to 
describe  the  feelings  of  my  heart— even  then  you 
did  not  check  my  presumption — you  pitied  my 
sufferings,  and  gave  me  leave  to  hope ; — you  put 
a  favourable,  perhaps  too  favourable,  a  construc- 
tion on  my  appearance.  Certain  it  is,  I  am  no 
E layer  in  love — I  speak  the  language  of  my  own 
eart,  and  have  no  prompter  but  nature. — Yet 
there  is  something  in  this  heart  which  I  have  not 
yet  disclosed — I  flatter  myself — but  I  will  not, 
I  must  not  proceed.     Dear   Miss    Liddy?   for 
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Heaven's  sake  contrive,  if  possible,  some  means 
of  letting  me  speak  to  you  before  you  leave 
Gloucester,  otherwise  I  knownot  what  will —  But 
I  begin  to  rave  again — I  will  endeavour  to  bear 
this  trial  with  fortitude— while  I  am  capable  of 
reflecting  upon  your  tenderness  and  truth.  I 
surely  have  no  cause  to  despair — yet  I  am 
strangely  affected.  The  sun  seems  to  deny  me 
light — a  cloud  hangs  over  me,  and  there  is  a 
dreadful  weight  upon  my  spirits  !  While  you 
stay  in  this  place  I  shall  continually  hover  about 
your  lodgings,  as  the  parted  soul  is  said  to  linger 
about  the  grave  where  its  mortal  consort  lies. 
I  know  if  it  is  in  your  power  you  will  task  your 
humanity— your  compassion — shall  I  add, 'your 
affection  ? — in  order  to  assuage  the  almost  intol- 
erable disquiet  that  torments  the  heart  of  your 
afflicted  Wilson. 

Gloucester,  March  31. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 

0X071. 

Dear  Phillips, — I  gave  Mansel  credit  for  his 
invention  in  propagating  the  report  that  I  had  a 
quarrel  with  a  mountebank's  Merry  Andrew  at 
Gloucester.  But  I  have  too  much  respect  for 
every  appendage  of  wit  to  quarrel  even  with  the 
lowest  buffoonery ;  and  therefore  I  hope  Mansel 
and  I  shall  always  be  good  friends.  I  cannot, 
however,  approve  of  his  drowning  my  poor  dog 
Ponto,  on  purpose  to  convert  Ovid's  pleonasm 
into  a  punning  epitaph— deerant  quoque  littora 
Ponto.  For,  that  he  threw  him  into  the  Isis, 
when  it  was  so  high  and  impetuous,  with  no 
other  view  than  to  kill  the  fleas,  is  an  excuse  that 
will  not  hold  water.  But  I  leave  poor  Ponto  to 
his  fate,  and  hope  Providence  will  take  care  to 
accommodate  Mansel  with  a  drier  death. 

As  there  is  nothing  that  can  be  called  company 
at  the  well,  I  am  here  in  a  state  of  absolute 
rustication.  This,  however,  gives  me  leisure  to 
observe  the  singularities  in  my  uncle's  character, 
which  seems  to  have  interested  your  curiosity. 
The  truth  is,  his  disposition  and  mine,  which, 
like  oil  and  vinegar,  repelled  one  another  at  first, 
have  now  begun  to  mix,  by  dint  of  being  beat  up 
together.  I  was  once  apt  to  believe  him  a  com- 
plete cynic,  and  that  nothing  but  the  necessity 
of  his  occasions  could  compel  him  to  get  within 
the  pale  of  society.  I  am  now  of  another 
opinion ;  I  think  his  peevishness  arises  partly 
from  bodily  pain,  and  partly  from  a  natural 
excess  of  mental  sensibility  ;  for,  I  suppose  the 
mind  as  well  as  the  body,  is,  in  some  cases, 
endowed  with  a  morbid  excess  of  sensation. 

I  was  t'other  day  much  diverted  with  a  con- 
versation that  passed  in  the  pump-room  betwixt 
him  and  the  famous  Dr.  L(inde)n,  who  is  come  to 
ply  at  the  well  for  patients.  My  uncle  was  com- 
plaining of  the  stink,  occasioned  by  the  vast 
quantity  of  mud  and  slime,  which  the  river 
leaves  at  low  ebb  under  the  windows  of  the 
pump-room.  He  observed  that  the  exhalations 
arising  from  such  a  nuisance  could  not  but  be  pre- 
judicial to  the  weak  lungs  of  many  consumptive 
patients  who  came  to  drink  the  water.  The 
doctor,  overhearing  this  remark,  made  up  to  him, 
and  assured  him  he  was  mistaken.  He  said 
people  in  general  were  so  misled  by  vulgar  pre- 
judices, that  philosophy  was  hardly  sufficient  to 
undeceive  them.  Then,  hemming  thrice,  he 
assumed  a  most  ridiculous  solemnity  of  aspect, 
and  entered  into  a  learned  investigation  of  the 
nature  of  stink.  He  observed  that  stink,  or 
stench,  meant  no  more  than  a  strong  impression 
on  the  olfactory  nerves,  and  might  be  applied  to 


substances  of  the  most  opposite  qualities  ;  that 
in  the  Dutch  language,  stinken  signified  the  most 
agreeable  perfume  as  well  as  the  most  fetid 
odour,  as  appears  in  Van  Vloudel's  translation 
of  Horace,  in  that  beautiful  ode,  Quis  multa 
gracilis,  etc.  The  words  liquidis perfusus  odori- 
bus,  he  translates  van  civet  et  moschata  ge- 
stinken;  that  individuals  differed  toto  ccelo  in 
their  opinion  of  smells,  which  indeed  was  alto- 
gether as  arbitrary  as  the  opinion  of  beauty  ; 
that  the  French  were  pleased  with  the  putrid 
effluvia  of  animal  food,  and  so  were  the  Hot- 
tentots in  Africa  and  the  savages  in  Green- 
land ;  and  that  the  negroes  on  the  coast  of 
Senegal  would  not  touch  fish  till  it  was  rotten  ; 
— strong  presumptions  in  favour  of  what  is 
generally  called  stink,  as  those  nations  are  in 
a  state  of  nature,  undebauched  by  luxury,  unse- 
duced  by  whim  and  caprice ;  that  he  had  reason 
to  believe  the  stercoraceous  flavour,  condemned 
by  prejudice  as  a  stink,  was,  in  fact,  most  agree- 
able to  the  organs  of  smelling ;  for  that  every 
person  who  pretended  to  nauseate  the  smell  of 
another's  excretions,  snuffed  up  his  own  with 
particular  complacency  ;  for  the  truth  of  which 
he  appealed  to  all  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  then 
present.  He  said  the  inhabitants  of  Madrid  and 
Edinburgh  found  particular  satisfaction  in  breath- 
ing their  own  atmosphere,  which  was  always  im- 
pregnated with  stercoraceous  effluvia;  that  the 
learned  Dr.  B(urton),  in  his  Treatise  on  the  Four 
Digestions,  explains  in  what  manner  the  volatile 
effluvia  from  the  intestines  stimulate  and  pro- 
mote the  operations  of  the  animal  economy.  He 
affirmed  the  last  Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany,  of  the 
Medicis  family,  who  refined  upon  sensuality  with 
the  spirit  of  a  philosopher,  was  so  delighted  with 
that  odour  that  he  caused  the  essence  of  ordure 
to  be  extracted,  and  used  it  as  the  most  delicious 
perfume.  That  he  himself  (the  doctor)  when  he 
happened  to  be  low-spirited  or  fatigued  with  busi- 
ness, found  immediate  relief  and  uncommon  satis- 
faction from  hanging  over  the  stale  contents  of 
a  close  stool,  while  his  servant  stirred  it  about 
under  his  nose  ;  nor  was  this  effect  to  be  won- 
dered at,  when  we  consider  that  this  substance 
abounds  with  the  self-same  volatile  salts  that 
are  so  greedily  smelled  to  by  the  most  delicate 
invalids,  after  they  have  been  extracted  and  sub- 
limed by  the  chemists.  By  this  time  the  com- 
pany began  to  hold  their  noses  ;  but  the  doctor, 
without  taking  the  least  notice  of  this  signal, 
proceeded  to  show  that  many  fetid  substances 
were  not  only  agreeable  but  salutary ;  such  as 
assafcetida,  and  other  medicinal  gums,  resins, 
roots,  and  vegetables,  over  and  above  burnt 
feathers,  tan-pits,  candle-snuffs,  etc.  In  short, 
he  used  many  learned  arguments  to  persuade  his 
audience  out  of  their  senses  ;  and  from  stench 
made  a  transition  to  filth,  which  he  affirmed  was 
also  a  mistaken  idea,  inasmuch  as  objects  so- 
called  were  no  other  than  certain  modifications 
of  matter,  consisting  of  the  same  principles  that 
enter  into  the  composition  of  all  created  essences, 
whatever  they  may  be.  That,  in  the  filthiest 
production  of  nature,  a  philosopher  considered 
nothing  but  the  earth,  water,  salt,  and  air,  of 
which  it  was  compounded.  That,  for  his  own 
part,  he  had  no  more  objection  to  drinking  the 
dirtiest  ditch-water  than  he  had  to  a  glass  of 
water  from  the  Hot  Well,  provided  he  was  as- 
sured there  was  nothing  poisonous  in  the  com. 
crete.  Then  addressing  himself  to  my  uncle, 
"Sir,"  said  he,  "you  seem  to  be  of  a  dropsical; 
habit,  and  probably  will  soon  have  a  confirmed 
ascites.  If  I  should  be  present  when  your  are 
tapped,  I  will  give  you  a  convincing  proof  of 
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what  I  assert,  by  drinking,  without  hesitation, 
the  water  that  comes  out  of  your  abdomen." 
The  ladies  made  wry  faces  at  this  declaration  ; 
and  my  uncle,  changing  colour,  told  him  he  did 
not  desire  any  such  proof  of  his  philosophy. — 
"  But  I  should  be  glad  to  know,"  said  he,  "what 
makes  you  think  I  am  of  a  dropsical  habit." — 
"Sir,  I  beg  pardon,"  replied  the  doctor,  "I 
perceive  your  ankles  are  swelled,  and  you  seem 
to  have  the  facies-leucophlegmatica.  Perhaps, 
indeed,  your  disorder  may  be  (edematous,  or 
gouty,  or  it  may  be  the  lues  venerea.  If  you 
have  any  reason  to  flatter  yourself  it  is  this  last, 
sir,  I  will  undertake  to  cure  you  with  three  small 
pills,  even  if  the  disease  should  have  attained  its 
utmost  inveteracy.  Sir,  it  is  an  arcanum,  which 
I  have  discovered,  and  prepared  with  infinite 
labour.  Sir,  I  have  lately  cured  a  woman  in 
Bristol — a  common  prostitute,  sir,  who  had  got 
all  the  worst  symptoms  of  the  disorder ;  such  as 
nodi,  tophi,  and  gummata,  verrucce,  cristce  galli, 
and  a  serpiginous  eruption,  or  rather  a  pocky 
itch  all  over  her  body.  By  that  time  she  had 
taken  the  second  pill,  sir,  by  Heaven !  she  was 
as  smooth  as  my  hand  ;  and  the  third  made  her 
as  sound  and  as  fresh  as  a  new-born  infant." — 
"Sir,"  cried; my  uncle  peevishly,  "I  have  no 
reason  to  flatter  myself  that  my  disorder  comes 
within  the  efficacy  of  your  nostrum.  But  this 
patient  you  talk  of  may  not  be  so  sound  at  bottom 
as  you  imagine."  "  I  can't  possibly  be  mis- 
taken," rejoined  the  philosopher  ;  "  fbr  I  have 
had  communication  with  her  three  times  ;  I 
always  ascertain  my  cures  in  that  manner."  At 
this  remark  all  the  ladies  retired  to  another  corner 
of  the  room,  and  some  of  them  began  to  spit.  As 
to  my  uncle,  though  he  was  ruffled  at  first  by  the 
doctor's  saying  he  was  dropsical,  he  could  not 
help  smiling  at  this  ridiculous  confession  ;  and, 
I  suppose,  with  a  view  to  punish  this  original, 
told  him  there  was  a  wart  upon  his  nose  that 
looked  a  little  suspicious.  "  I  don't  pretend  to 
be  a  judge  of  these  matters,"  said  he  ;  "  but  I 
understand  that  warts  are  often  produced  by  the 
distemper  ;  and  that  one  upon  your  nose  seems 
to  have  taken  possession  of  the  very  key-stone  of 
the  bridge,  which  I  hope  is  in  no  danger  of  fall- 
ing." L(inde)n  seemed  a  little  confounded  at  this 
remark,  and  assured  him  it  was  nothing  but  a 
common  excrescence  of  the  cuticula,  but  that  the 
bones  were  all  sound  below.  For  the  truth  of 
this  assertion  he  appealed  to  the  touch,  desiring 
he  would  feel  the  part.  My  uncle  said  it  was  a 
matter  of  such  delicacy  to  meddle  with  a  gentle- 
man's nose,  that  he  declined  the  office.  Upon 
which  the  doctor,  turning  to  me,  entreated  me  to 
do  him  that  favour.  I  complied  with  his  re- 
quest, and  handled  it  so  roughly  that  he  sneezed, 
and  the  tears  ran  down  his  cheeks,  to  the  no 
small  entertainment  of  the  company,  and  parti- 
cularly of  my  uncle,  who  burst  out  a  laughing 
for  the  first  time  since  I  have  been  with  him, 
and  took  notice  that  the  part  seemed  to  be  very 
tender.  "Sir,"  cried  the  doctor,  "it  is  natur- 
ally a  tender  part ;  but  to  remove  all  possibility 
of  doubt,  I  will  take  off  the  wart  this  very  night." 
So  saying,  he  bowed  with  great  solemnity  all 
round,  and  retired  to  his  own  lodgings,  where  he 
applied  caustic  to  the  wart ;  but  it  spread  in  such 
a  manner  as  to  produce  a  considerable  inflamma- 
tion, attended  with  an  enormous  swelling ;  so 
that  when  he  next  appeared  his  whole  face  was 
overshadowed  by  this  tremendous  nozzle ;  and 
the  rueful  eagerness  with  which  he  explained 
this  unlucky  accident  was  ludicrous  beyond  all 
description.  I  was  much  pleased  with  meeting 
the  original  of  a  character  which  you  and  I  have 


often  laughed  at  in  description  ;  and,  what  sur- 
prises me  very  much,  I  find  the  features  in  the- 
picture  which  has  been  drawn  for  him  rather 
softened  than  overcharged. 

As  I  have  something  else  to  say,  and  this  letter 
has  run  to  an  unconscionable  length,  I  shall  now 
give  you  a  little  respite,  and  trouble  you  again 
by  the  very  first  post.  I  wish  you  would  take  it 
in  your  head  to  retaliate  these  double  strokes 
upon  yours  always,  J.  Melford. 

Hot  Well,  April  18. 


To  Sin  Watkin  Phillips,  of  Jesus  College,  Oxon. 

Dear  Knight, — I  now  sit  down  to  execute 
the  threat  in  the  tail  of  my  last.  The  truth  is,  I 
am  big  with  the  secret,  and  long  to  be  delivered. 
It  relates  to  my  guardian,  who,  you  know,  is  at 
present  our  principal  object  in  view. 

T'other  day  I  thought  I  had  detected  him  in 
such  a  state  of  frailty  as  would  but  ill  become 
his  years  and  character.  There  is  a  decent  sort 
of  a  woman,  not  disagreeable  in  her  person,  that 
comes  to  the  well,  with  a  poor  emaciated  child, 
far  gone  in  a  consumption.  I  had  caught  my 
uncle's  eyes  several  times  directed  to  this  person 
with  a  very  suspicious  expression  in  them ;  and 
every  time  he  saw  himself  observed,  he  hastily 
withdrew  them,  with  evident  marks  of  confusion. 
I  resolved  to  watch  him  more  narrowly,  and  saw 
him  speaking  to  her  privately  in  a  corner  of  the 
walk.  At  length,  going  down  to  the  well  ona 
day,  I  met  her  half-way  up  the  hill  to  Clifton, 
and  could  not  help  suspecting  she  was  going  to 
our  lodgings  by  appointment,  as  it  was  about 
one  o'clock,  the  hour  when  my  sister  and  I  are 
generally  at  the  pump-room.  This  notion  ex- 
citing my  curiosity,  I  returned  by  a  back  way, 
and  got  unperceived  into  my  own  chamber,  which 
is  contiguous  to  my  uncle's  apartment.  Sure 
enough  the  woman  was  introduced,  but  not  into 
his  bed-chamber.  He  gave  her  audience  in  a  par- 
lour ;  so  that  I  was  obliged  to  shift  my  station 
to  another  room,  where,  however,  there  was  a 
small  chink  in  the  partition,  through  which  I 
could  perceive  what  passed.  My  uncle,  though 
a  little  lame,  rose  up  when  she  came  in,  and,  set- 
ting a  chair  for  her,  desired  she  would  sit  down  ; 
then  he  asked  if  she  would  take  a  dish  of  choco- 
late, which  she  declined  with  much  acknowledg- 
ment. After  a  short  pause  he  said,  in  a  croaking 
tone  of  voice,  which  confounded  me  not  a  little, 
"  Madam,  I  am  truly  concerned  for  your  misfor- 
tunes, and  if  this  trifle  can  be  of  any  service  to 
you,  I  beg  you  will  accept  it  without  ceremony." 
So  saying,  he  put  a  bit  of  paper  into  her  hand, 
which  she  opening  with  great  trepidation,  ex- 
claimed in  an  ecstasy,  "  Twenty  pounds  !  Oh, 
sir!"  and,  sinking  down  on  a  settee,  fainted 
away.  Frightened  at  this  fit,  and,  I  suppose, 
afraid  of  calling  for  assistance  lest  her  situation 
should  give  rise  to  unfavourable  conjectures,  he 
ran  about  the  room  in  distraction,  making  fright- 
ful grimaces,  and  at  length  had  recollection 
enough  to  throw  a  little  water  in  her  face,  by 
which  application  she  was  brought  to  herself; 
but  then  her  feelings  took  another  turn.  She 
shed  a  flood  of  tears,  and  cried  aloud,  "  I  know 
not  who  you  are  ;  but  sure — worthy  sir  ! — gener- 
ous sir ! — the  distress  of  me  and  my  poor  dying 
child— Oh!  if  the  widow's  prayers — if  the  orphan's 
tears  of  gratitude  can  aught  avail — Gracious  Pro- 
vidence ! — Blessings  !  shower  down  eternal  bless- 
ings— "  Here  she  was  interrupted  by  my  uncle, 
who  muttered  in  a  voice  still  more  and  more 
discordant,  "  For  Heaven's  sake  be  quiet,  Madam 
— consider — the  people  of  the  house — 'sdeath  1 
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can't  you  ?"  All  this  time  she  was  struggling  to 
throw  herself  on  her  knees,  while  he,  seizing  her 
by  the  wrists,  endeavoured  to  seat  her  upon 
the  settee,  saying,  "Prithee — good  now — hold 
your  tongue."  At  that  instant  who  should  burst 
into  the  room  but  our  aunt  Tabby !  of  all  anti- 
quated maidens  the  most  diabolically  capricious. 
Ever  prying  into  other  people's  affairs,  she  had 
seen  the  woman  enter,  and  followed  her  to  the 
door,  where  she  stood  listening,  but  probably 
could  hear  nothing  distinctly  except  my  uncle's 
last  exclamation,  at  which  she  bounced  into  the 
parlour  in  a  violent  rage  that  dyed  the  tip  of  her 
nose  of  a  purple  hue.  "Fie  upon  you,  Matt !" 
cried  she;  "what  doings  are  these,  to  disgrace 
your  own  character  and  disparage  your  family  ?" 
Then  snatching  the  bank-note  out  of  the  stran- 
ger's hand,  she  went  on,  "  How  now  ! — twenty 
pounds  ! — here  is  a  temptation  with  a  witness  !— 
Good  woman,  go  about  your  business — Brother, 
brother,  I  know  not  which  most  to  admire,  your 
concupissins,  or  your  extravagance!"  "Good 
God  ! "  exclaimed  the  poor  woman,  "  shall  a 
worthy  gentleman's  character  suffer  for  an  action 
that  does  honour  to  humanity  ? "  By  this  time 
uncle's  indignation  was  effectually  roused.  His 
face  grew  pale,  his  teeth  chattered,  and  his  eyes 
flashed.  "  Sister,"  cried  he,  in  a  voice  like 
thunder,  "I  vow  to  God  your  impertinence  is 
exceedingly  provoking  1"  With  these  words  he 
took  her  by  the  hand,  and,  opening  the  door  of 
communication,  thrust  her  into  the  chamber 
where  I  stood,  so  affected  by  the  scene  that  the 
tears  ran  clown  my  cheeks.  Observing  these 
marks  of  emotion,  "I  don't  wonder,"  said  she, 
"to  see  you  concerned  at  the  backslklings  of  so 
near  a  relation  ;  a  man  of  his  years  and  infirmi- 
ties— these  are  fine  doings,  truly — this  is  a  rare 
example  set  by  a  guardian  for  the  benefit  of  his 
pupils  ;  monstrous  !  incongruous  !  sophistical ! " 
I  thought  it  was  but  an  act  of  justice  to  set  her 

•  to  rights,  and  therefore  explained  the  mystery ; 
but  she  would  not  be  undeceived.  "What!" 
said  she,  "  would  you  go  for  to  offer  for  to  arguefy 
me  out  of  my  senses  ?  Didn't  I  hear  him  whisper- 
ing to  her  to  hold  her  tongue  ?    Didn't  I  see  her 

;  in  tears  ?    Didn't  I  see  him  struggling  to  throw 

*  her  upon  the  couch  ?  0  filthy  !  hideous  !  abomi- 
■  liable  !    Child,  child,  talk  not  to  me  of  charity — 

who  gives  twenty  pounds  in  charity  ?  But  you 
are  a  stripling ;  you  know  nothing  of  the  world  ; 
besides,  charity  begins  at  home.  Twenty  pounds 
would  buy  me  a  complete  suit  of  flowered  silk, 
trimmings  and  all."  In  short,  I  quitted  the 
room,  my  contempt  for  her  and  my  respect  for 
her  brother  being  increased  iu  the  same  propor- 
tion. I  have  since  been  informed  that  the  person 
whom  my  uncle  so  generously  relieved  is  the 
widow  of  an  ensign,  who  has  nothing  to  depend 
upon  but  the  pension  of  fifteen  pounds  a  year. 
The  people  of  the  well-house  give  her  an  excel- 
lent character.  She  lodges  in  a  garret,  and  works 
■very  hard  at  plain  work  to  support  her  daughter, 
who  is  dying  of  a  consumption.  I  must  own,  to 
my  shame,  I  feel  a  strong  inclination  to  follow 
my  uncle's  example,  in  relieving  this  poor  widow ; 
but,  betwixt  friends,  I  am  afraid  of  being  detected 
in  a  weakness  that  might  entail  the  ridicule  of 
the  company  upon,  dear  Phillips,  yours  always, 

Hot  Well,  April  20.  J.  Melfoed. 

Direct  your  next  to  me  at  Bath  ;  and  remem- 
ber me  to  all  our  fellow- Jesuits. 


To  Dk.  Lewis. 
I  understand  your  hint.    There  are  mysteries 
in  physic  as  well  as  in  religion,  which  we  of  the 


profane  have  no  right  to  investigate.  A  man 
must  not  presume  to  use  his  reason  unless  he  has 
studied  the  categories,  and  can  chop  logic  by 
mode  and  figure.  Between  friends,  I  think  every 
man  of  tolerable  parts  ought,  at  my  time  of  day, 
to  be  both  physician  and  lawyer,  as  far  as  his 
own  constitution  and  property  are  concerned. 
For  my  own  part,  I  have  had  an  hospital  these 
fourteen  years  within  myself,  and  studied  my 
own  case  with  the  most  painful  attention  ;  con- 
sequently may  be  supposed  to  know  something 
of  the  matter,  although  I  have  not  taken  regular 
courses  of  physiology,  etc.  etc.  In  short,  I 
have  for  some  time  been  of  opinion  (no  offence, 
dear  doctor)  that  the  sum  of  all  your  medical 
discoveries  amounts  to  this,  that  the  more  you 
study  the  less  you  know.  I  have  read  all  that 
has  been  written  on  the  Hot  Wells,  and  what  I 
can  collect  from  the  whole  is,  that  the  water 
contains  nothing  but  a  little  salt  and  calcareous 
earth,  mixed  in  such  inconsiderable  proportion 
as  can  have  very  little,  if  any,  effect  on  the 
animal  economy.  This  being  the  case,  I  think 
the  man  deserves  to  be  fitted  with  a  cap  and 
bells,  who,  for  such  a  paltry  advantage  as  this 
spring  affords,  sacrifices  his  precious  time,  which 
might  be  employed  in  taking  more  effectual 
remedies,  and  exposes  himself  to  the  dirt,  the 
stench,  the  chilling  blasts,  and  perpetual  rains, 
that  render  this  place  to  me  intolerable.  If 
these  waters,  from  a  small  degree  of  astringency, 
are  of  some  service  in  the  diabetes,  diarrhosa,  and 
night-sweats,  when  the  secretions  are  too  much 
increased,  must  not  they  do  harm,  in  the  same 
proportion,  where  the  humours  are  obstructed, 
as  in  the  asthma,  scurvy,  gout,  and  dropsy? 
Now  we  talk  of  the  dropsy,  here  is  a  strange 
fantastical  oddity,  one  of  your  brethren,  who 
harangues  every  day  in  the  pump-room,  as  if  he 
was  hired  to  give  lectures  on  all  subjects  what- 
soever. I  know  not  what  to  make  of  him  ;  some- 
times he  makes  shrewd  remarks,  at  other  times 
he  talks  like  the  greatest  simpleton  in  nature. 
He  has  read  a  great  deal,  but  without  method  or 
judgment,  and  digested  nothing.  He  believes 
everything  he  has  read,  especially  if  it  has  any- 
thing of  the  marvellous  in  it ;  and  his  conversa- 
tion is  a  surprising  hotch-potch  of  erudition  and 
extravagance.  He  told  me  t'other  day,  with 
great  confidence,  that  my  case  was  dropsical ;  or, 
as  he  called  it,  leucophlegmatic ;  a  sure  sign 
that  his  want  of  experience  is  equal  to  his  pre- 
sumption ;  for,  you  know,  there  is  nothing  ana- 
logous to  the  dropsy  in  my  disorder.  I  wish 
those  impertinent  fellows,  with  their  rickety 
understandings,  would  keep  their  advice  for 
those  who  ask  it !  Dropsy  indeed  !  Sure  I  have 
not  lived  to  the  age  of  fifty-five,  and  had  such 
experience  of  my  own  disorder,  and  consulted 
you  and  other  eminent  physicians,  so  often  and 

so  long,  to  be  undeceived  by  such  a .     But 

without  all  doubt  the  man  is  mad,  and  therefore 
what  he  says  is  of  no  consequence.  I  had  yester- 
day a  visit  from  Higgins,  who  came  hither  under 
the  terror  of  your  threats,  and  brought  me  iu  a 
present  a  brace  of  hares,  which  he  owned  he 
took  in  my  ground ;  and  I  could  not  persuade 
the  fellow  that  he  did  wrong,  or  that  I  would 
ever  prosecute  him  for  poaching.  I  must  desire 
you  will  wink  hard  at  the  practices  of  this 
rascallion,  otherwise  I  shall  be  plagued  with  his 
presents,  which  cost  me  more  than  they  are 
worth. — If  I  could  wonder  at  anything  Fitzowen 
does,  I  should  be  surprised  at  his  assurance  in 
desiring  you  to  solicit  my  vote  for  him  at  the 
next  election  for  the  county,— for  him,  who  op- 
posed me  on  the  like  occasion,  with  the  most 
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illiberal  competition  !  You  may  tell  him  civilly 
that  I  beg  to  be  excused.  Direct  your  next  for 
me  at  Bath,  whither  I  propose  to  remove  to- 
morrow ;  not  only  on  my  own  account,  but  for 
the  sake  of  my  niece  Liddy,  who  is  like  to  re- 
lapse. The  poor  creature  fell  into  a  fit  yester- 
day while  I  was  cheapening  a  pair  of  spectacles 
with  a  Jew  pedlar.  I  am  afraid  there  is  some- 
thing still  lurking  in  that  little  heart  of  hers, 
•which  I  hope  a  change  of  objects  will  remove. 
Let  me  know  what  you  think  of  this  half-witted 
doctor's  impertinent,  ridiculous,  and  absurd 
notion  of  my  disorder.  So  far  from  being 
dropsical,  I  am  as  lank  in  the  belly  as  a  grey- 
hound ;  and,  by  measuring  my  ankle  with  a 
Sack-thread,  I  find  the  swelling  subsides  every 
ay.  From  such  doctors  good  Lord  deliver  us  ! 
— I  have  not  yet  taken  any  lodgings  in  Bath ; 
because  there  we  can  be  accommodated  at  a 
minute's  warning,  and  I  shall  choose  for  myself. 
I  need  not  say  your  directions  for  drinking  and 
bathing  will  be  agreeable  to,  dear  Lewis,  yours 
ever,  Matt.  Bramble. 

Hot  Well,  April  20. 

P.S. — I  forget  to  tell  you  that  my  right 
ankle  pits,  a  symptom,  as  I  take  it,  of  its  being 
(edematous,  not  leucophlegmatic. 


To  Miss  Ljbtitia  Willis,  at  Gloucester. 
My  dear  Letty, — I  did  not  intend  to  trouble 
you  again  till  we  should  be  settled  at  Bath,  but 
having  the  occasion  of  Jarvis,  I  could  not  let  it 
slip,  especially  as  I  have  something  extraordi- 
nary to  communicate.  0  my  dear  companion  ! 
"what  shall  I  tell  you  ?  for  several  days  past  there 
■was  a  Jew-looking  man  that  plied  at  the  wells 
-with  a  box  of  spectacles,  and  he  always  eyed  me 
so  earnestly  that  I  began  to  be  very  uneasy. 
At  last  he  came  to  our  lodgings  at  Clifton,  and 
lingered  about  the  door,  as  if  he  wanted  to 
.speak  to  somebody.  I  was  seized  with  an  odd 
kind  of  fluttering,  and  begged  Win  to  throw 
herself  in  his  way,  bat  the  poor  girl  has  weak 
nerves,  and  was  afraid  of  his  beard.  My  uncle 
having  occasion  for  new  glasses,  called  him  up- 
stairs, and  was  trying  a  pair  of  spectacles,  when 
the  man,  advancing  to  me,  said  in  a  whisper — 

0  gracious  !  what  d'ye  think  he  said  ! — "I  am 
Wilson  !"  His  features  struck  me  that  very 
moment — it  was  Wilson  sure  enough !  but  so 
^lisguised,  that  it  would  have  been  impossible  to 
know  him  if  my  heart  had  not  assisted  in  the  dis- 
covery. I  was  so  surprised,  and  so  frightened, 
that  I  fainted  away,  but  soon  recovered,  and 
found  myself  supported  by  1dm  on  the  chair, 
while  my  uncle  was  running  about  the  room, 
with  the  spectacles  on  his  nose,  calling  for  help. 

1  had  no  opportunity  to  speak  to  him,  but  our 
looks  were  sufficiently  expressive.  He  was  paid 
for  his  glasses,  and  went  away.  Then  I  told 
Win  who  he  was,  and  sent  her  after  him  to  the 
pump-room,  where  she  spoke  to  him,  and  begged 
him,  in  my  name,  to  withdraw  from  the  place, 
that  he  might  not  incur  the  suspicion  of  my 
uncle  or  my  brother,  if  he  did  not  want  to  see 
me  to  die  of  terror  and  vexation.  The  poor 
youth  declared,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  that  he 
had  something  extraordinary  to  communicate, 
and  asked  if  she  would  deliver  a  letter  to  me, 
but  this  she  absolutely  refused,  by  my  order. 
Finding  her  obstinate  in  her  refusal,  he  desired 
she  would  tell  me  that  lie  was  no  longer  a 
} layer,  but  a  gentleman,  in  which  character  he 
would  very  soon  avow  his  passion  for  me,  with- 
out fear  of  censure  or  reproach — nay,  he  even 
discovered  his  name  and  family,  which,  to  my 


great  grief,  the  simple  girl  forgot,  in  the  con- 
fusion occasioned  by  her  being  seen  talking  to 
him  by  my  brother,  who  stopped  her  on  the 
road,  and  asked  what  business  she  had  with  that 
rascally  Jew.  She  pretended  she  was  cheapen- 
ing a  stay-hook ;  but  was  thrown  into  such  a 
quandary,  that  she  forgot  the  most  material  part 
of  the  information,  and  when  she  came  home 
went  into  a  hysteric  fit  of  laughing.  This  trans- 
action happened  three  days  ago,  during  which  he 
has  not  appeared,  so  that  I  suppose  he  is  gone. 
Dear  Letty  !  you  see  how  fortune  takes  pleasure 
in  persecuting  your  poor  friend.  If  you  should 
see  him  at  Gloucester,  or,  if  you  have  seen  him, 
and  know  his  real  name  and  family,  pray  keep 
me  no  longer  in  suspense  ;  and  yet,  if  he  is  under 
no  obligation  to  keep  himself  longer  concealed, 
and  has  a  real  affection  for  me,  I  should  hope  he 
will,  in  a  little  time,  declare  himself  to  my  rela- 
tions. Sure,  if  there  is  nothing  unsuitable  in  the 
match,  they  won't  be  so  cruel  as  to  thwart  my 
inclinations — Oh,  what  happiness  would  then  be 
my  portion  !  I  can't  help  indulging  the  thought, 
and  pleasing  my  fancy  with  such  agreeable  ideas, 
which,  after  all,  perhaps,  will  never  be  realized. 
But  why  should  I  despair  ?  who  knows  what  will 
happen  !  We  set  out  for  Bath  to-morrow,  and  I 
am  almost  sorry  for  it,  as  I  begin  to  be  in  love 
with  solitude,  and  this  is  a  charming  romantic 
place.  The  air  is  so  pure,  the  Downs  are  so 
agreeable,  the  furze  in  full  blossom,  the  ground 
enamelled  with  daisies,  and  primroses,  and  cow- 
slips ;  all  the  trees  bursting  into  leaves,  and  the 
hedges  already  clothed  with  their  vernal  livery  ; 
the  mountains  covered  with  flocks  of  sheep,  and 
tender  bleating  wanton  lambkins  playing,  frisk- 
ing, and  skipping  from  side  to  side  ;  the  groves 
resound  with  the  notes  of  the  blackbird,  thrush, 
and  linnet ;  and  all  night  long  sweet  Philomel 
pours  forth  her  ravishingly  delightful  song. 
Then,  for  variety,  we  go  down  to  the  nymph  of 
Bristol  spring,  where  the  company  is  assembled 
before  dinner ;  so  good-natured,  so  free,  so  easy ; 
and  there  we  drink  the  water,  so  clear,  so  pure,  so 
mild,  so  charmingly  mawkish  ;  there  the  sun  is 
so  cheerful  and  reviving,  the  weather  so  soft,  the 
walk  so  agreeable,  the  prospect  so  amusing  ;  and 
the  ships  and  boats  going  up  and  down  the  river, 
close  under  the  windows  of  the  pump-room, 
afford  such  an  enchanting  variety  of  moving  pic- 
tures, as  reqiiire  a  much  abler  pen  than  mine  to 
describe.  To  make  this  place  a  perfect  paradise 
to  me,  nothing  is  wanting  but  an  agreeable  com- 
panion, and  sincere  friend,  such  as  my  dear  Miss 
Willis  hath  been,  and,  I  hope,  still  will  be,  to 
her  ever  faithful,  Lydia  Melford. 

Hot  Well,  April  21. 

Direct  for  me,  still  under  cover,  to  Win,  and 
Jarvis  will  take  care  to  convey  it  safe.     Adieu. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  of  Jesus  College,  Ozon. 
Dear  Phillips, — You  have  indeed  reason  to 
be  surprised  that  I  should  have  concealed  my 
correspondence  with  Miss  Blackerby  from  you, 
to  whom  I  disclosed  all  my  other  connexions  of 
that  nature  ;  but  the  truth  is,  I  never  dreamed 
of  any  such  commerce,  till  your  last  informed 
me  that  it  had  produced  something  which  could 
not  be  much  longer  concealed.  It  is  a  lucky 
circumstance,  however,  that  her  reputation  will 
not  suffer  any  detriment,  but  rather  derive  ad- 
vantage from  the  discovery,  which  will  prove,  at 
least,  that  it  is  not  quite  so  rotten  as  most  people 
imagined.  For  my  own  part,  I  declare  to  you, 
in  all  the  sincerity  of  friendship,  that,  far  from 
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having  any  amorous  intercourse  with  the  object 
in  question,  I  never  had  the  least  acquaintance 
■with  her  person,  but  if  she  is  really  in  the  con- 
dition you  describe,  I  suspect  Mansel  to  be  at  the 
bottom  of  the  whole.  His  visits  to  that  shrine 
were  no  secret ;  and  this  attachment,  added  to 
some  good  offices,  which  you  know  he  has  done 
me  since  I  left  Alma  mater,  give  me  a  right  to 
believe  him  capable  of  saddling  me  with  this 
scandal  when  my  back  was  turned  ;  nevertheless, 
if  my  name  can  be  of  any  service  to  him,  he  is 
welcome  to  make  use  of  it,  and  if  the  woman 
should  be  abandoned  enough  to  swear  his  bant- 
ling to  me,  I  must  beg  the  favour  of  you  to  com- 
pound with  the  parish  ;  I  shall  pay  the  penalty 
without  repining,  and  you  will  be  so  good  as  to 
draw  upon  me  immediately  for  the  sum  required. 
On  this  occasion  I  act  by  the  advice  of  my  uncle, 
who  says  I  shall  have  good  luck  if  I  pass  through 
life  without  being  obliged  to  make  many  more 
compositions  of  the  same  kind.  The  old  gentle- 
man told  me  last  night,  with  great  good-humour, 
that,  betwixt  the  age  of  twenty  and  forty,  he  had 
been  obliged  to  provide  for  nine  bastards,  sworn 
to  him  by  women  whom  he  never  saw.  Mr. 
Bramble's  character,  which  seems  to  interest  you 
greatly,  opens  and  improves  upon  me  every  day. 
His  singularities  afford  a  rich  mine  of  entertain- 
ment ;  his  understanding,  so  far  as  I  can  judge, 
is  well  cultivated ;  his  observations  on  life  are 
equally  just,  pertinent,  and  uncommon.  He 
affects  misanthropy,  in  order  to  conceal  the  sensi- 
bility of  a  heart  which  is  tender  even  to  a  degree 
of  weakness.  This  delicacy  of  feeling,  or  soreness 
of  the  mind,  makes  him  timorous  and  fearful, 
but  then  he  is  afraid  of  nothing,  so  much  as  of 
dishonour ;  and  although  he  is  exceedingly  cau- 
tious of  giving  offence,  he  will  fire  at  the  least  hint 
of  insolence  or  ill-breeding.  Respectable  as  he 
is,  upon  the  whole  I  can't  help  being  sometimes 
diverted  by  his  little  distresses,  which  provoke 
him  to  let  fly  the  shafts  of  his  satire,  keen  and 
penetrating  as  the  arrows  of  Teucer.  Our  aunt 
Tabitha  acts  upon  him  as  a  perpetual  grindstone  ; 
she  is,  in  all  respects,  a  striking  contrast  to  her 
brother;  but  I  reserve  her  portrait  for  another 
occasion. 

Three  days  ago  we  came  hither  from  the  Hot 
Well,  and  took  possession  of  the  first  floor  of  a 
lodging-house  on  the  South  Parade  ;  a  situation 
which  my, uncle  chose,  for  its  being  near  the 
bath,  and  remote  from  the  noise  of  carriages. 
He  was  scarce  warm  in  the  lodgings,  when  he 
called  for  his  night-cap,  his  wide  shoes  and 
flannel,  and  declared  himself  invested  with  the 
gout  in  his  right  foot ;  though,  I  believe,  it  had 
as  yet  reached  no  farther  than  his  imagination. 
It  was  not  long  before  he  had  reason  to  repent 
his  premature  declaration  ;  for  our  aunt  Tabitha 
found  means  to  make  such  a  clamour  and  con- 
fusion, before  the  flannels  could  be  produced 
from  the  trunk,  that  one  would  have  imagined 
the  house  was  on  fire.  All  this  time,  uncle  sat 
boiling  with  impatience,  biting  his  fingers,  throw- 
ing up  his  eyes,  and  muttering  ejaculations  ;  at 
length  he  burst  into  a  kind  of  convulsive  laugh, 
after  which  he  hummed  a  song  ;  and,  when  the 
hurricane  was  over,  exclaimed,  "Blessed  be 
God  for  all  things  !"  This,  however,  was  but 
the  beginning  of  his  troubles.  Mrs.  Tabitha's 
favourite  dog,  Chowder,  having  paid  his  compli- 
ments to  a  female  turnspit,  of  his  own  species,  in 
the  kitchen,  involved  himself  in  a  quarrel  with 
no  fewer  than  five  rivals,  who  set  upon  him 
at  once,  and  drove  him  up-stairs  to  the  dining- 
room  door,  with  hideous  noise.  There  our  aunt 
and  her  woman,   taking  arms   in  his   defence, 


joined  the  concert,  which  became  truly  diabolical. 
This  fray  being  with  difficulty  suppressed  by  the 
intervention  of  our  own  footman  and  the  cook- 
maid  of  the  house,  the  squire  had  just  opened  his 
mouth  to  expostulate  with  Tabby,  when  the  town 
waits,  in  the  passage  below,  struck  up  their 
music  (if  music  it  may  le  called)  with  such  a 
sudden  burst  of  sound  as  made  him  start  and 
stare,  with  marks  of  indignation  and  disquiet. 
He  had  recollection  enough  to  send  his  servant 
with  some  money,  to  silence  those  noisy  in- 
truders ;  and  they  were  immediately  dismissed, 
though  not  without  some  opposition  on  the  part 
of  Tabitha,  who  thought  it  but  reasonable  that 
he  should  have  more  music  for  his  money.  Scarce 
had  he  settled  this  knotty  point,  when  a  strange 
kind  of  thumping  and  bouncing  was  heard  right 
overhead  in  the  second  storey,  so  loud  and  violent 
as  to  shake  the  whole  building.  I  own  I  was 
exceedingly  provoked  at  this  new  alarm  ;  and 
before  my  uncle  had  time  to  express  himself  on 
the  subject,  I  ran  up-stairs  to  see  what  was  the 
matter.  Finding  the  room  door  open,  I  entered 
without  ceremony,  and  perceived  an  object  which 
I  cannot  now  recollect  without  laughing  to  excess 
— it  was  a  dancing-master,  with  his  scholar,  in 
the  act  of  teaching.  The  master  was  blind  of  one 
eye,  and  lame  of  one  foot,  and  led  about  the 
room  his  pupil,  who  seemed  to  be  about  the  age 
of  threescore,  stooped  mortally,  was  tall,  raw- 
boned,  hard-favoured,  with  a  woollen  night-cap 
on  his  head ;  and  he  had  stripped  off  his  coat, 
that  he  might  be  more  nimble  in  his  motions. 
Finding  himself  intruded  upon  by  a  person  he  did 
not  know,  he  forthwith  girded  himself  with  a  long 
iron  sword,  and  advancing  to  me,  with  a  peremp- 
tory air,  pronounced,  in  a  true  Hibernian  accent, 
"  Mister  What-d'ye-callum,  by  my  shoul  and 
conscience  I  am  very  glad  to  sea  you,  if  you  are 
after  coming  in  the  way  of  friendship  ;  and 
indeed  and  indeed  now,  I  believe  you  are  my 
friend  sure  enough,  gra,  though  I  never  had  the 
honour  to  sea  your  face  before,  my  dear ;  for 
because  you  come  like  a  friend  without  any  cere- 
mony at  all  at  all — "  I  told  him  the  nature  of 
my  visit  would  not  admit  of  ceremony ;  that  I 
was  come  to  desire  he  would  make  less  noise,  as 
there  was  a  sick  gentleman  below,  whom  he  had 
no  right  to  disturb  with  such  preposterous  doings. 
"  Why,  look  ye  now,  young  gentleman,"  replied 
this  original,  "perhaps,  upon  another  occasion,  I 
might  shivilly  request  you  to  explain  the  maining 
of  that  hard  word  prepasterous ;  but  there's  a 
time  for  all  things,  honey — "  So  saying,  he 
passed  me  with  great  agility,  and,  running  down- 
stairs, found  our  footman  at  the  dining-room 
door,  of  whom  he  demanded  admittance,  to  pay 
his  respects  to  the  stranger.  As  the  fellow  did 
not  think  proper  to  refuse  the  request  of  such  a 
formidable  figure,  he  was  immediately  intro- 
duced, and  addressed  himself  to  my  uncle  in 
these  words  : — "Your  humble  servant,  good  sir, 
— I  am  not  so  prepasterous,  as  your  son  calls  it, 
but  I  know  the  rules  of  shivillity — I  'in  a  poor 
knight  of  Ireland,  my  name  is  Sir  Ulic  Mackilli- 
gut,  of  the  county  of  Galway  ;  being  your  fellow- 
lodger,  I'm  come  to  pay  my  respects,  and  to 
welcome  you  to  the  South  Parade,  and  to  offer 
my  best  services  to  you,  and  your  good  lady,  and 
your  pretty  daughter,  and  even  to  the  young 
gentleman  your  son,  though  he  thinks  me  a  pre- 
pasterous fellow — you  must  know  I  am  to  have 
the  honour  to  open  a  ball,  next  door,  to-morrow, 
with  Lady  Macmanus  ;  and,  being  rusted  in  my 
dancing,  I  was  refreshing  my  memory  with  a 
little  exercise ;  but  if  I  had  known  there  was  a 
sick  person  below,  by  Christ !   I  would  sooner 
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have  danced  a  hormpipe  upon  my  own  head  than 
walk  the  softest  minuet  over  yours."  My  uncle, 
who  was  not  a  little  startled  at  his  first  appear- 
ance, received  his  compliment  with  great  com- 
placency, insisted  upon  his  being  seated,  thanked 
him  lor  the  honour  of  his  visit,  and  reprimanded 
rue  for  my  abrupt  expostulation  with  a  gentleman 
of  his  rank  and  character.  Thus  tutored,  I  asked 
pardon  of  the  knight,  who,  forthwith  starting  up, 
embraced  me  so  close  that  I  could  hardly  breathe, 
and  assured  me  he  loved  me  as  his  own  soul.  At 
length,  recollecting  his  night-cap,  he  pulled  it 
off  in  some  confusion ;  and,  with  his  bald  pate 
uncovered,  made  a  thousand  apologies  to  the 
ladies  as  he  retired. 

At  that  instant  the  Abbey  bells  began  to  ring 
so  loud  that  we  could  not  hear  one  another 
speak ;  and  this  peal,  as  we  afterwards  learned, 
was  for  the  honour  of  Mr.  Bullock,  an  eminent 
cowkeeper  of  Tottenham,  who  had  just  arrived 
at  Bath,  to  drink  the  waters  for  indigestion.  Mr. 
Eramble  had  not  time  to  make  his  remarks  upon 
the  agreeable  nature  of  this  serenade,  before  his 
ears  were  saluted  with  another  concert  that  inter- 
ested him  more  nearly.  Two  negroes  that  be- 
longed to  a  Creole  gentleman,  who  lodged  in  the 
same  house,  taking  their  station  at  a  window  in 
the  staircase,  about  ten  feet  from  our  dining-room 
door,  began  to  practise  upon  the  French  horn ; 
and,  being  in  the  very  first  rudiments  of  execu- 
tion, produced  such  discordant  sounds  as  might 
have  discomposed  the  organs  of  an  ass.  You 
may  guess  what  effect  they  had  upon  the  irritable 
nerves  of  uncle,  who,  with  the  most  admirable 
expression  of  splenetic  surprise  in  his  counte- 
nance, sent  his  man  to  silence  those  dreadful 
blasts,  and  desire  the  musicians  to  practise  in 
some  other  place,  as  they  had  no  right  to  stand 
there  and  disturb  all  the  lodgers  in  the  house. 
Those  sable  performers,  far  from  taking  the  hint, 
and  withdrawing,  treated  the  messenger  with 
great  insolence,  bidding  him  carry  his  compli- 
ments to  their  master,  Colonel  Rigworm,  who 
would  give  him  a  proper  answer,  and  a  good 
drubbing  into  the  bargain.  In  the  meantime 
they  continued  their  noise,  and  even  endeavoured 
to  make  it  more  disagreeable,  laughing  between 
•whiles,  at  the  thoughts  of  being  able  to  torment 
their  betters  with  impunity.  Our  squire,  incensed 
at  the  additional  insult,  immediately  despatched 
the  servant  with  liis  compliments  to  Colonel 
Rigworm,  requesting  that  he  would  order  his 
blacks  to  be  quiet,  as  the  noise  they  made  was 
altogether  intolerable.  To  this  message  the  Creole 
colonel  replied  that  his  horns  had  a  right  to 
sound  on  a  common  staircase ;  that  there  they 
should  play  for  his  diversion,  and  that  those 
who  did  not  like  the  noise  might  look  for 
lodgings  elsewhere.  Mr.  Bramble  no  sooner 
received  this  reply  than  his  eyes  began  to  glisten, 
his  face  grew  pale,  and  his  teeth  chattered. 
After  a  moment's  pause,  he  slipped  on  his  shoes 
without  speaking  a  word,  or  seeming  to  feel 
any  farther  disturbance  from  the  gout  in  his 
toes.  Then  snatching  his  cane,  he  opened  the 
door,  and  proceeded  to  the  place  where  the  black 
trumpeters  were  posted.  There,  without  farther 
hesitation,  lie  began  to  belabour  them  both,  and 
exerted  himself  with  such  astonishing  vigour  and 
agility,  that  both  their  heads  and  horns  were 
broken  in  a  twinkling,  and  they  ran  howling 
down-stairs  to  their  master's  parlour  door.  The 
squire,  following  them  half-way,  called  aloud, 
that  the  colonel  might  hear  him,  "  Go,  rascals, 
and  tell  your  master  what  I  have  done  ;  if  he 
thinks  himself  injured,  he  knows  where  to  come 
lor  satisfaction.     As   for  you,  this  is  but  an 


earnest  of  what  you  shall  receive  if  ever  you 
presume  to  blow  a  horn  again  here  while  I  stay 
in  the  house."  So  saying,  he  retired  to  his 
apartment,  in  expectation  of  hearing  from  the 
West  Indian  ;  but  the  colonel  prudently  de- 
clined any  further  prosecution  of  the  dispute. 
My  sister  Liddy  was  frightened  into  a  fit,  from 
which  she  was  no  sooner  recovered  than  Mrs. 
Tabitha  began  a  lecture  upon  patience  ;  which 
her  brother  interrupted  with  a  most  significant 
grin,  exclaiming  "  True,  sister  ;  God  increase  my 
patience  and  your  discretion.  I  wonder,"  added 
he,  "  what  sort  of  sonata  we  are  to  expect  from 
this  overture,  in  which  the  devil  that  presides 
over  horrid  sounds  hath  given  us  such  variations 
of  discord.  The  trampling  of  porters,  the  creak 
ing  and  crashing  of  trunks,  the  snarling  of  curs, 
the  scolding  of  women,  the  squeaking  and  squall- 
ing of  fiddles  and  hautboys  out  of  tune,  the 
bouncing  of  the  Irish  baronet  overhead,  and  the 
bursting,  belching,  and  brattling  of  the  French 
horns  in  the  passage  (not  to  mention  the  har- 
monious peal  that  still  thunders  from  the  Abbey 
steeple),  succeeding  one  another  without  inter- 
ruption, like  the  different  parts  of  the  same 
concert,  have  given  me  such  an  idea  of  what 
a  poor  invalid  has  to  expect  in  this  temple, 
dedicated  to  silence  and  repose,  that  I  shall  cer- 
tainly shift  my  quarters  to-morrow,  and  endea- 
vour to  effectuate  my  retreat,  before  Sir  Ulic 
opens  the  ball  with  my  Lady  Macmanus,  a 
conjunction  that  bodes  me  no  good."  This  in- 
timation was  by  no  means  agreeable  to  Mrs. 
Tabitha,  whose  ears  were  not  quite  so  delicate 
as  those  of  her  brother.  She  said  it  would  be 
great  folly  to  move  from  such  agreeable  lodgings 
the  moment  they  were  comfortably  settled.  She 
wondered  he  should  be  such  an  enemy  to  music 
and  mirth.  She  heard  no  noise  but  of  his  own 
making.  It  was  impossible  to  manage  a  family 
in  dumb  show.  He  might  harp  as  long  as  he 
pleased  upon  her  scolding;  but  she  never  scolded 
except  for  his  advantage ;  but  he  would  never 
be  satisfied,  even  thof  she  should  sweat  blood 
and  water  in  his  service.  I  have  a  great  notion 
that  our  aunt,  who  is  now  declining  into  the 
most  desperate  state  of  celibacy,  had  formed 
some  design  upon  the  heart  of  Sir  Ulic  Mackilli- 
gut,  which  she  feared  might  be  frustrated  by 
our  abrupt  departure  from  these  lodgings.  Her 
brother  eyeing  her  askance,  "Pardon  me,  sister," 
said  he,  "I  should  be  a  savage  indeed  were  I 
insensible  of  my  own  felicity  in  having  such  a 
mild,  complaisant,  good-humoured,  and  con- 
siderate companion  and  housekeeper  ;  but  as  I 
have  got  a  weak  head,  and  my  sense  of  hear- 
ing is  painfully  acute,  before  I  have  recourse 
to  plugs  of  wool  and  cotton,  I'll  try  whether  I 
can't  find  another  lodging,  where  I  shall  have 
more  quiet  and  less  music."  He  accordingly  de- 
spatched his  man  upon  this  service  ;  and  next 
day  he  found  a  small  house  in  Milsham-street, 
which  he  hires  by  the  week.  Here,  at  least,  we 
enjoy  convenience  and  quiet  within  doors,  as 
much  as  Tabby's  temper  will  allow  ;  but  the 
squire  still  complains  of  flying  pains  in  his 
stomach  and  head,  for  which  he  bathes  and 
drinks  the  waters.  He  is  not  so  bad,  however, 
but  that  lie  goes  in  person  to  the  pump,  the 
rooms,  and  the  coffee-houses,  where  he  picks  up 
continual  food  for  ridicule  and  satire.  If  I  can 
glean  anything  for  your  amusement,  either  from 
his  observation  or  my  own,  you  shall  have  it 
freely,  though  I  am  afraid  it  will  poorly  com- 
pensate the  trouble  of  reading  these  tedious  in- 
sipid letters  of,  dear  Phillips,  yours  always, 
Bath,  April  24.  J.  Melford. 
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To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Doctor,— If  I  did  not  know  that  the 
exercise  of  your  profession  has  habituated  you 
to  the  hearing  of  complaints,  I  should  make  a 
conscience  of  troubling  you  with  my  correspond- 
ence, which  may  be  truly  called  the  lamentations 
of  Matthew  Bramble.  Yet  I  cannot  help  think- 
ing I  have  some  right  to  discharge  the  overflow- 
ings of  my  spleen  upon  you,  whose  province  it  is 
to  remove  those  disorders  that  occasioned  it ; 
and  let  me  tell  you,  it  is  no  small  alleviation  of 
my  grievances  that  I  have  a  sensible  friend  to 
whom  I  can  communicate  my  crusty  humours, 
which,  by  retention,  would  grow  intolerably 
acrimonious. 

You  must  know,  I  find  nothing  but  disappoint- 
ment at  Bath,  which  is  so  altered  that  I  can 
scarce  believe  it  is  the  same  place  that  I  fre- 
quented about  thirty  years  ago.  Methinks  T 
hear  you  say,  "  Altered  it  is,  without  all  doubt ; 
but  then  it  is  altered  for  the  better ;  a  truth 
which,  perhaps,  you  would  own  without  hesita- 
tion, if  you  yourself  was  not  altered  for  the 
worse."  The  reflection  may,  for  aught  I  know, 
be  just.  The  inconveniences  which  I  overlooked 
in  the  heyday  of  health  will  naturally  strike 
with  exaggerated  impression  on  the  irritable 
nerves  of  an  invalid,  surprised  by  premature  old 
age,  and  shattered  with  long  suffering.  But  I 
believe  you  will  not  deny  that  this  place,  which 
nature  and  providence  seem  to  have  intended  as 
a  resource  from  distemper  and  disquiet,  is  be- 
come the  very  centre  of  racket  and  dissipation. 
Instead  of  that  peace,  tranquillity,  and  ease  so 
necessary  to  those  who  labour  under  bad  health, 
weak  nerves,  and  irregular  spirits,  here  we  have 
nothing  but  noise,  tumult,  and  hurry,  with  the 
fatigue  and  slavery  of  maintaining  a  ceremonial, 
more  stiff,  formal,  and  oppressive  than  the  eti- 
quette of  a  German  elector.  A  national  hospital 
it  may  be  ;  but  one  would  imagine  that  none  but 
lunatics  are  admitted ;  and  truly  I  will  give  you 
leave  to  call  me  so  if  I  stay  much  longer  at  Bath. 
But  I  shall  take  another  opportunity  to  explain 
my  sentiments  at  greater  length  on  this  subject. 
I  was  impatient  to  see  the  boasted  improvements 
in  architecture  for  which  the  upper  parts  of  the 
town  have  been  so  much  celebrated,  and  t'other 
day  I  made  a  circuit  of  all  the  new  buildings.  The 
square,  though  irregular,  is  on  the  whole  pretty 
well  laid  out,  spacious,  open,  and  airy ;  and,  in 
my  opinion,  by  far  the  most  wholesome  and 
agreeable  situation  in  Bath,  especially  the  upper 
side  of  it ;  but  the  avenues  to  it  are  mean,  dirty, 
dangerous,  and  indirect.  Its  communication 
with  the  baths  is  through  the  yard  of  an  inn, 
where  the  poor  trembling  valetudinarian  is  carried 
in  a  chair,  betwixt  the  heels  of  a  double  row  of 
horses,  wincing  under  the  curry-combs  of  grooms 
and  postillions,  over  and  above  the  hazard  of 
being  obstructed  or  overturned  by  the  carriages 
which  are  continually  making  their  exit  or  their 
entrance.  I  suppose,  after  some  chairmen  shall 
have  been  maimed,  and  a  few  lives  lost  by 
those  accidents,  the  corporation  will  think  in 
earnest  about  providing  a  more  safe  and  commo- 
dious passage.  The  Circus  is  a  pretty  bauble ; 
contrived  for  show,  and  looks  like  Vespasian's 
amphitheatre  turned  outside  in.  If  we  consider 
it  in  point  of  magnificence,  the  great  number  of 
small  doors  belonging  to  the  separate  houses,  the 
inconsiderable  height  of  the  different  orders,  the 
affscted  ornaments  of  the  architrave,  which  are 
both  childish  and  misplaced,  and  the  areas  pro- 
jecting into  the  street,  surrounded  with  iron 
rails,  destroy  a  good  part  of  its  effect  upon  the 


eye  ;  and  perhaps  we  shall  find  it  still  more  de- 
fective if  we  view  it  in  the  light  of  convenience. 
The  figure  of  each  separate  dwelling-house,  being 
the  segment  of  a  circle,  must  spoil  the  symmetry 
of  the  rooms,  by  contracting  them  towards  the 
street  windows,  and  leaving  a  larger  sweep  in  the 
space  behind.  If,  instead  of  the  areas  and  iron 
rails,  which  seem  to  be  of  very  little  use,  there 
had  been  a  corridor  with  arcades  all  round,  as  in 
Covent  Garden,  the  appearance  of  the  whole 
would  have  been  more  magnificent  and  striking ; 
those  arcades  would  have  afforded  an  agreeable 
covered  walk,  and  sheltered  the  poor  chairmen 
and  their  carriages  from  the  rain,  which  is  here 
almost  perpetual.  At  present  the  chairs  stand 
soaking  in  the  open  street  from  morning  to  night, 
till  they  become  so  many  boxes  of  wet  leather, 
for  the  benefit  of  the  gouty  and  rheumatic,  who 
are  transported  in  them  from  place  to  place. 
Indeed,  this  is  a  shocking  inconvenience,  that  ex- 
tends over  the  whole  city  ;  and  I  am  persuaded 
it  produces  infinite  mischief  to  the  delicate  and 
infirm.  Even  the  close  chairs,  contrived  for  the- 
sick,  by  standing  in  the  open  air,  have  their 
frieze  linings  impregnated,  like  so  many  sponges,, 
with  the  moisture  of  the  atmosphere  ;  and  those- 
cases  of  cold  vapour  must  give  a  charming  check 
to  the  perspiration  of  a  patient,  piping  hot  from-. 
the  bath,  with  all  his  pores  wide  open. 

But  to  return  to  the  Circus.  It  is  incon- 
venient from  its  situation,  at  so  great  a  distance  • 
from  all  the  markets,  baths,  and  places  of  public 
entertainment.  The  only  entrance  to  it,  through 
Gay-street,  is  so  difficult,  steep,  and  slippery, 
that,  in  wet  weather,  it  must  be  exceedingly 
dangerous,  both  for  those  that  ride  in  carriages 
and  those  that  walk  afoot ;  and  when  the  street 
is  covered  with  snow,  as  it  was  for  fifteen  days  • 
successively  this  very  winter,  I  don't  see  how 
any  individual  could  go  either  up  or  down, 
without  the  most  imminent  hazard  of  broken 
bones.  In  blowing  weather,  I  am  told,  most  of 
the  houses  on  this  hill  are  smothered  with  smoke, 
forced  down  the  chimneys  by  the  gusts  of  wind 
reverberated  from  the  hill  behind,  which,  I  ap- 
prehend likewise,  must  render  the  atmosphere 
here  more  humid  and  unwholesome  than  it  is  in 
the  square  below  ;  for  the  clouds,  formed  by  the 
constant  evaporation  from  the  baths  and  rivers  in 
the  bottom,  will  in  their  ascent  this  way  be  first 
attracted  and  detained  by  the  hill  that  rises  close 
behind  the  Circus,  and  load  the  air  with  a  per- 
petual succession  of  vapours.  This  point,  how- 
ever, may  be  easily  ascertained  by  means  of  a 
hygrometer,  or  a  paper  of  salt  of  tartar  exposed 
to  the  action  of  the  atmosphere.  The  same 
artist  who  planned  the  Circus  has  likewise  pro- 
jected a  crescent ;  when  that  is  finished  we  shall 
probably  have  a  star  ;  and  those  who  are  living 
thirty  years  hence  may  perhaps  see  all  the  signs 
of  the  zodiac  exhibited  in  the  architecture  at 
Bath.  These,  however  fantastical,  are  still  designs  ■ 
that  denote  some  ingenuity  and  knowledge  in 
the  architect ;  but  the  rage  of  building  has  laid 
hold  oji  such  a  number  of  adventurers  that  one  ■ 
sees  new  houses  starting  up  in  every  outlet  and 
every  corner  of  Bath ;  contrived  without  judg- 
ment, executed  without  solidity,  and  stuck  to- 
gether with  so  little  regard  to  plan  and  propriety 
that  the  different  lines  of  the  new  rows  and 
buildings  interfere  with  and  intersect  one  another 
in  every  different  angle  of  conjunction.  They 
look  like  the  wreck  of  streets  and  squares  dis- 
jointed by  an  earthquake,  which  hath  broken  the 
ground  into  a  variety  of  holes  and  hillocks  ;  or 
as  if  some  Gothic  devil  had  stuffed  them  all  to- 
gether in  a  bag,  and  left  them  to  stand  higgledy 
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piggledy,  just  as  chance  directed.  "What  sort  of 
a  monster  Bath  will  become  in  a  few  years,  with 
those  growing  excrescences,  may  be  easily  con- 
ceived. But  the  want  of  beauty  and  proportion 
is  not  the  worst  effect  of  these  new  mansions  ; 
they  are  built  so  slight,  with  the  soft  crumbling 
stone  found  in  this  neighbourhood,  that  I  should 
never  sleep  quietly  in  one  of  them,  when  it 
blowed,  as  the  sailors  say,  a  cap-full  of  wind ; 
and  I  am  persuaded thatmy  hind,  Roger  Williams, 
or  any  man  of  equal  strength,  would  be  able  to 
push  his  foot  through  the  strongest  part  of  their 
walls,  without  any  great  exertion  of  his  muscles. 
All  these  absurdities  arise  from  the  general  tide  of 
luxury,  which  hath  overspread  the  nation,  and 
swept  away  all,  even  the  very  dregs  of  the  people. 
Every  upstart  of  fortune,  harnessed  in  the  trap- 
pings of  the  mode,  presents  himself  at  Bath,  as  in 
the  very  focus  of  observation.  Clerics  and  factors 
from  the  East  Indies,  loaded  with  the  spoil  of 
plundered  provinces ;  planters,  negro-drivers, 
and  hucksters,  from  our  American  plantations, 
enriched  they  know  not  how  ;  agents,  commis- 
saries, and  contractors,  who  have  fattened,  in 
two  successive  wars,  on  the  blood  of  the  nation  ; 
usurers,  brokers,  and  jobbers  of  every  kind  ;  men 
of  low  birth  and  no  breeding,  have  found  them- 
selves suddenly  translated  into  a  state  of  afflu- 
ence unknown  to  former  ages ;  and  no  wonder 
that  their  brains  should  be  intoxicated  with 
pride,  vanity,  and  presumption.  Knowing  no 
other  criterion  of  greatness  but  the  ostentation 
of  wealth,  they  discharge  their  affluence  without 
taste  or  conduct,  through  every  channel  of  the 
most  absurd  extravagance ;  and  all  of  them 
hurry  to  Bath,  because  here,  without  any  farther 
qualification,  they  can  mingle  with  the  princes 
and  nobles  of  the  land.  Even  the  wives  and 
daughters  of  low  tradesmen,  who,  like  shovel- 
nosed  sharks,  prey  upon  the  blubber  of  those 
uncouth  whales  of  fortune,  are  infected  with  the 
same  rage  of  displaying  their  importance ;  and 
the  slightest  indisposition  serves  them  for  a  pre- 
text to  insist  upon  being  conveyed  to  Bath, 
where  they  may  hobble  country  dances  and 
cotillions  among  lordlings,  squires,  councillors, 
and  clergy.  These  delicate  creatures  from  Bed- 
fordbury,  Butcher  Row,  Crutched  Friars,  and 
Botolph  Lane,  cannot  breathe  in  the  gross  air  of 
the  lower  town,  or  conform  to  the  vulgar  rules 
of  a  common  lodging-house  ;  the  husband,  there- 
fore, must  provide  an  entire  house,  or  elegant 
apartments  in  the  new  buildings.  Such  is  the 
composition  of  what  is  called  the  fashionable 
company  at  Bath,  where  a  very  inconsiderable 
proportion  of  genteel  people  are  lost  in  a  mob  of 
impudent  plebeians,  who  have  neither  under- 
standmg  nor  judgment,  nor  the  least  idea  of  pro- 
priety and  decorum,  and  seem  to  enjoy  nothing 
so  much  as  an  opportunity  of  insulting  their 
betters. 

Thus  the  number  of  people  and  the  number  of 
houses  continue  to  increase  ;  and  tlus  will  ever 
be  the  case  till  the  streams  that  swell  this  irre- 
sistible torrent  of  folly  and  extravagance,  shall 
either  be  exhausted  or  turned  into  other  channels 
by  incidents  and  events  which  I  do  not  pretend 
to  foresee.  This,  I  own,  is  a  subject  on  which  I 
cannot  write  with  any  degree  of  patience ;  for 
the  mob  is  a  monster  I  never  could  abide,  either 
in  its  head,  tail,  midriff,  or  members.  I  detest 
the  whole  of  it  as  a  mass  of  ignorance,  presump- 
tion, malice,  and  brutality  ;  and  in  this  term  of 
reprobation  I  include,  without  respect  of  rank, 
station,  or  quality,  all  those  of  both  sexes  who 
affect  its  manners  and  court  its  society. 

But  I  have  written  till  my  lingers  are  cramped  -. 


and  my  nausea  begins  to  return.  By  your  ad- 
vice, I  sent  to  London  a  few  days  ago  for  half  a. 
pound  of  gengzeng,  though  I  doubt  much  whether 
that  which  comes  from  America  is  equally  effi- 
cacious with  what  is  brought  from  the  East  Indies. 
Some  years  ago  a  friend  of  mine  paid  sixteen. 
guineas  for  two  ounces  of  it ;  and,  in  six  months 
after,  it  was  sold  in  the  same  shop  for  five  shil- 
lings the  pound.  In  short,  we  live  in  a  vile 
world  of  fraud  and  sojihistication ;  so  that  I 
know  nothing  of  equal  value  with  the  genuine 
friendship  of  a  sensible  man — a  rare  jewel !  which 
I  cannot  help  thinking  myself  in  possession  of 
while  I  repeat  the  old  declaration,  that  I  am,  as 
usual,  dear  Lewis,  your  affectionate 
Math,  April  23.  M.  Bramble. 

After  having  been  agitated  in  a  short  hurricane, 
on  my  first  arrival,  I  have  taken  a  small  house  in 
Milsham-street,  where  I  am  tolerably  well  lodged 
for  five  guineas  a  week.  I  was  yesterday  at  tho 
pump-room,  and  drank  about  a  pint  of  the  water, 
which  seems  to  agree  with  my  stomach  ;  and  to- 
morrow morning  I  shall  bathe  for  the  first  time  ; 
so  that,  in  a  few  posts,  you  may  expect  farther 
trouble.  Meanwhile  I  am  glad  to  find  that  the 
inoculation  has  succeeded  so  well  with  poor  Joyce, 
and  that  her  face  will  be  but  little  marked.  If 
my  friend  Sir  Thomas  was  a  single  man  I  would 
not  trust  such  a  handsome  wench  in  his  family  ; 
but  as  I  have  recommended  her,  in  a  particular 
manner,  to  the  protection  of  Lady  G — ,  who  is 
one  of  the  best  women  in  the  world,  she  may  go 
thither  without  hesitation,  as  soon  as  she  is  quite 
recovered  and  fit  for  service.  Let  her  mother 
have  money  to  provide  her  with  necessaries,  and 
she  may  ride  behind  her  brother  on  Bucks  ;  but 
you  must  lay  strong  injunctions  on  Jack  to  take 

Earticidar  care  of  the  trusty  old  veteran,  who 
as  faithfully  earned  his  present  ease  by  his  past 


To  Miss  Willis,  at  Gloucester. 

My  deaeest  Companion, — The  pleasure  I  re- 
ceived from  yours,  which  came  to  hand  yesterday, 
is  not  to  be  expressed.  Love  and  friendship  are, 
without  doubt,  charming  passions,  which  absence 
serves  only  to  heighten  and  improve.  Your  kind 
present  of  the  garnet  bracelets  I  shall  keep  as 
carefully  as  I  preserve  my  own  life ;  and  I  beg 
you  will  accept,  in  return,  of  my  heart-housewife, 
with  the  tortoise-shell  memorandum-book,  as  a 
trifling  pledge  of  my  unalterable  affection. 

Bath  is  to  me  a  new  world.  All  is  gaiety,  good- 
humour,  and  diversion.  The  eye  is  continually 
entertained  with  the  splendour  of  dress  and  equi- 
page, and  the  ear  with  the  sound  of  coaches, 
chaises,  chairs,  and  other  carriages.  The  merry 
bells  ring  round  from  morn  till  night.  Then  we 
are  welcomed  by  the  city  waits  in  our  own  lodg- 
ings. We  have  music  in  the  pump-room  every 
morning,  cotillions  every  forenoon  in  the  rooms, 
balls  twice  a  week,  and  concerts  every  other 
night,  besides  private  assemblies,  and  parties 
without  number.  As  soon  as  we  were  settled  in 
lodgings,  we  were  visited  by  the  master  of  the 
ceremonies,  a  pretty  little  gentleman,  so  sweet, 
so  fine,  so  civil,  and  polite,  that  in  our  country 
lie  might  pass  for  the  Prince  of  Wales  ;  then  he 
talks  so  charmingly,  both  in  verse  and  prose, 
that  you  would  be  delighted  to  hear  him  dis- 
course ;  for  you  must  know  he  is  a  great  writer, 
and  has  got  five  tragedies  ready  for  the  stage. 
He  did  us  the  favour  to  dine  with  us,  by  my 
uncle's  invitation  ;  and  next  day  squired  my  aunt 
and  me  to  every  nart  of  Bath,  which,  to  be  sure, 
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is  an  earthly  paradise.  The  Square,  the  Circus, 
and  the  Parades  put  you  in  mind  of  the  sumptu- 
ous palaces  represented  in  prints  and  pictures  ; 
and  the  new  buildings,  such  as  Prince's  Kow, 
Harlequin's  Row,  Bladud's  Row,  and  twenty 
other  rows,  look  like  so  maay  enchanted  castles, 
raised  on  hanging  terraces. 

At  eight  in  the  morning  we  go  in  dishabille  to 
the  pump-room,  which  is  crowded  like  a  Welsh 
fair  ;  and  there  you  see  the  highest  quality  and 
the  lowest  tradesfolks  jostling  each  other,  with- 
out ceremony, — hail,  fellow,  well  met.  The  noise 
of  the  music  playing  in  the  gallery,  the  heat  and 
flavour  of  such  a  crowd,  and  the  hum  and  buzz 
of  their  conversation,  gave  me  the  headache  and 
vertigo  the  first  day;  but  afterwards  all  these 
things  became  familiar,  and  even  agreeable.  Right 
under  the  pump-room  windows  is  the  King's  Bath, 
a  huge  cistern,  where  you  see  the  patients  up  to 
their  necks  in  hot  water.  The  ladies  wear  jackets 
and  petticoats  of  brown  linen,  with  chip  hats,  in 
which  they  fix  their  handkerchiefs  to  wipe  the 
sweat  from  their  faces  ;  but,  truly,  whether  it  is 
owing  to  the  steam  that  surrounds  them,  or  the 
heat  of  the  water,  or  the  nature  of  the  dress,  or 
to  all  these  causes  together,  they  look  so  flushed 
and  so  frightful  that  I  always  turn  my  eyes 
another  way.  My  aunt,  who  says  every  person 
•of  fashion  should  make  her  appearance  in  the 
bath,  as  well  as  in  the  Abbey  church,  contrived 
a  cap  with  cherry-coloured  ribbons  to  suit  her 
complexion,  and  obliged  Win  to  attend  her  yes- 
terday morning  in  the  water.  But  really  her 
eyes  were  so  red  that  they  made  mine  water  as  I 
viewed  her  from  the  pump-room  ;  and  as  for  poor 
Win,  who  wore  a  hat  trimmed  with  blue,  what 
betwixt  her  wan  complexion  and  her  fear,  she 
looked  like  the  ghost  of  some  pale  maiden  who 
had  drowned  herself  for  love.  When  she  came 
out  of  the  bath  she  took  assafcetida  drops,  and 
was  fluttered  all  day,  so  that  we  could  hardly 
keep  her  from  going  into  hysterics.  But  her 
mistress  says  it  will  do  her  good,  and  poor  Win 
curtsies,  with  the  tears  in  her  eyes.  For  my 
part,  I  content  myself  with  drinking  about  half 
a  pint  of  the  water  every  morning. 

The  pumper,  with  his  wife  and  servant,  attend 
in  a  bar  ;  and  the  glasses,  of  different  sizes,  stand 
ranged  in  order  before  them,  so  you  have  nothing 
to  do  but  to  point  at  that  which  you  choose,  and 
it  is  filled  immediately,  hot  and  sparkling  from 
the  pump.  It  is  the  only  hot  water  I  could  ever 
drink  without  being  sick.  Far  from  having  that 
effect,  it  is  rather  agreeable  to  the  taste,  grateful 
"to  the  stomach,  and  reviving  to  the  spirits.  You 
cannot  imagine  what  wonderful  cures  it  performs. 
My  uncle  began  with  it  the  other  day  ;  but  he 
made  -wry  faces  in  drinking,  and  I  am  afraid  he 
will  leave  it  off. — The  first  day  we  came  to  Bath 
he  fell  into  a  violent  passion,  beat  two  black-a- 
moors,  and  I  was  afraid  he  would  have  fought 
with  their  master ;  but  the  stranger  proved  a 
peaceable  man.  To  be  sure  the  gout  had  got 
into  his  head,  as  my  aunt  observed ;  but  I 
believe  his  passion  drove  it  away,  for  he  has 
been  remarkably  well  ever  since.  It  is  a  thou- 
sand pities  he  should  ever  be  troubled  with  that 
ugly  distemper  ;  for,  when  he  is  free  from  pain, 
he  is  the  best-tempered  man  upon  earth ;  so 
gentle,  so  generous,  so  charitable,  that  every- 
body loves  him ;  and  so  good  to  me,  in  parti- 
cular, that  I  shall  never  be  able  to  show  the 
deep  sense  I  have  of  his  tenderness  and  affection. 

Hard  by  the  pump-room  is  a  coffee-house  for 
the  ladies ;  but  my  aunt  says  young  girls  are 
not  admitted,  inasmuch  as  the  conversation  turns 
upon  politics,    scandal,   philosophy,   and  other 


subjects  above  our  capacity ;  but  we  are  allowed 
to  accompany  them  to  the  booksellers'  shops, 
which  are  charming  places  of  resort,  where  we 
read  novels,  plays,  pamphlets,  and  newspapers, 
for  so  small  a  subscription  as  a  crown  a  quarter, 
and  in  these  offices  of  intelligence  (as  my  brother 
calls  them)  all  the  reports  of  the  day,  and  all 
the  private  transactions  of  the  bath,  are  first 
entered  and  discussed.  From  the  bookseller's 
shop  we  make  a  tour  through  the  milliners  and 
toymen,  and  commonly  stop  at  Mr.  Gill's,  the 
pastry-cook,  to  take  a  jelly,  a  tart,  or  a  small 
basin  of  vermicelli.  There  is,  moreover,  another 
place  of  entertainment  on  the  other  side  of  the 
water,  opposite  to  the  Grove,  to  which  the  com- 
pany cross  over  in  a  boat.  It  is  called  Spring 
Gardens  ;  a  sweet  retreat,  laid  out  in  walks,  and 
ponds,  and  parterres  of  flowers  ;  and  there  is  a 
long  room  for  breakfasting  and  dancing.  As  the 
situation  is  low  and  damp,  and  the  season  has 
been  remarkably  wet,  my  uncle  won't  suffer  me 
to  go  thither,  lest  I  should  catch  cold.  But  my 
aunt  says  it  is  all  a  vulgar  prejudice ;  and,  to 
be  sure,  a  great  many  gentlemen  and  ladies 
of  Ireland  frequent  the  place,  without  seeming 
to  be  the  worse  for  it.  They  say  dancing  at 
Spring  Gardens,  when  the  air  is  moist,  is  recom- 
mended to  them  as  an  excellent  cure  for  the 
rheumatism.  I  have  been  twice  at  the  play, 
where,  notwithstanding  the  excellence  of  the 
performers,  the  gaiety  of  the  company,  and  the 
decorations  of  the  theatre,  which  are  very  fine, 
I  could  not  help  reflecting,  with  a  sigh,  upon 
our  poor  homely  representations  at  Gloucester. 
— But  this  in  confidence  to  my  dear  Willis. 
— You  know  my  heart,  and  will  excuse  its  weak- 
ness. 

After  all,  the  great  scenes  of  entertainment  at 
Bath  are  the  two  public  rooms,  where  the  com- 
pany meet  alternately  every  evening. — They  are 
spacious,  lofty,  and,  when  lighted  up,  appear 
very  striking.  They  are  generally  crowded  with 
well-dressed  people,  who  drink  tea  in  separate 
parties,  play  at  cards,  walk,  or  sit  and  chat 
together,  just  as  they  are  disposed.  Twice  a 
week  there  is  a  ball,  the  expense  of  which  is  de- 
frayed by  a  voluntary  subscription  among  the 
gentlemen ;  and  every  subscriber  has  three 
tickets.  I  was  there  Friday  last  with  my  aunt, 
under  the  care  of  my  brother,  who  is  a  sub- 
scriber ;  and  Sir  Ulic  Mackilligut  recommended 
his  nephew,  Captain  O'Donaghan,  to  me  as  a 
partner;  but  Jerry  excused  himself  by  saying 
I  had  got  the  headache  ;  and  indeed  it  was  really 
so,  though  I  can't  imagine  how  he  knew  it.  The 
place  was  so  hot,  and  the  smell  so  different 
from  what  we  are  used  to  in  the  country,  that  I 
was  quite  feverish  when  we  came  away.  Aunt 
says  it  is  the  effect  of  a  vulgar  constitution, 
reared  among  woods  and  mountains ;  and  that, 
as  I  become  more  accustomed  to  genteel  com- 
pany, it  will  wear  off. — Sir  Ulic  was  very  com- 
plaisant, made  her  a  great  many  high-flown 
compliments,  and,  when  we  retired,  handed  her 
with  great  ceremony  to  her  chair.  The  captain, 
I  believe,  would  have  done  me  the  same  favour ; 
but  my  brothel-,  seeing  him  advance,  took  me 
under  his  arm,  and  -wished  him  good  night. 
The  captain  is  a  pretty  man,  to  be  sure  ;  tall 
and  straight,  and  well  made,  with  light  grey 
eyes,  and  a  Roman  nose  ;  but  there  is  a  certain 
boldness  in  his  look  and  manner  that  puts  one 
out  of  countenance. — But  I  am  afraid  I  have  put 
you  out  of  all  patience  with  this  long  unconnected 
scrawl ;  which  I  shall  therefore  conclude,  with 
assuring  you,  that  neither  Bath,  nor  London, 
nor  all  the  diversions  of  life,  shall  ever  be  able 
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to  efface  the  idea  of  my  dear  Letty  from  the 
heart  of  her  ever  affectionate 
Bath,  April  26.  Lydia  Melford. 


To  Mrs.  Mart  Jones,  at  Brambleion. 
Dear  Molly  Jones,— Heaving  got  a  frank,  I 
now  return  your  fever,  which  I  received  by  Mr. 
Higgins  at  the  Hot  Well,  together  with  the 
stockings  which  his  wife  footed  for  me  ;  but  now 
they  are  of  no  survice.  No  body  wears  such 
things  in  this  place. — 0  Molly  !  you  that  live  in 
the  country  have  no  deception  of  our  doings  at 
Bath.  Here  is  such  dressing,  and  fiddling,  and 
dancing,  and  gadding,  and  courting,  and  plotting 
— 0  gracious  !  If  God  had  not  given  me  a  good 
stock  of  discretion,  what  a  power  of  things  might 
not  I  reveal,  consarning  old  mistress  and  young 
mistress  ;  Jews  with  beards  that  were  no  Jews, 
but  handsome  Christians,  without  a  hair  upon 
their  sin,  strolling  with  spectacles,  to  get  speech 
of  Miss  Liddy.  But  she's  a  dear  sweet  soul,  as 
innocent  as  the  child  unborn.  She  has  tould 
me  all  her  inward  thoughts,  and  disclosed  her 
passion  for  Mr.  Wilson ;  and  that 's  not  his  name 
neither;  and  thof  he  acted  among  the  player- 
men,  he  is  meat  for  their  masters  ;  and  she  has 
gi'en  me  her  yellow  trolopea,  which  Mrs.  Drab, 
the  manty-maker,  says  will  look  very  well  when 
it  is  scowred  and  smoaked  with  silfur — You 
knows  as  how  yallow  titts  my  fizzogmony.  God 
he  knows  what  havoc  I  shall  make  among  the 
mail  sex,  when  I  make  my  first  appearance  in 
this  killing  collar,  with  a  full  suit  of  gaze,  as 

food  as  new,  that  I  bought  last  Friday,  of  Madam 
'riponeau,  the  French  mullaner. — Dear  girl,  I 
have  seen  all  the  fine  shows  of  Bath  ;  the  Prades, 
the  Squires,  and  the  Circlis,  the  Crashit,  the 
Hottogon,  and  Bloody  Buildings,  and  Harry 
King's  Row  ;  and  I  have  been  twice  in  the  bath 
with  mistress,  and  na'r  a  smoak  upon  our  backs, 
hussy. — The  first  time  I  was  mortally  afraid,  and 
flustered  all  day,  and  afterwards  made  believe 
that  I  had  got  the  heddick  ;  but  mistress  said,  if 
I  didn't  go,  I  should  take  a  dose  of  bumtaffy ; 
and  so  remembering  how  it  worked  Mrs.  Gwyllim 
a  penn'orth,  I  chose  rather  to  go  again  with  her 
into  the  bath,  and  then  I  met  with  an  axident. 
I  dropt  my  petticoat,  and  could  not  get  it  up 
from  the  bottom — but  what  did  that  signify  ? 
— they  mought  laff,  but  they  could  see  nothing  ; 
for  I  was  up  to  the  sin  in  water.  To  be  sure, 
it  threw  me  into  such  a  gumbustion  that 
I  know  not  what  I  said,  nor  what  I  did,  nor  how 
they  got  me  out  and  rapt  me  in  a  blanket — Mrs. 
Tabitha  scoulded  a  little  when  we  got  home  ;  but 
she  knows  as  how  I  know  what's  what. — Ah, 
Laud  help  you  ! — There  is  Sir  Yuri  Micligut,  of 
Balnaclinch,  in  the  cunty  of  Kalloway — I  took 
down  the  name  from  his  gentleman,  Mr.  0 
Frizzle,  and  he  has  got  an  estate  of  fifteen  hun- 
dred a  year — I  am  sure  he  is  both  rich  and  gener- 
ous.— But  you  nose,  Molly,  I  was  always  famous 
for  keeping  secrets  ;  and  so  he  was  very  safe  in 
trusting  me  with  his  flegm  for  mistress,  which, 
to  be  sure,  is  very  honourable  ;  for  Mr.  0  Frizzle 
assures  me  he  values  not  her  portion  a  brass  far- 
thing— And,  indeed,  what's  poor  ten  thousand 
pounds  to  a  Baron  Knight  of  his  fortune  ?  and, 
truly,  I  told  Mr.  0  Frizzle  that  was  all  that  she 
had  to  trust  to. — As  for  John  Thomas,  he's  a 
morass  fellor — I  vow  I  thought  he  would  a  fit 
with  Mr.  0  Frizzle,  because  he  axed  me  to  dance 
with  him  at  Spring  Garden — but  God  he  knows 
I  have  no  thoughts  eyther  of  wan  or  t'  other. 

As  for  house  news,  the  worst  is,  Chowder  has 
fallen  off  greatly  from  his  stomick — He  eats  no- 


thing but  white  meats,  and  not  much  of  that; 
and  wheezes,  and  seems  to  be  much  bloated.  The 
doctors  think  he  is  threatened  with  a  dropsy — 
Parson  Marrowfat,  who  has  got  the  same  dis- 
order, finds  great  benefit  from  the  waters ;  but 
Chowder  seems  to  like  them  no  better  than  the 
squire  ;  and  mistress  says  if  his  case  don't  take  t 
favourable  turn,  she  will  sartainly  carry  him  to 
Aberga'nny  to  drink  goats'  whey — To  be  sure  the 
poor  dear  honimil  is  lost  for  want  of  axercise  4 
for  which  reason  she  intends  to  give  him  an  air- 
ing once  a  day  upon  the  Downs,  in  a  post-chaise. 
— I  have  already  made  very  creditable  correxions 
in  this  here  place,  where,  to  be  sure,  we  have  the 
very  squintasence  of  satiety — Mrs.  Patcher,  my 
Lady  Kilmacullock's  woman,  and  I,  are  sworn 
sisters.  She  has  shown  me  all  her  secrets,  and 
learned  me  to  wash  gaze,  and  refrash  rusty  silks 
and  bumbeseens,  by  boiling  them  with  winegar, 
chamberlaye,  and  stale  beer.  My  short  sack  and 
apron  luck  as  good  as  new  from  the  shop,  and 
my  pumpydoor  as  fresh  as  a  rose,  by  the  help  of 
turtle-water — But  this  is  all  Greek  and  Latten  to 
you,  Molly. — If  wre  should  come  to  Aberga'nny 
you  '11  be  within  a  day's  ride  of  us  ;  and  then  we 
shall  see  wan  another,  please  God. — If  not,  re- 
member me  in  your  prayers,  as  I  shall  do  by  you. 
in  mine  ;  and  take  care  of  my  kitten,  and  give 
my  kind  sarvice  to  Saul ;  and  this  is  all  at  pre- 
sent, from  your  beloved  friend  and  sarvent, 
Bath,  April  26.  Winifred  Jenkins. 


To  Mrs.  Gwylltm,  Housekeeper  at  Bramblelon- 

hall. 

I  AM  astonished  that  Dr.  Lewis  should  take 
upon  him  to  give  away  Alderney  without  my 
privity  and  concnrrants.  What  signifies  my 
brother's  order?  My  brother  is  little  better  than 
noncompush.  He  would  give  away  the  shirt  off 
his  back,  and  the  teeth  out  of  his  head  ;  nay,  1 
as  for  that  matter,  he  would  have  ruinated  the 
family  with  his  ridiculous  charities,  if  it  had  not 
been  for  my  four  quarters.  What  between  his  wil- 
fulness and  his  waste,  his  trumps  and  his  frenzy, 
I  lead  the  life  of  an  indented  slave.  Alderney 
gave  four  gallons  a  day  ever  since  the  calf  was 
sent  to  market.  There  is  so  much  milk  out  of 
my  dairy,  and  the  press  must  stand  still  : — But  I 
won't  lose  a  cheese-paring  ;  and  the  milk  shall  be 
made  good,  if  the  sarvants  should  go  without 
butter.  If  they  must  needs  have  butter,  let  them 
make  it  of  sheep's  milk  ;  but  then  my  wool  will 
suffer  for  want  of  grace  ;  so  that  I  must  be  a 
loser  on  all  sides. — Well,  patience  is  like  a 
stout  Welsh  poney  ;  it  bears  a  great  deal,  and 
trots  a  great  way,  but  it  will  tire  at  the  long  run. 
— Before  it 's  long,  perhaps  I  may  show  Matt, 
that  I  was  not  born  to  be  the  household  drudge 
to  my  dying  day. — Gwyn  writes  from  Crick- 
howel  that  the  price  of  flannel  is  fallen  three 
farthings  an  ell  ;  and  that's  another  good  penny 
out  of  my  pocket. — When  I  go  to  market  to  sell, 
my  commodity  stinks  ;  but  when  I  want  to  buy 
the  commonest  thing,  the  owner  pricks  it  up 
under  my  nose,  and  it  can't  be  had  for  love  nor 
money — I  think  everything  runs  cross  at  Bram- 
bleton-hall. — You  say  the  gander  has  broke  the 
eggs,  which  is  a  phinumenon  I  don't  understand ; 
for  when  the  fox  carried  off  the  old  goose  last 
year,  he  took  her  place  and  hatched  the  eggs,  and 
partected  the  goslings  like  a  tender  parent. — 
Then  you  tell  me  the  thunder  has  soured  two 
barrels  of  bear  in  the  seller.  But  how  the  thun- 
der should  get  there,  when  the  seller  was  double 
locked,  I  can't  comprehend.  Howsomever,  I 
won't  have  the  bear  thrown  out  till  I  see  it 


with  mine  own  eyes.  Perhaps  it  will  recover — 
at  least  it  will  serve  for  vinegar  to  the  sarvants. 
—You  may  leave  off  the  fires  in  my  brother's 
chamber  and  mine,  as  it  is  unsartain  when  we 
return, — I  hope,  Gwyllim,  you  '11  take  care  there 
is  no  waste  ;  and  have  an  eye  to  the  maids,  and 
keep  them  to  their  spinning. — I  think  they  may 
go  very  well  without  bear  in  hot  weather — it 
serves  only  to  inflame  the  blood,  and  set  them 
agog  after  the  men  :  water  will  make  them  fair, 
and  keep  them  cool  and  tamperit.  Don't  forget 
to  put  up  in  the  portmantle  that  cums  with  Wil- 
liams, along  with  my  riding  habit,  hat,  and 
feather,  the  vial  of  purl-water,  and  the  tincktur 
for  my  stomach  ;  being  as  how  I  am  much  trou- 
bled with  flutturencies.  This  is  all  at  present 
from  yours,  Tabitha  Bramble. 

Bath,  April  26. 

To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Dick, — I  have  done  with  the  waters ; 
"  therefore  your  advice  comes  a  day  too  late.  I 
grant  that  physic  is  no  mystery  of  your  making. 
I  know  it  is  a  mystery  in  its  own  nature,  and, 
like  other  mysteries,  requires  a  strong  gulp  of 
faith  to  make  it  go  down.  Two  days  ago  I  went 
into  the  King's  Bath,  by  the  advice  of  our  friend 
C(harleton),  in  order  to  clear  the  strainer  of  the 
skin,  for  the  benefit  of  a  free  perspiration  ;  and  the 
first  object  that  saluted  my  eye  was  a  child,  full 
of  scrofulous  ulcers,  carried  in  the  arms  of  one  of 
the  guides,  under  the  very  noses  of  the  bathers. 
I  was  so  shocked  at  the  sight  that  I  retired  im- 
mediately with  indignation  and  disgust  Sup- 
pose the  matter  of  those  ulcers,  floating  in  the 
water,  comes  in  contact  with  my  skin,  when  the 
pores  are  all  open,  I  would  ask  you  what  must 
be  the  consequence  ?  Good  heavens  !  the  very 
thought  makes  my  blood  run  cold  !  We  know 
not  what  sores  may  be  running  into  the  waters 
while  we  are  bathing,  and  what  sort  of  matter 
we  may  thus  imbibe  ;  the  king's  evil,  the  scurvy, 
the  cancer,  and  the  pox  ;  and,  no  doubt,  the 
heat  will  render  the  virus  the  more  volatile  and 
penetrating.  To  purify  myself  from  all  such 
contamination,  I  went  to  the  Duke  of  Kingston's 
private  bath,  and  there  I  was  almost  suffocated 
for  want  of  free  air,  the  place  was  so  small,  and 
the  steam  so  stifling. 

After  all,  if  the  intention  is  no  more  than  to 
wash  the  skin,  I  am  convinced  that  simple  ele- 
ment is  more  effectual  than  any  water  impreg- 
nated with  salt  and  iron  ;  which  being  astringent, 
will  certainly  contract  the  pores,  and  leave  a  kind 
of  crust  upon  the  surface  of  the  body.  But  I  am 
now  as  much  afraid  of  drinking  as  of  bathing  ; 
for,  after  a  long  conversation  with  the  doctor 
about  the  construction  of  the  pump  and  the 
cistern,  it  is  very  far  from  being  clear  with  me, 
that  the  patients  in  the  pump-room  don't  swallow 
the  scourings  of  the  bathers.  I  can't  help  sus- 
pecting that  there  is,  or  may  be,  some  regurgita- 
tion from  the  bath  into  the  cistern  of  the  pump. 
In  that  case,  what  a  delicate  beverage  is  every 
day  quaffed  by  the  drinkers,  medicated  with  the 
sweat,  and  dirt,  and  dandriff,  and  the  abominable 
discharges  of  various  kinds,  from  twenty  different 
diseased  bodies,  parboiling  in  the  kettle  below. 
In  order  to  avoid  this  filthy  composition,  I  had 
recourse  to  the  spring  that  supplies  the  private 
baths  on  the  Abbey  Green ;  but  I  at  once  per- 
ceived something  extraordinary  in  the  taste  and 
smell ;  and,  upon  inquiry,  I  find  that  the  Roman 
baths  in  this  quarter  were  found  covered  by  an 
•old  burying-ground  belonging  to  the  Abbey, 
■through  which,   in    all  probability,  the    water 


drains  in  its  passage  ;  so  that,  as  we  drink  the 
decoction  of  living  bodies  at  the  pump-room,  we 
swallow  the  strainings  of  rotten  bones  and  car- 
cases at  the  private  bath — I  vow  to  God  the  very 
idea  turns  my  stomach ! — Determined  as  I  am 
against  any  farther  use  of  the  Bath  waters,  this 
consideration  would  give  me  little  disturbance,  if 
I  could  find  anything  more  pure,  or  less  perni- 
cious, to  quench  my  thirst ;  but  although  the 
natural  springs  of  excellent  water  are  seen  gush- 
ing spontaneous  on  eveiy  side  from  the  hills  that 
surround  us,  the  inhabitants  in  general  make  use 
of  well  water,  so  impregnated  with  nitre,  or  alum, 
or  some  other  villanous  mineral,  that  it  is  equally 
ungrateful  to  the  taste,  and  mischievous  to  the 
constitution.  It  must  be  owned,  indeed,  that 
here,  in  Milsham-street,  we  have  a  precarious  and 
scanty  supply  from  the  hill,  which  is  collected  in 
an  open  bason  in  the  Circus,  liable  to  be  defiled 
with  dead  dogs,  cats,  rats,  and  every  species  of 
nastiness,  which  the  rascally  populace  may  throw 
into  it  from  mere  wantonness  and  brutality. 

Well,  there  is  no  nation  that  drinks  so  hog- 
gishly as  the  English — What  passes  for  wine 
among  us  is  not  the  juice  of  the  grape.  It  is  an 
adulterous  mixture,  brewed  up  of  nauseous  in- 
gredients, by  dunces,  who  are  bunglers  in  the 
art  of  poison-making  ;  yet  we  and  our  forefathers 
are,  and  have  been,  poisoned  by  this  curseddrench, 
without  taste  or  flavour.  The  only  genuine  and 
wholesome  bevera^oin  England  is  London  porter 
and  Dorchester  table-beer ;  but  as  for  your  ale 
and  your  gin,  your  cider  and  your  perry,  and  all 
the  trashy  family  of  made  wines,  I  detest  them 
as  infernal  compositions,  contrived  for  the  de- 
struction of  the  human  species.  But  what  have  I 
to  do  with  the  human  species  ?  except  a  very  few 
friends.    I  care  not  if  the  whole  was — 

Hark  ye,  Lewis,  my  misanthropy  increases 
every  day. — The  longer  I  live,  I  find  the  folly 
and  the  fraud  of  mankind  grow  more  and  more 
intolerable. — I  wish  I  had  not  come  from  Bram- 
bleton-hall.  After  having  lived  in  solitude  so 
long,  I  cannot  bear  the  hurry  and  impertinence 
of  the  multitude  ;  besides,  everything  is  sophisti- 
cated in  these  crowded  places.  Snares  are  laid 
for  our  lives  in  everything  we  eat  or  drink  ;  the 
very  air  we  breathe  is  loaded  with  contagion. 
We  cannot  even  sleep  without  risk  of  infection. 
I  say  infection — this  place  is  the  rendezvous  of 
the  diseased — you  won't  deny  that  many  diseases 
are  infectious  ;  even  the  consumption  itself  is 
highly  infectious.  When  a  person  dies  of  it  in 
Italy,  the  bed  and  bedding  are  destroyed ;  the 
other  furniture  is  exposed  to  the  weather,  and 
the  apartment  white-washed,  before  it  is  occupied 
by  any  other  living  soul.  You  '11  allow  that 
nothing  receives  infection  sooner,  or  retains  it 
longer,  than  blankets,  feather-beds,  and  mat- 
tresses. 'Sdeath  !  how  do  I  know  what  miser- 
able objects  have  been  stewing  in  the  bed  where 
I  now  lie  !  I  wonder,  Dick,  you  did  not  put  nie 
in  mind  of  sending  for  my  own  mattresses.  But 
if  I  had  not  been  an  ass  I  should  not  have  needed 
a  remembrancer.  There  is  always  some  plaguy 
reflection  that  rises  up  in  judgment  against  me, 
and  ruffles  my  spirits — therefore  let  us  change 
the  subject. 

I  have  other  reasons  for  abridging  my  stay  at 
Bath.  You  know  sister  Tabby's  complexion.  If 
Mrs.  Tabitha  Bramble  had  been  of  any  other  race, 
I  shoidd  certainly  have  looked  iipon  her  as  the 
most — .  But  the  truth  is,  she  has  found  means 
to  interest  my  affection  ;  or  rather,  she  is  be- 
holden to  the  force  of  prejudice,  commonly  called 
the  ties  of  blood.  Well,  this  amiable  maiden  has 
actually   commenced   a    flirting   correspondence    I 
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with  an  Irish  baronet  of  sixty-five.  His  name 
is  Sir  Ulic  Mackilligut.  He  is  said  to  be  much 
out  at  elbows  ;  and,  I  believe,  has  received  false 
intelligence  with  respect  to  her  fortune.  Be  that 
as  it  may,  the  connexion  is  exceedingly  ridicul- 
ous, and  begins  already  to  excite  whispers.  For 
my  part,  I  have  no  intention  to  dispute  her  free 
agency  ;  though  I  shall  fall  upon  some  expedient 
to  undeceive  her  paramour  as  to  the  point  which 
he  has  principally  in  view.  But  I  don't  think 
her  conduct  is  a  proper  example  for  Liddy,  who 
has  also  attracted  the  notice  of  some  coxcombs 
in  the  rooms  ;  and  Jem'  tells  me  he  suspects  a 
strapping  fellow,  the  knight's  nephew,  of  some 
design  upon  the  girl's  heart.  I  shall  therefore 
keep  a  strict  eye  over  her  aunt  and  her,  and  even 
shift  the  scene,  if  I  find  the  matter  grow  more 
serious.  You  perceive  what  an  agreeable  task  it 
must  be,  to  a  man  of  my  kidney,  to  have  the  cure 
of  such  souls  as  these.  But  hold,  you  shall  not 
have  another  peevish  word,  till  the  next  occasion, 
from  yours,  Matt.  Bramble. 

Bath,  April  28. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Ox  on. 

Dear  Knight, — I  think  those  people  are  un- 
reasonable, who  complain  that  Bath  is  a  con- 
tracted circle,  in  which  the  same  dull  scenes  per- 
petually revolve  without  variation.  I  am,  on 
the  contrary,  amazed  to  find  so  small  a  place  so 
crowded  with  entertainment  and  variety.  London 
itself  can  hardly  exhibit  one  species  of  diversion 
to  which  we  have  not  something  analogous  at 
Bath,  over  and  above  those  singular  advantages 
that  are  peculiar  to  the  place.  Here,  for  ex- 
ample, a  man  has  daily  opportunities  of  seeing 
the  most  remarkable  characters  of  the  community. 
He  sees  them  in  their  natural  attitudes  and  true 
colours,  descended  from  their  pedestals,  and 
divested  of  their  formal  draperies,  undisguised 
by  art  and  affectation.  — Here  we  have  ministers 
of  state,  judges,  generals,  bishops,  projectors, 
philosophers,  wits,  poets,  players,  chemists, 
fiddlers,  and  buffoons.  If  he  makes  any  con- 
siderable stay  in  the  place,  he  is  sure  of  meeting 
with  some  particular  friend  whom  he  did  not 
expect  to  see  ;  and  to  me  there  is  nothing  more 
agreeable  than  such  casual  rencounters. — Another 
entertainment,  peculiar  to  Bath,  arises  from  the 
general  mixture  of  all  degrees  assembled  in  our 
public  rooms,  without  distinction  of  rank  or  for- 
tune. This  is  what  my  uncle  reprobates  as  a 
monstrous  jumble  of  heterogeneous  principles  ;  a 
vile  mob  of  noise  and  impertinence,  without 
decency  and  subordination.  But  this  chaos  is  to 
me  a  source  of  infinite  amusement. 

I  was  extremely  diverted,  last  ball-night,  to 
see  the  master  of  the  ceremonies  leading  with 
great  solemnity,  to  the  upper  end  of  the  room, 
an  antiquated  Abigail,  dressed  in  her  lady's  cast 
clothes ;  whom  he,  I  suppose,  mistook  for  some 
countess  just  arrived  at  the  bath.  The  ball  was 
opened  by  a  Scotch  lord,  with  a  mulatto  heiress, 
from  St.  Christopher's ;  and  the  gay  Colonel 
Tinsel  danced  all  the  evening  with  the  daughter 
of  an  eminent  tinman  from  the  borough  of 
•Southwark. — Yesterday  morning,  at  the  pump- 
room,  I  saw  a  broken-winded  Wapping  landlady 
squeeze  through  a  circle  of  peers,  to  salute  her 
brandy-merchant,  who  stood  by  the  window, 
propped  upon  crutches ;  and  a  paralytic  attor- 
ney of  Shoe-lane,  in  shuffling  up  to  the  bar, 
kicked  the  shins  of  the  Chancellor  of  England, 
while  his  lordship,  in  a  cut  bob,  drank  a  glass  of 
water  at  the  pump.     I  cannot  account  for  my 


being  pleased  with  these  incidents  any  other 
way  than  by  saying  they  are  truly  ridiculous  in 
their  own  nature,  and  serve  to  heighten  the 
humour  in  the  farce  of  life,  which  I  am  deter- 
mined to  enjoy  as  long  as  I  can. 

Those  follies  that  move  my  uncle's  spleen 
excite  my  laughter.  He  is  as  tender  as  a  man 
without  a  skin,  who  cannot  bear  the  slightest 
touch  without  flinching.  What  tickles  another 
would  give  him  torment  ;  and  yet  he  has  what 
we  may  call  lucid  intervals,  when  he  is  remark- 
ably facetious. — Indeed,  I  never  knew  a  hypo- 
chondriac so  apt  to  be  infected  with  good-humour. 
He  is  the  most  risible  misanthrope  I  ever  met 
with.  A  lucky  joke,  or  any  ludicrous  incident, 
will  set  him  a-laughing  immoderately,  even 
in  one  of  his  most  gloomy  paroxysms  ;  and, 
when  the  laugh  is  over,  he  will  curse  his  own 
imbecility.  In  conversing  with  strangers,  he 
betrays  no  marks  of  disquiet — he  is  splenetic 
with  his  familiars  only  ;  and  not  even  with  them, 
while  they  keep  his  attention  employed  ;  but 
when  his  spirits  are  not  exerted  externally,  they 
seem  to  recoil,  and  prey  upon  himself. — He  has 
renounced  the  waters  with  execrations ;  but  he 
begins  to  find  a  more  efficacious,  and,  certainly, 
a  much  more  palatable  remedy  in  the  pleasures 
of  society.  He  has  discovered  some  old  friends 
among  the  invalids  of  Bath  ;  and,  in  particular, 
renewed  his  acquaintance  with  the  celebrated 
James  Quin,  who  certainly  did  not  come  here  to 
drink  water.  You  cannot  doubt  but  that  I  had 
the  strongest  curiosity  to  know  this  original ; 
and  it  was  gratified  by  Mr.  Bramble,  who  has 
had  him  twice  at  our  house  to  dinner. 

So  far  as  I  am  able  to  judge,  Quin's  character 
is  rather  more  respectable  than  it  has  been 
generally  represented.  His  bon  mots  are  in 
every  witling's  mouth ;  but  many  of  them  have 
a  rank  flavour,  which  one  would  be  apt  to  think 
was  derived  from  a  natural  grossness  of  idea.  I 
suspect,  however,  that  justice  has  not  been  done 
the  author  by  the  collectors  of  those  Quiniana, 
who  have  let  the  best  of  them  slip  through  their 
fingers,  and  only  retained  such  as  were  suited 
to  the  taste  and  organs  of  the  multitude.  How 
far  he  may  relax  in  his  hours  of  jollity,  I  cannot 
pretend  to  say ;  but  his  general  conversation  is 
conducted  by  the  nicest  rules  of  propriety  ;  and 
Mr.  James  Quin  is  certainly  one  of  the  best  bred 
men  in  the  kingdom.  He  is  not  only  a  most 
agreeable  companion,  but,  as  I  am  credibly  in- 
formed, a  very  honest  man ;  highly  susceptible 
of  friendship,  warm,  steady,  and  even  generous 
in  his  attachments ;  disdaining  flattery,  and  in- 
capable of  meanness  and  dissimulation.  Were 
I  to  judge,  however,  from  Quin's  eye  alone,  I 
should  take  him  to  be  proud,  insolent,  and  cruel. 
There  is  something  remarkably  severe  and  for- 
bidding in  his  aspect ;  and,  I  have  been  told,  he 
was  ever  disposed  to  insult  his  inferiors  and  de- 
pendants. Perhaps  that  report  has  influenced 
my  opinion  of  his  looks.  You  know  we  are  the 
fools  of  prejudice.  Howsoever  that  may  be,  I 
have  as  yet  seen  nothing  but  his  favourable  side ; 
and  my  uncle,  who  frequently  confers  with  him 
in  a  corner,  declares  he  is  one  of  the  most 
sensible  men  he  ever  knew.  He  seems  to  have 
a  reciprocal  regard  for  old  Squaretoes,  whom  he 
calls  by  the  familiar  name  of  Matthew,  and  often 
reminds  of  their  old  tavern  adventures.  On  the 
other  hand,  Matthew's  eyes  sparkle  whenever 
Quin  makes  his  appearance.  Let  him  be  never 
so  jarring  and  discordant,  Quin  puts  him  in  tune; 
and,  like  treble  and  bass  in  the  same  concert, 
they  make  excellent  music  together.  T'other 
day  the  conversation  turning  upon  Shakspeare, 


4S4 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


I  could  not  help  saying,  with  some  emotion,  that 
I  would  give  a  hundred  guineas  to  see  Mr. 
Quin  act  the  part  of  Falstaff ;  upon  which,  turn- 
ing to  me  with  a  smile,  "  And  I  would  give  a 
thousand,  young  gentleman,"  said  he,  "  that  I 
could  gratify  your  longing."  My  uncle  and  he 
are  perfectly  agreed  in  their  estimate  of  life, 
which,  Quin  says,  would  stink  in  his  nostrils,  if 
he  did  not  steep  it  in  claret. 

I  want  to  see  this  phenomenon  in  his  cups ; 
and  have  almost  prevailed  upon  uncle  to  give  him 
a  small  turtle  at  the  Bear.  In  the  meantime  I 
must  entertain  you  with  an  incident  that  seems 
to  confirm  the  judgment  of  those  two  cynic 
philosophers.  I  took  the  liberty  to  differ  in 
opinion  from  Mr.  Bramble,  when  he  observed 
that  the  mixture  of  people  in  the  entertainments 
of  this  place  was  destructive  of  all  order  and 
urbanity  ;  that  it  rendered  the  plebeians  insuf- 
ferably arrogant  and  troublesome,  and  vulgarized 
the  deportment  and  sentiments  of  those  who 
moved  in  the  upper  spheres  of  life.  He  said 
such  a  preposterous  coalition  would  bring  us 
into  contempt  with  all  our  neighbours  ;  and  was 
worse  in  fact  than  debasing  the  gold  coin  of  the 
nation.  I  argued,  on  the  contrary,  that  those 
plebeians  who  discovered  such  eagerness  to 
imitate  the  dress  and  equipage  of  their  superiors, 
would  likewise,  in  time,  adopt  their  maxims  and 
their  manners,  be  polished  by  their  conversation, 
and  refined  by  their  example ;  and  when  I  ap- 
pealed to  Mr.  Quin,  and  asked  if  he  did  not 
think  that  such  an  unreserved  mixture  would 
improve  the  whole  mass  :  "  Yes,"  said  he,  "as  a 
plate  of  marmalade  would  improve  a  pan  of  sir- 
reverence." 

I  owned  I  was  not  much  conversant  in  high 
life,  but  I  had  seen  what  were  called  polite  as- 
semblies in  London  and  elsewhere ;  that  those 
of  Bath  seemed  to  be  as  deoent  as  any  ;  and  that, 
upon  the  whole,  the  individuals  that  composed 
it  would  not  be  found  deficient  in  good  manners 
and  decorum.  "  But  let  us  have  recourse  to  ex- 
perience," said  I  ;  "Jack  Holder,  who  was  in- 
tended for  a  parson,  has  succeeded  to  an  estate 
of  two  thousand  a  year,  by  the  death  of  hi3  elder 
brother.  He  is  now  at  the  Bath,  driving  about 
in  a  phaeton  and  four,  with  French  horns.  He 
has  treated  with  turtle  and  claret  at  all  the 
taverns  in  Bath  and  Bristol,  till  his  guests  are 
gorged  with  good  cheer.  He  has  bought  a  dozen 
suits  of  fine  clothes  by  the  advice  of  the  master 
of  the  ceremonies,  under  whose  tuition  he  has 
entered  himself.  He  has  lost  some  hundreds  at 
billiards  to  sharpers,  and  taken  one  of  the  nymphs 
of  Avon-street  into  keeping ;  but  finding  all  these 
!  channels  insufficient  to  drain  him  of  his  current 
cash,  his  counsellor  has  engaged  him  to  give  a 
general  tea-drinking  to-morrow  at  Wiltshire's 
room.  In  order  to  give  it  the  more  eclat,  every 
table  is  to  be  furnished  with  sweetmeats  and 
nosegays,  which,  however,  are  not  to  be  touched 
till  notice  is  given  by  the  ringing  of  a  bell,  and 
then  the  ladies  may  help  themselves  without  re- 
striction. This  will  be  no  bad  way  of  trying  the 
company's  breeding — " 

"I  will  abide  by  that  experiment,"  cried  my 
uncle,  "  and  if  I  could  find  a  place  to  stand  secure 
without  the  vortex  of  the  tumult,  which  I  know 
will  ensile,  I  would  certainly  go  thither  and  enjoy 
the  scene."  Quin  proposed  that  we  should  take 
our  station  in  the  music  gallery,  and  we  took  his 
advice.  Holder  had  got  thither  before  us,  with 
his  horns  perdue,  but  we  were  admitted.  The 
tea-drinking  passed  as  usual ;  and  the  company 
having  risen  from  the  tables,  were  sauntering  in 
groups  in  expectation  of  the  signal  for  attack, 


when,  the  bell  beginning  to  ring,  they  flew  with 
eagerness  to  the  dessert,  and  the  whole  place  was 
instantly  in  commotion.  There  was  nothing  but 
justling,  scrambling,  pulling,  snatching,  strug- 
gling, scolding,  and  screaming.  The  nosegay3 
were  torn  from  one  another's  hands  and  bosoms  ;. 
the  glasses  and  china  went  to  wreck  ;  the  tables- 
and  floor  were  strewed  with  comfits.  Some  cried, 
some  swore,  and  the  tropes  and  figures  of  Billings- 
gate were  used  without  reserve  in  all  their  native 
zest  and  flavour ;  nor  were  those  flowers  of 
rhetoric  unattended  with  significant  gesticula- 
tion. Some  snapped  their  fingers,  some  forked 
them  out,  some  clapped  their  hands,  and  some 
their  backsides ;  at  length  they  fairly  proceeded 
to  pulling  caps,  and  everything  seemed  to  presage 
a  general  battle ;  when  Holder  ordered  his  horns- 
to  sound  a  charge,  with  a  view  to  animate  the 
combatants  and  inflame  the  contest ;  but  this- 
manceuvre  produced  an  effect  quite  contrary  to 
what  he  expected.  It  was  a  note  of  reproach 
that  roused  them  to  an  immediate  sense  of"  their 
disgraceful  situation.  They  were  ashamed  of 
their  absurd  deportment,  and  suddenly  desisted. 
They  gathered  up  their  caps,  ruffles,  and  hand- 
kerchiefs, and  great  part  of  them  retired  in  silent 
mortification. 

Quin  laughed  at  this  adventure  ;  but  my  uncle's 
delicacy  was  hurt.  He  hung  his  head  in  manifest 
chagrin,  and  seemed  to  repine  at  the  triumph  of 
his  judgment.  Indeed  his  victory  was  more  com- 
plete than  he  imagined  ;  for,  as  we  afterward3 
learned,  the  two  amazons  who  signalized  them- 
selves most  in  the  action  did  not  come  from  the 
purlieus  of  Puddledock,  but  from  the  courtly 
neighbourhood  of  St.  James's  Palace.  One  was 
a  baroness,  and  the  other  a  wealthy  knight's- 
dowager.  My  uncle  spoke  not  a  word  till  we- 
had  made  our  retreat  good  to  the  coffee-house ;. 
where,  taking  off  his  hat,  and  wiping  his  fore- 
head, "  I  bless  God,"  said  he,  "  that  Mrs.  Tabitha 
Bramble  did  not  take  the  field  to-day  !"  "  I 
would  pit  her  for  a  cool  hundred,"  cried  Quin, 
"against  the  best  shakebag  of  the  whole  main." 
The  truth  is,  nothing  could  have  kept  her  at 
home  but  the  accident  of  her  having  taken  physic 
before  she  knew  the  nature  of  the  entertainment. 
She  has  been  for  some  days  furbishing  up  an  old 
suit  of  black  velvet,  to  make  her  appearance  as 
Sir  Ulic's  partner  at  the  next  ball. 

I  have  much  to  say  of  this  amiable  kinswoman  ; 
but  she  has  not  been  properly  introduced  to  your 
acquaintance.  She  is  remarkably  civil  to  Mr. 
Quin  ;  of  whose  sarcastic  humour  she  seems  to 
stand  in  awe ;  but  her  caution  is  no  match  for 
her  impertinence.  "  Mr.  Gwynn,"  said  she  the 
other  day,  "I  was  once  vastly  entertained  with 
your  playing  the  Ghost  of  Gimlet  at  Drury-lane,. 
when  you  rose  up  through  the  stage,  with  a  white 
face  and  red  eyes,  and  spoke  of  quails  upon  the 
frightful  porcupine.  Do,  pray,  spout  a  little  the 
Ghost  of  Gimlet."  "  Madam,"  said  Quin,  with  a 
glance  of  ineffable  disdain,  "  the  Ghost  of  Gimlet 
is  laid,  never  to  rise  again."  Insensible  of  this 
check,  she  proceeded  :  "  Well,  to  be  sure,  you 
looked  and  talked  so  like  a  real  ghost ;  and  then 
the  cock  crowed  so  natural — I  wonder  how  you 
could  teach  him  to  crow  so  exact  in  the  very  nick 
of  time  ;  but  I  suppose  he 's  game — an't  he  game, 
Mr.  Gwynn?"  "Dunghill,  madam."  "Well, 
dunghill  or  not  dunghill,  he  has  got  such  a  clear 
counter-tenor  that  I  wish  I  had  such  another  at 
Brambleton-hall,  to  wake  the  maids  of  a  morn- 
ing. Do  you  know  where  I  could  find  one  of  his 
brood?"  "Probably  in  the  workhouse  of  St. 
Giles's  parish,  madam ;  but  I  protest  I  know 
not  his  particular  mew."     My  uncle,  frying  with 
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vexation,  cried,  "Good  God,  sister,  how  you 
talk  !  I  have  told  you  twenty  times  that  this 
gentleman's  name  is  not  Gwynn — "  "  Hoity 
toity,  brother  of  mine,"  she  replied,  "no  offence, 
I  hope — Gwynn  is  an  honourable  name,  of  true 
old  British  extraction — I  thought  the  gentleman 
had  come  of  Mrs.  Helen  Gwynn,  who  was  of  his 
own  profession  ;  and  if  so  be  that  were  the  case, 
he  might  be  of  King  Charles's  breed,  and  have 
royal  blood  in  his  veins — "  "No,  madam,"  an- 
swered Quin,  with  great  solemnity,  "my  mother 
was  not  a  whore  of  such  distinction.  True  it  is, 
I  am  sometimes  tempted  to  believe  myself  of 
royal  descent,  for  my  inclinations  are  often  arbi- 
trary. If  1  was  an  absolute  prince  at  this  instant, 
I  believe  I  should  send  for  the  head  of  your  cook 
in  a  charger.  She  has  committed  felony  on  the 
person  of  that  John  Dory  ;  which  is  mangled  in 
a  cruel  manner,  and  even  presented  without 
eauee.     0  tcmpara  I  0  mores  !  " 

This  good-humoured  sally  turned  the  conversa- 
tion into  a  less  disagreeable  channel.  But,  lest 
you  should  think  my  scribble  as  tedious  as  Mrs. 
Tabby's  clack,  I  shall  not  add  another  word  but 
that  I  am  as  usual,  yours,  J.  Melford. 

Bath,  April  30. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Lewis, — I  received  your  bill  upon  Wilt- 
shire, which  was  punctually  honoured ;  but,  as 
I  don't  choose  to  keep  so  much  cash  by  me  in  a 
common  lodging-house,  I  have  deposited  £250 
in  the  bank  of  Bath,  and  shall  take  their  lulls 
for  it  on  London  when  I  leave  this  place,  where 
the  season  draws  to  an  end.  You  must  know 
that,  now  being  afoot,  I  am  resolved  to  give 
Liddy  a  glimpse  of  London.  She  is  one  of  the 
best-hearted  creatures  I  ever  knew,  and  gains 
upon  my  affection  every  day. — As  for  Tabby, 
I  have  dropped  such  hints  to  the  Irish  baronet 
concerning  her  fortune,  as  I  make  no  doubt  will 
cool  the  ardour  of  his  addresses.  Then  her  pride 
will  take  the  alarm  ;  and  the  rancour  of  stale 
maidenhood  being  chafed,  we  shall  hear  nothing 
but  slander  and  abuse  of  Sir  Ulic  Mackilligut. 
This  rupture,  I  foresee,  will  facilitate  our  depar- 
ture from  Bath  ;  where  at  present  Tabby  seems  to 
enjoy  herself  with  peculiar  satisfaction.  For  my 
part  I  detest  it  so  much  that  I  should  not  have 
been  able  to  stay  so  long  in  the  place,  if  I  had 
not  discovered  some  old  friends  whose  conversa- 
tion alleviates  my  disgust.  Going  to  the  coffee- 
house one  forenoon,  I  could  not  help  contem- 
plating the  company,  with  equal  surprise  and 
compassion.  We  consisted  of  thirteen  individuals ; 
seven  lamed  by  the  gout,  rheumatism,  or  palsy  ; 
three  maimed  by  accident ;  and  the  rest  either 
deaf  or  blind.  One  hobbled,  another  hopped,  a 
i.hird  dragged  his  legs  after  him  like  a  wounded 
snake,  a  fourth  straddled  betwixt  a  pair  of  long 
crutches  like  the  mummy  of  a  felon  hanging  in 
chains  ;  a  fifth  was  bent  into  a  horizontal  posi- 
tion, like  a  mounted  telescope,  shoved  in  by  a 
couple  of  chairman  ;  and  a  sixth  was  the  bust  of 
a  man,  set  upright  in  a  wheel  machine,  which  the 
waiter  moved  from  place  to  place. 

Being  struck  with  some  of  their  faces  I  con- 
sulted the  subscription-book ;  and  perceiving 
the  names  of  several  old  friends,  began  to  con- 
sider the  group  with  more  attention.  At  length 
'I  discovered  Rear- Admiral  Balderick,  the  com- 
panion of  my  youth,  whom  I  had  not  seen  since 
•ne  was  appointed  lieutenant  of  the  Severn.  He 
was  metamorphosed  into  an  old  man  with  a 
wooden  leg  and  a  weather-beaten  face,  which 
appeared  the  more  ancient  from  his  grey  locks, 


that  were  truly  venerable. — Sitting  down  at  the 
table  where  he  was  reading  a  newspaper,  I  gazed 
at  him  for  some  minutes,  with  a  mixture  of 
pleasure  and  regret,  which  made  my  heart  gush 
with  tenderness  ;  then,  taking  him  by  the  hand, 
"Ah,  Sam,"  said  I,  "forty  years  ago  I  little 
thought — "  I  was  too  much  moved  to  proceed. 
— "An  old  friend,  sure  enough!"  cried  he, 
squeezing  my  hand,  and  surveying  me  eagerly 
through  his  glasses,  "  I  know  the  looming  of  the 
vessel,  though  she  has  been  hard  strained  since 
we  parted ;  but  I  can't  heave  up  the  name — " 
The  moment  I  told  him  who  I  was,  he  exclaimed, 
"  Ha  !  Matt,  my  old  fellow-cruiser,  still  afloat  ?" 
and  starting  up,  hugged  me  in  his  arms.  His 
transport,  however,  boded  me  no  good  ;  for  in 
saluting  me,  he  thrust  the  spring  of  his  spec- 
tacles into  my  eye,  and  at  the  same  time  set  his 
wooden  stump  upon  my  gouty  toe  ;  an  attack 
that  made  me  shed  tears  in  sad  earnest. — After 
the  hurry  of  our  recognition  was  over  he  pointed 
out  two  of  our  common  friends  in  the  room. 
The  bust  was  what  remained  of  Colonel  Cockril, 
who  had  lost  the  use  of  his  limbs  in  making  an 
American  campaign  ;  and  the  telescope  proved  to 
be  my  college  chum,  Sir  Reginald  Bentley,  who, 
with  his  new  title  and  unexpected  inheritance, 
commenced  fox-hunter,  without  having  served  his 
apprenticeship  to  the  mystery  ;  and  in  conse- 
quence of  following  the  hounds  through  a  river, 
was  seized  with  an  inflammation  in  his  bowels, 
which  has  contracted  him  into  his  present  atti- 
tude. 

Our  former  correspondence  was  forthwith  re- 
newed with  the  most  hearty  expressions  of  mutual 
good-will ;  and,  as  we  had  met  so  unexpectedly, 
we  agreed  to  dine  together  that  very  day  at  the 
tavern.  My  friend  Quin,  being  luckily  unen- 
gaged, obliged  us  with  his  company ;  aud  truly 
this  was  the  most  happy  day  I  have  passed  these 
twenty  years.  You  and  I,  Lewis,  having  been 
always  together,  never  tasted  friendship  in  this 
high  gout,  contracted  from  long  absence.  I 
cannot  express  the  half  of  what  I  felt  at  this 
casual  meeting  of  three  or  four  companions,  who 
had  been  so  long  separated,  and  so  roughly 
treated  by  the  storms  of  life.  It  was  a  renova- 
tion of  youth  ;  a  kind  of  resuscitation  of  the 
dead,  that  realized  those  interesting  dreams  in 
which  we  sometimes  retrieve  our  ancient  friends 
from  the  grave.  Perhaps  my  enjoyment  was  not 
the  less  pleasing  for  being  mixed  with  a  strain  of 
melancholy,  produced  by  the  remembrance  of 
past  scenes,  that  conjured  up  the  ideas  of  some 
endearing  connexions  which  the  hand  of  death 
has  actually  dissolved. 

The  spirits  and  good-humour  of  the  company 
seemed  to  triumph  over  the  wreck  of  their  con- 
stitutions. They  had  even  philosophy  enough 
to  joke  upon  their  own  calamities ;  such  is  the 
power  of  friendship,  the  sovereign  cordial  of 
life.  I  afterwards  found,  however,  that  they 
were  not  without  their  moments  and  even  hours 
of  disquiet.  Each  of  them  apart,  in  succeeding 
conferences,  expatiated  upon  his  own  particular 
grievances ;  and  they  were  all  malcontents  at 
bottom.  Over  and  above  their  personal  disasters 
they  thought  themselves  unfortunate  in  the 
lottery  of  life.  Balderick  complained  that  all 
the  recompense  he  had  received  for  his  long  and 
hard  service  was  the  half-pay  of  a  rear-admiral. 
The  Colonel  was  mortified  to  see  himself  over- 
topped by  upstart  generals,  some  of  whom  he 
had  once  commanded ;  and,  being  a  man  of  a 
liberal  turn,  could  ill  put  up  with  a  moderate 
annuity,  for  which  he  had  sold  his  commission. 
As  for  the  baronet,  having  run  himself  consider- 
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ably  in  debt  on  a  contested  election,  he  has  been 
obliged  to  relinquish  his  seat  in  Parliament,  and 
his  seat  in  the  country  at  the  same  time,  and  put 
his  estate  to  nurse.  But  his  chagrin,  which  is 
the  effect  of  his  own  misconduct,  does  not  affect 
me  half  so  much  as  that  of  the  other  two,  who 
have  acted  honourable  and  distinguished  parts  on 
the  great  theatre,  and  are  now  reduced  to  lead 
a  weary  life  in  this  stewpan  of  idleness  and 
insignificance.  They  have  long  left  off  using  the 
waters,  after  having  experienced  their  inefficacy. 
The  diversions  of  the  place  they  are  not  in  a 
condition  to  enjoy.  How  then  do  they  make 
shift  to  pass  their  time  ?  In  the  forenoon  they 
crawl  out  to  the  rooms  or  the  coffee-house,  where 
they  take  a  hand  at  whist,  or  descant  upon  the 
General  Advertiser ;  and  their  evenings  they 
murder  in  private  parties,  among  peevish  in- 
valids and  insipid  old  women.  This  is  the  case 
with  a  good  number  of  individuals,  whom  nature 
seems  to  have  intended  for  better  purposes. 

About  a  dozen  years  ago,  many  decent  families, 
restricted  to  small  fortunes,  besides  those  that 
came  hither  on  the  score  of  health,  were  tempted 
to  settle  at  Bath,  where  they  could  then  live 
comfortably,  and  even  make  a  genteel  appear- 
ance, at  a  small  expense.  But  the  madness  of 
the  times  has  made  the  place  too  hot  for  them, 
and  they  are  now  obliged  to  think  of  other 
migrations.  Some  have  already  fled  to  the 
mountains  of  Wales,  and  others  have  retired 
to  Exeter.  Thither,  no  doubt,  they  will  be  fol- 
lowed by  the  flood  of  luxury  and  extravagance, 
which  will  drive  them  from  place  to  place  to  the 
very  Land's  End  ;  and  there,  I  suppose,  they 
will  be  obliged  to  ship  themselves  to  some  other 
country.  Bath  is  become  a  mere  sink  of  pro- 
fligacy and  extortion.  Every  article  of  house- 
keeping is  raised  to  an  enormous  price ;  a  circum- 
stance no  longer  to  be  wondered  at,  when  we 
know  that  every  petty  retainer  of  fortune  piques 
himself  upon  keeping  a  table,  and  thinks  it  is 
for  the  honour  of  his  character  to  wink  at  the 
knavery  of  his  servants,  who  are  in  a  confedercy 
with  the  market-people,  and  of  consequence  pay 
whatever  they  demand.  Here  is  now  a  mush- 
room of  opulence,  who  pays  a  cook  seventy 
guineas  a  week  for  furnishing  him  with  one  meal 
a  day.  This  portentous  frenzy  is  become  so  con- 
tagious that  the  very  rabble  and  refuse  of  man- 
kind are  infected.  I  have  known  a  negro-driver 
from  Jamaica  pay  over-night,  to  the  master  of 
one  of  the  rooms,  sixty-five  guineas  for  tea  and 
coffee  to  the  company,  and  leave  Bath  next 
morning  in  such  obscurity  that  not  one  of  his 
guests  had  the  slightest  idea  of  his  person,  or 
even  made  the  least  inquiry  about  his  name. 
Incidents  of  this  kind  are  frequent ;  and  every 
day  teems  with  fresh  absurdities,  which  are  too 
gross  to  make  a  thinking  man  merry.  But  I 
feel  the  spleen  creeping  on  me  apace,  and  there- 
fore will  indulge  you  with  a  cessation,  that  you 
may  have  no  unnecessary  cause  to  curse  your 
correspondence  with,  dear  Dick,  yours  ever, 

Bath,  May  5.  Matt.  Bramble. 


To  Miss  L^etitia  Willis,  at  Gloucester. 

My  dear  Letty,— I  wrote  you  at  great  length 
by  the  post,  the  twenty-sixth  of  last  month,  to 
which  I  refer  you  for  an  account  of  our  proceed- 
ings at  Bath  ;  and  I  expect  your  answer  with 
impatience.  But  having  this  opportunity  of  a 
private  hand,  I  send  you  two  dozen  of  Bath 
rings,  six  of  the  best  of  which  I  desire  you 
will  keep  for  yourself,  and  distribute  the  rest 
among  the  young  ladies,  our  common  friends, 


as  you  shall  think  proper.  I  don't  know  how 
much  you  will  approve  of  the  mottoes  ;  some  of 
them  are  not  to  my  own  liking,  but  I  was  obliged 
to  take  such  as  I  could  find  ready  manufactured. 
I  am  vexed  that  neither  you  nor  I  have  received 
any  farther  information  of  a  certain  person  ;  sun 
it  can't  be  wilful  neglect !  0  my  dear  Willis  ! 
I  begin  to  be  visited  by  strange  fancies,  and  to 
have  some  melancholy  doubts,  which,  however, 
it  would  be  ungenerous  to  harbour  without  far- 
ther inquiry.  My  uncle,  who  has  made  mo  a 
present  of  a  very  fine  set  of  garnets,  talks  of 
treating  us  with  a  jaunt  to  London,  which,  you 
may  imagine,  will  be  highly  agreeable ;  but  I 
like  Bath  so  well  that  I  hope  he  won't  think  of 
leaving  it  till  the  season  is  quite  oyer,  and  yet,  be- 
twixt friends,  something  has  happened  to  my  aunt 
which  will  probably  shorten  our  stay  in  this  place. 

Yesterday,  in  the  forenoon,  she  went  by  her- 
self to  a  breakfasting  in  one  of  the  rooms,  and  in 
half-an-hour  returned  in  great  agitation,  having 
Chowder  along  with  her  in  the  chair.  I  believe 
some  accident  must  have  happened  to  that  un- 
lucky animal,  which  is  the  great  source  of  all 
her  troubles.  Dear  Letty  !  what  a  pity  it  is 
that  a  woman  of  her  years  and  discretion  should 
place  her  affection  upon  such  an  ugly,  ill-condi- 
tioned cur,  that  snarls  and  snaps  at  everybody. 
I  asked  John  Thomas,  the  footman  who  attended 
her,  what  was  the  matter,  and  he  did  nothing 
but  grin.  A  famous  dog-doctor  was  sent  for, 
and  undertook  to  cure  the  patient,  provided  he 
might  carry  him  home  to  his  own  house  ;  but  his 
mistress  would  not  part  with  him  out  of  her 
own  sight.  She  ordered  the  cook  to  warm  cloths, 
which  she  applied  to  his  bowels  with  her  own- 
hand.  She  gave  up  all  thoughts  of  going  to  the 
ball  in  the  evening,  and  when  Sir  Ulic  came  to 
drink  tea,  refused  to  be  seen,  so  that  he  went 
away  to  look  for  another  partner.  My  brother 
Jerry  whistles  and  dances.  My  uncle  sometimes 
shrugs  up  his  shoulders,  and  sometimes  bursts 
cut  a-Iaughing.  My  aunt  sobs  and  scolds  by 
turns,  and  her  woman,  Win  Jenkins,  stares  and 
wonders  with  a  foolish  face  of  curiosity  ;  and  for 
my  part  I  am  as  curious  as  she,  but  ashamed  to  • 
ask  questions. 

Perhaps  time  will  discover  the  mystery,  for  if 
it  was  anything  that  happened  in  the  rooms,  it 
can't  be  long  concealed.  All  I  know  is,  that 
last  night  at  supper,  Miss  Bramble  spoke  very 
disdainfully  of  Sir  Ulic  Mackilligut,  and  asked 
her  brother  if  he  intended  to  keep  us  sweltering' 
all  the  summer  at  Bath.  "  No,  sister  Tabitha," 
said  he,  with  an  arch  smile,  "  we  shall  retreat 
before  the  dog-days  begin,  though  I  make  no 
doubt  that,  with  a  little  temperance  and  discre- 
tion, our  constitutions  might  be  kept  cool  enough 
all  the  year,  even  at  Bath."  As  I  don't  know 
the  meaning  of  this  insinuation,  I  won't  pretend 
to  make  any  remarks  upon  it  at  present ;  here- 
after, perhaps,  I  may  be  able  to  explain  it  more 
to  your  satisfaction  ;  in  the  meantime,  I  beg  you 
will  be  punctual  in  your  correspondence,  and 
continue  to  love  your  ever  faithful 

Bath,  May  6.  Lydia  Melford. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College,. 
Oxon. 
So  then  Mrs.  Blackerby's  affair  has  proved  a 
false  alarm,  and  I  have  saved  my  money  ?  I 
wish,  however,  her  declaration  had  not  been  so 
premature,  for  though  my  being  thought  capable 
of  making  her  a  mother  might  have  given  me 
some  credit,  the  reputation  of  an  intrigue  witk 
such  a  cracked  pitcher  does  me  no  honour  at  all. 
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In  my  last  I  told  you  I  had  hopes  of  seeing  Quin 
in  his  hours  of  elevation  at  the  tavern,  which  is 
the  temple  of  mirth  and  good-fellowship,  where 
he,  as  priest  of  Comus,  utters  the  inspirations  of 
wit  and  humour — I  have  had  that  satisfaction. 
I  have  dined  with  his  club  at  the  Three  Tuns, 
and  had  the  honour  to  sit  him  out.  At  half-au- 
hour  past  eight  in  the  evening,  he  was  carried 
home  with  six  good  bottles  of  claret  under  his 
belt ;  and  it  being  then  Friday,  he  gave  orders 
that  he  should  not  be  disturbed  till  Sunday  at 
noon.  You  must  not  imagine  that  this  dose  had 
any  other  effect  upon  his  conversation,  but  that  of 
making  it  more  extravagantly  entertaining.  He 
had  lost  the  use  of  his  limbs,  indeed,  several 
hours  before  we  parted,  but  he  retained  all  his 
other  faculties  in  perfection,  and  as  he  gave  vent 
to  every  whimsical  idea  as  it  rose,  I  was  really 
astonished  at  the  brilliancy  of  his  thoughts  and 
the  force  of  his  expression.  Quin  is  a  real  volup- 
tuary in  the  articles  of  eating  and  drinking,  and 
so  confirmed  an  epicure,  in  the  common  accepta- 
tion of  the  term,  that  he  cannot  put  up  with 
ordinary  fare.  This  is  a  point  of  such  import- 
ance with  him,  that  he  always  takes  upon  himself 
the  charge  of  catering ;  and  a  man  admitted 
to  his  mess  is  always  sure  of  eating  delicate 
victuals  and  drinking  excellent  wine.  He  owns 
himself  addicted  to  the  delights  of  the  stomach, 
and  often  jokes  upon  his  own  sensuality ;  but 
there  is  nothing  selfish  in  this  appetite.  He  finds 
that  good  cheer  unites  good  company,  exhilarates 
the  spirits,  opens  the  heart,  banishes  all  restraint 
from  conversation,  and  promotes  the  happiest 
purposes  of  social  life.  But  Mr.  James  Quin  is 
not  a  subject  to  be  discussed  in  the  compass  of 
one  letter.  I  shall  therefore  at  present  leave 
him  to  his  repose,  and  call  in  another  of  a  very 
different  complexion. 

You  desire  to  have  further  acquaintance  with 
the  person  of  our  aunt,  and  promise  yourself 
much  entertainment  from  her  connexion  with  Sir 
Ulic  Mackilligut,  but  in  this  hope  you  are  balked 
already — that  connexion  is  dissolved.  The  Irish 
baronet  is  an  old  hound,  that,  finding  her  carrion, 
has  quitted  the  scent.  I  have  already  told  you 
that  Mrs.  Tabitha  Bramble  is  a  maiden  of  forty- 
five.  In  her  person  she  is  tall,  raw-boned, 
awkward,  flat-chested,  and  stooping ;  her  com- 
plexion is  sallow  and  freckled ;  her  eyes  are  not 
grey,  but  greenish,  like  those  of  a  cat,  and  gener- 
ally inflamed  ;  her  hair  is  of  a  sandy,  or  rather 
dusty  hue ;  her  forehead  low  ;  her  nose  long, 
sharp,  and  towards  the  extremity  always  red  in 
cool  weather  ;  her  lips  skinny,  her  mouth  exten- 
sive, her  teeth  straggling  and  loose,  of  various 
colours  and  conformation ;  and  her  long  neck 
shrivelled  into  a  thousand  wrinkles.  In  her 
temper  she  is  proud,  stiff,  vain,  imperious, 
prying,  malicious,  greedy,  and  uncharitable.  In 
all  likelihood  her  natural  austerity  has  been 
soured  by  disappointment  in  love,  for  her  long 
celibacy  is  by  no  means  owing  to  her  dislike  of 
matrimony ;  on  the  contrary,  she  has  left  no 
stone  unturned  to  avoid  the  reproachful  epithet 
of  old  maid. 

Before  I  was  born,  she  had  gone  such  lengths 
in  the  way  of  flirting  with  a  recruiting  officer  that 
her  reputation  was  a  little  singed.  She  after- 
wards made  advances  to  the  curate  of  the  parish, 
who  dropped  some  distant  hints  about  the  next 
presentation  to  the  living,  which  was  in  her 
brother's  gift ;  but  finding  that  was  already  pro- 
mised to  another,  he  flew  off  at  a  tangent,  and 
Mrs.  Tabby,  in  revenge,  found  means  to  deprive 
him  of  his  cure.  Her  next  lover  was  a  lieutenant 
of  a  man-of-war,  a  relation  of  the  family,  who  did 


not  understand  the  refinements  of  the  passion, 
and  expressed  no  aversion  to  grapple  with  cousin 
Tabby  in  the  way  of  marriage ;  but  before 
matters  could  be  properly  adjusted  he  went  out 
on  a  cruise,  and  was  killed  in  an  engagement 
with  a  French  frigate.  Our  aunt,  though  baffled 
so  often,  did  not  yet  despair.  She  laid  all  her 
snares  for  Dr.  Lewis,  who  is  the  Jidus  Achates  of 
my  uncle.  She  even  fell  sick  upon  the  occasion, 
and  prevailed  with  Matt  to  interpose  in  her 
behalf  with  his  friend  ;  but  the  doctor  being  a 
shy  cock,  would  not  be  caught  with  chaff,  and 
flatly  rejected  the  proposal.  So  that  Mrs.  Tabitha- . 
was  content  to  exert  ner  patience  once  more, 
alter  having  endeavoured  in  vain  to  effect  a  rup- 
ture betwixt  the  two  friends  ;  and  now  she  thinks 
proper  to  be  very  civil  to  Lewis,  who  is  become 
necessary  to  her  in  the  way  of  his  profession. 

These,  however,  are  not  the  only  efforts  she  has 
made  towards  a  nearer  conjunction  with  our  sex. 
Her  fortune  was  originally  no  more  than  a  thou- 
sand pounds  ;  but  she  gained  an  accession  of  five 
hundred  by  the  death  of  a  sister,  and  the  lieu- 
tenant left  her  three  hundred  in  Ids  will.  These 
sums  she  has  more  than  doubled,  by  living  free 
of  all  expense  in  her  brother's  house,  and  dealing 
in  cheese  and  Welsh  flannel,  the  produce  of  his 
stock  and  dairy.  At  present  her  capital  is  in- 
creased to  about  four  thousand  pounds  ;  and  her 
avarice  seems  to  grow  every  day  more  and  more 
rapacious.  But  even  this  is  not  so  intolerable  as 
the  perverseness  of  her  nature,  which  keeps  the 
whole  family  in  disquiet  and  uproar.  She  is  one 
of  those  geniuses  who  find  some  diabolical  enjoy- 
ment in  being  dreaded  and  detested  by  their 
fellow-creatures. 

I  once  told  my  uncle  I  was  surprised  that  a 
man  of  his  disposition  could  bear  such  a  domestic 
plague,  when  it  could  be  so  easily  removed.  The 
remark  made  him  sore,  because  it  seemed  to  tax 
him  with  want  of  resolution.  Wrinkling  up  his 
nose,  and  drawing  down  his  eyebrows,  "A  young 
fellow,"  said  he,  "  when  he  first  thrusts  his  snout 
into  the  world,  is  apt  to  be  surprised  at  many 
things  which  a  man  of  experience  knows  to  be 
ordinary  and  unavoidable.  This  precious  aunt  of 
yours  is  become  insensibly  a  part  of  my  constitu- 
tion— Damn  her,  she 's  a  noli  me  tangere  in  my 
flesh,  which  I  cannot  bear  to  be  touched  or  tam- 
pered with."  I  made  no  reply,  but  shifted  the 
conversation.  He  really  has  an  affection  for  this 
original,  which  maintains  its  ground  in  defiance 
of  common  sense,  and  in  despite  of  that  contempt 
which  he  must  certainly  feel  for  her  character 
and  understanding.  Nay,  I  am  convinced  that 
she  has  likewise  a  most  violent  attachment  to  his 
person,  though  her  love  never  shows  itself  but  in 
the  shape  of  discontent ;  and  she  persists  in  tor- 
menting him  out  of  sheer  tenderness.  The  only 
object  within  doors  upon  which  she  bestows  any 
marks  of  affection,  in  the  usual  style,  is  her  dog 
Chowder,  a  filthy  cur  from  Newfoundland,  which 
she  had  in  a  present  from  the  wife  of  a  skipper  in 
Swansea.  One  would  imagine  she  had  distin- 
guished this  beast  with  her  favour  on  account  of 
his  ugliness  and  ill-nature  ;  if  it  was  not,  indeed, 
an  instinctive  sympathy  between  his  disposition 
and  her  own.  Certain  it  is,  she  caresses  him 
without  ceasing,  and  even  harasses  the  family  in 
the  service  of  this  cursed  animal,  which,  indeed,  . 
has  proved  the  proximate  cause  of  her  breach 
with  Sir  Ulic  Mackilligut. 

You  must  know,  she  yesterday  wanted  to  steal 
a  march  of  poor  Liddy,  and  went  to  breakfast  in 
the  room,  without  any  other  companion  than  her 
dog,  in  expectation  of  meeting  with  the  baronet,,, 
who  had  agreed  to  dance  with  her  iu  the  evening. 
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'Jhowder  no  sooner  made  his  appearance  in  the 
room  than  the  master  of  the  ceremonies,  incensed 
at  his  presumption,  ran  up  to  drive  him  away, 
and  threatened  him  with  his  foot ;  but  the  other 
seemed  to  despise  his  authority,  and,  displaying 
a  formidable  case  of  long,  white,  sharp  .teeth, 
Sept  the  puny  monarch  at  bay.  While  he  stood 
under  some  trepidation,  fronting  his  antagonist, 
and  bawling  to  the  waiter,  Sir  Ulic  Mackilligut 
came  to  his  assistance,  and,  seeming  ignorant  of 
the  connexion  between  this  intruder  and  his  mis- 
tress, gave  the  former  such  a  kick  in  the  jaws  as 
sent  him  howling  to  the  door.  Mrs.  Tabitha, 
incensed  at  this  outrage,  ran  after  him,  squalling 
in  a  tone  equally  disagreeable,  while  the  baronet 
followed  her  on  one  side,  making  apologies  for 
his  mistake  ;  and  Derrick,  on  the  other,  making 
remonstrances  upon  the  rules  and  regulations  of 
the  place. 

Far  from  being  satisfied  with  the  knight's  ex- 
cuses, she  said  she  was  sure  he  was  no  gentleman  ; 
and  when  the  master  of  the  ceremonies  offered  to 
hand  her  into  the  chair,  she  rapped  him  over  the 
knuckles  with  her  fan.  My  uncle's  footman 
being  still  at  the  door,  she  and  Chowder  got  into 
the  same  vehicle,  and  were  carried  off  amidst  the 
jokes  of  the  chairmen  and  other  populace.  I  had 
been  riding  out  on  Clerkendown,  and  happened 
to  enter  just  as  the  fracas  was  over.  The  baronet, 
coming  up  to  me  with  an  affected  air  of  chagrin, 
recounted  the  adventure,  at  which  I  laughed 
heartily,  and  then  his  countenance  cleared  up. 
"My  dear  soul,"  said  he,  "when  I  saw  a  sort  of 
a  wild  baist,  snarling  with  open  mouth  at  the 
master  of  the  ceremonies,  like  the  red  cow  going 
to  devour  Tom  Thumb,  I  could  not  do  less  than 
go  to  the  assistance  of  the  little  man  ;  but  I  never 
dreamt  the  baist  was  one  of  Mrs.  Bramble's  attend- 
ants— Oh  !  if  I  had,  he  might  have  made  his 
breakfast  upon  Derrick,  and  welcome  ;  but  you 
know,  my  dear  friend,  how  natural  it  is  for 
us  Irishmen  to  blunder,  and  to  take  the  wrong 
sow  by  the  ear.  However,  I  will  confess  judg- 
ment, and  cry  her  mercy ;  and  'tis  to  be  hoped 
a  penitent  sinner  may  be  forgiven."  I  told  him 
that  as  the  offence  was  not  voluntary  on  his  side, 
it  was  to  be  hoped  he  would  not  find  her  im- 
placable. 

But  in  truth  all  this  concern  was  dissembled. 
In  his  approaches  of  gallantry  to  Mrs.  Tabitha, 
he  had  been  misled  by  a  mistake  of  at  least  six 
thousand  pounds  in  the  calculation  of  her  fortune, 
and  in  this  particular  he  was  just  undeceived. 
He  therefore  seized  the  first  opportunity  of 
incurring  her  displeasure  decently,  in  such  a 
manner  as  would  certainly  annihilate  the  corre- 
spondence ;  and  he  could  not  have  taken  a  more 
effectual  method  than  that  of  beating  her  dog. 
When  he  presented  himself  at  our  door,  to  pay 
his  respects  to  the  offended  fair,  he  was  refused 
admittance,  and  given  to  understand  that  he 
should  never  find  her  at  home  for  the  future. 
She  was  not  so  inaccessible  to  Derrick,  who  came 
to  demand  satisfaction  for  the  insult  she  had 
offered  to  him,  even  in  the  verge  of  his  own  court. 
She  knew  it  was  convenient  to  be  well  with  the 
master  of  the  ceremonies,  while  she  continued  to 
frequent  the  rooms  ;  and,  having  heard  he  was  a 
poet,  began  to  be  afraid  of  making  her  appearance 
in  a  ballad  or  lampoon.  She  therefore  made 
excuses  for  what  she  had  done,  imputing  it  to 
the  flutter  of  her  spirits,  and  subscribed  hand- 
somely for  his  poems.  So  that  he  was  perfectly 
appeased,  and  overwhelmed  her  with  a  profusion 
of  compliments.  He  even  solicited  a  reconcilia- 
tion with  Chowder,  which,  however,  the  latter 
declined  ;  and  he  declared,  that  if  he  could  find  a 


precedent  in  the  annals  of  the  Bath,  which  he 
would  carefully  examine  for  that  purpose,  her 
favourite  should  be  admitted  to  the  next  public 
breakfasting.  But  I  believe  she  will  not  expose 
herself  or  him  to  the  risk  of  a  second  disgrace. 
Who  will  supply  the  place  of  Mackilligut  in  her 
affections  I  cannot  foresee ;  but  nothing  in  the 
shape  of  a  man  can  come  amiss.  Though  she  is 
a  violent  church-woman,  of  the  most  intolerant 
zeal,  I  believe  in  my  conscience  she  would  have 
no  objection,  at  present,  to  treat  on  the  score  of 
matrimony  with  an  Anabaptist,  Quaker,  or  Jew, 
and  even  ratify  the  treaty  at  the  expense  of  her 
own  conversion.  But  perhaps  I  think  too  hardly 
of  this  kinswoman,  who,  I  must  own,  is  very 
little  beholden  to  the  good  opinion  of,  yours, 
Bath,  May  6th.  J.  Melford. 


To  Dh.  Lewis. 

You  ask  me  why  I  don't  take  the  air  a-horse- 
back  during  this  fine  weather  ?  In  which  of  the 
avenues  of  this  paradise  would  you  have  me  take 
that  exercise?  Shall  I  commit  myself  to  the 
high  roads  of  London  or  Bristol,  to  be  stifled  with 
dust,  or  pressed  to  death  in  the  midst  of  post- 
chaises,  flying-machines,  waggons,  and  coal- 
horses,  besides  the  troops  of  fine  gentlemen  that 
take  to  the  highway,  to  show  their  horsemanship, 
and  the  coaches  of  fine  ladies  who  go  thither  to 
show  their  equipages  ?  Shall  I  attempt  the 
Downs,  and  fatigue  myself  to  death  in  climbing 
up  an  eternal  ascent,  without  any  hopes  of  reach- 
ing the  summit?  Know,  then,  I  have  made 
divers  desperate  leaps  at  those  upper  regions, 
but  always  fell  backwards  into  this  vapour-pit, 
exhausted  and  dispirited  by  those  ineffectual 
efforts  ;  and  here  we  poor  valetudinarians  pant 
and  struggle,  like  so  many  Chinese  gudgeons 
gasping  in  the  bottom  of  a  punch-bowl.  By 
heaven,  it  is  a  kind  of  enchantment !  If  I  do 
not  speedily  break  the  spell,  and  escape,  I  may 
chance  to  give  up  the  ghost  in  this  nauseous  stew 
of  corruption.  It  was  but  two  nights  ago  that  I 
had  like  to  have  made  my  public  exit,  at  a 
minute's  warning.  One  of  my  greatest  weak- 
nesses is  that  of  suffering  myself  to  be  over-ruled 
by  the  opinion  of  people  whose  judgment  I 
despise.  I  own,  with  shame  and  confusion  of 
face,  that  importunity  of  any  kind  I  cannot  resist. 
This  want  of  courage  and  constancy  is  an  original 
flaw  in  my  nature,  which  you  must  have  often 
observed  with  compassion,  if  not  with  contempt. 
I  am  afraid  some  of  our  boasted  virtues  may  be 
traced  up  to  this  defect. 

Without  further  preamble,  I  was  persuaded  to 
go  to  a  ball,  on  purpose  to  see  Liddy  dance  a 
minuet  with  a  young  petulant  jackanapes,  the 
only  son  of  a  wealthy  undertaker  from  London, 
whose  mother  lodges  in  our  neighbourhood,  and 
has  contracted  an  acquaintance  with  Tabby.  I 
sat  a  couple  of  long  hours,  half  stifled,  in  the 
midst  of  a  noisome  crowd,  and  could  not  help 
wondering,  that  so  many  hundreds  of  those  that 
rank  as  rational  creatures,  could  find  entertain- 
ment in  seeing  a  succession  of  insipid  animals 
describing  the  same  dull  figure  for  a  whole  evening, 
on  an  area  not  much  bigger  than  a  tailor's  shop- 
board.  If  there  had  been  any  beauty,  grace, 
activity,  magnificent  dress,  or  variety  of  any  kind, 
howsoever  absurd,  to  engage  the  attention  and 
amuse  the  fancy,  I  should  not  have  been  sur- 
prised ;  but  there  was  no  such  object ;  it  was  a 
tiresome  repetition  of  the  same  languid  frivolous 
scene,  performed  by  actors  that  seemed  to  sleep 
in  all  their  motions.  The  continual  swimming 
of  those  phantoms  before  my  eyes  gave  me  a 
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6\vimming  of  the  head,  which  was  also  affected 
by  the  fouled  air,  circulating  through  such  a 
number  of  rotten  human  bellows.  I  therefore 
retreated  towards  the  door,  and  stood  in  the 
passage  to  the  next  room,  talking  to  my  friend 
Quin ;  when,  an  end  being  put  to  the  minuets, 
the  benches  were  removed  to  make  way  for  the 
country  dances,  and  the  multitude  rising  at  once, 
the  whole  atmosphere  was  put  in  commotion. 
Then,  all  of  a  sudden,  came  rushing  upon  me  an 
Egyptian  gale,  so  impregnated  with  pestilential 
vapours,  that  my  nerves  were  overpowered,  and 
1  dropped  senseless  upon  the  floor. 

You  may  easily  conceive  what  a  clamour  and 
confusion  this  accident  must  have  produced  in 
6uch  an  assembly.  I  soon  recovered,  however,  and 
found  myself  in  an  easy-chair  supported  by  my 
own  people.  Sister  Tabby,  in  her  great  tender- 
ness, nad  put  me  to  the  torture,  squeezing  my 
head  under  her  arm,  and  stuffing  my  nose  with 
spirit  of  hartshorn,  till  the  whole  inside  was  ex- 
coriated. I  no  sooner  got  home  than  I  sent  for 
Dr.  C(harleton),  who  assured  me  I  needed  not  be 
alarmed,  for  my  swooning  was  entirely  occasioned 
by  an  accidental  impression  of  fetid  effluvia  upon 
nerves  of  uncommon  sensibility.  I  know  not 
how  other  people's  nerves  are  constructed,  but 
one  would  imagine  they  must  be  made  of  very 
coarse  materials,  to  stand  the  shock  of  such  a 
horrid  assault. 

It  was  indeed  a  compound  of  villanous  smells, 
in  which  the  most  violent  stinks  and  the  most 
powerful  perfumes  contended  for  the  mastery. 
Imagine  to  yourself  a  high  exalted  essence  of 
mingled  odours  arising  from  putrid  gums,  impos- 
thumated  lungs,  sour  flatulencies,  rank  arm-pits, 
sweating  feet,  running  sores  and  issues ;  plasters, 
ointments  and  embrocations,  Hungary  water, 
spirit  of  lavender,  assafcetida  drops,  musk,  harts- 
horn, and  sal  volatile;  besides  a  thousand  frowzy 
steams  which  I  could  not  analyse.  Such,  0  Dick  ! 
is  the  fragrant  ether  we  breathe  in  the  polite  as- 
semblies of  Bath  ;  such  is  the  atmosphere  I  have 
exchanged  for  the  pure,  elastic,  animating  Sir  of 
the  Welsh  mountains.  0  Bus,  quando  te  aspi- 
dam  I  I  wonder  what  the  devil  possessed  me — 
but  few  words  are  best ;  I  have  taken  my  resolu- 
tion. You  may  well  suppose  I  don't  intend  to 
entertain  the  company  with  a  second  exhibition. 
I  have  promised  in  an  evil  hour  to  proceed  to 
London,  and  that  promise  shall  be  performed  ; 
but  my  stay  in  the  metropolis  shall  be  brief.  I 
have,  for  the  benefit  of  my  health,  projected  an 
expedition  to  the  north,  which  I  hope  will  afford 
some  agreeable  pastime.  I  have  never  travelled 
farther  that  way  than  Scarborough,  and  I  think 
it  is  a  reproach  upon  me,  as  a  British  freeholder, 
to  have  lived  so  long  without  making  an  excur- 
sion to  the  other  side  of  the  Tweed ;  besides,  I 
have  some  relations  settled  in  Yorkshire,  to 
whom  it  may  not  be  improper  to  introduce  my 
nephew  and  his  sister.  At  present  I  have  no- 
thing to  add,  but  that  Tabby  is  happily  disen- 
tangled from  the  Irish  baronet,  and  that  I  will 
not  fail  to  make  you  acquainted,  from  time 
to.  time,  with  the  sequel  of  our  adventures,  a 
mark  of  consideration  which  perhaps  you  would 
willingly  dispense  with  in  your  humble  ser- 
vant, Matt.  Bramble. 

Bath,  May  8. 

To  Sir  Watkin  Phillifs,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 

Dear  Phillips, — A  few  days  ago  we  were 
terribly  alarmed  by  my  uncle's  fainting  at  a  ball. 
He  has  been  ever  since  cursing  his  own  folly  for 


going  thither  at  the  request  of  an  impertinent 
woman.  He  declares  he  will  sooner  visit  a  house 
infected  with  the  plague,  than  trust  himself  in 
such  a  nauseous  spital  for  the  future,  for  he 
swears  the  accident  was  occasioned  by  the  stench 
of  the  crowd  ;  and  that  he  would  never  desire  a 
stronger  proof  of  our  being  made  of  very  gross 
materials,  than  our  having  withstood  the  annoy- 
ance by  which  he  was  so  much  discomposed. 
For  my  part,  I  am  very  thankful  for  the  coarse- 
ness of  my  organs,  being  in  no  danger  of  ever 
falling  a  sacrifice  to  the  delicacy  of  my  nose. 
Mr.  Bramble  is  extravagantly  delicate  in  all  his 
sensations,  both  of  soul  and  body.  I  was  in- 
formed by  Dr.  Lewis  that  he  once  fought  a  duel 
with  an  officer  of  the  horse-guards,  for  turning 
aside  to  the  park  wall  on  a  necessary  occasion, 
when  he  was  passing  with  a  lady  under  his  pro- 
tection. His  blood  rises  at  every  instance  of 
insolence  and  cruelty,  even  where  he  himself  is 
no  way  concerned ;  and  ingratitude  makes  his 
teeth  chatter.  On  the  other  hand,  the  recital  of 
a  generous,  humane,  or  grateful  action  never 
fails  to  draw  from  him  tears  of  approbation, 
which  he  is  often  greatly  distressed  to  conceal. 

Yesterday  one  Paunceford  gave  tea  on  parti- 
cular Invitation.  This  man,  after  having  been 
long  buffeted  by  adversity,  went  abroad  ;  and 
fortune,  resolved  to  make  him  amends  for  her 
former  coyness,  set  him  all  at  once  up  to  the 
very  ears  in  affluence.  He  has  now  emerged 
from  obscurity,  and  blazes  out  in  all  the  tinsel  of 
the  times.  I  don't  find  that  he  is  charged  with 
any  practices  that  the  law  deems  dishonest,  or 
that  his  wealth  has  made  him  arrogant  or  inac- 
cessible ;  on  the  contrary,  he  takes  great  pains 
to  appear  affable  and  gracious.  But,  they  say, 
he  is  remarkable  for  shrinking  from  his  former 
friendships,  which  were  generally  too  plain  and 
homespun  to  appear  amidst  his  present  brilliant 
connexions  ;  and  that  he  seems  uneasy  at  sight 
of  some  old  benefactors,  whom  a  man  of  honour 
would  take  pleasure  to  acknowledge.  Be  that 
as  it  may,  he  had  so  effectually  engaged  the 
company  at  Bath,  that,  when  I  went  with  my 
uncle  to  the  coffee-house  in  the  evening,  there 
was  not  a  soul  in  the  room  but  one  person, 
seemingly  in  years,  who  sat  by  the  fire  reading 
one  of  the  papers.  Mr.  Bramble,  taking  his 
station  close  by  him,  "  There  is  such  a  crowd  and 
confusion  of  chairs  in  the  passage  to  Simpson's," 
said  he,  "  that  we  could  hardly  get  along.  I 
wish  those  minions  of  fortune  would  fall  upon 
more  laudable  ways  of  spending  their  money.  I 
suppose,  Sir,  you  like  this  kind  of  entertainment 
as  little  as  I  do?"  "I  can't  say  I  have  any 
great  relish  for  such  entertainments,"  answered 
the  other,  without  taking  his  eyes  off  the  paper. 
"  Mr.  Serle,"  resumed  my  uncle,  "  I  beg  pardon 
for  interrupting  you ;  but  I  can't  resist  the  curio- 
sity I  have  to  know  if  you  received  a  card  on 
this  occasion?" 

The  man  seemed  surprised  at  this  address,  and 
made  some  pause,  as  doubtful  what  answer  he 
should  make.  "I  know  my  curiosity  is  im- 
pertinent," added  my  uncle,  "  but  I  have  a  par- 
ticular reason  for  asking  the  favour."  "  If  that 
be  the  case,"  replied  Mr.  Serle,  "  I  shall  gratify 
you  without  hesitation,  by  owning  that  I  have 
had  no  card.  But  give  me  leave,  sir,  to  ask,  in 
my  turn,  what  reason  you  think  I  have  to  expect 
such  an  invitation  from  the  gentleman  who  gives 
tea?"  "I  have  my  own  reasons,"  cried  Mr. 
Bramble,  with  some  emotion,  "  and  am  con- 
vinced more  than  ever  that  this  Paunceford  is  a 
contemptible  fellow."  "Sir,"  said  the  other, 
laying  down  the  paper,  "I  have  not  the  honour 
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to  know  you.  but  your  discourse  is  a  little  myste- 
rious, and  seems  to  require  some  explanation. 
The  person  you  are  pleased  to  treat  so  cavalierly 
is  a  gentleman  of  some  consequence  in  the  com- 
munity ;  and,  for  aught  you  know,  I  may  also 
have  my  particular  reasons  for  defending  his 
character — "  "  If  I  was  not  convinced  of  the 
contrary,"  observed  the  other,  "  I  should  not 
have  gone  so  far—"  "Let  me  tell  you,  sir," 
said  the  stranger,  raising  his  voice,  "  you  have 
gone  too  far  in  hazarding  such  reflections—." 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  my  uncle, who  asked 
peevishly,  if  he  was  Don  Quixote  enough  at  this 
time  of  day,  to  throw  down  his  gauntlet  as  cham- 
pion for  a  man  who  had  treated  him  with  such 
ungrateful  neglect.  "  For  my  part,"  added  he, 
"  I  shall  never  quarrel  with  you  again  upon  this 
subject ;  aud  what  I  have  said  now  has  been 
suggested  as  much  by  my  regard  for  you  as  by 
my  contempt  of  him — "  Mr.  Serle  then,  pull- 
ing off  his  spectacles,  eyed  uncle  very  earnestly, 
saying  in  a  mitigated  tone,  "Surely  I  am  much 
obliged —  Ah,  Mr.  Bramble,  I  now  recollect  your 
features,  though  I  have  not  seen  you  these  many 
years."  "  We  might  have  been  less  strangers 
to  one  another,"  answered  the  squire,  "  if  our 
correspondence  had  not  been  interrupted  in  conse- 
quence of  a  misunderstanding  occasioned  by  this 
very —  But  no  matter —  Mr.  Serle,  I  esteem 
your  character ;  and  my  friendship,  such  as  it 
is,  you  may  freely  command."  "The  offer  is 
too  agreeable  to  be  declined,"  said  he  ;  "I  em- 
brace it  very  cordially  ;  and,  as  the  first-fruits 
of  it,  request  that  you  will  change  this  subject, 
which  with  me  is  a  matter  of  peculiar  delicacy. " 

My  uncle  owned  he  was  in  the  right,  and  the 
discourse  took  a  more  general  tarn.  Mr.  Serle 
passed  the  evening  with  us  at  our  lodgings  ;  and 
appeared  to  be  intelligent,  and  even  entertaining, 
but  his  disposition  was  rather  of  a  melancholy 
hue.  My  uncle  says  he  is  a  man  of  uncommon 
parts  and  unquestioned  probity ;  that  his  fortune, 
which  was  originally  small,  has  been  greatly 
hurt  by  a  romantic  spirit  of  generosity,  which 
he  has  often  displayed,  even  at  the  expense  of 
his  discretion,  in  favour  of  worthless  individuals  ; 
that  he  had  rescued  Paunceford  from  the  lowest 
distress,  when  he  was  bankrupt  both  in  means 
and  reputation ;  that  he  had  espoused  his 
interests  with  a  degree  of  enthusiasm,  broke 
with  several  friends,  and  even  drawn  his  sword 
against  my  uncle,  who  had  particular  reasons 
for  questioning  the  moral  character  of  the  said 
Paunceford  ;  that,  without  Serle's  countenance 
and  assistance,  the  other  never  could  have  em- 
braced the  opportunity  which  has  raised  him  to 
this  pinnacle  of  wealth  ;  that  Paunceford,  in 
the  first  transports  of  his  success,  had  written 
from  abroad  letters  to  different  correspondents, 
owning  his  obligations  to  Mr.  Serle,  in  the 
warmest  terms  of  acknowledgment,  and  declar- 
ing he  considered  himself  only  as  a  factor  for 
the  occasions  of  his  best  friend  ;  that  without 
doubt  he  had  made  declarations  of  the  same 
nature  to  his  benefactor  himself,  though  this 
last  was  always  silent  and  reserved  on  the  sub- 
ject, but  for  some  years  those  tropes  and 
figures  of  rhetoric  had  been  disused  ;  that  upon 
his  return  to  England,  he  had  been  lavish  in  his 
caresses  to  Mr.  Serle,  invited  him  to  his  house, 
and  pressed  him  to  make  it  his  own  ;  that  he 
had  overwhelmed  him  with  general  professions, 
and  affected  to  express  the  warmest  regard  for 
him,  in  company  of  their  common  acquaintance, 
so  that  everybody  believed  his  gratitude  was  as 
liberal  as  his  fortune,  and  some  went  so  far  as 
to  congratulate  Mr.  Serle  on  both. 


All  this  time  Paunceford  carefully  and  artfully 
avoided  particular  discussions  with  his  old  patron, 
who  had  too  much  spirit  to  drop  the  most  dis- 
tant hint  of  balancing  the  account  of  obligation. 
That,  nevertheless,  a  man  of  his  feelings  could' 
not  but  resent  this  shocking  return  for  all  his 
kindness :  and  therefore  he  withdrew  himself 
from  the  connexion,  without  coming  to  the  least 
explanation,  or  speaking  a  syllable  on  the  sub- 
ject to  any  living  soul,  so  that  now  their  corre- 
spondence is  reduced  to  a  slight  salute  with  the 
hat,  when  they  chance  to  meet  in  any  public 
place  ;  an  accident  that  rarely  happens,  for  their 
walks  lie  different  ways.  Mr.  Paunceford  lives 
in  a  palace,  feeds  upon  dainties,  is  arrayed  in 
sumptuous  apparel,  appears  in  all  the  pomp  of 
equipage,  and.  passes  his  time  among  the  nobles 
of  the  land.  Serle  lodges  in  Stall-street,  up 
two  pair  of  stairs  backwards,  walks  afoot  in 
a  Bath  rug,  eats  for  twelve  shillings  a  week, 
and  drinks  water  as  a  preservative  against  the  gout 
and  gravel. — Mark  the  vicissitude.  Paunceford 
once  resided  in  a  garret,  where  he  subsisted  upon 
sheep's  trotters  and  cow-heel,  from  which  com- 
mons he  was  translated  to  the  table  of  Serle, 
that  ever  abounded  with  good  cheer,  until  want 
of  economy  and  retention  reduced,  him  to  a 
slender  annuity  in  his  decline  of  years,  that 
scarce  affords  the  bare  necessaries  of  life.  Paunce- 
ford, however,  does  him  the  honour  to  speak  of 
him  still  with  uncommon  regard  ;  and  to  declare 
what  pleasure  it  would  give  him  to  contribute 
in  any  shape  to  his  convenience.  "  But  you 
know,"  he  never  fails  to  add,  "he's  a  shy  kind 
of  a  man, — and  then  such  a  perfect  philosopher, 
that  he  looks  upon  all  superfluities  with  the  most 
sovereign  contempt." 

Having  given  you  this  sketch  of  Squire  Paunce- 
ford, I  need  not  make  any  comment  on  his  cha- 
racter, but  leave  it  at  the  mercy  of  your  own 
reflection  ;  from  which,  I  dare  say,  it  will  meet 
with  as  little  quarter  as  it  has  found  with  yours 
always,  J.  Melford. 

Bath,  May  10. 


To  Mrs.  Mart  Jones,  at  Brarribleton  Hall. 

Dear  Molly, — We  are  all  upon  the  ving — 
Hey  for  London,  girl  ! — Fecks  !  we  have  been 
long  enough  here ;  for  we  're  all  turned  tipsey 
turvey. — Mistress  has  excarded  Sir  Ulic  for 
kicking  of  Chowder ;  and  I  have  sent  0  Frizzle 
away,  with  a  flea  in  his  ear. — I've  shown  him 
how  little  I  minded  his  tinsy  and  his  long  taiL 
— A  fellor,  who  would  think  for  to  go  for  to 
offer  to  take  up  with  a  dirty  trollep  under  my 
nose.  I  ketched  him  in  the  very  fact,  coming 
out  of  the  house-maid's  garret ; — but  I  have- 
gi'en  the  dirty  slut  a  siserary.  0  Molly  !  the 
sarvants  at  Bath  are  devils  in  garnet.  They  lite 
the  candle  at  both  ends.  Here  's  nothing  but 
ginketting,  and  wasting,  and  thieving,  and  trick- 
ing, and  trigging  ;  and  then  they  are  never  con- 
tent. They  won't  suffer  the  squire  and  mistress 
to  stay  any  longer,  because  they  have  been 
already  above  three  weeks  in  the  house,  and  they 
look  for  a  co\iple  of  ginneys  a  piece  at  our  going 
away  ;  and  this  is  a  parquisite  they  expect  every 
month  in  the  season,  being  as  how  no  family 
has  a  right  to  stay  longer  than  four  weeks  in  the  \ 
same  lodgings  ;  and  so  the  cuck  swears  she  will 
pin  the  dish-clout  to  mistress's  tail,  and  the 
house-maid  vows  she  '11  put  cow-itch  in  master's 
bed,  if  so  be  he  don't  discamp  without  furder 
ado.  I  don't  blame  them  for  making  the  most  of 
their  market,  in  the  way  of  vails  and  parquisites  ; 
and  I  defy  the  devil  to  say  I  am  a  tail-carrier, 
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or  ever  brought  a  poor  sarvant  into  trouble  ; 
— but  then  they  ought  to  have  some  con- 
science in  vronging  those-  that  be  sarvauts 
like  themselves.— For  you  must  no,  Molly,  I 
missed  three  quarters  of  blond  lace,  and  a 
remnant  of  muslin,  and  my  silver  thimble, 
which  was  the  gift  of  true  love  ;  they  were  all  in 
my  work  basket,  that  I  left  upon  the  table  in  the 
sarvant's  hall,  when  mistress's  bell  rung  ;  but  if 
they  had  been  under  lock  and  kay,  twonld  have 
been  all  the  same,  for  there  are  double  kays  to 
all  the  locks  in  Bath  ;  and  they  say  as  how  the 
very  teeth  an't  safe  in  your  head,  if  you  sleep 
with  your  mouth  open.  And  so,  Says  I  to  my- 
self, them  things  could  not  go  without  hands, 
and  so  I  '11  watch  their  waters  ;  and  so  I  did  with 
a  vitness — for  then  it  was  I  found  Bett  consarned 
with  0  Frizzle.  And  as  the  cuck  had  thrown 
her  slush  at  me,  because  I  had  taken  part  with 
Chowder,  when  he  lit  with  the  turnspit,  I  re- 
solved to  make  a  clear  kitchen,  and  throw  some 
of  her  fat  into  the  fire.  I  ketched  the  chare- 
woman  going  out  with  her  load  in  the  morning, 
before  she  thought  I  was  up,  and  brought  her  to 
mistress  with  her  whole  cargo.      Marry,  what 

■!    do'st  think  she  had  got  in  the  name  of  God? 

1  Her  buckets  were  foaming  full  of  our  best  beer, 
and  her  lap  was  stuffed  with  a  cold  tongue,  part 
of  a  buttock  of  beef,  half  a  turkey,  and  a  swing- 
ing lump  of  butter,  and  the  matter  of  ten  moulded 
kandles,  that  had  scarce  ever  been  lit.  The  cuck 
brazened  it  out,  and  said  it  was  her  rite  to  rum- 
mage the  pantry,  and  she  was  ready  for  to  go 
before  the  mare ;  that  he  had  been  her  potti- 
cary  many  years,  and  would  never  think  of  hurt- 
ing a  poor  sarvant  for  giving  away  the  scraps  of 
the  kitchen.  I  went  another  way  to  work  with 
Madam  Betty,  because  she  had  been  saucy,  and 
called  me  skandelus  names  ;  and  said  O  Frizzle 
couldn't  abide  me,  and  twenty  other  odorous 
falsehoods.  I  got  a  varrant  from  the  mare,  and 
her  box  being  sarched  by  the  constable,  my 
things  came  out  sure  enuff ;  besides  a  full  pound 
of  vax  candles,  and  a  nite-cap  of  mistress,  that 
I  could  sware  to  on  my  cruperal  oaf.  0  !  then 
Madam  Mopstick  came  upon  her  merrybones ; 
and  as  the  squire  wouldn't  hare  of  a  pursecution, 
she  escaped  a  skewering ;  but,  the  longest  day 
she  has  to  live,  she'll  remember  your  humble 
servant,  Winefred  Jenkins. 

Bath,  May  15. 

If  the  hind  should  come  again  before  we  be- 
gone, pray  send  me  the  shift  and  apron,  with  the 
vite  gallow  manky  shoes,  which  you'll  find  in 
my  pillober.     Service  to  Saul. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Dart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 

You  are  in  the  right,  dear  Phillips ;  I  don't 
expect  regular  answers  to  every  letter ;  I  know 
a  college  life  is  too  circumscribed  to  afford  mate- 
rials for  such  quick  returns  of  communication. 
For  my  part,  I  am  continually  shifting  the  scene, 
and  surrounded  with  new  objects,  some  of  which 
are  striking  enough.  I  shall  therefore  conclude 
my  journal  for  your  amusement ;  and  though, 
in  all  appearance,  it  will  not  treat  of  very  im- 
portant or  interesting  particulars,  it  may  prove, 
perhaps,  not  altogether  uninstructive  and  un- 
entertaining. 

The  music  and  entertainments  of  Bath  are  over 
for  this  season ;  and  all  our  gay  birds  of  passage 
have  taken  their  flight  to  Bristol-well,  Tunbridge, 
Brighthelmstone,  Scarborough,  Harrowgate,  etc. 
Not  a  soul  is  seen  in  this  place  but  a  few  broken- 
winded  parsons,  waddling  like  so  many  crows 


along  the  North  Parade.  There  is  always  a  great 
show  of  the  clergy  at  Bath  ;  none  of  your  thin, 
puny,  yellow,  hectic  figures,  exhausted  with 
abstinence  and  hard  study,  labouring  under  the 
morbi  eruditorum  ;  but  great  overgrown  digni- 
taries and  rectors,  with  rubicund  noses  and  gouty 
ankles,  or  broad  bloated  faces,  dragging  along 
great  swag  bellies,  the  emblems  of  sloth  and  in- 
digestion. 

Now  we  are  upon  the  subject  of  parsons,  I 
must  tell  you  a  ludicrous  adventure  which  was 
achieved  the  other  day  by  Tom  Eastgate,  whom 
you  may  remember  on  the  foundation  of  Queen's. 
He  had  been  very  assiduous  to  pin  himself  upon 
George  Prankley,  who  was  a  gentleman-commoner 
of  Christ  Church,  knowing  the  said  Prankley 
was  heir  to  a  considerable  estate,  and  would  have 
the  advowson  of  a  good  living,  the  incumbent  of 
which  was  very  old  and  infirm.  He  studied  his 
passions,  and  flattered  them  so  effectually  as  to 
become  his  companion  and  counsellor;  and  at 
last  obtained  of  him  a  promise  of  the  presenta- 
tion when  the  living  should  fall.  Prankley,  on 
his  uncle's  death,  quitted  Oxford,  and  made  his 
first  appearance  in  the  fashionable  world  at  Lon- 
don ;  from  whence  he  came  lately  to  Bath,  where 
he  has  been  exhibiting  himself  among  the  bucks- 
and  gamesters  of  the  place.  Eastgate  followed 
him  hither ;  but  he  should  not  have  quitted  him 
for  a  moment  at  his  first  emerging  into  life.  He 
ought  to  have  known  he  was  a  fantastic,  foolish, 
fickle  fellow,  who  would  forget  his  college  attach- 
ments the  moment  they  ceased  appealing  to  his 
senses.  Tom  met  with  a  cold  reception  from  his 
old  friend  ;  and  was,  moreover,  informed  that  ho 
had  promised  the  living  to  another  man,  who  had 
a  vote  in  the  county  where  he  proposed  to  offer 
himself  a  candidate  at  the  next  general  election. 
He  now  remembered  nothing  of  Eastgate,  but 
the  freedoms  he  had  used  to  take  with  him,  while 
Tom  had  quietly  stood  his  butt,  with  an  eye  to 
the  benefice ;  and  those  freedoms  he  began  to- 
repeat  in  commonplace  sarcasms  on  his  person 
and  his  cloth,  which  he  uttered  in  the  public 
coffee-house  for  the  entertainment  of  the  com- 
pany. But  he  was  egregiously  mistaken  in  giv- 
ing his  own  wit  credit  for  that  tameness  of  East- 
gate,  which  had  been  entirely  owing  to  prudential 
considerations.  These  being  now  removed,  he 
retorted  his  repartee  with  interest,  and  found  no 
great  difficulty  in  turning  the  laugh  upon  the 
aggressor,  who,  losing  his  temper,  called  him 
names,  and  asked  if  lie  knexo  whom  he  talked  to. 
Alter  much  altercation,  Prankley,  shaking  his 
cane,  bid  him  hold  his  tongue,  otherwise  he  woidd 
dust  his  cassock  for  him.  "  I  have  no  pretensions 
to  such  a  varlet,"  said  Tom,  "but  if  you  should 
do  me  that  office,  and  overheat  yourself,  I  have 
here  a  good  oaken  towel  at  your  service." 

Prankley  was  equally  incensed  and  confounded 
at  this  reply.  After  a  moment's  pause,  he  took 
him  aside  towards  the  window,  and,  pointing  to 
the  clump  of  firs  on  Clerkendown,  asked  in  a 
whisper  if  he  had  spirit  enough  to  meet  him 
there,  with  a  case  of  pistols,  at  six  o'clock  to- 
morrow morning.  Eastgate  answered  in  the 
affirmative  ;  and,  with  a  steady  countenance, 
assured  him  he  would  not  fail  to  give  him  the 
rendezvous  at  the  hour  he  mentioned.  So  saying, 
he  retired,  and  the  challenger  stayed  some  time 
in  manifest  agitation.  In  the  morning  Eastgate, 
who  knew  his  man,  and  had  taken  his  resolution, 
went  to  Prankley's  lodgings,  and  roused  him  by 
five  o'clock. 

The  squire,  in  all  probability,  cursed  his  punc- 
tuality in  his  heart,  but  he  affected  to  talk  big  ; 
and  having  prepared  his  artillery  over-night,  they 
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crossed  the  water  at  the  end  of  the  South  Parade. 
In  their  progress  up  the  hill,  Prankley  often 
eyed  the  parson  in  hopes  of  perceiving  some  re- 
luctance m  his  countenance ;  but  as  no  such 
marks  appeared,  he  attempted  to  intimidate  him 
by  word  of  mouth.  "  If  these  flints  do  their 
office,"  said  he,  "  I  '11  do  thy  business  in  a  few 
minutes."  "  I  desire  you  will  do  your  best," 
replied  the  other ;  "  for  my  part,  I  come  not 
here  to  trifle.  Our  lives  are  in  the  hands  of  God  ; 
and  one  of  us  already  totters  on  the  brink  of 
eternity."  This  remark  seemed  to  make  some 
impression  upon  the  squire,  who  changed 
countenanee,  and  with  a  faltering  accent  ob- 
served, "  That  it  ill  became  a  clergyman  to  be 
concerned  in  quarrels  and  bloodshed."  "Your 
insolence  to  me,"  said  Eastgate,  "  I  should 
have  bore  with  patience,  had  not  you  cast  the 
most  infamous  reflections  upon  my  order,  the 
honour  of  which  I  think  myself  in  duty  bound 
to  maintain,  even  at  the  expense  of  my  heart's 
blood  ;  and  surely  it  can  be  no  crime  to  put  out 
of  the  world  a  profligate  wretch,  without  any 
sense  of  principle,  morality,  or  religion."  "  Thou 
mayest  take  away  my  life,"  cried  Prankley,  in 
great  perturbation,  "  but  don't  go  to  murder 
my  character — What!  hast  got  no  conscience?" 
"  My  conscience  is  perfectly  quiet,"  replied 
the  other ;  "  and  now.  Sir,  we  are  upon  the 
spot — Take  your  ground  as  near  as  you  please  ; 
prime  your  pistol ;  and  the  Lord,  of  His  infinite 
mercy,  have  compassion  upon  your  miserable 
soul !" 

This  ejaculation  he  pronounced  in  a  loud 
solemn  tone,  with  his  hat  off,  and  his  eyes  lifted 
up ;  then  drawing  a  large  horse-pistol,  he  pre- 
sented, and  put  himself  in  a  posture  of  action. 
Prankley  took  his  distance,  and  endeavoured  to 
prime ;  but  his  hand  shook  with  such  violence 
that  he  found  this  operation  impracticable. 
His  antagonist,  seeing  how  it  was  with  him, 
offered  his  assistance,  and  advanced  for  that 
purpose ;  when  the  poor  squire,  exceedingly 
alarmed  at  what  he  had  heard  and  seen,  desired 
the  action  might  be  deferred  till  next  day,  as  he 
had  not  settled  his  affairs.  "  I  ha'n't  made  my 
will,"  said  he ;  "  my  sisters  are  not  provided 
for ;  and  I  just  now  recollect  an  old  promise, 
which  my  conscience  tells  me  I  ought  to  perform 
—  I  '11  first  convince  thee  that  I  am  not  a  wretch 
without  principle,  and  then  thou  shalt  have  an 
opportunity  to  take  my  life,  which  thou  seemest 
to  thirst  after  so  eagerly." 

Eastgate  understood  the  hint;  and  told  him 
that  one  day  should  break  no  squares  ;  adding, 
"God  forbid  that  I  should  be  the  means  of 
liindering  you  from  acting  the  part  of  an  honest 
man  and  a  dutiful  brother."  By  virtue  of  this 
cessation  they  returned  peaceably  together. 
Prankley  forthwith  made  out  the  presentation 
of  the  living,  and  delivered  it  to  Eastgate,  telling 
him,  at  the  same  time,  he  had  now  settled  his 
affairs,  and  was  ready  to  attend  him  to  the  fir 
grove  ;  but  Tom  declared  he  could  not  think  of 
lifting  his  hand  against  the  life  of  so  great  a 
benefactor.  He  did  more.  When  they  next 
met  at  the  coffee-house,  he  asked  pardon  of  Mr. 
Prankley,  if  in  his  passion  he  had  said  anything 
to  give  him  offence ;  and  the  squire  was  so 
gracious  as  to  forgive  him  with  a  cordial  shake  of 
the  hand,  declaring  that  he  did  not  like  to  be  at 
variance  with  an  old  college  companion.  Next 
day,  however,  he  left  Bath  abruptly  ;  and  then 
Eastgate  told  me  all  these  particulars,  not  a 
little  pleased  with  the  effects  of  his  own  sagacity, 
by  which  he  had  secured  a  living  worth  £160  per 
annum. 


Of  my  uncle  I  have  nothing  at  present  to  say ; 
but  that  we  set  out  to-morrow  for  London  «t 
famille.  He  and  the  ladies,  with  the  maid  and 
Chowder,  in  a  coach  ;  I  and  the  man-servant,  a- 
horseback.  The  particulars  of  our  journey  you 
shall  have  in  my  next,  provided  no  accident 
happens  to  prevent  yours  ever, 

Bath,  May  17.     '  J.  Melford. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Dick, — T  shall  to-morrow  set  out  for 
London,  where  I  have  bespoke  lodgings  at  Mrs. 
Norton's  in  Golden-square.  Although  I  am  no 
admirer  of  Bath,  I  shall  leave  it  with  regret ; 
because  I  must  part  with  some  old  friends, 
whom,  in  all  probability,  I  shall  never  see  again. 
In  the  course  of  coffee-house  conversation,  I  had 
often  heard  very  extraordinary  encomiums  passed 
on  the  performances  of  Mr.  T(averner),  a  gentle- 
man residing  in  this  place,  who  paints  landscapes 
for  his  amusement.  As  I  have  no  great  confidence 
in  the  taste  and  judgment  of  coffee-house  con- 
noisseurs, and  never  received  much  pleasure  from 
this  branch  of  the  art,  those  general  praises 
made  no  impression  at  all  on  my  curiosity ;  but, 
at  the  request  of  a  particular  friend,  I  went 
yesterday  to  see  the  pieces  which  had  been  so 
warmly  commended.  I  must  own  I  am  no 
judge  of  painting,  though  very  fond  of  pictures. 
I  don't  imagine  that  my  senses  would  play  me 
so  false  as  to  betray  me  into  admiration  of  any- 
thing that  was  very  bad  ;  but  true  it  is  I  have 
often  overlooked  capital  beauties,  in  pieces  of 
extraordinary  merit.  If  I  am  not  totally  devoid 
of  taste,  however,  this  young  gentleman  of  Bath 
is  the  best  landscape-painter  now  living  :  I  was 
struck  with  his  performances  in  such  a  manner 
as  I  had  never  been  by  painting  before.  His 
trees  not  only  have  a  richness  of  foliage,  and 
warmth  of  colouring,  which  delights  the  view; 
but  also  a  certain  magnificence  in  the  disposi- 
tion, and  spirit  in  the  expression,  which  I  can- 
not describe.  His  management  of  the  chiaro 
oscuro,  or  light  and  shadow,  especially  gleams 
of  sunshine,  is  altogether  wonderful,  both  in  the 
contrivance  and  execution ;  and  he  is  so  happy 
in  his  perspective,  and  marking  his  distances  at 
sea,  by  a  progressive  series  of  ships,  vessels, 
capes,  and  promontories,  that  I  could  not  help 
thinking  I  had  a  distant  view  of  thirty  leagues 
upon  the  back-ground  of  the  picture.  If  there  is 
any  taste  for  ingenuity  left  in  a  degenerate  age, 
fast  sinking  into  barbarism,  this  artist,  I  appre- 
hend, will  make  a  capital  figure,  as  soon  as  his 
works  are  known. 

Two  days  ago  I  was  favoured  with  a  visit  by 
Mr.  Fitzowen,  who,  with  great  formality,  soli- 
cited my  vote  and  interest  at  the  general  elec- 
tion. I  ought  not  to  have  been  shocked  at  the 
confidence  of  this  man,  though  it  was  remark- 
able, considering  what  had  passed  between  him 
and  me  on  a  former  occasion.  These  visits  are 
mere  matter  of  form,  which  a  candidate  makes 
to  every  elector,  even  to  those  who,  he  knows, 
are  engaged  in  the  interest  of  his  competitor, 
lest  he  should  expose  himself  to  the  imputation 
of  pride,  at  a  time  when  it  is  expected  he  should 
appear  humble.  Indeed,  I  know  nothing  so 
abject  as  the  behaviour  of  a  man  canvassing  for 
a  seat  in  Parliament.  This  mean  prostration 
(to  borough  electors  especially)  has,  I  imagine, 
contributed  in  a  great  measure  to  raise  that 
spirit  of  insolence  among  the  vulgar,  which,  like 
the  devil,  will  be  found  very  difficult  to  lay. 
Be  that  as  it  may,  I  was  in  some  confusion  at 
the  effrontery  of  Fitzowen  ;  but  I  soon  recollected 


myself,  and  told  him  I  had  not  yet  determined 
for  whom  I  should  give  my  vote,  nor  whether  I 
should  give  it  for  auy.  The  truth  is,  I  look 
upon  both  candidates  in  the  same  light,  and 
should  think  myself  a  traitor  to  the  constitution 
of  my  country  if  I  voted  for  either.  If  every 
elector  would  bring  the  same  consideration  home 
to  his  conscience,  we  should  not  have  such  reason 
to  exclaim  against  the  venality  of  patriots.  But 
we  are  all  a  pack  of  venal  and  corrupted  rascals; 
60  lost  to  all  sense  of  honesty,  and  all  tenderness 
of  character,  that,  in  a  little  time,  I  am  fully  per- 
suaded, nothing  will  be  infamous  but  virtue  and 
public  spirit. 

G(eorge)  H(eathcote),  who  is  really  an  enthusiast 
in  patriotism,  and  represented  the  capital  in  several 
successive  Parliaments,  declared  to  me  t'other 
day,  with  the  tears  in  his  eyes,  that  he  had  lived 
above  thirty  years  in  the  city  of  London,  and 
dealt  in  the  way  of  commerce  with  all  the  citi- 
zens of  note  in  their  turns,  but  that,  as  he  should 
answer  to  God,  he  had  never,  in  the  whole  course 
of  his  life,  found  above  three  or  four  whom  he 
could  call  thoroughly  honest, — a  declaration  which 
was  rather  mortifying  than  surprising  to  me,  who 
have  found  so  few  men  of  worth  in  the  course  of 
my  acquaintance,  that  they  serve  only  as  excep- 
tions, which,  in  the  grammarian's  phrase,  confirm 
and  prove  a  general  canon.  I  know  you  will  say, 
G(eorge)  H(eathcote)  saw  imperfectly  through  the 
mist  of  prejudice,  and  I  am  rankled  by  the  spleen. 
Perhaps  you  are  partly  in  the  right ;  for  I  have 
perceived  that  my  opinion  of  mankind,  like  mer- 
cury in  the  thermometer,  rises  and  falls  according 
to  the  variations  of  the  weather. 

Pray  settle  accounts  with  Barnes ;  take  what 
money  of  mine  is  in  his  hands,  and  give  him  ac- 
quittance. If  you  think  Davis  has  stock  or  credit 
enough  to  do  justice  to  the  farm,  give  him  a  dis- 
charge for  the  rent  that  is  due.  This  will  animate 
his  industry  ;  for  I  know  that  nothing  is  so  dis- 
couraging to  a  farmer  as  the  thoughts  of  being  in 
arrears  with  his  landlord.  He  becomes  dispirited, 
and  neglects  his  labour,  and  so  the  farm  goes  to 
wreck.  Tabby  has  been  clamouring  for  some 
days  about  the  lamb's  skin  which  Williams  the 
hind  begged  of  me  when  he  was  last  at  Bath. 
Prithee  take  it  back,  paying  the  fellow  the  full 
value  of  it,  that  I  may  have  some  peace  in  my 
own  house  ;  and  let  him  keep  his  own  counsel,  if 
he  means  to  keep  his  place.  Oh  !  I  shall  never 
presume  to  despise  or  censure  any  poor  man  for 
suffering  himself  to  be  henpecked,  conscious  how 
I  myself  am  obliged  to  truckle-  to  a  domestic 
demon,  even  though,  blessed  be  God  !  she  is  not 
yoked  with  me  for  life  in  the  matrimonial  waggon. 
She  has  quarrelled  with  the  servants  of  the  house 
about  vails  ;  and  such  intolerable  scolding  ensued 
on  both  sides,  that  I  have  been  fain  to  appease 
the  cook  and  chambermaid  by  stealth.  Can't 
you  find  some  poor  gentleman  of  Wales  to  take 
this  precious  commodity  off  the  hands  of  yours, 

Bath,  May  19.  M.  Bramble  ? 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 
Dr.  Lews, — Give  me  leaf  to  tell  you,  methinks 
you  mought  employ  your  talons  better  than  to 
encourage  servants  to  pillage  their  masters.  I 
find  by  Gwyllim  that  Villiams  has  got  my  skin  ; 
for  which  he  is  an  impotent  rascal.  He  has  not 
only  got  my  skin,  but,  moreover,  my  butter- 
milk to  fatten  his  pigs  ;  and,  I  suppose,  the  next 
thing  he  gets  will  be  my  pad  to  carry  his  daughter 
to  church  and  fair ;  Roger  gets  this,  and  Roger 
gets  that ;  but  I  'd  have  you  to  know,  I  won't  be 
rogered  at  this  rate  by  any  ragmatical  fellow  in 


the  kingdom— And  I  am  surprised,  Dooter  Lews, 
you  would  offer  to  put  my  affairs  in  composition 
with  the  refuge  and  skim  of  the  hearth.  I  have 
toiled  and  moyled  to  a  good  purpuss,  for  the 
advantage  of  Mart's  family,  if  I  can't  safe  as 
much  owl  as  will  make  me  an  under-petticoat. 
As  for  the  butter-milk,  ne'er  a  pig  in  the  parish 
shall  thrust  his  snout  in  it  with  my  good-will. 
There's  a  famous  physician  at  the  Hot  Well  that 
prescribes  it  to  his  patience  when  the  case  is  con- 
sumptive ;  and  the  Scots  and  Irish  have  begun  to 
drink  it  already,  in  such  quantities,  that  there  ia 
not  a  drop  left  for  the  hogs  in  the  whole  neigh- 
bourhood of  Bristol.  I  '11  have  our  butter-milk 
barelled  up,  and  sent  twice  a  week  to  Aberginny, 
where  it  may  be  sold  for  a  halfpenny  the  quart ;. 
and  so  Roger  may  carry  his  pigs  to  another 
market.  I  hope,  Docter,  you  will  not  go  to  put 
any  more  such  phims  in  my  brother's  head,  to 
the  prejudice  of  my  pockat ;  but  rather  give  me 
some  raisins  (which  hitherto  you  have  not  done) 
to  subscribe  myself  your  humble  servant, 
Bath,  May  19.  Tab.  Bramble. 

To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  of  Jesus  College,  Oxon. 

Dear  Phillifs, — Without  waiting  for  your 
answer  to  my  last,  I  proceed  to  give  you  an 
account  of  our  journey  to  London,  which  has  not 
been  wholly  barren  of  adventure.  Tuesday  last, 
the  squire  took  his  place  in  a  hired  coach  and 
four,  accompanied  by  his  sister  and  mine,  and 
Mrs.  Tabby's  maid,  Winifred  Jenkins,  whose 
province  it  was  to  support  Chowder  on  a  cushion 
in  her  lap.  I  could  scarce  refrain  from  laughing 
when  I  looked  into  the  vehicle,  and  saw  that 
animal  sitting  opposite  to  my  uncle,  like  any 
other  passenger.  The  squire,  ashamed  of  his 
situation,  blushed  to  the  eyes  ;  and,  calling  to 
the  postillions  to  drive  on,  pulled  the  glass  up- 
in  my  face.  I,  and  his  servant  John  Thomas, 
attended  him  on  horseback. 

Nothing  worth  mentioning  occurred  till  wo 
arrived  on  the  edge  of  Marlborough  Downs. 
There  one  of  the  fore-horses  fell,  in  going  down, 
hill  at  a  round  trot ;  and  the  postillion  behind, 
endeavouring  to  stop  the  carriage,  pulled  it  on. 
one  side  into  a  deep  rut,  where  it  was  fairly  over- 
turned.  I  had  rode  on  about  two  bundled  yards 
before,  but,  hearing  a  loud  scream,  galloped  back 
and  dismounted,  to  give  what  assistance  was  in 
my  power.  When  I  looked  into  the  coach,  I 
could  see  nothing  distinctly  but  the  nether  end 
of  Jenkins,  who  was  kicking  her  heels  and  squall- 
ing with  great  vociferation.  All  of  a  sudden  my 
uncle  thrust  up  his  bare  pate,  and  bolted  through 
the  window,  as  nimble  as  a  grasshopper,  having 
made  use  of  poor  Win's  posteriors  as  a  step  to 
rise  in  his  ascent.  The  man,  who  had  likewise 
quitted  his  horse,  dragged  this  forlorn  damsel, 
more  dead  than  alive,  through  the  same  opening. 
Then  Mr.  Bramble,  pulling  the  door  off  its  hinges 
with  a  jerk,  laid  hold  on  Liddy's  arm,  and  brought 
her  to  the  light,  very  much  flighted,  but  little 
hurt.  It  fell  to  my  share  to  deliver  our  aunt 
Tabitha,  who  had  lost  her  cap  in  the  struggle, 
and,  being  rather  more  than  half  frantic  with 
rage  and  terror,  was  no  bad  representation  of  one 
of  the  sister  furies  that  guard  the  gates  of  hell. 
She  expressed  no  sort  of  concern  for  her  brother, 
who  ran  about  in  the  cold  without  his  periwig, 
and  worked  with  the  most  astonishing  agility  in 
helping  to  disentangle  the  horses  from  the  car- 
riage. But  she  cried,  in  a  tone  of  distraotion, 
"  Chowder  !  Chowder  !  my  dear  Chowder  !  my 
poor  Chowder  is  certainly  killed  ! " 

This  wa3  not  the  case  —Chowder,  after  having". 


tore  my  uncle's  leg  in  the  confusion  of  the  fall, 
had  retreated  under  the  seat,  and  from  thence  the 
footman  drew  him  by  the  neck  ;  for  which  good 
office  he  bit  his  fingers  to  the  bone.  The  fellow, 
who  is  naturally  surly,  was  so  provoked  at  this 
assault,  that  he  saluted  his  ribs  with  a  hearty 
kick,  exclaiming,  "  Damn  the  nasty  son  of  a 
bitch,  and  them  he  belongs  to  ! "—  a  benediction 
■which  was  by  no  means  lost  upon  the  implacable 
virago  his  mistress.  Her  brother,  however,  pre- 
vailed upon  her  to  retire  into  a  peasant's  house, 
near  the  scene  of  action,  where  his  head  and  hers 
■were  covered,  and  poor  Jenkins  had  a  fit.  Our 
next  care  was  to  apply  some  sticking-plaster  to 
the  wound  in  his  leg,  which  exhibited  the  impres- 
sion of  Chowder's  teeth  ;  but  he  never  opened 
his  lips  against  the  delinquent.  Mrs.  Tabby, 
alarmed  at  this  scene,  "You  say  nothing,  Matt," 
cried  she,  "but  I  know  your  mind, — I  know  the 
spite  you  have  to  that  poor  unfortunate  animal !  I 
know  you  intend  to  take  his  life  away !"  "  You 
are  mistaken,  upon  my  honour ! "  replied  the 
squire,  with  a  sarcastic  smile,  "  I  shorild  be  in- 
capable of  harbouring  any  such  cruel  design 
against  an  object  so  amiable  and  inoffensive, 
even  if  he  had  not  the  happiness  to  be  your 
favourite." 

John  Thomas  was  not  so  delicate.  The  fellow, 
whether  really  alarmed  for  his  life,  or  instigated 
by  the  desire  of  revenge,  came  in,  and  bluntly 
demanded  that  the  dog  should  be  put  to  death  ; 
on  the  supposition  that,  if  ever  he  should  run 
mad  hereafter,  he,  who  had  been  bit  by  him, 
would  be  infected.  My  uncle  calmly  argued 
upon  the  absurdity  of  his  opinion,  observing 
that  he  himself  was  in  the  same  predicament,  and 
would  certainly  take  the  precaution  he  proposed, 
if  he  was  not  sure  he  ran  no  risk  of  infection. 
Nevertheless  Thomas  continued  obstinate ;  and 
at  length  declared,  that  if  the  dog  was  not 
shot  immediately,  he  himself  would  be  his  execu- 
tioner. This  declaration  opened  the  floodgates  of 
Tabby's  eloquence,  which  would  have  shamed  the 
first-rate  oratress  of  Billingsgate.  The  footman 
retorted  in  the  same  style  ;  and  the  squire  dis- 
missed bim  from  his  service,  after  having  pre- 
vented me  from  giving  him  a  good  horsewhipping 
for  his  insolence. 

The  coach  being  adjusted,  another  difficulty 
occurred — Mrs.  Tabitha  absolutely  refused  to 
enter  it  again,  unless  another  driver  could  be 
found  to  take  the  place  of  the  postillion  ;  who, 
she  affirmed,  had  overturned  the  carriage  from 
malice  aforethought.  After  much  dispute,  the 
man  resigned  his  place  to  a  shabby  country 
fellow,  who  undertook  to  go  as  far  as  Marl- 
borough, where  they  could  be  better  provided  ; 
and  at  that  place  we  arrived  about  one  o'clock, 
without  further  impediment.  Mrs.  Bramble, 
however,  found  new  matter  of  offence,  which  in- 
deed she  had  a  particular  genius  for  extracting 
at  will  from  almost  every  incident  in  life.  We 
had  scarce  entered  the  room  at  Marlborough, 
where  we  stayed  to  dine,  when  she  exhibited  a 
formal  complaint  against  the  poor  fellow  who 
had  superseded  the  postillion.  She  said  he 
was  such  a  beggarly  rascal  that  he  had  ne'er  a 
shirt  to  his  back  ;  and  had  the  impudence  to 
•shock  her  sight  by  showing  his  bare  posteriors, 
for  which  act  of  indelicacy  he  deserved  to  be  set 
in  the  stocks.  Mrs.  Winifred  Jenkins  confirmed 
the  assertion  with  respect  to  his  nakedness,  ob- 
serving, at  the  same  time,  that  he  had  a  skin  as 
fair  as  alabaster. 

"  This  is  a  heinous  offence,  indeed,"  cried  my 
■ancle,  "let  us  hear  what  the  fellow  has  to  say 
in  his  own  vindication."    He  was  accordingly 


summoned,  and  made  his  appearance,  which  was 
equally  queer  and  pathetic.  He  seemed  to  be 
about  twenty  years  of  age,  of  a  middling  size, 
with  bandy  legs,  stooping  shoulders,  high  fore- 
head, sandy  locks,  pinking  eyes,  fiat  nose,  and 
long  chin  ;  but  his  complexion  was  of  a  sickly 
yellow.  His  looks  denoted  famine  ;  and  the  ra<,'s 
that  he  wore  could  hardly  conceal  what  decency 
requires  to  be  covered.  My  uncle,  having  sur- 
veyed him  attentively,  said,  with  an  ironical  ex- 
pression in  his  countenance,  "  An't  you  ashamed, 
fellow,  to  ride  postillion  without  a  shirt  to  cover 
your  backside  from  the  view  of  the  ladies  in  the 
coach?"  "Yes,  I  am,  an'  please  your  noble 
honour,"  answered  the  man  ;  "  but  necessity  has 
no  law,  as  the  saying  is— And  more  than  that,  it 
was  an  accident — My  breeches  cracked  behind, 
after  I  had  got  into  the  saddle — "  "  You're  an  im- 
pudent varlet,"  cried  Mrs.  Tabby,  "  for  presum- 
ing to  ride  before  persons  of  fa.°Jiion  without  a 
shirt — "  "  I  am  so,  an'  please  your  worthy  lady- 
ship," said  he  ;  "  but  I  'm  a  poor  Wiltshire  lad. 
I  ha'n't  a  shirt  in  the  world,  that  I  can  call  my 
own,  nor  a  rag  of  clothes,  an'  please  your  lady- 
ship, but  what  you  see— I  have  no  friend  nor 
relation  upon  earth  to  help  me  out — I  have  had 
the  fever  and  ague  these  six  months,  and  spent 
all  I  had  in  the  world  upon  doctors,  and  to  keep 
soul  and  body  together  ;  and,  saving  your  lady- 
ship's good  presence,  I  ha'n't  broke  bread  these 
four-and-twenty  hours — " 

Mrs.  Bramble,  turning  from  him,  said  she  had 
never  seen  such  a  filthy  tatterdemalion,  and  bid 
him  begone,  observing  that  he  would  fill  the 
room  full  of  vermin.  Her  brother  darted  a  signi- 
ficant glance  at  her,  as  she  retired  with  Liddy 
into  another  apartment ;  and  then  asked  the  man 
if  he  was  known  to  any  person  in  Marlborough. 
When  he  answered  that  the  landlord  of  the  inn 
had  known  him  from  his  infancy,  mine  host  was 
immediately  called,  and,  being  interrogated  on 
the  subject,  declared  that  the  young  fellow's 
name  was  Humphry  Clinker  ;  that  he  had  been 
a  love-begotten  babe,  brought  up  in  the  work- 
house, and  put  out  apprentice  by  the  parish  to  a 
country  blacksmith,  who  died  before  the  boy's 
time  was  out ;  that  he  had  for  some  time  worked 
under  his  ostler,  as  a  helper  and  extra  postillion, 
till  he  was  taken  ill  of  the  ague,  which  disabled 
him  from  getting  his  bread ;  that,  having  sold 
or  pawned  everything  he  had  in  the  world  for  his 
cure  and  subsistence,  he  became  so  miserable  and 
shabby  that  he  disgraced  the  stable,  and  was  dis- 
missed ;  but  that  he  never  heard  anything  to  the 
prejudice  of  his  character  in  other  respects.  "So 
that  the  fellow  being  sick  and  destitute,"  said  my 
uncle,  "you  turned  him  out  to  die  in  the  streets  ?" 
"  I  pay  the  poor's  rate,"  replied  the  other,  "  and  I 
have  no  right  to  maintain  idle  vagrants,  either  in 
sickness  or  health  ;  besides,  such  a  miserable 
object  would  have  brought  a  discredit  upon  my 
house — " 

"You  perceive,"  said  the  squire,  turning  to 
me,  "our  landlord  is  a  Christian  of  bowels.  Who 
shall  presume  to  censure  the  moral"  of  the  age, 
when  the  very  publicans  exhibit  such  examples 
of  humanity  ?  Hark  ye,  Clinker,  you  are  a  most 
notorious  offender.  You  stand  convicted  of 
sickness,  hunger,  wretchedness,  and  want.  But, 
as  it  does  not  belong  to  me  to  punish  crimi- 
nals, I  will  only  take  upon  me  the  task  of  giving 
you  a  word  of  advice — Get  a  shirt  with  all  con- 
venient despatch,  that  your  nakedness  may  not 
henceforward  give  offence  to  travelling  gentle- 
women, especially  maidens  in  years." 

So  saying,  he  put  a  guinea  into  the  hand  of  the 
poor  fellow,  who  stood  staring  at  him  in  silence, 
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with  his  mouth  wide  open,  till  the  landlord 
pushed  him  out  of  the  room. 

In  the  afternoon,  as  our  aunt  stepped  into  the 
coach,  she  observed,  with  some  marks  of  satis- 
faction, that  the  postillion  who  rode  next  to  her 
was  not  a  shabby  wretch  like  the  ragamuffin  who 
had  drove  them  into  Marlborough.  Indeed,  the 
difference  was  very  conspicuous.  This  was  a 
smart  fellow,  with  a  narrow-brimmed  hat,  with 
gold  cording,  a  cut  bob,  a  decent  blue  jacket, 
leather  breeches,  and  a  clean  linen  shirt,  puffed 
above  the  waistband.  When  we  arrived  at  the 
castle  on  Spinhill,  where  we  lay,  this  new  pos- 
tillion was  remarkably  assiduous  in  bringing  in 
the  loose  parcels,  and  at  length  displayed  the  in- 
dividual countenance  of  Humphry  Clinker,  who 
had  metamorphosed  himself  in  this  manner,  by 
relieving  from  pawn  part  of  his  own  clothes,  with 
the  money  he  had  received  from  Mr.  Bramble. 

Howsoever  pleased  the  rest  of  the  company 
were  with  such  a  favourable  change  in  the  ap- 
pearance of  this  poor  creature,  it  soured  on  the 
stomach  of  Mrs.  Tabby,  who  had  not  yet  digested 
the  affront  of  his  naked  skin.  She  tossed  her 
nose  in  disdain,  saying  she  supposed  her  brother 
had  taken  him  into  favour  because  he  had  in- 
sulted her  with  his  obscenity  ;  that  a  fool  and 
his  money  were  soon  parted  ;  but  that  if  Matt 
intended  to  take  the  fellow  with  him  to  London, 
she  would  not  go  a  foot  further  that  way.  My 
uncle  said  nothing  with  his  tongue,  though  his 
looks  were  sufficiently  expressive ;  and  next 
morning  Clinker  did  not  appear,  so  that  we  pro- 
ceeded without  farther  altercation  to  Salthill, 
where  we  proposed  to  dine.  There,  the  first 
person  that  came  to  the  side  of  the  coach,  and 
began  to  adjust  the  footboard,  was  no  other  than 
Humphry  Clinker.  When  I  handed  out  Mrs. 
Bramble  she  eyed  him  with  a  furious  look,  and 
passed  into  the  house.  My  uncle  was  embar- 
rassed, and  asked  him  peevishly  what  had  brought 
him  hither.  The  fellow  said  his  honour  had 
been  so  good  to  him,  that  he  had  not  the  heart  to 
part  with  him  ; — that  he  would  follow  him  to  the 
world's  end,  and  serve  him  all  the  days  of  his 
life  without  fee  or  reward. 

Mr.  Bramble  did  not  know  whether  to  chide 
or  laugh  at  this  declaration.  He  foresaw  much 
contradiction  on  the  side  of  Tabby  ;  and,  on  the 
other  hand,  he  could  not  but  be  pleased  with  the 
gratitude  of  Clinker,  as  well  as  with  the  simpli- 
city of  his  character.  "Suppose  I  was  inclined 
to  take  you  into  my  service,"  said  he,  "  what  are 
your  qualifications?  what  are  you  good  for?" — 
"An'  please  your  honour,"  answered  this  ori- 
ginal, "  I  can  read  and  write,  and  do  the  busi- 
ness of  the  stable  indifferent  well.  I  can  dress  a 
horse  and  shoe  him,  and  bleed  and  rowl  him  ; 
and  as  for  the  practice  of  sow-gelding,  I  won't 
turn  my  back  on  e'er  a  he  in  the  county  of  Wilts. 
Then  I  make  hogs  puddings  and  hob-nails,  mend 
kettles,  and  tin  sauce-pans."  Here  uncle  burst 
out  a-laughing,  and  inquired  what  other  accom- 
plishments he  was  master  of. — "I  know  some- 
thing of  single  stick  and  psalmody,"  proceeded 
Clinker  ;  "  I  can  play  upon  the  Jew's  harp,  sing 
Black-eyed  Susan,  Arthur  0' Bradley,  and  divers 
other  songs.  I  can  dance  a  Welsh  jig  and  Nancy 
Dawson  ;  wrestle  a  fall  with  any  lad  of  my  inches, 
when  I'm  in  heart  ;  and  under  correction,  I  can 
find  a  hare  when  your  honour  wants  a  bit  of 
game." — "  Foregad  !  thou  art  a  complete  fellow," 
cried  my  uncle,  still  laughing ;  "  I  have  a  good 
mind  to  take  thee  into  my  family.  Prithee,  go 
and  try  if  thou  canst  make  peace  with  my  sister. 
Thou  hast  given  her  much  offence  by  showing  her 
thy  naked  tail." 


Clinker  accordingly  followed  us  into  the  room, 
cap  in  hand,  where,  addressing  himself  to  Mrs. 
Tabitha,  "  May  it  please  your  ladyship's  wor- 
ship," cried  he,  "to  pardon  and  forgive  my 
offences,  and,  with  God's  assistance,  I  shall  take 
care  that  my  tail  shall  never  rise  up  in  judgment 
against  me,  to  offend  your  ladyship  again.  Do, 
pray,  good,  sweet,  beautiful  lady,  take  compassion 
on  a  poor  sinner.  God  bless  your  noble  counte- 
nance ;  I  am  sure  you  are  too  handsome  and 
generous  to  bear  malice.  I  will  serve  you  on  my 
bended  knees,  by  night  and  by  day,  by  land  and 
by  water  ;  and  all  for  the  love  and  pleasure  of 
serving  such  an  excellent  lady." 

This  compliment  and  humiliation  had  some 
effect  upon  Tabby  ;  but  she  made  no  reply  ;  aud 
Clinker,  taking  silence  for  consent,  gave  his  at- 
tendance at  dinner.  The  fellow's  natural  awk- 
wardness, and  the  flutter  of  his  spirits,  were 
productive  of  repeated  blunders  in  the  course  of 
his  attendance.  At  length  he  spilt  part  of  a 
custard  upon  her  right  shoulder  ;  and,  starting 
back,  trod  upon  Chowder,  who  set  up  a  dismal 
howl.  Poor  Humphry  was  so  disconcerted  at 
this  double  mistake,  that  he  dropt  the  china 
dish,  which  broke  into  a  thousand  pieces  ;  then, 
falling  down  upon  his  knees,  remained  in  that 
posture  gaping,  with  a  most  ludicrous  aspect 
of  distress.  Mrs.  Bramble  flew  to  the  dog,  and 
snatching  him  in  her  arms,  presented  him  to  her 
brother,  saying,  "  This  is  all  a  concerted  scheme 
against  this  unfortunate  animal,  whose  only 
crime  is  its  regard  for  me.  Here  it  is  ;  kill  it  at 
once  ;  and  then  you  '11  be  satisfied." 

Clinker,  hearing  these  words,  and  taking  them 
in  the  literal  acceptation,  got  up  in  some  hurry, 
and,  seizing  a  knife  from  the  sideboard,  cried, 
"  Not  here,  an'  please  your  ladyship.  It  will 
daub  the  room.  Give  him  to  me,  and  I  '11  carry 
him  into  the  ditch  by  the  roadside."  To  this 
proposal  he  received  no  other  answer  than  a 
hearty  box  on  the  ear,  that  made  him  stagger  to 
the  other  side  of  the  room.  "  What !"  said  she 
to  her  brother,  "  am  I  to  be  affronted  by  every 
mangy  hound  that  you  pick  up  in  the  highway  ? 
I  insist  upon  your  sending  this  rascallion  about 
his  business  immediately." — "For  God's  sake, 
sister,  compose  yourself,"  said  my  uncle,  "  and 
consider  that  the  poor  fellow  is  innocent  of  any 
intention  to  give  you  offence." — "Innocent  as 
the  babe  unborn,"  cried  Humphry.—  "  I  see  it 
plainly,"  exclaimed  this  implacable  maiden,  "  he 
acts  by  your  direction,  and  you  are  resolved  to 
support  him  in  his  impudence.  This  is  a  bad 
return  for  all  the  services  X  have  done  you  ;  for 
nursing  you  in  your  sickness,  managing  your 
family,  and  keeping  you  from  ruining  yourself  by 
your  own  imprudence.  But  now  you  shall  part 
with  that  rascal  or  me,  upon  the  spot,  without 
farther  loss  of  time  ;  and  the  world  shall  see 
whether  you  have  more  regard  for  your  own  flesh 
and  blood,  or  for  a  beggarly  foundling  taken  from 
the  dunghill." 

Mr.  Bramble's  eyes  began  to  glisten,  and  his 
teeth  to  chatter.  "  If  stated  fairly,"  said  he, 
raising  his  voice,  "the  question  is,  whether  I 
have  spirit  to  shake  off  an  intolerable  yoke,  by 
one  effort  of  resolution,  or  meanness  enough  to 
do  an  act  of  cruelty  and  injustice,  to  gratify  the 
rancour  of  a  capricious  woman.  Hark  ye,  Mrs. 
Tabitha  Bramble,  I  will  now  propose  an  alterna- 
tive in  my  turn.)  Either  discard  your  four-footed 
favourite  or  give  me  leave  to  bid  you  eternally 
adieu.  For  I  am  determined  that  he  and  I  shall 
live  no  longer  under  the  same  roof ;  and  now  to 
dinner  with  what  appetite  you  may."  Thunder- 
struck at  this   declaration,  she   sat  down  in  a 
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corner ;  and  after  a  pause  of  some  minutes,  "  Sure 
I  don't  understand  you,  Matt,"  said  she. — "  And 
yet  I  spoke  in  plain  English,"  answered  the 
squire  with  a  peremptory  look. — '•  Sir,"  resumed 
this  virago,  effectually  humbled,  "it  is  your 
prerogative  to  command,  and  my  duty  to  obey.  I 
can't  dispose  of  the  dog  in  this  place ;  but  if  you'll 
allow  him  to  go  in  the  coach  to  London,  I  give 
you  my  word  he  shall  never  trouble  you  again." 

Her  brother,  entirely  disarmed  by  this  mild 
reply,  declared  she  could  ask  him  nothing  in 
reason  that  he  would  refuse,  adding,  "  I  hope, 
sister,  you  have  never  found  me  deficient  in 
natural  affection. "  Mrs.  Tabitha  immediately 
rose,  and  throwing  her  arms  about  his  neck, 
kissed  him  on  the  cheek.  He  returned  her  em- 
brace with  great  emotion.  Liddy  sobbed,  Win 
Jenkins  cackled,  Chowder  capered,  and  Clinker 
skipped  about,  rubbing  his  hands  for  joy  of  this 
reconciliation. 

Concord  being  thus  restored,  we  finished  our 
meal  with  comfort,  and  in  the  evening  arrived  at 
London,  without  having  met  with  any  other 
adventure.  My  aunt  seems  to  be  much  mended 
by  the  hint  she  received  from  her  brother.  She 
has  been  graciously  pleased  to  remove  her  dis- 
pleasure from  Clinker,  who  is  now  retained  as  a 
footman,  and  in  a  day  or  two  will  make  his  ap- 
pearance in  a  new  suit  of  livery  ;  but,  as  he  is 
little  acquainted  with  London,  we  have  taken  an 
occasional  valet,  whom  I  intend  hereafter  to  hire 
as  my  own  servant.  We  lodge  in  Golden-square, 
at  the  house  of  one  Mrs.  Norton,  a  decent  sort 
of  a  woman,  who  takes  great  pains  to  make  us 
all  easy.  My  uncle  proposes  to  make  a  circuit  of 
all  the  remarkable  scenes  of  this  metropolis,  for 
the  entertainment  of  his  pupils ;  but  as  both 
you  and  I  are  already  acquainted  with  most  of 
those  he  will  visit,  and  with  some  others  he 
little  dreams  of,  I  shall  only  communicate  what 
will  be  in  some  measure  new  to  your  observa- 
tion. Remember  me  to  our  Jesuitical  friends, 
and  believe  me  ever,  dear  knight,  yours  affec- 
tionately, J.  Melfokd. 

London,  May  24. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Doctor,— London  is  literally  new  to 
me  ;  new  in  its  streets,  houses,  and  even  in  its 
situation.  As  the  Irishman  said,  "  London  is 
now  gone  out  of  town." — What  I  left  open  fields, 
producing  hay  and  corn,  I  now  find  covered  with 
streets  and  squares,  and  palaces  and  churches. 
I  am  credibly  informed  that,  in  the  space  of 
seven  years,  eleven  thousand  new  houses  have 
been  built  in  one  quarter  of  Westminster,  exclu- 
sive of  what  is  daily  added  to  other  parts  of  this 
unwieldy  metropolis.  Pimlico  and  Knights- 
bridge  are  almost  joined  to  Chelsea  and  Kensing- 
ton ;  and  if  this  infatuation  continues  for  half  a 
century,  I  suppose  the  whole  county  of  Middle- 
sex will  be  covered  with  brick. 

It  must  be  allowed  indeed,  for  the  credit  of 
the  present  age,  that  London  and  Westminster 
are  much  better  paved  and  lighted  than  they 
were  formerly.  The  new  streets  are  spacious, 
regular,  and  airy,  and  the  houses  generally  con- 
venient. The  bridge  at  Blackfriars  is  a  noble 
monument  of  taste  and  public  spirit — I  wonder 
how  they  stumbled  upon  a  work  of  such  magnifi- 
cence and  utility.  But,  notwithstanding  these 
improvements,  the  capital  is  become  an  over- 
grown monster,  which,  like  a  dropsical  head,  will 
in  time  leave  the  body  and  extremities  without 
nourishment  and  support.  The  absurdity  will 
appear  in  its  full  force, when  we  consider  that  one- 


sixth  part  of  the  natives  of  this  whole  extensive 
kingdom  is  crowded  within  the  bills  of  mortality. 
What  wonder  that  our  villages  are  depopulated, 
and  our  farms  in  want  of  day-labourers  !  the 
abolition  of  small  farms  is  but  one  cause  of  the 
decrease  of  population.  Indeed,  the  incredible 
increase  of  horses  and  black  cattle,  to  answer  the 
purposes  of  luxury,  requires  a  prodigious  quantity 
of  hay  and  grass,  which  are  raised  and  managed 
without  much  labour ;  but  a  number  of  hands  will 
always  be  wanted  for  the  different  branches  of 
agriculture,  whether  the  farms  be  large  or  small. 
The  tide  of  luxury  has  swept  all  the  inhabitants 
from  the  open  country  ;  the  poorest  squire,  as 
well  as  the  richest  peer,  must  have  his  house 
in  town,  and  make  a  figure  with  an  extraordi- 
nary number  of  domestics.  The  ploughboys, 
cowherds,  and  lower  hinds  are  debauched  and 
seduced  by  the  appearance  and  discourse  ot 
those  coxcombs  in  livery,  when  they  make  their 
summer  excursions.  They  desert  their  dirt  and 
drudgery,  and  swarm  up  to  London  in  hopes 
of  getting  into  service,  where  they  can  live  luxu- 
riously, and  wear  fine  clothes,  without  being 
obliged  to  work  ;  for  idleness  is  natural  to  man. 
Great  numbers  of  these,  being  disappointed  in 
their  expectation,  become  thieves  and  sharpers  ; 
and  London,  being  an  immense  wilderness,  in 
which  there  is  neither  watch  nor  ward  of  signi- 
fication, nor  any  order  or  police,  affords  them 
lurking-places  as  well  as  prey. 

There  are  many  causes  that  contribute  to  the 
daily  increase  of  this  enormous  mass  ;  but  they 
may  be  all  resolved  into  the  grand  source  of 
luxury  and  corruption.  About  five-and-twenty 
years  ago,  very  few  even  of  the  most  opulent 
citizens  of  London  kept  any  equipage,  or  even  any 
servants  in  livery.  Their  tables  produced  nothing 
but  plain  boiled  and  roasted,  with  a  bottle  of 
port  and  a  tankard  of  beer.  At  present  every 
trader  in  any  degree  of  credit,  every  broker  and 
attorney,  maintains  a  couple  of  footmen,  a  coach- 
man, and  postillion.  He  has  his  town-house  and 
his  country-house,  his  coach  and  his  post-chaise. 
His  wife  and  daughters  appear  in  the  richest  stuffs, 
bespangled  with  diamonds.  They  frequent  the 
court,  the  opera,  the  theatre,  and  the  masquerade. 
They  hold  assemblies  at  their  own  houses  ;  they 
make  sumptuous  entertainments,  and  treat  with 
the  richest  wines  of  Bordeaux,  Burgundy,  and 
Champagne.  The  substantial  tradesman,  who 
was  wont  to  pass  his  evenings  at  the  ale-house  for 
fourpeuce-halfpenny,  now  spends  three  shillings 
at  the  tavern,  while  his  wife  keeps  card-tables  at 
home ;  she  must  also  have  fine  clothes,  her 
chaise,  or  pad,  with  country  lodgings,  and  go 
three  times  a  week  to  public  diversions.  Every 
clerk,  apprentice,  and  even  waiter  of  a  tavern  or 
coffee-house,  maintains  a  gelding  by  himself  or 
in  partnership,  and  assumes  the  air  and  apparel 
of  a  petit-maitre.  The  gayest  places  of  public 
entertainment  are  filled  with  fashionable  figures, 
which,  upon  inquiry,  will  be  found  to  be  journey- 
men tailors,  serving-men,  and  Abigails,  disguised 
like  their  betters. 

In  short,  there  is  no"  distinction  or  subordi- 
nation left.  The  different  departments  of  life 
are  jumbled  together — the  hod-carrier,  the  low 
mechanic,  the  tapster,  the  publican,  the  shop- 
keeper, the  pettifogger,  tbe  citizen,  and  courtier, 
all  tread  upon  the  kibes  of  one  another  ;  actuated 
by  the  demons  of  profligacy  and  licentiousness, 
they  are  seen  everywhere,  rambling,  riding, 
rolling,  rushing,  justling,  mixing,  bouncing, 
cracking,  and  crashing,  in  one  vile  ferment  of 
stupidity  and  corruption— all  is  tumult  and 
hurry.     One  would  imagine  they  were  impelled 


•by  some  disorder  of  the  brain,  that  will  not 
suffer  them  to  be  at  rest.  The  foot-passengers 
run  along  as  if  they  were  pursued  by  bailiffs. 
The  porters  and  chairmen  trot  with  their  bur- 
dens. People  who  keep  their  own  equipages 
drive  through  the  streets  at  full  speed.  Even 
citizens,  physicians,  and  apothecaries  glide  in 
their  chariots  like  lightning.  The  hackney 
■coachmen  make  their  horses  smoke,  and  the  pave- 
ment shakes  under  them  ;  and  I  have  actually 
«een  a  waggon  pass  through  Piccadilly  at  the 
hand-gallop.  In  a  word,  the  whole  nation  seems 
to  be  running  out  of  their  wits. 

The  diversions  of  the  times  are  not  ill  suited 
to  the  genius  of  this  incongruous  monster  called 
the  public.  Give  it  noise,  confusion,  glare,  and 
flitter,  it  has  no  idea  of  elegance  and  propriety. 
What  are  the  amusements  at  Ranelagh  ?  One 
half  of  the  company  are  following  one  another's 
tails,  in  an  eternal  circle,  like  so  many  blind 
asses  in  an  olive  mill,  where  they  can  neither 
•discourse,  distinguish,  nor  be  distinguished ; 
while  the  other  half  are  drinking  hot  water, 
under  the  denomination  of  tea,  till  nine  or  ten 
o'clock  at  night,  to  keep  them  awake  for  the 
rest  of  the  evening.  As  for  the  orchestra,  the 
vocal  music  especially,  it  is  well  for  the  per- 
formers that  they  cannot  be  heard  distinctly. 
Vauxhall  is  a  composition  of  baubles,  over- 
charged with  paltry  ornaments,  ill  conceived, 
and  poorly  executed,  without  any  unity  of 
design  or  propriety  of  disposition.  It  is  an  un- 
natural assemblage  of  objects,  fantastically  illu- 
minated in  broken  masses,  seemingly  contrived 
to  dazzle  the  eyes  and  divert  the  imagination  of 
the  vulgar.  Here  a  wooden  lion,  there  a  stone 
statue  ;  in  one  place  a  range  of  tlungs  like  coffee- 
house boxes  covered  atop  ;  in  another,  a  parcel 
of  alehouse  benches  ;  in  a  third,  a  puppet-show 
representation  of  a  tin  cascade ;  in  a  fourth,  a 
gloomy  cave  of  a  circular  form,  like  a  sepulchral 
vault,  half-lighted  ;  in  a  fifth,  a  scanty  slip  of 
grass-plot,  that  would  not  afford  pasture  sufficient 
for  an  ass's  colt.  The  walks,  which  Nature 
seems  to  have  intended  for  solitude,  shade,  and 
silence,  are  filled  with  crowds  of  noisy  people, 
sucking  up  the  nocturnal  rheums  of  an  aguish 
climate  ;  and  through  these  gay  scenes  a  few 
lamps  glimmer  like  so  many  farthing  candles. 

When  I  see  a  number  of  well-dressed  people, 
of  both  sexes,  sitting  on  the  covered  benches, 
exposed  to  the  eyes  of  the  mob,  and,  which  is 
worse,  to  the  cold,  raw,  night  air,  devouring 
sliced  beef,  and  swilling  port,  and  punch,  and 
■cider,  I  can't  help  compassionating  their  teme- 
rity, while  I  despise  their  want  of  taste  and 
decorum  ;  but  when  they  course  along  those 
damp  and  gloomy  walks,  or  crowd  together  upon 
the  wet  gravel,  without  any  other  cover  than  the 
cope  of  heaven,  listening  to  a  song  which  one- 
half  of  them  cannot  possibly  hear,  how  can  I 
help  supposing  they  are  actually  possessed  by  a 
spirit  more  absurd  and  pernicious  than  anything 
we  meet  with  in  the  precincts  of  Bedlam  ?  In 
all  probability,  the  proprietors  of  this  and  other 
public  gardens  of  inferior  note,  in  the  skirts  of 
the  metropolis,  are,  in  some  shape,  connected 
with  the  faculty  of  physic,  and  the  company  of 
undertakers ;  for,  considering  that  eagerness  in 
the  pursuit  of  what  is  called  pleasure,  which 
now  predominates  through  every  rank  and  deno- 
mination of  life,  I  am  persuaded  that  more  gouts, 
rheumatisms,  catarrhs,  and  consumptions  are 
caught  in  these  nocturnal  pastimes,  sub  dio,  than 
from  all  the  risks  and  accidents  to  which  a  life  of 
toil  and  danger  is  exposed. 

These  and   other  observations  which  I  have 


made  in  this  excursion,  will  shorten  my  stay  in 
London,  and  send  me  back  with  a  double  relish 
to  my  solitude  and  mountains ;  but  I  shall  re- 
turn by  a  different  route  from  that  which  brought 
me  to  town.  I  have  seen  some  old  friends,  who 
constantly  resided  in  this  virtuous  metropolis  ; 
but  they  are  so  changed  in  manners  and  dispo- 
sition that  we  hardly  know  or  care  for  one 
another.  In  our  journey  from  Bath,  my  sister 
Tabby  provoked  me  into  a  transport  of  passion  ; 
during  which,  like  a  man  who  has  drank  him- 
self pot-valiant,  I  talked  to  her  in  such  a  style  of 
authority  and  resolution  as  produced  a  most 
blessed  effect.  She  and  her  dog  have  been  re- 
markably quiet  and  orderly  ever  since  this  ex- 
postulation. How  long  this  agreeable  calm  will 
last,  Heaven  above  knows.  I  flatter  myself  the 
exercise  of  travelling  has  been  of  service  to  my 
health  ;  a  circumstance  which  encourages  me  to 
proceed  in  my  projected  expedition  to  the  north. 
But  I  must,  in  the  meantime,  for  the  benefit  and 
amusement  of  my  pupils,  explore  the  depths  of 
this  chaos,  this  misshapen  and  monstrous  capital, 
without  head  or  tail,  members  or  proportion. 

Thomas  was  so  insolent  to  my  sister  on  the 
road,  that  I  was  obliged  to  turn  him  off  abruptly, 
betwixt  Chippenham  and  Marlborough,  where 
our  coach  was  overturned.  The  fellow  was  always 
sullen  and  selfish ;  but  if  he  should  return  to 
the  country,  you  may  give  him  a  character  for 
honesty  and  sobriety  ;  and,  provided  he  behaves 
with  proper  respect  to  the  family,  let  him  have 
a  couple  of  guineas  in  the  name  of,  yours  always, 

London,  May  29.  Matt.  Bramble. 


To  Miss  Letitia  "Willis,  at  Gloucester. 

My  dear  Letty, — Inexpressible  was  the  plea- 
sure I  received  from  yours  of  the  25th,  which 
was  last  night  put  into  my  hands  by  Mrs.  Brent- 
wood, the  milliner  from  Gloucester.  I  rejoice  to 
hear  that  my  worthy  governess  is  in  good  health, 
and  still  more,  that  she  no  longer  retains  any 
displeasure  towards  her  poor  Liddy.  I  am  sorry 
you  have  lost  the  society  of  the  agreeable  Miss 
Vaughan  ;  but  I  hope  you  won't  have  cause  much 
longer  to  regret  the  departure  of  your  school- 
companions,  as  I  make  no  doubt  but  your  parents 
will,  in  a  little  time,  brinj  you  into  the  world, 
where  you  are  so  well  qualified  to  make  a  dis- 
tinguished figure.  When  that  is  the  case,  I 
flatter  myself  you  and  I  shall  meet  again,  and  be 
happy  together,  and  even  improve  the  friendship 
which  we  contracted  in  our  tender  years.  This 
at  least  I  can  promise,  it  shall  not  be  for  the 
want  of  my  utmost  endeavours  if  our  intimacy 
does  not  continue  for  life. 

About  five  days  ago  we  arrived  in  London, 
after  an  easy  journey  from  Bath  ;  during  which, 
however,  wo  were  overturned,  and  met  with  some 
other  little  incidents  which  had  like  to  have  oc- 
casioned a  misunderstanding  betwixt  my  uncle 
and  aunt ;  but  now,  thank  God,  they  are  happily 
reconciled ;  we  live  in  harmony  together,  and 
every  day  make  parties  to  see  the  wonders  of 
this  vast  metropolis,  which,  however,  I  cannot 
pretend  to  describe,  for  I  have  not  as  yet  seen 
one-hundreth  part  of  its  curiosities,  and  I  am 
quite  in  a  maze  of  admiration. 

The  cities  of  London  and  Westminster  are 
spread  out  to  an  incredible  extent.  The  streets, 
squares,  rows,  lanes,  and  alleys  are  innumerable. 
Palaces,  public  buildings,  and  churches,  rise  in 
every  quarter  ;  and  among  these  last,  St.  Paul's 
appears  with  the  most  astonishing  pre-eminence. 
They  say  it  ia  not  so  large  as  St.  Peter's  at  Rome, 
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but,  for  my  own  part,  I  can  have  no  idea  of  any- 
earthly  temple  more  grand  and  magnificent. 

But  even  these  superb  objects  are  not  so  strik- 
ing as  the  crowds  of  people  that  swarm  in  the 
streets.  I  at  first  imagined  that  some  great 
assembly  was  just  dismissed,  and  wanted  to  stand 
aside  till  the  multitude  should  pass ;  but  this 
human  tide  continues  to  flow,  without  interrup- 
tion or  abatement,  from  morn  till  night.  Then 
there  is  such  an  infinity  of  gay  equipages,  coaches, 
chariots,  chaises,  and  other  carriages,  continually 
rolling  and  shifting  before  your  eyes,  that  one's 
head  grows  giddy  looking  at  them  ;  and  the 
imagination  is  quite  confounded  with  splendour 
and  variety.  Nor  is  the  prospect  by  water  less 
grand  and  astonishing  than  that  by  land.  You 
see  three  stupendous  bridges  joining  the  opposite 
banks  of  a  broad,  deep,  and  rapid  river ;  so  vast, 
so  stately,  so  elegant,  that  they  seem  to  be  the 
work  of  the  giants.  Betwixt  them,  the  whole 
surface  of  the  Thames  is  covered  with  small  ves- 
sels, barges,  boats,  and  wherries,  passing  to  and 
fro ;  and  below  the  three  bridges,  such  a  pro- 
digious forest  of  masts,  for  miles  together,  that 
you  would  think  all  the  ships  in  the  universe 
were  here  assembled.  All  that  you  read  of  wealth 
and  grandeur  in  the  Arabian  Nights  Entertain- 
ment and  the  Persian  Tales,  concerning  Bagdad, 
Diarbekir,  Damascus,  Ispahan,  and  Samarkand, 
is  here  realized. 

Ranelagh  looks  like  the  enchanted  palace  of  a 
genie,  adorned  with  the  most  exquisite  per- 
formances of  painting,  carving,  and  gilding,  en- 
lightened with  a  thousand  golden  lamps  that 
emulate  the  noonday  sun ;  crowded  with  the 
great,  the  rich,  the  gay,  the  happy,  and  the  fair ; 
glittering  with  cloth  of  gold  and  silver,  lace, 
embroidery,  and  jirecioiis  stones.  While  these 
exulting  sons  and  daughters  of  felicity  tread  this 
round  of  pleasure,  or  regale  in  different  parties 
and  separate  lodges,  with  fine  imperial  tea  and 
other  delicious  refreshments,  their  ears  are  enter- 
tained with  the  most  ravishing  delights  of  music, 
both  instrumental  and  vocal.  There  I  heard  the 
famous  Tenducci,  a  thing  from  Italy ;  it  looks 
for  all  the  world  like  a  man,  though  they  say  it 
is  not.  The  voice,  to  be  sure,  is  neither  man's 
nor  woman's,  but  it  is  more  melodious  than 
either ;  and  it  warbled  so  divinely  that,  while  I 
listened,  I  really  thought  myself  in  paradise. 

At  nine  o'clock,  in  a  charming  moonlight  even- 
ing, we  embarked  at  Ranelagh  for  Vauxhall,  in 
a  wherry,  so  light  and  slender  that  wre  looked 
like  so  many  fairies  sailing  in  a  nutshell.  My 
uncle  being  apprehensive  of  catching  cold  upon 
the  water,  wenf  round  in  the  coach,  and  my  aunt 
would  have  accompanied  him,  but  he  would  not 
suffer  me  to  go  by  water  if  she  went  by  land ; 
and  therefore  she  favoured  us  with  her  company, 
as  she  perceived  I  had  a  curiosity  to  make  this 
agreeable  voyage.  After  all,  the  vessel  was  suffi- 
ciently loaded ;  for,  besides  the  waterman,  there 
was  my  brother  Jerry,  and  a  friend  of  his,  one 
Mr.  Barton,  a  country  gentleman  of  a  good  for- 
tune, who  had  dined  at  our  house.  The  pleasure 
of  this  little  excursion  was,  however,  damped  by 
my  being  sadly  frightened  at  our  landing,  where 
there  was  a  terrible  confusion  of  wherries,  and  a 
crowd  of  people  bawling,  and  swearing,  and  quar- 
relling ;  nay,  a  parcel  of  ugly-looking  fellows 
came  running  into  the  water,  and  laid  hold  on 
our  boat  with  great  violence  to  pull  it  ashore ; 
nor  would  they  quit  their  hold  till  my  brother 
struck  one  of  them  over  the  head  with  his  cane. 
But  this  flutter  was  fully  recompensed  by  the 
pleasures  of  Vauxhall,  which  I  no  sooner  entered 
than  I  was  dazzled  and   confounded  with  the 


variety  of  beauties  that  rushed  all  at  once  uporr 
my  eye.  Image  to  yourself,  my  dear  Letty,  a 
spacious  garden,  part  laid  out  in  delightful  walks, 
bounded  with  high  hedges  and  trees,  and  paveii 
with  gravel ;  part  exhibiting  a  wonderful  assem- 
blage of  the  most  picturesque  and  striking  ob- 
jects, pavilions,  lodges,  groves,  grottoes,  lawns,, 
temples,  and  cascades ;  porticoes,  colonnades, 
and  rotundas,  adorned  with  pillars,  statues,  and 
painting  ;  the  whole  illuminated  with  an  infinite 
number  of  lamps,  disposed  in  different  figures  ot 
suns,  stars,  and  constellations  ;  the  place  crowded 
with  the  gayest  company,  ranging  through  those- 
blissful  shades,  or  supping  in  difl'erent  lodges  or:. 
cold  collations,  enlivened  with  mirth,  freedom, 
and  good-humour,  and  animated  by  an  excellent 
band  of  music.  Among  the  vocal  performers,  I 
had  the  happiness  to  hear  the  celebrated  Mrs. 
(Clive),  whose  voice  was  so  loud  and  so  shrill  thai; 
it  made  my  head  ache  through  excess  of  pleasure. 

In  about  half  an  hour  after  we  arrived,  we 
were  joined  by  my  uncle,  who  did  not  seem  to 
relish  the  place.  People  of  experience  and  infir- 
mity, my  dear  Letty,  see  with  very  different  eyes- 
from  those  that  such  as  you  and  I  make  use  of. 
Our  evening's  entertainment  was  interrupted  by 
an  unlucky  accident.  In  one  of  the  remotest 
walks  we  were  surprised  with  a  sudden  shower 
that  set  the  whole  company  a-running,  and  drove 
us  in  heaps,  one  upon  another,  into  the  rotunda  ; 
where  my  uncle,  finding  himself  wet,  began  to 
be  very  peevish  and  urgent  to  be  gone.  My 
brother  went  to  look  for  the  coach,  and  found  it 
with  much  difficulty;  but  as  it  could  not  hold 
us  all,  Mr.  Barton  stayed  behind.  It  was  some 
time  before  the  carriage  could  be  brought  up  to- 
the  gate  in  the  confusion,  notwithstanding  the 
utmost  endeavours  of  our  new  footman,  Humphry 
Clinker,  who  lost  his  scratch  periwig,  and  got  a 
broken  head  in  the  scuffle.  The  moment  we  were 
seated,  my  aunt  pulled  off  my  uncle's  shoes,  and 
carefully  wrapped  his  poor  feet  in  her  capuchin  : 
then  she  gave  him  a  mouthful  of  cordial,  which 
she  always  keeps  in  her  pocket,  and  his  clothes 
were  shifted  as  soon  as  we  arrived  at  our  lodg- 
ings ;  so  that,  blessed  be  God,  he  escaped  a  severe 
cold,  of  which  he  was  in  great  terror. 

As  for  Mr.  Barton,  I  must  tell  you  in  confi- 
dence, he  was  a  little  particular  ;  but,  perhaps,  I 
mistake  his  complaisance,  and  I  wish  I  may,  for 
his  sake.  You  know  the  condition  of  my  poor 
heart,  which,  in  spite  of  hard  usage — and  yet  I 
ought  not  to  complain,  nor  will  I,  till  farther 
information. 

Besides  Ranelagh  and  Vauxhall,  I  have  been 
at  Mrs.  Cornely's  assembly,  which,  for  the  rooms, 
the  company,  the  dresses,  and  decorations,  sur- 
passes all  description ;  but  as  I  have  no  great 
turn  for  card-playing,  I  have  not  yet  entered 
thoroughly  into  the  spirit  of  the  place.  Indeed, 
I  am  still  such  a  country  hoyden  that  I  can 
hardly  find  patience  to  be  put  in  a  condition  to 
appear  ;  yet  I  was  not  above  six  hours  under  the 
hands  of  the  hairdresser,  who  stuffed  my  head 
with  as  much  black  wool  as  would  have  made  a 
quilted  petticoat  ;  and,  after  all,  it  was  the 
smallest  head  in  the  assembly,  except  my  aunt's. 
She,  to  be  sure,  was  so  particular  with  her  rumpfc 
gown  and  petticoat,  her  scanty  curls,  her  lappet- 
head,  deep  triple  ruffles,  and  high  stays,  that 
everybody  looked  at  her  with  surprise  ;  some 
whispered,  and  some  tittered  ;  and  Lady  Griskin, 
by  whom  we  were  introduced,  flatly  told  her  she 
was  twenty  good  years  behind  the  fashion. 

Lady  Griskin  is  a  person  of  fashion,  to  whom 
we  have  the  honour  to  be  related.  She  keeps  a 
small  rout  at  her  own  house,  never  exceeding  ten 
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or  a  dozen  card-tables  ;  but  these  are  frequented 
by  the  best  company  in  town.  She  has  been  so 
obliging  as  to  introduce  my  aunt  and  me  to  some 
of  her  particular  friends  of  quality,  who  treat  us 
with  the  most  familiar  good-humour.  We  have 
once  dined  with  her,  and  she  takes  the  trouble  to 
direct  us  in  all  our  motions.  I  am  so  happy  as  to 
have  gained  her  good-will  to  such  a  degree  that 
she  sometimes  adjusts  my  cap  with  her  own 
hands  ;  and  she  has  given  me  a  kind  invitation 
to  stay  with  her  all  the  winter.  This,  however, 
has  been  cruelly  declined  by  my  uncle,  who  seems 
to  be,  I  know  not  how,  prejudiced  against  the 
good  lady ;  for,  whenever  my  auut  happens  to 
speak  in  her  commendation,  I  observe  that  he 
makes  wry  faces,  though  he  says  nothing ;  per- 
haps, indeed,  these  grimaces  may  be  the  effect  of 
pain  arising  from  the  gout  and  rheumatism,  with 
which  he  is  sadly  distressed.  To  me,  however, 
he  is  always  good-natured  and  generous,  even 
beyond  my  wish.  Since  we  came  hither,  he  has 
made  me  a  present  of  a  suit  of  clothes,  with 
trimmings  and  laces,  which  cost  more  money  than 
I  shall  mention  ;  and  Jerry,  at  his  desire,  has 
given  me  my  mother's  diamond  drops,  which  are 
ordered  to  be  set  anew  ;  so  that  it  won't  be  his 
fault  if  I  do  not  glitter  among  the  stars  of  the 
fourth  or  fifth  magnitude.  I  wish  my  weak  head 
may  not  grow  giddy  in  the  midst  of  all  this  gal- 
lantry and  dissipation,  though  as  yet  I  can  safely 
declare,  I  could  gladly  give  up  all  these  tumultu- 
ous pleasures  for  country  solitude,  and  a  happy 
retreat  with  those  we  love,  among  whom  my  dear 
Willis  will  always  possess  the  first  place  in  the 
breast  of  her  ever  affectionate 
London,  May  31.  Ltdia  Melford. 

To  Sir  Watkec  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 

DearPhillips, — I  send  you  this  letter,  franked 
by  our  old  friend  Barton,  who  is  as  much  altered 
as  it  was  possible  for  a  man  of  his  kidney  to  be. 
Instead  of  the  careless  indolent  sloven  we  knew 
at  Oxford,  I  found  him  a  busy  talkative  politician, 
a  petit  maitre  in  his  dress,  and  a  ceremonious 
'■ourtierin  his  manners.  He  has  not  gall  enough 
in  his  constitution  to  be  inflamed  with  the  rancour 
of  party,  so  as  to  deal  in  scurrilous  invectives  ; 
but  since  he  obtained  a  place,  he  is  become  a  warm 
partisan  of  the  ministry,  and  sees  everything 
through  such  an  exaggerated  medium,  as  to  me, 
who  am  happily  of  no  party,  is  altogether  incom- 
prehensible. Without  all  doubt,  the  fumes  of 
faction  not  only  disturb  the  faculty  of  reason, 
but  also  pervert  the  organs  of  sense  ;  and  I  would 
lay  a  hundred  guineas  to  ten  that  if  Barton,  on 
one  side,  and  the  most  conscientious  patriot  in 
the  opposition  on  the  other,  were  to  draw,  upon 
honour,  the  picture  of  the  K(ing)  or  m(inistry),  you 
and  I,  who  are  still  uninfected  and  unbiassed, 
would  find  both  painters  equally  distant  from 
the  truth.  One  thing,  however,  must  be  allowed 
for  the  honour  of  Barton — he  never  breaks  out 
into  illiberal  abuse,  far  less  endeavours,  by  in- 
famous calumnies,  to  blast  the  moral  character  of 
any  individual  on  the  other  side. 

Ever  since  we  came  hither  he  has  been  remark- 
ably assiduous  in  his  attention  to  our  family  ;  an 
attention  which,  in  a  man  of  his  indolence  and 
avocations,  I  should  have  thought  altogether  odd, 
and  even  unnatural,  had  I  not  perceived  that  my 
sister  Liddy  has  made  some  impression  upon  his 
heart.  I  can't  say  that  I  have  any  objection  to 
his  trying  his  fortune  in  this  pursuit ;  if  an  opu- 
lent estate  and  a  great  stock  of  good-nature  are 
sufficient  qualifications  in  a  husband,  to  render 


the  marriage  state  happy  for  life,  she  may  be 
happy  with  Barton.  But  I  imagine  there  is  some- 
thing else  required  to  engage  and  secure  the 
affection  of  a  woman  of  sense  and  delicacy  ;  some- 
thing which  nature  has  denied  our  friend.  Liddy 
seems  to  be  of  the  same  opinion.  When  he 
addresses  himself  to  her  in  discourse,  she  seems 
to  listen  with  reluctance,  and  industriously  avoids 
all  particular  communication  ;  but  in  proportion 
to  her  coyness,  our  aunt  is  coming.  Mrs.  Tabitha 
goes  more  than  half  way  to  meet  his  advances  ; 
she  mistakes,  or  affects  to  mistake,  the  meaning  of 
his  courtesy,  which  is  rather  formal  and  fidsome  ; 
she  returns  his  compliments  with  hyperbolical 
interest,  she  persecutes  him  with  her  civilities  at 
table,  she  appeals  to  him  for  ever  in  conversation, 
she  sighs,  and  flirts,  and  ogles,  and,  by  her  hideous 
affectation  and  impertinence,  drives  the  poor  cour- 
tier to  the  very  extremity  of  his  complaisance  ; 
in  short,  she  seems  to  have  undertaken  the  siege 
of  Barton's  heart,  and  carries  on  her  approaches 
in  such  a  desperate  manner  that  I  don't  know 
whether  he  will  not  be  obliged  to  capitulate.  In 
the  meantime  his  aversion  to  this  inamorata, 
struggling  with  his  acquired  affability,  and  his 
natural  fear  of  giving  offence,  throws  him  into  a 
kind  of  distress  which  is  extremely  ridiculous. 

Two  days  ago  he  persuaded  my  uncle  and  me 
to  accompany  him  to  St.  James's,  where  he 
undertook  to  make  us  acquainted  with  the  per- 
sons of  all  the  great  men  in  the  kingdom  ;  and, 
indeed,  there  was  a  great  assemblage  of  distin- 
guished characters,  for  it  was  a  high  festival  at 
Court.  Our  conductor  performed  his  promise 
with  great  punctuality.  He  pointed  out  almost 
every  individual  of  both  sexes,  and  generally 
introduced  them  to  our  notice  with  a  flourish  of 
panegyric.  Seeing  the  King  approach,  "  There 
comes,"  said  he,  "  the  most  amiable  sovereign, 
that  ever  swayed  the  sceptre  of  England ;  the 
delicice  humani  generis  ;  Augustus,  in  patronizing 
merit ;  Titus  Vespasian,  in  generosity  ;  Trajan,in 
beneficence  ;  and  Marcus  Aurelius  in  philoso- 
phy." "A  very  honest,  kind-hearted  gentle- 
man," added  my  uncle  ;  "he's  too  good  for  the 
times.  A  king  of  England  should  have  a  spice 
of  the  devil  in  his  composition."  Barton  then, 
turning  to  the  Duke  of  Cumberland),  proceeded 
— "  You  know  the  Duke  ;  that  illustrious  hero, 
who  trod  rebellion  under  his  feet,  and  secured 
us  in  possession  of  everything  we  ought  to  hold 
dear  as  Englishmen  and  Christians.  Mark  what 
an  eye,  how  penetrating,  yet  pacific  !  what  dig- 
nity in  his  mien  !  what  humanity  in  his  aspect ! 
Even  malice  must  own  that  he  is  one  of  the  great- 
est officers  in  Christendom."  "  I  think  he  be," 
said  Mr.  Bramble ;  "  but  who  are  these  young 
gentlemen  that  stand  beside  him  ?"  "Those!" 
cried  our  friend  ;  "  those  are  his  royal  nephews  ; 
the  princes  of  the  blood.  Sweet  young  princes  ! 
the  sacred  pledges  of  the  Protestant  line  ;  so 
spirited,  so  sensible,  so  princely — "  "  Yes  ;  very 
sensible  !  very  spirited,"  said  my  uncle,  inter- 
rupting him  ;  "but  see  the  Queen  !  ha,  there's 
the  Queen.  There 's  the  Queen  !  let  me  see— let 
me  see — Where  are  my  glasses?  ha!  there's 
meaning  in  that  eye — There's  sentiment — There's 
expression.  Well,  Mr.  Barton,  what  figure  do 
you  call  next  ?"  The  next  person  he  pointed  out 
was  the  favourite  yearly  who  stood  solitary  by 
one  of  the  windows.  "  Behold  yon  northern 
star,"  said  he,  "  shorn  of his  beams—"  "What! 
the  Caledonian  luminary,  that  lately  blazed  so 
bright  in  our  hemisphere  !  Methinks,  at  pre- 
sent, it  glimmers   through  a  fog,   like    Saturn 

i  John  Stuart,  third  Earl  of  Bute. 
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without  his  ring,  bleak  and  dim  and  distant.  Ha, 
there 's  the  other  great  phenomenon,  the  grand 
pensionary,1  that  weathercock  of  patriotism  that 
veers  about  in  every  point  of  the  political  com- 
pass, and  still  feels  the  wind  of  popularity  in  his 
tail.  He,  too,  like  a  portentous  comet,  has  risen 
again  above  the  court  horizon  ;  but  how  long  he 
will  continue  to  ascend  it  is  not  easy  to  foretell, 
considering  his  great  eccentricity.  Who  are 
those  two  satellites  that  attend  his  motions  ?" 
When  Barton  told  him  their  names,  "To  their 
character,"  said  Mr.  Bramble,  "  I  am  no  stran- 
ger. One2  of  them,  without  a  drop  of  red  blood 
in  his  veins,  has  a  cold,  intoxicating  vapour  in 
his  head,  and  rancour  enough  in  his  heart  to  in- 
oculate and  affect  a  whole  nation.  The  other3  is, 
I  hear,  intended  for  a  share  in  the  ad(ministra- 
tio)n,  and  the  pensionary  vouches  for  his  being 
duly  qualified.  The  only  instance  I  ever  heard  of 
his  sagacity,  was  his  deserting  his  former  patron, 
when  "he  found  him  declining  in  power,  and  in 
disgrace  with  the  people.  Without  principle, 
-  talent,  or  intelligence,  he  is  ungracious  as  a  hog, 
greedy  as  a  vulture,  and  thievish  as  a  jackdaw  ; 
but,  it  must  be  owned,  he  is  no  hypocrite.  He 
pretends  to  no  virtue,  and  takes  no  pains  to 
disguise  his  character.  His  ministry  will  be 
attended  with  one  advantage  ;  no  man  will  be 
disappointed  by  his  breach  of  promise,  as  no 
mortal  ever  trusted  to  his  word.  I  wonder 
how  Lord  (Bute)  first  discovered  this  happy 
genius,  and  for  what  purpose  Lord  (Chatham)  has 
bow  adopted  him.  But  one  would  think,  that 
as  amber  has  a  power  to  attract  dirt,  and  straws, 
and  chaff,  a  minister  is  endued  with  the  same 
kind  of  faculty,  to  lick  up  every  knave  and  block- 
head in  his  way — "  His  eulogium  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  arrival  of  the  old  Duke  of  New- 
castle),4 who,  squeezing  into  the  circle  with  a 
busy  face  of  importance,  thrust  his  head  into 
every  countenance,  as  if  he  had  been  in  search  of 
somebody,  to  whom  ho  wanted  to  impart  some- 
thing of  great  consequence.  My  uncle,  who  had 
been  formerly  known  to  him,  bowed  as  he  passed, 
and  the  Duke,  seeing  himself  saluted  so  respect- 
fully by  a  well-dressed  person,  was  not  slow  in 
returning  the  courtesy.  He  even  came  up,  and 
taking  him  cordially  by  the  hand,  "  My  dear 
friend,  Mr.  A — ,"  said  he,  "  I  am  rejoiced  to 
see  you.  How  long  have  you  been  come  from 
abroad  ?  How  did  you  leave  our  good  friends 
the  Dutch  ?  The  king  of  Prussia  don't  think  of 
another  war,  ah  ?  He's  a  great  king !  a  great 
conqueror  !  a  very  great  conqueror  !  Your  Alex- 
anders and  Hannibals  were  nothing  at  all  to  him, 
Sir — Corporals  !  drummers  !  dross  !  mere  trash 
— Damn'd  trash,  heh  ?"  His  grace  being  by  this 
time  out  of  breath,  my  uncle  took  the  opportu- 
nity \o  tell  him  he  had  not  been  out  of  England, 
that  nis  name  was  Bramble,  and  that  he  had  the 
honour  to  sit  in  the  last  parliament  but  one  of 
the  late  king,  as  representative  for  the  borough 
of  Dymkymraig.  "Odso!"  cried  the  Duke; 
"'  I  remember  you  perfectly  well,  my  dear  Mr. 
Bramble.  You  was  always  a  good  and  loyal 
subject — a  staunch  friend  to  administration— I 
made  your  brother  an  Irish  bishop—"  "  Pardon 
me,  my  lord,"  said  the  squire,  "I  once  had  a 


1  Evidently  William  Pitt,  Earl  of  Chatham. 

2  Perhaps  Henry  Fox,  first  Lord  Holland. 

'  The  circumstances  all  point  to  Earl  Temple. 

*  Thomas  Holies  Pelham,  Duke  of  Newcastle,  Lord 
Chamberlain,  then  Secretary  of  State,  and  lastly  First 
Lord  of  the  Treasury  under  George  n. ;  the  same  King 
to  whom  he  had  been  so  obnoxious  in  the  previous 
reiLrn.  He  was  obliged  by  George  in.  to  resign  his 
post. — Walpole,  quottd  by  Cunningham. 


brother,  but  he  was  a  captain  in  the  army — " 
"  Ha  !"  said  his  grace,  "he  was  so — He  was  in- 
deed !  But  who  was  the  bishop,  then  ?  Bishop 
Blackberry — sure  it  was  Bishop  Blackberry — 
perhaps  some  relation  of  yours — "  "Very  likely, 
my  lord,"  replied  my  uncle  ;  "  the  blackberry  is 
the  fruit  of  the  bramble — but  I  believe  the  bishop 
is  not  a  berry  of  our  bush — "  "  No  more  he  is, 
no  more  he  is,  ha,  ha,  ha  !"  exclaimed  the  Duke  ; 
"  there  you  give  me  a  scratch,  good  Mr.  Bramble, 
ha,  ha,  ha  ! — Well,  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  you  at 
Lincoln's-inn-fields — you  know  the  way — times 
are  altered.  Though  I  have  lost  the  power,  I  re- 
tain the  inclination. — Your  very  humble  servant, 
good  Mr.  Blackberry — "  So  saying,  he  shoved  to 
another  corner  of  the  room.  "  What  a  fine  old 
gentleman!"  cried  Mr.  Barton;  "what  spirits! 
what  a  memory  ! — He  never  forgets  an  old  friend. " 
"  He  does  me  too  much  honour,"  observed  our 
squire,  "  to  rank  me  among  the  number.  Whilst 
I  sat  in  parliament,  I  never  voted  with  the  minis- 
try but  three  times,  when  my  conscience  told  me 
they  were  in  the  right.  However,  if  he  still  keeps 
levee,  I  will  carry  my  nephew  thither,  that  lie 
may  see  and  learn  to  avoid  the  scene  ;  for  I  think 
an  English  gentleman  never  appears  to  such  dis- 
advantage as  at  the  levee  of  a  minister.  Of  his 
grace  I  shall  say  nothing  at  present,  but  that 
for  thirty  years  he  was  the  constant  and  common 
butt  of  ridicule  and  execration.  He  was  gener- 
ally laughed  at  as  an  ape  in  politics,  whose  offic« 
and  influence  served  only  to  render  his  folly  the 
more  notorious ;  and  the  opposition  cursed  him 
as  the  indefatigable  drudge  of  a  first  mover,  who 
was  justly  styled  and  stigmatized  as  the  father  of 
corruption.  But  this  ridiculous  ape,  this  venal 
drudge,  no  sooner  lost  the  places  he  was  so  ill 
qualified  to  fill,  and  unfurled  the  banners  of  fac- 
tion, than  he  was  metamorphosed  into  a  pattern 
of  public  virtue  ;  the  very  people  who  reviled 
him  before,  now  extolled  him  to  the  skies,  as  a 
wise,  experienced  statesman,  chief  pillar  of  the 
Protestant  succession,  and  corner-stone  of  Eng- 
lish liberty.  I  should  be  glad  to  know  how  Mr. 
Barton  reconciles  these  contradictions,  without 
obliging  us  to  resign  all  title  to  the  privilege 
of  common  sense."  "  My  dear  sir,"  answered 
Barton,  "  I  don't  pretend  to  justify  the  extrava- 
gances of  the  multitude,  who  I  suppose  were  as 
wild  in  their  former  censure  as  in  their  present 
praise  ;  but  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  attend  you 
on  Thursday  next  to  his  grace's  levee  ;  where,  I 
am  afraid,  we  shall  not  be  crowded  with  com- 
pany ;  for,  you  know,  there 's  a  wide  difference 
between  his  present  office  of  President  of  the 
Council,  and  nis  former  post  of  First  Lord  Com- 
missioner of  the  Treasury. 

This  communicative  friend  having  announced 
all  the  remarkable  characters  of  both  sexes  that 
appeared  at  Court,  we  resolved  to  adjourn,  and 
retired.  At  the  foot  of  the  staircase,  there  was 
a  crowd  of  lacqueys  and  chairmen,  and  in  the 
midst  of  them  stood  Humphry  Clinker,  exalted 
upon  a  stool,  with  his  hat  in  one  hand,  and  a 
paper  in  the  other,  in  the  act  of  holding  forth 
to  the  people.  Before  we  could  inquire  into 
the  meaning  of  this  exhibition,  he  perceived 
his  master,  thrust  the  paper  into  his  pocket, 
descended  from  his  elevation,  bolted  through 
the  crowd,  and  brought  up  the  carriage  to  the 
gate. 

My  uncle  said  nothing  till  we  were  seated, 
when,  after  having  looked  at  me  earnestly  for 
some  time,  he  burst  out  a-laughing,  and  asked 
me  if  I  knew  upon  what  subject  Ciinker  was 
holding  forth  to  the  mob.  "  If,"  said  he,  "  the 
fellow  has  turned  mountebank,  I  must  turn  him 
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out  of  my  service,  otherwise  he  '11  make  Merry 
Andrews  of  us  all."  I  observed  that,  in  all  pro- 
bability, he  had  studied  physic  under  his  master, 
who  was  a  farrier. 

At  dinner,  the  squire  asked  him  if  he  had 
ever  practised  physic.  "  Yes,  and  please  your 
honour,"  said  he,  "among  brute  beasts;  but  I 
never  meddle  with  rational  creatures."  "  I 
know  not  whether  you  rank  in  that  class  the 
audience  you  was  haranguing  in  the  court  of  St. 
James's,  but  I  should  be  glad  to  know  what  kind 
of  powders  you  was  distributing,  and  whether 
you  had  a  good  sale.  "  Sale,  sir,"  cried  Clinker, 
"  I  hope  I  shall  never  be  base  enough  to  sell  for 
gold  and  silver  what  freely  comes  of  God's  grace. 
I  distributed  nothing,  an'  like  your  honour,  but 
a  word  of  advice  to  my  fellows  in  servitude  and 
sin."  "Advice!  concerning  what?"  "Concern- 
ing profane  swearing,  an'  please  your  honour ;  so 
horrid  and  shocking  that  it  made  my  hair  stand 
on  end."  "  Nay,  if  thou  canst  cure  them  of  that 
disease,  I  shall  think  thee  a  wonderful  doctor 
indeed."  "Why  not  cure  them,  my  good 
master  ?  the  hearts  of  those  poor  people  are  not 
so  stubborn  as  your  honour  seems  to  think. 
Make  them  first  sensible  that  you  have  nothing 
in  view  but  their  good,  then  they  will  listen 
with  patience,  and  easily  be  convinced  of  the  sin 
and  folly  of  a  practice  that  affords  neither  profit 
nor  pleasure."  At  this  remark  our  uncle  changed 
colour,  and  looked  roimd  the  company,  conscious 
that  his  own  withers  were  not  altogether  un- 
wrung.  "  But,  Clinker,"  said  he,  "  if  you 
should  have  eloquence  enough  to  persuade  the 
vulgar  to  resign  those  tropes  and  figures  of 
rhetoric,  there  will  be  little  or  nothing  left  to 
distinguish  their  conversation  from  that  of  their 
betters."  "  But  then,  your  honour  knows,  their 
conversation  will  be  void  of  offence  ;  and,  at  the 
day  of  judgment,  there  will  be  no  distinction  of 
persons." 

Humphry  going  down-stairs  to  fetch  up  a 
bottle  of  wine,  my  uncle  congratulated  his  sister 
upon  having  such  a  reformer  in  the  family, 
when  Mrs.  Tabitha  declared  he  was  a  sober, 
civilized  fellow,  very  respectful,  and  very  indus- 
trious, and,  she  believed,  a  good  Christian  into 
the  bargain.  One  would  think  Clinker  must 
really  have  some  very  extraordinary  talent  to 
ingratiate  himself  in  this  manner  with  a  virago 
of  her  character,  so  fortified  against  him  with 
prejudice  and  resentment ;  but  the  truth  is, 
since  the  adventure  of  Salthill,  Mrs.  Tabby 
seems  to  be  entirely  changed.  She  has  left  off 
scolding  the  servants,   an  exercise  which  was 

frown  habitual,  and  even  seemed  necessary  to 
er  constitution,  and  is  become  so  indifferent  to 
Chowder,  as  to  part  with  him  in  a  present  to 
Lady  Griskin,  who  proposes  to  bring  the  breed 
of  him  into  fashion.  Her  ladyship  is  the  widow 
of  Sir  Timothy  Griskin,  a  distant  relation  of  our 
family.  She  enjoys  a  fortune  of  five  hundred 
pounds  a  year,  and  makes  shift  to  spend  three 
times  that  sum.  Her  character,  before  marriage, 
was  a  little  equivocal,  but  at  present  she  lives  in 
the  bon  ton,  keeps  card-tables,  gives  private 
suppers  to  select  friends,  and  is  visited  by  per- 
sons of  the  first  fashion.  She  has  been  remark- 
ably civil  to  us  all,  and  cultivates  my  uncle  with 
the  most  particular  regard ;  but  the  more  she 
strokes  him,  the  more  his  bristles  seem  to  rise. 
To  her  compliments  he  makes  very  laconic  and 
dry  returns.  T'other  day  she  sent  us  a  pottle  of 
fine  strawberries,  which  he  did  not  receive  with- 
out signs  of  disgust,  muttering  from  the  ^Eneid, 
Timeo  Danaos  et  dona  ferentes.  She  has  twice 
called  for  Liddy,  of  a  forenoon,  to  take  an  airing 


in  the  coach ;  but  Mrs.  Tabby  was  always  so 
alert  (I  suppose  by  his  direction),  that  she  never 
could  have  the  niece  without  the  aunt's  company. 
I  have  endeavoured  to  sound  Squaretoes  on  this 
subject,  but  he  carefully  avoids  all  explanation. 

I  have  now,  dear  Phillips,  filled  a  whole  sheet, 
and  if  you  have  read  it  to  an  end,  I  dare  say  you 
are  as  tired  as  your  humble  servant, 

London,  June  2.  J.  Melford. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Yes,  Doctor,  I  have  seen  the  British  Museum, 
which  is  a  noble  collection,  and  even  stupendous, 
if  we  consider  it  was  made  by  a  private  man,  a 
physician,  who  was  obliged  to  make  his  owu 
fortune  at  the  same  time ;  but,  great  as  the 
collection  is,  it  would  appear  more  striking  if  it 
was  arranged  in  one  spacious  saloon,  instead  of 
being  divided  into  different  apartments,  which  it 
does  not  entirely  fill.  I  could  wish  the  series 
of  medals  was  connected,  and  the  whole  of  the 
animal,  vegetable,  and  mineral  kingdoms  com- 
pleted, by  adding  to  each,  at  the  public  expense, 
those  articles  that  are  wanting.  It  would  like- 
wise be  a  great  improvement,  with  respect  to 
the  library,  if  the  deficiencies  were  made  up  by 
purchasing  all  the  books  of  character  that  are 
not  to  be  found  already  in  the  collection.  They 
might  be  classed  in  centuries,  according  to  the 
dates  of  their  publication,  and  catalogues  printed 
of  them  and  the  manuscripts,  for  the  informa- 
tion of  those  that  want  to  consult  or  compile 
from  such  authorities.  I  could  also  wish,  for 
the  honour  of  the  nation,  that  there  was  a  com- 
plete apparatus  for  a  course  of  mathem&tics, 
mechanics,  and  experimental  philosophy,  and  a 
good  salary  settled  upon  an  able  professor,  who 
should  give  regular  lectures  on  these  subjects. 

But  this  is  all  idle  speculation,  which  will 
never  be  reduced  to  practice.  Considering  the 
temper  of  the  times,  it  is  a  wonder  to  see  any 
institution  whatsoever  established  for  the  benefit 
of  the  public.  The  spirit  of  party  is  risen  to  a 
kind  of  frenzy,  unknown  to  former  ages,  or 
rather  degenerated  to  a  total  extinction  of 
honesty  and  candour.  You  know  I  have  ob- 
served for  some  time  that  the  public  papers  are 
become  the  infamous  vehicles  of  the  most  cruel 
and  perfidious  defamation.  Every  rancorous 
knave,  every  desperate  incendiary,  that  can 
afford  to  spend  half-a-crown  or  three  shillings, 
may  skulk  behind  the  press  of  a  newsmonger, 
and  have  a  stab  at  the  first  character  in  the  king- 
dom, without  running  the  least  hazard  of  detec- 
tion or  punishment. 

I  have  made  acquaintance  with  a  Mr.  Barton, 
whom  Jerry  knew  at  Oxford ;  a  good  sort  of  a 
man,  though  most  ridiculously  warped  in  his 
political  principles ;  but  his  partiality  is.-  the 
least  offensive,  as  it  never  appears  in  the  style  of 
scurrility  and  abuse.  He  is  a  member  of  Parlia- 
ment, and  a  retainer  to  the  Court ;  and  his  whole 
conversation  turns  upon  the  virtues  and  perfec- 
tions of  the  ministers  who  are  his  patrons. 
T'other  day,  when  he  was  bedaubing  one  of 
those  worthies  with  the  most  fulsome  praise,  I 
told  him  I  had  seen  the  same  nobleman  charac- 
terized very  differently  in  one  of  the  daily  papers  ; 
indeed,  so  stigmatized,  that  if  one  half  of  what 
was  said  of  him  was  true,  he  must  be  not  only  unfit 
to  rule,  but  even  unfit  to  live  ;  that  those  im- 
peachments had  been  repeated  again  and  again, 
with  the  addition  of  fresh  matter  ;  and  that,  as 
he  had  taken  no  steps  towards  his  own  vindica- 
tion, I  began  to  think  there  was  some  founda- 
tion for  the  charge.     "  And  pray,  sir,"  said  Mr. 
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Barton,  "  what  steps  would  you  have  him  take  ? 
Suppose  you  should  prosecute  the  publisher,  who 
screens  the  anonymous  accuser,  and  bring  him  to 
the  pillory  for  a  libel ;  this  is  so  far  from  being 
counted  a  punishment  in  terrorem,  that  it  will 
probably  make  his  fortune.  The  multitude  im- 
mediately take  him  into  their  protection,  as  a 
martyr  to  the  cause  of  defamation,  which  they 
have  always  espoused.  They  pay  his  fine,  they 
contribute  to  the  increase  of  his  stock,  his  shop 
is  crowded  with  customers,  and  the  sale  of  his 
paper  rises  in  proportion  to  the  scandal  it  con- 
tains. All  this  time  the  prosecutor  is  inveighed 
against  as  a  tyrant  and  oppressor,  for  having 
chosen  to  proceed  by  the  way  of  information, 
which  is  deemed  a  grievance  ;  but  if  he  lays  an 
action  for  damages  he  must  prove  the  damage, 
and  I  leave  you  to  judge  whether  a  gentleman's 
character  may  not  be  brought  into  contempt,  and 
all  his  views  iu  life  blasted  by  calumny,  without 
his  being  able  to  specify  the  particulars  of  the 
damage  he  has  sustained. 

"  This  spirit  of  defamation  is  a  kind  of  heresy 
that  thrives  under  prosecution.  The  liberty  of 
the  press  is  a  term  of  great  efficacy,  and,  like 
that  of  the  Protestant  religion,  has  often  served 
the  purposes  of  sedition.  A  minister,  therefore, 
must  arm  himself  with  patience,  and  bear  those 
attacks  "without  repining.  Whatever  mischief 
they  may  do  in  other  respects,  they  certainly  con- 
tribute, in  one  particular,  to  the  advantage  of 
government,  for  those  defamatory  articles  have 
multiplied  papers  in  such  a  manner,  and  aug- 
mented their  sale  to  such  a  degree,  that  the  duty 
upon  stamps  and  advertisements  lias  made  a  very 
considerable  addition  to  the  revenue."  Certain 
it  is,  a  gentleman's  honour  is  a  very  delicate 
subject  to  be  handled  by  a  jury,  composed  of 
men  who  cannot  be  supposed  remarkable  either 
for  sentiment  or  impartiality.  In  such  a  case, 
indeed,  the  defendant  is  tried,  not  only  by  his 
peers,  but  also  by  his  party ;  and  I  really  think 
that,  of  all  patriots,  he  is  the  most  resolute  who 
exposes  himself  to  such  detraction  for  the  sake  of 
his  country.  If,  from  the  ignorance  or  partiality 
of  juries,  a  gentleman  can  have  no  redress  from 
law  for  being  defamed  in  a  pamphlet  or  news- 
paper, I  know  but  one  other  method  of  proceed- 
ing against  the  publisher,  which  is  attended  with 
some  risk,  but  has  been  practised  successfully, 
more  than  once,  in  my  remembrance.  A  regiment 
of  horse  was  represented  in  one  of  the  newspapers 
as  having  misbehaved  at  Dettingen  ;  a  captain  of 
that  regiment  broke  the  publisher's  bones,  tell- 
ing him,  at  the  same  time,  if  he  went  to  law  he 
should  certainly  have  the  like  salutation  from 

every  officer  of  the  corps.     Governor took 

the  same  satisfaction  on  the  ribs  of  an  author, 
■who  traduced,  him  by  name  in  a  periodical  paper. 
I  know  a  low  fellow  of  the  same  class,  who, 
being  turned  out  of  Venice  for  his  impudence 
and  scurrility,  retired  to  Lugano,  a  town  of  the 
Grisons,  a  free  people,  God  wot,  where  he  found 
a  printing-press,  from  whence  he  squirted  his 
tilth  at  some  respectable  characters  in  the  re- 
public which  he  had  been  obliged  to  abandon. 
Some  of  these,  finding  him  out  of  the  reach  of 
legal  chastisement,  employed  certain  useful  in- 
struments, such  as  may  be  found  in  all  countries, 
to  give  him  the  bastinado,  which,  being  repeated 
more  than  once,  effectually  stopped  the  current 
of  his  abuse. 

As  for  the  liberty  of  the  press,  like  every  other 
privilege,  it  must  be  restrained  within  certain 
bounds,  for  if  it  is  carried  to  a  breach  of  law, 
religion,  and  charity,  it  becomes  one  of  the 
..greatest  evils  that  ever  annoyed  the  community. 


If  the  lowest  ruffian  may  stab  your  good  name 
with  impunity  in  England,  will  you  be  so  un- 
candid  as  to  exclaim  against  Italy  for  the  practice 
of  common  assassination  ?  To  what  purpose  is  our 
property  secured  if  our  moral  character  is  left 
defenceless  !  People  thus  baited  grow  desperate, 
and  the  despair  of  being  able  to  preserve  one's 
character  untainted  by  such  vermin,  produces  a 
total  neglect  of  fame,  so  that  one  of  the  chief 
incitements  to  the  practice  of  virtue  is  effectually 
destroyed. 

Mr.  Barton's  last  consideration  respecting  the 
stamp-duty  is  equally  wise  and  laudable  with 
another  maxim  which  has  been  long  adopted  by 
our  financiers,  namely,  to  connive  at  drunkenness, 
riot,  and  dissipation,  because  they  enhance  the 
receipt  of  the  excise  ;  not  reflecting  that,  in  pro- 
viding this  temporary  convenience,  they  are  de- 
stroying the  morals,  health,  and  industry  of  the 
people.  Notwithstanding  my  contempt  for  those 
who  flatter  a  minister,  I  think  there  is  some- 
thing still  more  despicable  in  flattering  a  mob. 
When  I  see  a  man  of  birth,  education,  and  for- 
tune put  himself  on  a  level  with  the  dregs  of 
the  people,  mingle  with  low  mechanics,  feed 
with  them  at  the  same  board,  and  drink  with 
them  in  the  same  cup,  flatter  their  prejudices, 
harangue  in  praise  of  their  virtues,  expose  them- 
selves to  the  belchings  of  their  beer,  the  fumes 
of  their  tobacco,  the  grossness  of  their  famili- 
arity, and  the  impertinence  of  their  conversation, 
I  cannot  help  despising  him,  as  a  man  guilty  of 
the  vilest  prostitution,  in  order  to  effect  a  pur- 
pose equally  selfish  and  illiberal. 

I  should  renounce  politics  the  more  willingly, 
if  I  could  find  other  topics  of  conversation  dis- 
cussed with  more  modesty  and  candour  ;  but  the 
demon  of  party  seems  to  have  usurped  every  de- 
partment of  life.  Even  the  world  of  literature  and 
taste  is  divided  into  the  most  virulent  factions, 
which  revile,  decry,  and  traduce  the  works  of  one 
another.  Yesterday  I  went  to  return  an  after- 
noon's visit  to  a  gentleman  of  my  acquaintance, 
at  whose  house  I  found  one  of  the  authors  of  the 
present  age,  who  has  written  with  some  success. 
As  I  had  read  one  or  two  of  his  performances, 
which  gave  me  pleasure,  I  was  glad  of  this  oppor- 
tunity to  know  his  person  ;  but  his  discourse  and 
deportment  destroyed  all  the  impressions  which 
his  writings  had  made  in  his  favour.  He  took 
upon  him  to  decide  dogmatically  upon  every  sub- 
ject, without  deigning  to  show  the  least  cause  for 
his  differing  from  the  general  opinions  of  man- 
kind, as  if  it  had  been  our  duty  to  acquiesce  in 
the  ij)se  dixit  of  this  new  Pythagoras.  He  re- 
judged  the  characters  of  all  the  principal  authors 
who  had  died  within  a  century  of  the  present 
time  ;  and,  in  this  revision,  paid  no  sort  of  re- 
gard to  the  reputation  they  had  acquired.  Milton 
was  harsh  and  prosaic,  Dryden  languid  and  ver- 
bose, Butler  and  Swift  without  humour,  Con- 
greve  without  wit,  and  Pope  destitute  of  any 
sort  of  poetical  merit ;  as  for  his  contemporaries, 
he  could  not  bear  to  hear  one  of  them  mentioned 
with  any  degree  of  applause ;  they  were  all 
dunces,  pedants,  plagiaries,  quacks,  andimpostors ; 
and  you  could  not  name  a  single  performance 
but  what  was  tame,  stupid,  and  insipid.  It  must 
be  owned  that  this  writer  had  nothing  to  charge 
his  conscience  with  on  the  side  of  flattery ;  for, 
I  understand,  he  was  never  known  to  praise  one 
line  that  was  written,  even  by  those  with  whom 
he  lived  in  terms  of  good  fellowship.  This  arro- 
gance and  presumption,  in  depreciating  authors 
for  whose  reputation  the  company  may  be  inter- 
ested, is  such  an  insult  upon  the  understanding 
as  I  could  not  bear  without  wincinp. 


I  desired  to  know  his  reasons  for  decrying 
some  works  which  had  afforded  me  uncommon 

Eleasure  ;  and,  as  demonstration  did  not  seem  to 
e  his  talent,  I  dissented  from  his  opinion  with 
great  freedom.  Having  been  spoiled  by  the  de- 
ference and  humility  of  his  hearers,  he  did  not 
bear  contradiction  with  much  temper;  and  the 
■dispute  might  have  grown  warm,  had  it  not  been 
interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  a  rival  bard,  at 
whose  appearance  he  always  quits  the  place. 
They  are  of  different  cabals,  and  have  been  at 
open  war  these  twenty  years.  If  the  other  was 
dogmatical,  this  genius  was  declamatory  ;  he 
•did  not  discourse,  but  harangue ;  and  his  ora- 
tions were  equally  tedious  and  turgid.  He  too 
pronounced  ex  cathedra  upon  the  characters  of 
his  contemporaries  ;  and  though  he  scruples  not 
to  deal  out  praise  even  lavishly,  to  the  lowest 
reptile  in  Grub-street,  who  will  either  flatter  him 
in  private,  or  mount  the  public  rostrum  as  his 
panegyrist,  he  damns  all  the  other  writers  of  the 
age  with  the  utmost  insolence  and  rancour.  One 
is  a  blunderbuss,  as  being  a  native  of  Ireland  ; 
another  a  half-starved  louse  of  literature,  from 
rthe  banks  of  the  Tweed  ;  a  third,  an  ass,  because 
he  enjoys  a  pension  from  Government ;  a  fourth, 
the  very  angel  of  dulness,  because  he  succeeded 
an  a  species  of  writing  in  which  this  Aristarchus 
had  failed  ;  a  fifth,  who  presumed  to  make  stric- 
tures upon  one  of  his  performances,  he  holds  as 
a  bug  in  criticism,  whose  stench  is  more  offen- 
sive than  his  sting ;  in  short,  except  himself 
and  his  myrmidons,  there  is  not  a  man  of  learn- 
ing or  genius  in  the  three  kingdoms.  As  for 
the  success  of  those  who  have  written  without 
the  pale  of  this  confederacy,  he  imputes  it  en- 
tirely to  want  of  taste  in  the  public;  not  con- 
sidering, that  to  the  approbation  of  that  very 
tasteless  public  he  himself  owes  all  the  conse- 
quence he  has  in  life. 

Those  originals  are  not  fit  for  conversation.  If 
they  would  maintain  the  advantage  they  have 
gained  by  their  writing,  they  should  never  ap- 
pear but  upon  paper  ;  for  my  part,  I  am  shocked 
to  find  a  man  have  sublime  ideas  in  his  head,  and 
nothing  but  illiberal  sentiments  in  his  heart.  The 
human  soul  will  be  generally  found  most  defective 
in  the  article  of  candour.  I  am  inclined  to  think 
no  mind  was  ever  wholly  exempt  from  envy, 
•which,  perhaps,  may  have  been  implanted  as  an 
instinct  essential  to  our  nature.  I  am  afraid  we 
sometimes  palliate  this  vice,  under  the  specious 
name  of  emulation.  I  have  known  a  person  re- 
markably generous,  humane,  moderate,  and  ap- 
parently self-denying,  who  could  not  hear  even  a 
friend  commended  without  betraying  marks  of 
uneasiness  ;  as  if  that  commendation  had  implied 
an  odious  comparison  to  his  prejudice,  and  every 
■wreath  of  praise  added  to  the  other's  character, 
was  a  garland  plucked  from  his  own  temples  ; 
this  is  a  malignant  species  of  jealousy,  of  which 
I  stand  acquitted  in  my  own  conscience— whether 
it  is  a  vice  or  an  infirmity  I  leave  you  to  inquire. 

There  is  another  point  which  I  would  much 
rather  see  determined,  whether  the  world  was 
always  as  contemptible  as  it  appears  to  me  at 
present?  If  the  morals  of  mankind  have  not 
contracted  an  extraordinary  degree  of  depravity 
within  these  thirty  years,  then  must  I  be  in- 
fected with  the  common  vice  of  old  men,  diffi,- 
cilis,  querelus,  laudator  temporis  acti ;  or,  which 
is  more  probable,  the  impetuous  pursuits  and 
avocations  of  youth  have  formerly  hindered  me 
from  observing  those  rotten  parts  of  human 
nature,  which  now  appear  so  offensively  to  my 
observation. 

We  have  been  at  Court  and  'Change,  and  every- 


where ;  and  everywhere  we  find  food  for  spleen 
and  subject  for  ridicule.  My  new  servant,  Hum- 
phry Clinker,  turns  out  a  great  original,  and 
Tabby  is  a  changed  creature  ;  she  has  parted  with 
Chowder,  and  does  nothing  but  smile,  like  Mal- 
volio  in  the  play  ;  1 11  be  hanged  if  she  is  not 
acting  a  part  which  is  not  natural  to  her  disposi- 
tion, for  some  purpose  which  I  have  not  yet  dis- 
covered. 

With  respect  to  the  characters  of  mankind,  my 
curiosity  is  quite  satisfied  ;  I  have  done  with  the 
science  of  men,  and  must  now  endeavour  to 
amuse  myself  with  the  novelty  of  things.  I  am 
at  present,  by  a  violent  effort  of  the  mind,  forced 
from  my  natural  bias  ;  but  this  power  ceasing  to 
act,  I  shall  return  to  my  solitude  with  redoubled 
velocity.  Everything  I  see,  and  hear,  and  feel, 
in  this  great  reservoir  of  folly,  knavery,  and  so- 
phistication, contributes  to  enhance  the  value  of 
a  country  life,  in  the  sentiments  of,  yours  always, 

London,  June  8.  Matt.  Bramble. 


To  Mrs.  Mary  Jones,  at  Brambleton-hall. 

Dear  Mart  Jones,— Lady  Griskin's  butler, 
Mr.  Crumb,  having  got  'squire  Barton  to  frank 
me  a  kiver,  I  would  not  neglect  to  let  you  know 
how  it  is  with  me  and  the  rest  of  the  family. 

I  could  not  rite  by  John  Thomas,  for  because 
he  went  away  in  a  huff,  at  a  minute's  warning. 
He  and  Chowder  could  not  agree,  and  so  they  fitt 
upon  the  road,  and  Chowder  bit  his  thumb,  and 
he  swore  he  would  do  him  a  mischief,  and  he 
spoke  saucy  to  mistress,  whereby  the  'squire 
turned  him  off  in  gudgeon  ;  and  by  God's  pro- 
vidence we  picked  up  auother  footman,  called 
Umphry  Klinker,  a  good  sole  as  ever  broke 
bread  ;  which  shows  that  a  scalded  cat  may 
pruve  a  good  mouser,  and  a  hound  be  stanch, 
thof  he  has  got  narro  hare  on  his  buttocks;  but 
the  proudest  nose  may  be  bro't  baor  to  the 
grindstone  by  sickness  and  misfortunes. 

0  Molly,  what  shall  I  say  of  London  ?  All 
the  towns  that  ever  I  beheld  in  my  born  days 
are  no  more  than  Welsh  barrows  and  crumlecks 
to  this  wonderful  sitty  !  Even  Bath  itself  is  but 
a  fillitch,  in  the  naam  of  God,  one  would  think 
there's  no  end  of  the  streets,  but  the  Land's  End. 
Then  there's  such  a  power  of  people  going  hurry 
skurry  !  Such  a  racket  of  coxes  !  Such  a  noise 
and  hali-balloo !  So  many  strange  sites  to  bo 
seen  !  0  gracious !  my  poor  Welsh  brain  has 
been  spinning  like  a  top  ever  since  I  came  hither  ! 
And  I  have  seen  the  Park,  and  the  Paleass  of 
Saint  Gimeses,  and  the  king's  and  the  queen's 
magisterial  pursing,  and  the  sweet  young  princes, 
and  the  hillyfents,  and  pybald  ass,  and  all  the 
rest  of  the  royal  family. 

Last  week  I  went  with  mistress  to  the  Tower, 
to  see  the  crowns  and  wild  beastis  ;  and  there 
was  a  monstracious  lion,  with  teeth  half  a  quarter 
long  ;  and  a  gentleman  bid  me  not  go  near  him 
if  I  wasn't  a  maid  ;  being  as  how  he  woiild  roar, 
and  tear,  and  play  the  dickens.  Now  I  had  no 
mind  to  go  near  him,  for  I  cannot  abide  such 
dangerous  honeymils,  not  I— but  mistress  would 
go ;  and  the  beast  kept  such  a  roaring  and 
bouncing,  that  I  tho't  he  would  a  broke  his  cage, 
and  devoured  us  all ;  and  the  gentleman  tittered 
forsooth ;  but  I  '11  go  to  death  upon  it,  I  will, 
that  my  lady  is  as  good  a  firchin  as  the  child  un- 
born ;  and  therefore  either  the  gentleman  told  a 
phib,  or  the  lion  oft  to  be  set  in  the  stocks  for 
bearing  false  witness  again  his  neighbour ;  for 
the  commandment  sayeth,  Thou  shall  not  bear 
false  ivitness  against  thy  neighbour. 

1  was  afterwards  of  a  party  at  S.ndler's  Wells, 
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where  I  saw  such  tumbling  and  dancing  upon 
ropes  and  wires,  that  I  was  frightened,  and  ready 
to  go  into  a  lit — I  thought  it  was  all  enchant- 
ment ;  and  believing  myself  bewitched,  began 
for  to  cry.  You  knows  as  how  the  witches 
in  Wales  fly  upon  broomsticks,  but  here  was 
flying  without  any  broomstick  or  thing  in  the 
vai'sal  world,  and  firing  of  pistols  in  the  air, 
and  blowing  of  trumpets,  and  swinging,  and 
rolling  of  wheelbarrows  upon  a  wire  (God  bliss 
us  !)  no  thicker  than  a  sewing  thread ;  that,  to 
be  sure,  they  must  deal  with  the  devil.  A  fine 
gentleman,  with  a  pig's  tail,  and  a  golden  sord 
by  his  side,  came  to  comfit  me,  and  offered  for  to 
treat  me  with  a  pint  of  wind ;  but  I  would  not 
stay  ;  and  so  in  going  through  the  dark  passage, 
he  began  to  show  his  cloven  futt,  and  went  for 
to  be  rude ;  my  fellow-servant,  Umphry  Klinker, 
bid  him  to  be  sivil,  and  he  gave  the  young  man 
a  dowse  in  the  chops  ;  but,  i'fackins,  Mr.  Clinker 
wa'n't  long  in  his  debt — with  a  good  oaken  sap- 
ling he  dusted  his  doublet,  for  all  his  golden 
cheese-toaster ;  and,  tipping  me  under  his  arm, 
carried  me  huom,  I  nose  not  how,  being  I  was 
in  such  a  flustration.  But,  thank  God!  I'm 
now  vaned  from  all  such  vanities  ;  for  what  are 
all  those  rarities  and  vagaries  to  the  glories  that 
shall  be  revealed  hereafter  ?  0  Molly  !  let  not 
your  poor  heart  be  pulled  up  with  vanity. 

I  had  almost  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  I  have 
had  my  hair  cut  and  pippered,  and  singed,  and 
bolstered,  and  buckled  in  the  newest  fashion,  by 
a  French  freezer.  Parley  vow  Francey — Vee 
Madmansell.  I  now  carries  my  head  higher 
than  arrow  private  gentlewoman  of  Vales.  Last 
night,  coming  huom  from  the  meeting,  I  was 
taken  by  lamp  light  for  an  imminent  poulterer's 
daughter,  a  great  beauty.  But  as  I  was  saying, 
this  is  all  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit.  The 
pleasures  of  London  are  no  better  than  sower 
whey  and  stale  cyder,  when  compared  to  the  joys 
of  the  New  Gerusalem. 

Dear  Mary  Jones !  An'  please  God,  when  I 
return  I  '11  bring  you  a  new  cap,  with  a  turkey- 
shell  coorn,  and  a  pyehouse  sermon,  that  was 
preached  in  the  tabernacle ;  and  I  pray  of  all 
love,  you  will  mind  your  vriting  and  your  spell- 
ing ;  for,  craving  your  pardon,  Molly,  it  made 
me  suet  to  disseyffer  your  last  scrabble,  which 
was  delivered  by  the  hind  at  Bath.  0,  voman  ! 
voman  !  if  thou  hadst  but  the  least  consumption 
of  what  pleasure  we  scullers  have,  when  we  can 
cumster  the  crabbidst  buck  off  hand,  and  spell 
the  ethnitch  vords,  without  looking  at  the  Prim- 
mer. As  for  Mr.  Klinker,  he  is  qualified  to  be 
clerk  to  a  parish.  But  I'll  say  no  more.  Re- 
member me  to  Saul — poor  sole  !  it  goes  to  my 
hart  to  think  she  don't  yet  know  her  letters. 
But  all  in  God's  good  time.  It  shall  go  hard  but 
I  will  bring  her  the  ABC  in  gingerbread ;  and 
that,  you  nose,  will  be  learning  to  her  taste. 

Mistress  says  we  are  going  a  long  gurney  to 
the  north  ;  but  go  where  we  will,  I  shall  ever  be, 
dear  Mary  Jones,  yours  with  true  infection, 

London,  June  3.  Win.  Jenkins. 


To  Sir  Watktn  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 

Dear  Wat, — I  mentioned  in  my  last  my 
uncle's  design  of  going  to  the  Duke  of  N(ew- 
castle)'s  levee,  which  design  has  been  executed 
accordingly.  His  grace  has  been  so  long  accus- 
tomed to  this  kind  of  homage,  that  though  the 
place  he  now  fills  does  not  imply  the  tenth  part 
of  the  influence  which  he  exerted  in  his  former 
office,  he  has  given  his  friends  to  understand 


that  they  cannot  oblige  him  in  anything  more 
than  in  contributing  to  support  the  shadow  of 
that  power  whichv  he  no  longer  retains  in  sub- 
stance ;  and  therefore  he  has  still  public  days, 
on  which  they  appear  at  his  levee. 

My  uncle  and  I  went  thither  with  Mr.  Barton, 
who,  being  one  of  the  Duke's  adherents,  under- 
took to  be  our  introducer.  The  room  was  pretty 
well  filled  with  people,  in  a  great  variety  of  dress ; 
but  there  was  no  more  than  one  gown  and  cas- 
sock, though  I  was  told  his  grace  had,  while  he 
was  minister,  preferred  almost  every  individual 
that  now  filled  the  bench  of  bishops  in  the  House 
of  Lords  ;  but,  in  all  probability,  the  gratitude  of 
the  clergy  is  like  their  charity,  which  shuns  the 
light.  Mr.  Barton  was  immediately  accosted  by 
a  person  well  stricken  in  years,  tall  and  raw- 
boned,  with  a  hook  nose,  and  an  arch  leer  that 
indicated  at  least  as  much  cunning  as  sagacity. 
Our  conductor  saluted  him  by  the  name  of  Cap- 
tain C — ,  and  afterward  informed  us  he  was  a 
man  of  shrewd  parts,  whom  the  Government 
occasionally  employed  in  secret  services.  But  I 
have  had  the  history  of  him  more  at  large  from 
another  quarter.  He  had  been,  many  years  ago, 
concerned  in  fraudulent  practices,  as  a  merchant, 
in  France  ;  and  being  convicted  of  some  of  them, 
was  sent  to  the  galleys,  from  whence  he  was 
delivered  by  the  interest  of  the  late  Duke  of 
Ormond,  to  whom  he  had  recommended  himself 
in  a  letter,  as  his  namesake  and  relation.  He 
was  in  the  sequel  employed  by  our  ministry  as- 
a  spy;  and,  in  the  war  of  1740,  traversed  all' 
Spain,  as  well  as  France,  in  the  disguise  of  a 
capuchin,  at  the  extreme  hazard  of  his  life,  inas- 
much as  the  Court  of  Madrid  had  actually  got 
scent  of  him,  and  given  orders  to  apprehend  him 
at  St.  Sebastian's,  from  whence  he  had  fortunately 
retired  but  a  few  hours  before  the  order  arrived. 
This  and  other  hairbreadth  'scapes  he  pleaded  so 
effectually  as  a  merit  with  the  English  ministry, 
that  they  allowed  him  a  comfortable  pension, 
which  he  now  enjoys  in  his  old  age.  He  has  still 
access  to  all  the  ministers,  and  is  said  to  be  con- 
sulted by  them  on  many  subjects,  as  a  man  of 
uncommon  understanding  and  great  experience. 
He  is  in  fact  a  fellow  of  some  parts,  and  invin- 
cible assurance  ;  and  in  his  discourse  he  assumes 
such  an  air  of  self-sufficiency  as  may  very  well 
impose  upon  some  of  the  shallow  politicians  who 
now  labour  at  the  helm  of  administration.  But 
if  he  is  not  belied,  this  is  not  the  only  imposture 
of  which  he  is  guilty.  They  say  he  is  at  bottom 
not  only  a  Roman  Catholic,  but  really  a  priest ; 
and  while  he  pretends  to  disclose  to  our  state- 
pilots  all  the  springs  that  move  the  Cabinet  of 
Versailles,  he  is  actually  picking  up  intelligence 
for  the  service  of  the  French  minister.  Be  that 
as  it  may,  Captain  C —  entered  into  conversation 
with  us  in  the  most  familiar  manner,  and  treated! 
the  Duke's  character  without  any  ceremony. 
"This  wiseacre  (said  he)  is  still  a-bed,  and  I 
think  the  best  thing  he  can  do  is  to  sleep  on  till 
Christmas  ;  for  when  he  gets  up  he  does  nothing- 
but  expose  his  own  folly.  Since  Grenville  was 
turned  out,  there  has  been  no  minister  in  this; 
nation  worth  the  meal  that  whitened  his  periwig. 
They  are  so  ignorant  they  scarce  know  a  crab- 
from  a  cauliflower ;  and  then  they  are  such, 
dunces  that  there 's  no  making  them  comprehend, 
the  plainest  proposition.  In  the  beginning  of  the 
war,  this  poor  half-witted  creature  told  me,  in  a 
great  fright,  that  thirty  thousand  French  had 
marched  from  Acadia  to  Cape  Breton.  '  Where 
did  they  find  transports  ?'  said  I.  •  Transports  r 
(cried  he)  ;  I  tell  you  they  marched  by  land." 
'  By  laud  to  the  island  of  Cape  Breton  ! '    '  What  1 
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is  Cape  Breton  an  island  '!"  '  Certainly.'  '  Hah  ! 
are  you  sure  of  that  V  When  I  pointed  it  out  in 
the  map,  he  examined  it  earnestly  with  his  spec- 
tacles ;  then  taking  me  in  his  arms,  '  My  dear 
C —  !  (cried  he)  you  always  bring  xis  good  news. 
Egad  !  I  '11  go  directly,  and  Hell  the  King  that 
Cape  Breton  is  an  island.'  " 

He  seemed  disposed  to  entertain  us  with  more 
anecdotes  of  this  nature,  at  the  expense  of  his 
grace,  when  he  was  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of 
the  Algerine  ambassador,  a  venerable  Turk,  with 
a  long  white  beard,  attended  by  his  dragoman,  or 
interpreter,  and  another  officer  of  his  household, 
who  had  got  no  stockings  to  his  legs.  Captain 
C —  immediately  spoke  with  an  air  of  authority 
to  a  servant  in  waiting,  bidding  hirn  go  and  tell 
the  Duke  to  rise,  as  there  was  a  great  deal  of 
company  come,  and,  among  others,  the  ambassa- 
dor from  Algiers.  Then  turning  to  us,  "This 
poor  Turk,"  said  he,  "  notwithstanding  his  grey 
beard,  is  a  greenhorn.  He  has  been  several 
years  resident  at  London,  and  still  is  ignorant  of 
our  political  revolutions.  This  visit  is  intended 
for  the  prime  minister  of  England,  but  you  '11  see 
how  this  wise  Duke  will  receive  it  as  a  mark  of 
attachment  to  his  own  person."  Certain  it  is, 
the  Duke  seemed  eager  to  acknowledge  the  com- 
pliment. A  door  opening,  he  suddenly  bolted 
out,  with  a  shaving-cloth  under  his  chin,  his  face 
frothed  up  to  the  eyes  with  soap  lather  ;  and, 
running  up  to  the  ambassador,  grinned  hideous 
in  his  face.  "  My  dear  Mahomet,"  said  he,  "  God 
love  your  long  beard  ;  I  hope  the  Dey  will  make 
you  a  horse-tail  at  the  next  promotion — ha,  ha, 
ha?  Have  but  a  moment's  patience,  and  I'll 
send  to  you  in  a  twinkling."  So  saying,  he  re- 
treated into  his  den,  leaving  the  Turk  in  some 
confusion.  After  a  short  pause,  however,  he  said 
something  to  his  interpreter,  the  meaning  of 
which  I  had  great  curiosity  to  know,  as  he  turned 
up  his  eyes  while  he  spoke,  expressing  astonish- 
ment, mixed  with  devotion.  We  were  gratified 
by  means  of  the  communicative  Captain  C — ,  who 
conversed  with  the  dragoman  as  an  old  acquaint- 
ance. Ibrahim,  the  ambassador,  who  had  mis- 
taken his  grace  for  the  minister's  fool,  was  no 
sooner  undeceived  by  the  interpreter  than  he 
exclaimed  to  this  effect : — "  Holy  prophet !  I 
don't  wonder  that  this  nation  prospers,  seeing  it 
is  governed  by  the  counsel  of  idiots  ;  a  species  of 
I  men  whom  all  good  Mussulmen  revere  as  the 
organs  of  immediate  inspiration  !"  Ibrahim  was 
favoured  with  a  particular  audience  of  short  dura- 
tion, after  which  the  Duke  conducted  him  to  the 
door,  and  then  returned  to  diffuse  his  gracious 
looks  among  the  crowd  of  his  worshippers. 

As  Mr.  Barton  advanced  to  present  me  to  his 
grace,  it  was  my  fortune  to  attract  his  notice 
before  I  was  announced.  He  forthwith  met  me 
more  than  half-way,  and  seizing  me  by  the  hand, 
"  My  dear  Sir  Francis,"  cried  he,  "  this  is  so  kind 
— I  vow  to  God  !  I  am  so  obliged — Such  attention 
to  a  poor  broken  minister — Well — pray  when  does 
your  Excellency  set  sail  ? — For  God's  sake  have 
a  care  of  your  health,  and  eat  stewed  prunes  in 
the  passage — Next  to  your  own  precious  health, 
pray,  my  dear  Excellency,  take  care  of  the  Five 
Nations — Our  good  friends  the  Five  Nations — The 
Toryrories,  the  Maccolmacks,  the  Out-o'-the- 
•ways,  the  Crickets,  and  the  Kickshaws — Let  'em 
have  plenty  of  blankets,  and  stinkubus,  and 
wampum ;  and  your  Excellency  won't  fail  to 
scour  the  kettle,  and  boil  the  chain,  and  bury  the 
tree,  and  plant  the  hatchet — Ha,  ha,  ha  ! "  When 
he  had  uttered  this  rhapsody,  with  his  usual  pre- 
cipitation, Mr.  Barton  gave  him  to  understand 
that  I  was  neither  Sir  Francis  nor  St.  Francis, 


but  simply  Mr.  Melford,  nephew  to  Mr.  Bramble, 
who,  stepping  forward,  made  his  bow  at  the  same 
time.  "  Odso  !  no  more  it  is  Sir  Francis,"  said 
this  wise  statesman — "  Mr.  Melford,  I  am  glad 
to  see  you — I  sent  you  an  engineer  to  fortify 
your  dock — Mr.  Bramble — your  servant,  Mr. 
Bramble — How  d'  ye,  good  Mr.  Bramble — Your 
nephew  is  a  pretty  young  fellow — Faith  and  troth 
a  very  pretty  fellow  ! — His  father  is  my  old  friend 
— How  does  he  hold  it  ? — Still  troubled  with  that 
damn'd  disorder,  ha?" — "No,  my  Lord,"  replied 
my  uncle,  "all  his  troubles  are  over.  He  has 
been  dead  these  fifteen  years." — "Dead  ?  how — 
Yes,  faith  !  now  I  remember — He  is  dead,  sure 
enough — Well,  and  how — does  the  young  gentle- 
man stand  for  Haverford  West?  or — a — what 
d'  ye — My  dear  Mr.  Milfordhaven,  I'll  do  you  air 
the  service  in  my  power — I  hope  I  have  some 
credit  left — "  My  uncle  then  gave  him  to  under- 
stand that  I  was  still  a  minor,  and  that  we  had 
no  intention  to  trouble  him  at  present  for  any 
favour  whatsoever.  "  I  came  hither  with  my 
nephew,"  added  he,  "  to  pay  our  respects  to  your 
grace  ;  and  I  may  venture  to  say,  that  his  views 
and  mine  are  at  least  as  disinterested  as  those  of 
any  individual  in  this  assembly." — "My  dear 
Mr.  Brambleberry,  you  do  me  infinite  honour.  I 
shall  always  rejoice  to  see  you  and  your  hopeful 
nephew,  Mr.  Milfordhaven.  My  credit,  such  as 
it  is,  you  may  command.  I  wish  we  had  more 
friends  of  your  kidney." 

Then,  turning  to  Captain  C — ,  "Ha,  C — !" 
said  he,  "  what  news,  C —  ?  How  does  the  world 
wag,  ha?"  "The  world  wags  much  after  the 
old  fashion,  my  Lord,"  answered  the  Captain. 
"The  politicians  of  London  and  Westminster 
have  begun  again  to  wag  their  tongues  against 
your  grace ;  and  your  short-lived  popularity 
wags  like  a  feather,  which  the  next  puff  of  anti- 
ministerial  calumny  will  blow  away."  "  A  pack 
of  rascals,"  ciied  the  Duke  ;  "  Tories,  Jacobites, 
rebels  ;  one  half  of  them  would  wag  their  heels 
at  Tyburn  if  they  had  their  desert."  So  saying, 
he  wheeled  about ;  and,  going  round  the  levee, 
spoke  to  every  individual  with  the  most  courteous 
familiarity  ;  but  he  scarce  ever  opened  his  mouth 
without  making  some  blunder  in  relation  to  the 
person  or  business  of  the  party  with  whom  he 
conversed,  so  that  he  really  looked  like  a  comedian, 
hired  to  burlesque  the  character  of  a  minister. 
At  length  a  person  of  a  very  prepossessing  appear- 
ance coming  in,  his  grace  ran  up,  and  hugging 
him  in  his  arms,  with  the  appellation  of  "My 
dear  Ch(arle)s  ! "  led  him  forthwith  into  the  inner 
apartment,  or  Sanctum  Sanctorum,  of  this  politi- 
cal temple.  "That,"  said  Captain  C — ,  "is  my 
friend  C(harles)  T(ownshend),  almost  the  only 
man  of  parts  who  has  any  concern  in  the  present 
administration.  Indeed,  he  would  have  no  con- 
cern at  all  in  the  matter,  if  the  ministry  did  not 
find  it  absolutely  necessary  to  make  use  of  his 
talents  upon  some  particular  occasions.  As  for 
the  common  business  of  the  nation,  it  is  carried 
on  in  a  constant  routine  by  the  clerks  of  the  dif- 
ferent offices,  otherwise  the  wheels  of  Government 
would  be  wholly  stopped  amidst  the  abrupt  suc- 
cession of  ministers,  every  one  more  ignorant 
than  his  predecessor.  I  am  thinking  what  a  fine 
hobble  we  should  be  in  if  all  the  clerks  of  the 
Treasury,  of  the  secretaries,  the  War-office,  and 
the  Admiralty,  should  take  it  in  their  heads  to 
throw  up  their  places  in  imitation  of  the  great  pen- 
sioner. But  to  return  to  C(harles)  T(ownshend) : 
he  certainly  knows  more  than  all  the  ministry 
and  all  the  opposition  if  their  heads  were  laid  to- 
gether, and  talks  like  an  angel  on  a  vast  variety 
of  subjects.     He  would  really  be  a  great  man  if 
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he  had  any  consistency  or  stability  of  character. 
Then  it  must  be  owned  he  wants  courage,  other- 
wise lie  would  never  allow  himself  to  be  cowed 
by  the  great  political  bully,  for  whose  under- 
standing he  has  justly  a  very  great  contempt.  I 
have  seen  him  as  much  afraid  of  that  overbearing 
Hector  as  ever  school-boy  was  of  his  pedagogue  ; 
and  yet  this  Hector,  I  shrewdly  suspect,  is  no 
more  than  a  craven  at  bottom.  Besides  this  de- 
fect, C(harles)  has  another,  which  he  is  at  too 
little  pains  to  hide.  There  is  no  faith  to  be  given 
to  his  assertions,  and  no  trust  to  be  put  in  his 
promises.  However,  to  give  the  devil  his  due, 
he  is  very  good-natured,  and  even  friendly,  when 
close  urged  in  the  way  of  solicitation.  As  for 
principle,  that 's  out  of  the  question.  In  a  word, 
he  is  a  wit  and  an  orator  extremely  entertaining, 
and  he  shines  very  often  at  the  expense  even  of 
those  ministers  to  whom  he  is  a  retainer.  This 
is  a  mark  of  great  imprudence,  by  which  he  has 
made  them  all  his  enemies,  whatever  face  they 
may  put  upon  the  matter ;  and  sooner  or  later 
he  '11  have  cause  to  wish  he  had  been  able  to  keep 
his  own  counsel.  I  have  several  times  cautioned 
him  on  this  subject,  but  it  is  all  preaching  to  the 
desert.  His  vanity  runs  away  with  his  discre- 
tion." I  could  not  help  thinking  the  Captain 
himself  might  have  been  the  better  for  some  hints 
of  the  same  nature.  His  panegyric,  excluding 
principle  and  veracity,  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  con- 
test I  once  overheard,  in  the  way  of  altercation, 
betwixt  two  apple-women  in  Spring  Garden.  One 
of  those  viragoes  having  hinted  something  to  the 
prejudice  of  the  other's  moral  character,  her  anta- 
gonist, setting  her  hands  in  her  sides,  replied, 
"  Speak  out,  hussy.  I  scorn  your  malice.  I  own 
I  am  both  a  whore  and  a  thief ;  and  what  more 
have  you  to  say?  Damn  you,  what  more  have 
you  to  say?  bating  that,  which  all  the  world 
knows,  I  challenge  you  to  say  black  is  the  white 
of  my  eye."  We  did  not  wait  for  Mr.  T(owns- 
hend)'s  coming  forth  ;  but,  after  Captain  C —  had 
characterized  all  the  originals  in  waiting,  we  ad- 
journed to  a  coffee-house,  where  we  had  buttered 
muffins  and  tea  to  breakfast,  the  said  Captain 
still  favouring  us  with  his  company.  Nay,  my 
uncle  was  so  diverted  with  his  anecdotes  that  he 
asked  him  to  dinner,  and  treated  him  with  a  fine 
turbot,  to  which  he  did  ample  justice.  That 
same  evening  I  spent  at  the  tavern  with  some 
friends,  one  of  whom  let  me  into  C — 's  character, 
which  Mr.  Bramble  no  sooner  understood  than 
he  expressed  some  concern  for  the  connexion  he 
had  made,  and  resolved  to  disengage  himself 
from  it  without  ceremony. 

"We  are  become  members  of  the  society  for  the 
-encouragement  of  the  arts,  and  have  assisted  at 
some  of  their  deliberations,  which  were  conducted 
with  equal  spirit  and  sagacity.  My  uncle  is  ex- 
tremely fond  of  the  institution,  which  will  cer- 
tainly be  productive  of  great  advantages  to  the 
public,  if,  from  its  democratical  form,  it  does 
not  degenerate  into  cabal  and  corruption.  You 
are  already  acquainted  with  his  aversion  to  the 
influence  of  the  multitude,  which  he  affirms  is 
incompatible  with  excellence  and  subversive  of 
order.  Indeed,  his  detestation  of  the  mob  has 
been  heightened  by  fear  ever  since  he  fainted  in 
the  room  at  Rath.  And  this  apprehension  has 
prevented  him  from  going  to  the  little  theatre  in 
the  Haymarket,  and  other  places  of  entertain- 
ment, to  which,  however,  I  have  had  the  honour 
to  attend  the  ladies. 

It  grates  old  Squaretoes  to  reflect  that  it  is  not 
in  his  power  to  enjoy  even  the  most  elegant  diver- 
sions of  the  capital  without  the  participation  of 
the  vulgar,  for  they  now  thrust  themselves  into 


all  assemblies,  from  a  ridotto  at  St.  James's  to 
a  hop  at  Rotherhithe. 

I  have  lately  seen  our  old  acquaintance  Dick 
Ivy,  who  we  imagined  had  died  of  dram-drink- 
ing ;  but  he  is  lately  emerged  from  the  Fleet,  by 
means  of  a  pamphlet  which  he  wrote  and  pub- 
lished against  the  Government  with  some  success. 
The  sale  of  this  performance  enabled  him  to  ap- 
pear in  clean  linen,  and  he  is  now  going  about 
soliciting  subscriptions  for  his  poems ;  but  his 
breeches  are  not  yet  in  the  most  decent  order. 

Dick  certainly  deserves  some  countenance  for 
his  intrepidity  and  perseverance.  It  is  not  in  the 
power  of  disappointment,  nor  even  of  damnation, 
to  drive  him  to  despair.  After  some  unsuccess- 
ful essays  in  the  way  of  poetry,  he  commenced 
brandy-merchant,  and  I  believe  his  whole  stock 
ran  out  through  his  own  bowels ;  then  he  con- 
sorted with  a  milk-woman  who  kept  a  cellar 
in  Petty  France.  But  he  could  not  make  his 
quarters  good  ;  he  was  dislodged  and  driven  up- 
stairs into  the  kennel  by  a  corporal  in  the  second 
regiment  of  foot-guards.  He  was  afterwards 
the  laureate  of  Blackfriars,  from  whence  there 
was  a  natural  transition  to  the  Fleet.  As  he 
had  formerly  miscarried  in  panegyric,  he  now 
turned  his  thoughts  to  satire,  and  really  seems 
to  have  some  talent  for  abuse.  If  he  can  hold 
out  till  the  meeting  of  Parliament,  and  be  pre- 
pared for  another  charge,  in  all  probability  Dick 
will  mount  the  pillory,  or  obtain  a  pension,  in 
either  of  which  events  his  fortune  will  be  made. 
Meanwhile  he  has  acquired  some  degree  of  con- 
sideration with  the  respectable  writers  of  the 
age  ;  and  as  I  have  subscribed  for  his  works,  he 
did  me  the  favour  t'other  night  to  introduce  me 
to  a  society  of  those  genuises,  but  I  found  them 
exceedingly  formal  and  reserved.  They  seemed 
afraid  and  jealous  of  one  another,  and  sat  in  a 
state  of  mutual  repulsion,  like  so  many  particles 
of  vapour,  each  surrounded  by  its  own  electrified 
atmosphere.  Dick,  who  has  more  vivacity  than 
judgment,  tried  more  than  once  to  enliven  the 
conversation :  sometimes  making  an  effort  at  wit, 
sometimes  letting  off  a  pun,  and  sometimes  dis- 
charging a  conundrum  ;  nay,  at  length  he  started 
a  dispute  upon  the  hackneyed  comparison  betwixt 
blank  verse  and  rhyme,  and  the  professors  opened 
with  great  clamour  ;  but,  instead  of  keeping  to 
the  subject,  they  launched  out  into  tedious  dis- 
sertations on  the  poetry  of  the  ancients  ;  and  one 
of  them,  who  had  been  a  schoolmaster,  displayed 
his  whole  knowledge  of  prosody,  gleaned  from 
Despauter  and  Ruddiman.  At  last  I  ventured  to 
say  I  did  not  see  how  the  subject  in  question 
could  be  at  all  elucidated  by  the  practice  of  the 
ancients,  who  certainly  had  neither  blank  verse 
nor  rhyme  in  their  poems,  which  were  measured 
by  feet,  whereas  ours  are  reckoned  by  the  num- 
ber of  syllables.  This  remark  seemed  to  give 
umbrage  to  the  pedant,  who  forthwith  involved 
himself  in  a  cloud  of  Greek  and  Latin  quotations, 
which  nobody  attempted  to  dispel.  A  confused 
hum  of  insipid  observations  and  comments  ensued ; 
and,  upon  the  whole,  I  never  passed  a  duller 
evening  in  my  life.  Yet,  without  all  doubt,  some 
of  them  were  men  of  learning,  wit,  and  ingenuity,  i 
As  they  are  afraid  of  making  free  with  one 
another,  they  should  bring  each  his  butt,  or  whet- 
stone, along  with  him  for  the  entertainment  of 
the  com  pan y.  My  uncle  says  he  never  desires  to 
meet  with  more  than  one  wit  at  a  time.  One 
wit,  like  a  knuckle  of  ham  in  soup,  gives  a  zest 
and  flavour  to  the  dish  ;  but  more  than  one 
serves  oidy  to  spoil  the  pottage.  And  now  I'm 
afraid  I  have  given  you  an  unconscionable  mess 
without  any  flavour  at  all,  for  which  I  suppose 
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you  will  bestow  your  benedictions   upon  your 
friend  and  servant,  J.  Melford. 

London,  June  5. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Lewis, — Your  fable  of  tbe  Monkey  and 
the  Pig  is  what  the  Italians  call  ben  trovata. 
But  I  shall  not  repeat  it  to  my  apothecary,  who 
is  a  proud  Scotchman,  very  thin-skinned,  and, 
for  aught  I  know,  may  have  his  degree  in  his 
pocket.  A  right  Scotchman  has  always  two 
strings  to  his  bow,  and  is  in  utrumque  paratus. 
Certain  it  is,  I  have  not  'scaped  a  scouring  ;  but,  I 
believe,  by  means  of  that  scouring,  I  have  'scaped 
something  worse,  perhaps  a  tedious  fit  of  the  gout 
or  rheumatism,  for  my  appetite  began  to  flag,  and 
I  had  certain  croakings  in  the  bowels  which  boded 
mo  no  good.  Nay,  I  am  not  yet  quite  free  of 
these  remembrancers,  which  warn  me  to  be  gone 
from  this  centre  of  infection. 

What  temptation  can  a  man  of  my  turn  and 
temperament  have,  to  Uve  in  a  place  where  every 
corner  teems  with  fresh  objects  of  detestation 
and  disgust  ?  What  kind  of  taste  and  organs 
must  those  people  have,  who  really  prefer  the 
adulterated  enjoyments  of  the  town  to  the 
genuine  pleasures  of  a  country  retreat?  Most 
people,  I  know,  are  originally  seduced  by  vanity, 
ambition,  and  childish  curiosity,  which  cannot 
be  gratified  but  in  the  busy  haunts  of  men.  But 
in  the  course  of  this  gratification  their  very 
organs  of  sense  are  perverted,  and  they  become 
habitually  lost  to  every  relish  of  what  is  genuine 
and  excellent  in  its  own  nature. 

Shall  I  state  the  difference  between  my  town 
grievances  and  my  country  comforts  ?  At  Bramble- 
ton-hall,  I  have  elbow-room  within  doors,  and 
breathe  a  clear,  elastic,  salutary  air.  I  enjoy 
refreshing  sleep,  which  is  never  disturbed  by 
horrid  noise,  nor  interrupted  but  in  a  morning, 
by  the  sweet  twitter  of  the  martlet  at  my  window. 
I  drink  the  virgin  lymph,  pure  and  crystalline  as 
it  gnshes  from  the  rock,  or  the  sparkling  bever- 
age, home-brewed  from  malt  of  my  own  making  ; 
or  I  indulge  with  cider,  which  my  own  orchard 
-affords,  or  with  claret  of  the  best  growth,  im- 
ported for  my  own  use,  by  a  correspondent  on 
-whose  integrity  I  can  depend;  my  bread  is  sweet 
and  nourishing,  made  from  my  own  wheat, 
ground  in  my  own  mill,  and  baked  in  my  own 
■oven ;  my  table  is  in  a  great  measure  furnished 
from  my  own  ground  ;  my  five-year-old  mutton, 
fed  on  the  fragrant  herbage  of  the  mountains, 
that  might  vie  with  venison  in  juice  and  flavour  ; 
my  delicious  veal,  fattened  with  nothing  but  the 
mother's  milk,  that  tills  the  dish  with  gravy  ;  my 
poultry,  from  the  barn-door,  that  never  knew 
confinement  but  when  they  were  at  roost ;  my 
rabbits  panting  from  the  warren ;  my  game 
fresh  from  the  moors  ;  my  trout  and  salmon 
struggling  from  the  stream  ;  oysters  from  their 
native  banks,  and  herrings,  with  other  sea-fish,  I 
can  eat  in  four  hours  after  they  are  taken.  My 
salads,  roots,  and  pot-herbs  my  own  garden  yields 
in  plenty  and  perfection,  the  produce  of  the 
natural  soil,  prepared  by  moderate  cultivation. 
The  same  soil  affords  all  the  different  fruits 
which  England  may  call  her  own,  so  that  my 
dessert  is  every  day  fresh  gathered  from  the  tree, 
my  dairy  flows  with  nectareous  tides  of  milk 
and  cream,  from  whence  we  derive  abundance  of 
oxcellent  butter,  curds,  and  cheese ;  and  the 
refuse  fattens  my  pigs,  that  are  destined  for  hams 
and  bacon.  I  go  to  bed  betimes,  and  rise  with 
the  bun.  I  make  shift  to  pass  the  hours  without 
•■.•  r.riness    or  regret,  and  am  not  destitute  of 


amusements  within  doors,  when  the  weather  will 
not  permit  me  to  go  abroad.  I  read  and  chat,  and 
play  at  billiards,  cards,  or  backgammon.  Without 
doors  I  superintend  my  farm,  and  execute  plans 
of  improvement,  the  effects  of  which  1  enjoy  with 
unspeakable  delight.  Nor  do  I  take  less  plea- 
sure in  seeing  my  tenants  thrive  under  my  aus- 
pices, and  the  poor  live  comfortably  by  the 
employment  which  I  provide.  You  know  1  have 
one  or  two  sensible  friends,  to  whom  I  can  open 
all  my  heart ;  a  blessing  which,  perhaps,  I  might 
have  sought  in  vain  among  the  crowded  scenes  of 
life.  There  are  a  few  others  of  more  humble 
parts,  whom  I  esteem  for  their  integrity  ;  and 
their  conversation  I  find  inoflersive,  though  not 
very  entertaining.  Finally,  I  live  in  the  midst 
of  honest  men  and  trusty  dependants,  who,  I 
Hatter  myself,  have  a  disinterested  attachment  to 
my  person.  You  yourself,  my  dear  doctor,  can 
vouch  for  the  truth  of  these  assertions. 

Now,  mark  the  contrast  at  London.  I  am 
pent  up  in  frowsy  lodgings,  where  there  is  not 
room  enough  to  swing  a  cat,  and  I  breathe  the 
steams  of  endless  putrefaction  ;  and  these  would 
undoubtedly  produce  a  pestilence,  if  they  were 
not  qualified  by  the  gross  acid  of  sea-coal,  which 
is  itself  a  pernicious  nuisance  to  lungs  of  any 
delicacy  of  texture.  But  even  this  boasted  cor- 
rector cannot  prevent  those  languid  sallow  looks 
that  distinguish  the  inhabitants  of  London  from 
those  ruddy  swains  that  lead  a  countiy  life.  I 
go  to  bed  after  midnight,  jaded  and  restless  from 
the  dissipations  of  the  day.  I  start  every  hour 
from  my  sleep,  at  the  horrid  noise  of  the  watch- 
men bawling  the  hour  through  every  street,  and 
thundering  at  every  door  ;  a  set  of  useless  fellows, 
who  serve  no  other  purpose  but  that  of  disturb- 
ing the  repose  of  the  inhabitants  ;  and  by  five 
o'clock  I  start  out  of  bed,  in  consequence  of  the 
still  more  dreadful  alarm  made  by  the  country 
carts,  and  noisy  rustics  bellowing  green  peas 
under  my  window.  If  I  would  drink  water,  I 
must  quaff  the  mawkish  contents  of  an  open 
aqueduct,  exposed  to  all  manner  of  defilement,  or 
swallow  that  which  comes  from  the  river  Thames, 
impregnated  with  all  the  filth  of  London  and 
Westminster.  Human  excrement  is  the  least 
offensive  part  of  the  concrete,  which  is  composed 
of  all  the  drugs,  minerals,  and  poisons  used  in 
mechanics  and  manufactures,  enriched  with  the 
putrefying  carcasses  of  beasts  and  men,  and 
mixed  with  the  scourings  of  all  the  wash-tubs, 
kennels,  and  common  sewers  within  the  bills  of 
mortality. 

This  is  the  agreeable  potation  extolled  by  the 
Londoners  as  the  finest  water  in  the  universe. 
As  to  the  intoxicating  potion  sold  for  wine,  it  is 
a  vile,  unpalatable,  and  pernicious  sophistication, 
balderdashed  with  cider,  corn  spirit,  and  the 
juice  of  sloes.  In  an  action  at  law,  laid  against 
a  carman  for  having  staved  a  cask  of  port,  it 
appeared,  from  the  evidence  of  the  cooper,  that 
there  were  not  above  five  gallons  of  real  wine  in 
the  whole  pipe,  which  held  above  a  hundred,  and 
even  that  had  been  brewed  and  adulterated  by 
the  merchant  at  Oporto.  The  bread  I  eat  in 
London  is  a  deleterious  paste,  mixed  up  with 
chalk,  alum,  and  bone-ashes,  insipid  to  the  taste 
and  destructive  to  the  constitution.  The  good 
people  are  not  ignorant  of  this  adulteration ;  but 
they  prefer  it  to  wholesome  bread,  because  it  is 
whiter  than  the  meal  of  corn.  Thus  they  sacri- 
fice their  taste  and  their  health,  and  the  lives  of 
their  tender  infants,  to  a  most  absurd  gratifica- 
tion of  a  misjudging  eye  ;  and  the  miller  or  the 
baker  is  obliged  to  poison  them  and  their  fami- 
lies, in  order  to  live  by  his  profession.     The 
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same  monstrous  depravity  appears  in  their  veal, 
which  is  bleached  by  repeated  bleedings,  and 
other  villanous  arts,  till  there  is  not  a  drop  of 
juice  left  in  the  body,  and  the  poor  animal  is 
paralytic  before  it  dies  ;  so  void  of  all  taste, 
nourishment,  and  savour,  that  a  man  might  dine 
as  comfortably  on  a  white  fricassee  of  kidskin 
gloves,  or  chip  hats  from  Leghorn. 

As  they  have  discharged  the  natural  colour 
from  their  bread,  their  butchers'  meat,  and 
poultry,  their  cutlets,  ragouts,  fricassees,  and 
sauces  of  all  kinds — so  they  insist  upon  having 
the  complexion  of  their  pot-herbs  mended,  even 
at  the  hazard  of  their  lives.  Perhaps  you  will 
hardly  believe  that  they  can  be  so  mad  as  to 
boil  their  greens  with  brass  halfpence,  in  order 
to  improve  their  colour  ;  and  yet  nothing  is  more 
true.  Indeed,  without  this  improvement  in  the 
colour  they  have  no  personal  merit.  They  are 
produced  in  an  artificial  soil,  and  taste  of  nothing 
but  the  dunghills  from  whence  they  spring. 
My  cabbage,  cauliflower,  and  asparagus  in  the 
country  are  as  much  superior  in  flavour  to  those 
that  are  sold  in  Covent  Garden,  as  my  heath 
mutton  is  to  that  of  St.  James's  market,  which, 
in  fact,  is  neither  lamb  nor  mutton,  but  some- 
thing betwixt  the  two,  gorged  in  the  rank  fens 
of  Lincoln  and  Essex,  pale,  coarse,  and  frowsy. 
As  for  the  pork,  it  is  an  abominable  carnivorous 
animal,  fed  with  horse-flesh  and  distillers'  grains, 
and  the  poultry  is  all  rotten,  in  consequence  of  a 
fever  occasioned  by  the  infamous  practice  of 
sewing  up  the  gut,  that  they  may  be  the  sooner 
fattened  in  coops  in  consequence  of  this  cruel 
retention. 

Of  the  fish  I  need  say  nothing  in  this  hot  wea- 
ther, but  that  it  comes  sixty,  seventy,  fourscore, 
and  a  hundred  miles  by  land-carriage  ;  a  circum- 
stance sufficient,  without  any  comment,  to  turn 
a  Dutchman's  stomach,  even  if  his  nose  was  not 
saluted  in  every  alley  with  the  sweet  flavour  of 
fresh  mackerel,  selling  by  retail.  This  is  not  the 
season  for  oysters  ;  nevertheless,  it  may  not  be 
amiss  to  mention  that  the  right  Colchester  are 
kept  in  slime  pots,  occasionally  overflowed  by 
the  sea  ;  and  that  the  green  colour,  so  much 
admired  by  the  voluptuaries  of  this  metropolis, 
is  occasioned  by  the  vitriolic  scum  which  rises 
on  the  surface  of  the  stagnant  and  stinking 
water.  Our  rabbits  are  bred  and  fed  in  the 
poulterer's  cellar,  where  they  have  neither  air  nor 
exercise ;  consequently  they  must  be  firm  in 
flesh  and  delicious  in  flavour ;  and  there  is  no 
game  to  be  had  for  love  or  money. 

It  must  be  owned  that  Covent  Garden  affords 
some  good  fruit ;  which,  however,  is  always  en- 
grossed by  a  few  individuals  of  overgrown  fortune, 
at  an  exorbitant  price  ;  so  that  little  else  than 
the  refuse  of  the  market  falls  to  the  share  of  the 
community — and  that  is  distributed  by  such 
filthy  hands  as  I  cannot  look  at  without  loathing. 
It  was  but  yesterday  that  I  saw  a  dirty  barrow- 
bunter  in  the  street  cleaning  her  dusty  fruit  with 
her  own  spittle  ;  and  who  knows  but  some  fine 
lady  of  St.  James's  parish  might  admit  into  her 
delicate  mouth  those  very  cherries  which  had 
been  rolled  and  moistened  between  the  filthy, 
and  perhaps  ulcerated,  chops  of  a  St.  Giles's 
huckster.  I  need  not  dwell  upon  the  pallid 
contaminated  mash  which  they  call  strawberries, 
soiled  and  tossed  by  greasy  paws  through  twenty 
baskets  crusted  with  dirt ;  and  then  presented 
with  the  worst  milk,  thickened  with  the  worst 
flour,  into  a  bad  likeness  of  cream.  But  the 
milk  itself  should  not  pass  unanalysed — the  pro- 
duce of  faded  cabbage-leaves  and  sour  draff, 
lowered  with  hot  water,  frothed  with  bruised 


snails,  carried  through  the  streets  in  open  pails, 
exposed  to  foul  rinsings  discharged  from  doore 
and  windows,  spittle,  snot,  and  tobacco-quids 
from  foot-passengers,  overflowings  from  mud- 
carts,  spatterings  from  coach-wheels,  dirt  and 
trash  chucked  into  it  by  roguish  boys  for  the 
joke's  sake,  the  spewings  of  infants  who  have 
slabbered  in  the  tin  measure,  which  is  thrown 
back  in  that  condition  among  the  milk,  for  the 
benefit  of  the  next  customer ;  and  finally,  the 
vermin  that  drops  from  the  rags  of  the  nasty 
drab  that  vends  this  precious  mixture,  under  the 
respectable  denomination  of  milk-maid. 

I  shall  conclude  this  catalogue  of  London  dain- 
ties with  table-beer,  guiltless  of  hops  and  malt, 
vapid  and  nauseous,  much  fitter  to  facilitate  the 
operation  of  a  vomit  than  to  quench  thirst  and 
promote  digestion  ;  the  tallowy  rancid  mass  called 
butter,  manufactured  with  candle-grease  and  kit- 
chen stuff ;  and  their  fresh  eggs,  imported  from 
France  and  Scotland.  Now,  all  these  enormities 
might  be  remedied  with  a  very  little  attention  to 
the  article  of  police,  or  civil  regulation  ;  but  the 
wise  patriots  of  London  have  taken  it  into  their 
heads  that  all  regulation  is  inconsistent  with 
liberty,  and  that  every  man  ought  to  live  in  his 
own  way  without  restraint.  Nay,  as  there  is 
not  sense  enough  left  among  them  to  be  discom- 
posed by  the  nuisances  I  have  mentioned,  they 
may,  for  aught  I  care,  wallow  in  the  mire  of  their 
own  pollution. 

A  companionable  man  will  undoubtedly  put 
up  with  many  inconveniences  for  the  sake  of 
enjoying  agreeable  society.  A  facetious  friend 
of  mine  used  to  say  the  wine  could  not  be  bad 
where  the  company  was  agreeable ;  a  maxim 
which,  however,  ought  to  be  taken  cum  grano 
salts.  But  what  is  the  society  of  London,  that  I 
should  be  tempted  for  its  sake  to  mortify  my 
senses,  and  compound  with  such  uncleanness 
as  my  soul  abhors  1  All  the  people  I  see  are 
too  much  engrossed  by  schemes  of  interest  or 
ambition  to  have  any  room  left  for  sentiment  or 
friendship.  Even  in  some  of  my  old  acquaint- 
ance, those  schemes  and  pursuits  have  obliter- 
ated all  traces  of  our  former  connexion.  Conver- 
sation is  reduced  to  party  disputes  and  illiberal 
altercation — social  commerce  to  formal  visits  and 
card-playing.  If  you  pick  up  a  diverting  original 
by  accident,  it  may  be  dangerous  to  amuse  your- 
self with  his  oddities.  He  is  generally  a  Tartar 
at  bottom — a  sharper,  a  spy,  or  a  lunatic.  Every 
person  you  deal  with  endeavours  to  overreach 
you  in  the  way  of  business.  You  are  preyed  upon 
by  idle  mendicants,  who  beg  in  the  phrase  of 
borrowing,  and  live  upon  the  spoils  of  the  stran- 
ger. Your  tradesmen  are  without  conscience, 
your  friends  without  affection,  and  your  depend- 
ants without  fidelity. 

My  letter  would  swell  into  a  treatise  were  I  to 
particularize  every  cause  of  offence  that  fills  up 
the  measure  of  my  aversion  to  this  and  every 
other  crowded  city.  Thank  Heaven  !  I  am  not 
so  far  sucked  into  the  vortex  but  that  I  can  dis- 
engage myself  without  any  great  effort  of  philo- 
sophy. From  this  wild  uproar  of  knavery,  folly, 
and  impertinence,  I  shall  fly  with  double  relish 
to  the  serenity  of  retirement,  the  cordial  effu- 
sions of  unreserved  friendship,  the  hospitality 
and  protection  of  the  rural  gods  ;  in  a  word,  the 
jucunda  oblivia  vitce,  which  Horace  himself  had 
not  taste  enough  to  enjoy. 

I  have  agreed  for  a  good  travelling  coach  and 
four,  at  a  guinea  a  day,  for  three  months  certain  ; 
and  next  week  we  intend  to  begin  our  journey  to 
the  north,  hoping  still  to  be  with  you  by  the 
latter  end  of  October.    I  shall  continue  to  wTite 
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irom  every  stage  where  we  make  any  considerable 
halt,  as  often  as  anything  occurs  which  I  think 
can  afford  you  the  least  amusement.  In  the 
meantime  I  must  beg  you  will  superintend  the 
economy  of  Barnes,  with  respect  to  my  hay  and 
corn  harvests  ;  assured  that  my  ground  produces 
nothing  but  what  you  may  freely  call  your  own. 
On  any  other  terms  I  should  be  ashamed  to  sub- 
scribe myself  your  invariable  friend, 
London,  June  8.  Matt.  Bramble. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Philtjps,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 

Dear  Phillips, — In  my  last  I  mentioned  my 
having  spent  an  evening  with  a  society  of 
authors,  who  seemed  to  be  jealous  and  afraid  of 
one  another.  My  uncle  was  not  at  all  surprised 
to  hear  me  say  I  was  disappointed  in  their  con- 
versation. "  A  man  may  be  very  entertaining  and 
instructive  upon  paper,"  said  he,  "and  exceed- 
ingly dull  in  common  discourse.  I  have  observed 
that  those  who  shine  most  in  private  company 
are  but  secondary  stars  in  the  constellation  of 
genius.  A  small  stock  of  ideas  is  more  easily 
managed  and  sooner  displayed  than  a  great  quan- 
tity crowded  together.  There  is  very  seldom 
anything  extraordinary  in  the  appearance  and 
address  of  a  good  writer  ;  whereas  a  dull  author 
generally  distinguishes  himself  by  some  oddity 
or  extravagance.  For  this  reason  I  fancy  that  an 
assembly  of  Grubs  must  be  very  diverting." 

My  curiosity  being  excited  by  this  hint,  I  con- 
sulted my  friend  Dick  Ivy,  who  undertook  to 
gratify  it  the  very  next  day,  which  was  Sunday 
last.  He  carried  me  to  dine  with  S(mollett), 
whom  you  and  I  have  long  known  by  his  writings. 
He  lives  in  the  skirts  of  the  town,  and  every  Sun- 
day his  house  is  open  to  all  unfortunate  brothers 
of  the  quill,  whom  he  treats  with  beef,  pudding, 
and  potatoes,  pert,  punch,  and  Calvert's  entire 
butt-beer.  He  has  fixed  upon  the  first  day  of 
the  week  for  the  exercise  of  his  hospitality,  be- 
cause some  of  his  guests  could  not  enjoy  it  on 
any  other,  for  reasons  that  I  need  not  explain. 
1  was  civilly  received,  in  a  plain  yet  decent  habi- 
tation, which  opened  backwards  into  a  very  plea- 
sant garden,  kept  in  excellent  order  ;  and,  indeed, 
I  saw  none  of  the  outward  signs  of  authorship, 
either  in  the  house  or  the  landlord,  who  is  one 
of  those  few  writers  of  the  age  that  stand  upon 
their  own  foundation,  without  patronage,  and 
above  dependence.  If  there  was  nothing  charac- 
teristic in  the  entertainer,  the  company  made 
ample  amends  for  his  want  of  singularity. 

At  two  in  the  afternoon  I  found  myself  one  of 
ten  messmates  seated  at  table  ;  and  I  question  if 
the  whole  kingdom  could  produce  such  another 
assemblage  of  originals.  Among  their  peculiari- 
ties I  do  not  mention  those  of  dress,  which  may 
be  purely  accidental.  What  struck  me  were 
oddities  originally  produced  by  affectation,  and 
afterwards  confirmed  by  habit.  One  of  them 
wore  spectacles  at  dinner,  and  another  his  hat 
flapped  ;  though,  as  Ivy  told  me,  the  first  was 
noted  for  having  a  seaman's  eye  when  a  bailiff 
was  in  the  wind  ;  and  the  other  was  never  known 
to  labour  under  any  weakness  or  defect  of  vision, 
except  about  five  years  ago,  when  he  was  compli- 
mented with  a  couple  of  black  eyes  by  a  player, 
with  whom  he  had  quarrelled  in  his  drink.  A 
third  wore  a  laced  stocking,  and  made  use  of 
crutches,  because,  once  in  his  life,  he  had  been 
laid  up  with  a  broken  leg,  though  no  man  could 
hrj-  "«ar  a  stick  with  more  agility.  A  fourth 
hac  <v>mr*ct«i  «uch  sn  antipathy  to  the  country, 
that  he  insisted  upon  sitting  with  his  back  to- 


wards the  window  that  looked  into  the  garden  ; 
and  when  a  dish  of  cauliflower  was  set  upon  the 
table,  he  snuffed  up  volatile  salts  to  keep  him 
from  fainting  ;  yet  this  delicate  person  was  the 
son  of  a  cottager,  born  under  a  hedge,  and  had 
many  years  run  wild  among  asses  on  a  common. 
A  filth  affected  distraction  ;  when  spoken  to,  he 
always  answered  from  the  purpose — sometimes 
he  suddenly  started  up  and  rapped  out  a  dread- 
ful oath — sometimes  he  burst  out  a-laughing — 
then  he  folded  his  arms  and  sighed — and  then  he 
hissed  like  fifty  serpents. 

At  first  I  really  thought  he  was  mad,  and,  as 
he  sat  near  me,  began  to  be  under  some  apprehen- 
sions for  my  own  safety,  when  our  landlord,  per- 
ceiving me  alarmed,  assured  me  aloud  that  I  had 
nothing  to  fear — "  The  gentleman,"  said  he,  "  is 
trying  to  act  a  part  for  which  he  is  by  no  means 
qualilied — if  he  had  all  the  inclination  in  the 
world,  it  is  not  in  his  power  to  be  mad.  His 
spirits  are  too  flat  to  be  kindled  into  frenzy." 
"  'Tis  no  bad  p-p-puff,  how-ow-ever,"  observed  a 
person  in  a  tarnished  laced  coat ;  "  aff- fleeted 
m-madness  w-will  p-pass  for  w-wit  w-with  nine- 
nine- teen  out  of  t-wenty" — "  And  affected  stutter- 
ing for  humour,"  replied  our  landlord  ;  "  though, 
God  knows,  there  is  no  affinity  between  them." 
It  seems  this  wag,  after  having  made  some  abor- 
tive attempts  in  plain  speaking,  had  recourse  to 
this  defect,  by  means  of  which  lie  frequently  ex- 
torted the'  laugh  of  the  company  without  the 
least  expense  of  genius  ;  and  that  imperfection, 
which  he  had  at  first  counterfeited,  was  now  be- 
come so  habitual  that  he  could  not  lay  it  aside. 

A  certain  winking  genius,  who  wore  yellow 
gloves  at  dinner,  had,  on  his  first  introduction, 
taken  such  offence  at  S(mollett),  because  he  looked 
and  talked,  and  eat  and  drank,  like  any  other  man, 
that  he  spoke  contemptuously  of  his  understand- 
ing ever  after,  and  never  would  repeat  his  visit 
until  he  had  exhibited  the  following  proof  of  his 
caprice  : — Wat  Wyvil,  the  poet,  having  made 
some  unsuccessful  advances  towards  an  intimacy 
with  S(mollett),  at  last  gave  him  to  understand 
by  a  third  person  that  he  had  written  a  poem  in 
his  praise,  and  a  satire  against  his  person  ;  that,  if 
he  would  admit  him  to  his  house,  the  first  should 
be  immediately  sent  to  the  press  ;  but  that  if 
he  persisted  in  declining  his  friendship,  he  would 
publish  the  satire  without  delay.  S(mollett)  re- 
plied that  he  looked  upon  Wyvil's  panegyric  as, 
in  effect,  a  species  of  infamy,  and  would  resent 
it  accordingly  with  a  good  cudgel ;  but  if  he  pub- 
lished the  satire,  he  might  deserve  his  compas- 
sion, and  had  nothing  to  fear  from  his  revenge. 
Wyvil,  having  considered  the  alternative,  re- 
solved to  mortify  S(mollett),  by  printing  the 
panegyric,  for  which  he  received  a  sound  drub- 
bing. Then  he  swore  the  peace  against  the  ag- 
gressor, who,  in  order  to  avoid  a  prosecution  at 
law,  admitted  him  to  his  good  graces.  It  was 
the  singularity  in  S(mollett)'s  conduct  on  this 
occasion  that  reconciled  him  to  the  yellow-gloved 
philosopher,  who  owned  he  had  some  genius,  and 
from  that  period  cultivated  his  acquaintance. 

Curious  to  know  upon  what  subjects  the  seve- 
ral talents  of  my  fellow-guests  were  employed,  I 
applied  to  my  communicative  friend,  l)ick  Ivy, 
who  gave  me  to  understand  that  most  of  them 
were,  or  had  been,  understrappers  or  journeymen 
to  more  creditable  authors,  for  whom  they  trans- 
lated, collated,  and  compiled,  in  the  business  of 
book-making ;  and  that  all  of  them  had,  at  dif- 
ferent times,  laboured  in  the  service  of  our  land- 
lord, though  they  had  now  set  up  for  themselves 
in  various  departments  of  literature.  Not  only 
their  talents,  but  also  their  nations  and  dialogues 
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were  so  various,  that  our  conversation  resembled 
the  confusion  of  tongues  at  Babel. 

We  had  the  Irish  brogue,  the  Scotch  accent, 
and  foreign  idiom,  twanged  off  by  the  most  dis- 
cordant vociferation  ;  for,  as  they  all  spoke  to- 
gether, no  man  had  any  chance  to  be  heard, 
unless  he  could  bawl  louder  than  his  fellows. 
It  must  be  owned,  however,  that  there  was  no- 
thing pedautic  in  their  discourse  ;  they  carefully 
avoided  all  learned  disquisitions,  and  endeavoured 
to  be  facetious  ;  nor  did  their  endeavours  always 
miscarry.  Some  droll  repartee  passed,  and  much 
laughter  was  excited  ;  and  if  any  individual  lost 
his  temper  so  far  as  to  transgress  the  bounds  of 
decorum,  he  was  effectually  checked  by  the  mas- 
ter of  the  feast,  who  exerted  a  sort  of  paternal 
authority  over  this  irritable  tribe. 

The  most  learned  philosopher  of  the  whole  col- 
lection, who  had  been  expelled  the  university  for 
atheism,  has  made  great  progress  in  a  refutation 
of  Lord  Bolingbroke's  metaphysical  works,  which 
is  said  to  be  equally  ingenious  and  orthodox  ;  but 
in  the  meantime  he  has  been  presented  to  the 
grand  jury  as  a  public  nuisance,  for  having  blas- 
phemed in  an  ale-house  on  the  Lord's  day.  The 
Scotchman  gives  lectures  on  the  pronunciation  of 
the  English  language,  which  he  is  now  publishing 
by  subscription. 

The  Irishman  is  a  political  writer,  and  goes  by 
the  name  of  my  Lord  Potato.  He  wrote  a  pam- 
phlet in  vindication  of  a  minister,  hoping  his  zeal 
would  be  rewarded  with  some  place  or  pension  ; 
but  finding  himself  neglected  in  that  quarter,  he 
whispered  about  that  the  pamphlet  was  written 
by  the  minister  himself,  and  he  published  an  an- 
swer to  his  own  production.  In  this  he  addressed 
the  author  under  the  title  of  your  lordship,  with 
such  solemnity  that  the  public  swallowed  the  de- 
ceit, and  bought  up  the  whole  impression.  The 
wise  politicians  of  the  metropolis  declared  they 
were  both  masterly  performances,  and  chuckled 
over  the  flimsy  reveries  of  an  ignorant  garreteer, 
as  the  profound  speculations  of  a  veteran  states- 
man, acquainted  with  all  the  secrets  of  the 
cabinet.  The  imposture  was  detected  in  the 
sequel,  and  our  Hibernian  pamphleteer  retains 
no  part  of  his  assumed  importance,  but  the  bare 
title  of  my  lord,  and  the  upper  part  of  the  table 
at  the  potato  ordinary  in  Shoe-lane. 

Opposite  to  me  sat  a  Piedmontese,  who  had 
obliged  the  public  with  a  humorous  satire,  en- 
titled The  Balance  of  the  English  Poets,  a  per- 
formance which  evinced  the  great  modesty  and 
taste  of  the  author,  and  in  particular  his  inti- 
macy with  the  elegancies  of  the  English  language. 
The  sage  who  laboured  under  the  aypofopia,  or 
horror  of  green  fields,  had  just  finished  a  treatise 
on  practical  agriculture,  though  in  fact  he  had 
never  seen  corn  growing  in  his  life,  and  was  so 
ignorant  of  grain  that  our  entertainer,  in  the  face 
of  the  whole  company,  made  him  own  that  a 
plate  of  hominy  was  the  best  rice-pudding  he 
had  ever  ate. 

The  stutterer  had  almost  finished  his  travels 
through  Europe  and  part  of  Asia,  without  ever 
budging  beyond  the  liberties  of  the  King's  Bench, 
except  in  term  time,  with  a  tipstaff  for  his  com- 
panion ;  and  as  for  little  Tim  Cropdale,  the 
most  facetious  member  of  the  whole  society, 
he  had  happily  wound  up  the  catastrophe  of  a 
virgin  tragedy,  from  the  exhibition  of  which  he 
promised  himself  a  large  fund  of  profit  and  repu- 
tation. Tim  had  made  shift  to  live  many  years 
by  writing  novels,  at  the  rate  of  five  pounds  a 
volume  ;  but  that  branch  of  business  is  now  en- 
grossed by  female  authors,  who  publish  merely 
for  the  propagation  of  virtue,  with  so  much  ease, 


and  spirit,  and  delicacy,  and  knowledge  of  the 
human  heart,  and  all  in  the  serene  tranquillity 
of  high  life,  that  the  reader  is  not  only  enchanted 
by  their  genius  but  reformed  by  their  morality. 

After  dinner,  we  adjourned  into  the  garden, 
where  I  observed  Mr.  S(mollett)  give  a  short  separ- 
ate audience  to  every  individual,  in  a  small  re- 
mote filbert  walk,  from  whence  most  of  them 
dropped  off  one  after  another,  without  further 
ceremony  ;  but  they  were  replaced  by  fresh  re- 
cruits of  the  same  clan,  who  came  to  make  an 
afternoon's  visit ;  and,  among  others,  a  spruce 
bookseller,  called  Birkin,  who  rode  his  own  geld- 
ing, and  made  his  appearance  in  a  pair  of  new 
jemmy  boots,  with  massy  spurs  of  plate.  It  was. 
not  without  reason  that  this  midwife  of  the 
Muses  used  to  exercise  a-horseback,  for  he  was- 
too  fat  to  walk  a-foot,  and  he  underwent  some 
sarcasms  from  Tim  Cropdale,  on  his  unwieldy 
size  and  inaptitude  for  motion.  Birkin,  who 
took  umbrage  at  this  poor  author's  petulance,  in, 
presuming  to  joke  upon  a  man  so  much  richer 
than  himself,  told  him  he  was  not  so  unwieldy 
but  that  he  could  move  the  Marshalsea  Court  for 
a  writ,  and  even  overtake  him  with  it,  if  he  did 
not  very  speedily  come  and  settle  accounts  with 
him,  respecting  the  expense  of  publishing  his  last 
Ode  to  the  King  of  Prussia,  of  which  he  had  sold 
but  three,  and  one  of  them  was  to  Whitefield  the 
Methodist.  Tim  affected  to  receive  this  intima- 
tion with  good-humour,  saying  he  expected  in  a 
post  or  two,  from  Potsdam,  a  poem  of  thanks 
from  his  Prussian  majesty,  who  knew  very  well 
how  to  pay  poets  in  their  own  coin  ;  but,  in  the 
meantime,  he  proposed  that  Mr.  Birkin  and  he 
should  run  three  times  round  the  garden  for  a 
bowl  of  punch,  to  be  drank  at  Ashley's  in  the 
evening,  and  he  would  run  boots  against  stock- 
ings. The  bookseller,  who  valued  himself  upon 
his  mettle,  was  persuaded  to  accept  the  challenge, 
and  he  forthwith  resigned  his  boots  to  Cropdale, 
who,  when  he  had  put  them  on,  was  no  bad  re- 
presentation of  Captain  Pistol  in  the  play. 

Everything  being  adjusted,  they  started  to- 
gether with  great  impetuosity,  and  in  the  second 
round  Birkin  had  clearly  the  advantage,  larding 
the  lean  earth  as  he  imffd  along.  Cropdale  had 
no  mind  to  contest  the  victory  further,  but  in  a 
twinkling  disappeared  through  the  back-door  of 
the  garden,  which  opened  into  a  private  lane  that 
had  communication  with  the  high  road.  The 
spectators  immediately  began  to  halloo,  "Stole 
away  ! "  and  Birkin  set  off  in  pursuit  of  him  with 
great  eagerness  ;  but  he  had  not  advanced  twenty 
yards  in  the  lane  when  a  thorn  running  into  his 
foot,  sent  him  hopping  back  again  into  the  gar- 
den, roaring  with  pain,  and  swearing  -with  vexa- 
tion. When  he  was  delivered  from  this  annoy- 
ance by  the  Scotchman,  who  had  been  bred  to 
surgery,  he  looked  about  him  wildly,  exclaiming, 
"  Sure  the  fellow  won't  be  such  a  rogue  as  to  run 
clear  away  with  my  boots  ! "  Our  landlord,  hav- 
ing reconnoitred  the  shoes  he  had  left,  which 
indeed  hardly  deserved  that  name,  "  Pray,"  said 
he,  "  Mr.  Birkin,  wa'n't  your  boots  made  of  calf- 
skin?" "Calf-skin  or  cow-skin,"  replied  the 
other,  "  I  '11  find  a  slip  of  sheep-skin  that  will  do 
his  business.  I  lost  twenty  pounds  by  his  farce, 
which  you  persuaded  me  to  buy  ;  I  am  out  of 
pocket  five  pounds  by  his  damn'd  ode  ;  and  now 
this  pair  of  boots,  bran  new,  cost  me  thirty  shil- 
lings, as  per  receipt.  But  this  affair  of  the  boots 
is  felony — transportation.  I  '11  have  the  dog  in- 
dicted at  the  Old  Bailey— I  will,  Mr.  S(mollett). 
I  will  be  revenged,  even  though  I  should  lose  my 
debt  in  consequence  of  his  conviction." 

Mr.  S(mollett)  said  nothing  at  present,  but  ac- 
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commodated  him  with  a  pair  of  shoes  ;  then 
ordered  his  servant  to  rub  him  down,  and  comfort 
him  with  a  glass  of  ruin-punch,  which  seemed  in 
a  great  measure  to  cool  the  rage  of  his  indigna- 
tion. "  After  all,"  said  our  landlord,  "  this  is  no 
more  than  a  humbug  in  the  way  of  wit,  though 
it  deserves  a  more  respectable  epithet,  when  con- 
sidered as  an  effort  of  invention.  Tim  being,  I 
suppose,  out  of  credit  with  the  cordwainer,  fell 
upon  this  ingenious  expedient  to  supply  the  want 
of  shoes  ;  knowing  that  Mr.  Birkin,  who  loves 
humour,  would  himself  relish  the  joke  upon  a 
little  recollection.  Cropdale  literally  lives  by 
his  wit,  which  he  has  exercised  upon  all  his 
friends  in  their  turns.  He  once  borrowed  my 
pony  for  five  or  six  days  to  go  to  Salisbury,  and 
sold  him  in  Smithfield  at  his  return.  This  was  a 
joke  of  such  a  serious  nature  that,  in  the  first 
transports  of  my  passion,  I  had  some  thoughts  of 
prosecuting  him  for  horse-stealing  ;  and,  even 
■when  my  resentment  had  in  some  measure  sub- 
sided, as  he  industriously  avoided  me,  I  vowed  I 
would  take  satisfaction  on  his  ribs  with  the  first 
opportunity.  One  day,  seeing  him  at  some  dis- 
tance in  the  street,  coming  towards  me,  I  began 
to  prepare  my  cane  for  action,  and  walked  in 
the  shadow  of  a  porter,  that  he  might  not  per- 
ceive me  soon  enough  to  make  his  escape  ;  but, 
in  the  very  instant  I  had  lifted  uji  the  instrument 
of  correction,  I  found  Tim  Cropdale  metamor- 
phosed into  a  miserable  blind  wretch,  feeling  his 
way  with  a  long  stick  from  post  to  post,  and  roll- 
ing about  two  bald  unlighted  orbs,  instead  of 
eyes.  I  was  exceedingly  shocked  at  having  so 
narrowly  escaped  the  concern  and  disgrace  that 
would  have  attended  such  a  misapplication  of 
vengeance  ;  but  next  day  Tim  prevailed  upon  a 
friend  of  mine  to  come  and  solicit  my  forgive- 
ness, and  offer  his  note,  payable  in  six  weeks,  for 
the  price  of  the  pony.  This  gentleman  gave  me 
to  understand  that  the  blind  man  was  no  other 
than  Cropdale,  who  having  seen  me  advancing, 
and  guessing  my  intent,  had  immediately  con- 
verted himself  into  the  object  aforesaid.  I  was 
so  diverted  at  the  ingenuity  of  the  evasion,  that 
I  agreed  to  pardon  his  offence,  refusing  his  note, 
however,  that  1  might  keep  a  prosecution  for 
felony  hanging  over  his  head,  as  a  security  for 
j  his  future  good  behaviour  ;  but  Timothy  would 
by  no  means  trust  himself  in  my  hands  till  the 
'  note  was  accepted.  Then  he  made  his  appear- 
j  ance  at  my  door  as  a  blind  beggar,  and  imposed 
I  in  such,  a  manner  upon  my  man,  who  had  been 
'  his  old  acquaintance  and  pot-companion,  that 
the  fellow  threw  the  door  in  his  face,  and  even 
threatened  to  give  him  the  bastinado.  Hearing  a 
noise  in  the  hall,  I  went  thither,  and  immediately 
recollecting  the  figure  I  had  passed  in  the  street, 
accosted  him  by  his  own  name,  to  the  unspeak- 
able astonishment  of  the  footman." 

Birkin  declared  he  loved  a  joke  as  well  as  an- 
other ;  but  asked  if  any  of  the  company  could 
tell  where  Mr.  Cropdale  lodged,  that  he  might 
send  him  a  proposal  about  restitution,  before  the 
hoots  should  be  made  away  with.  "1  would 
willingly  pive  him  a  pair  of  new  shoes,"  said  he, 
"  and  half-a-guinea  into  the  bargain,  for  the 
boots,  which  fitted  me  like  a  glove,  and  I  sha'n't 
be  able  to  get  the  fellows  of  them  till  the  good 
•weather  for  riding  is  over."  The  stuttering  wit 
declared  that  the  only  secret  which  Cropdale 
ever  kept  was  the  place  of  his  lodgings  ;  but  he 
believed  that,  during  the  heats  of  summer,  he 
commonly  took  his  repose  upon  a  bulk,  or  in- 
dulged himself,  in  fresco,  with  one  of  the  kennel- 
nymphs,  under  the  portico  of  St.  Martin's  church. 
—"Pox  on   him!"    cried  the  bookseller,    "he 


might  as  well  have  taken  my  whip  and  spurs — 
in  that  case,  he  might  have  been  tempted  to  steal 
another  horse,  and  then  he  would  have  rid  to  the 
devil  of  course." 

After  coffee,  I  took  my  leave  of  Mr.  S(mollett), 
with  proper  acknowledgment  of  his  civility,  ami 
was  extremely  well  pleased  with  the  entertain- 
ment of  the  day,  though  not  yet  satisfied  with 
respect  to  the  nature  of  this  connexion  betwixt 
a  man  of  character  in  the  literary  world,  ami  a 
parcel  of  authorlings,  who,  in  all  probability, 
would  never  be  able  to  acquire  any  degree  of 
reputation  by  their  labours.  On  this  head  I 
interrogated  my  conductor,  Dick  Ivy,  who 
answered  me  to  this  effect :— "  One  would  imagine 
S(mollett)  had  some  view  to  his  own  interests 
in  giving  countenance  and  assistance  to  those 
pec i[ilc,  whom  he  knows  to  be  bad  men,  as  well 
as  bad  writers  ;  but,  if  he  has  any  such  view,  he 
will  find  himself  disappointed;  for  if  he  is  so 
vain  as  to  imagine  he  can  make  them  subservient 
to  his  schemes  of  profit  or  ambition,  they  are 
cunning  enough  to  make  him  their  property  in 
the  meantime.  There  is  not  one  of  the  company 
you  have  seen  to-day  (myself  excepted)  who  does 
not  owe  him  particular  obligations.  One  of 
them  he  bailed  out  of  a  spunging-house,  and 
afterwards  paid  the  debt — another  he  translated 
into  his  family  and  clothed,  when  he  was  turned 
out  half-naked  from  gaol,  in  consequence  of  an 
act  for  the  relief  of  insolvent  debtors — a  third, 
who  was  reduced  to  a  woollen  nightcap,  and 
lived  upon  sheep's-trotters,  up  three  pair  of 
stairs  backward  in  Butcher-row,  he  took  into 
present  pay  and  free  quarters,  and  enabled  him 
to  appear  as  a  gentleman,  without  having  the 
fear  of  sheriffs'  officers  before  his  eyes.  Those 
who  are  in  distress  he  supplies  with  money 
when  he  has  it,  and  with  his  credit  when  he  is 
out  of  cash.  When  they  want  business,  he 
either  finds  employment  for  them  in  his  own 
service,  or  recommends  them  to  booksellers,  to- 
execute  some  project  he  has  formed  for  their 
subsistence.  They  are  always  welcome  to  his 
table  (which,  though  plain,  is  plentiful),  and  to 
his  good  offices  as  far  as  they  will  go  ;  and,  when 
they  see  occasion,  they  make  use  of  his  name 
with  the  most  petulant  familiarity ;  nay,  they 
do  not  even  scruple  to  arrogate  to  themselves 
the  merit  of  some  of  his  performances,  and  have 
been  known  to  sell  their  own  lucubrations  as  the 
produce  of  his  brain.  The  Scotchman  you  saw 
at  dinner  once  personated  him  at  an  ale-house 
in  West  Smithfield,  and,  in  the  character  of 
S(mollett),  had  his  head  broke  by  a  cow-keeper, 
for  having  spoke  disrespectfully  of  the  Christian 
religion  ;  but  he  took  the  law  of  him  in  his  own 
person,  and  the  assailant  was  fain  to  give  him 
ten  pounds  to  withdraw  his  action." 

I  observed  that  all  this  appearance  of  liberality 
on  the  side  of  Mr.  S(mollett)  was  easily  accounted 
for,  on  the  supposition  that  they  flattered  him 
in  private  and  engaged  his  adversaries  in  public  ; 
and  yet  I  was  astonished,  when  I  recollected 
that  I  often  had  seen  this  writer  virulently 
abused  in  papers,  poems,  and  pamphlets,  and 
not  a  pen  was  drawn  in  his  defence.  "  But  you 
will  be  more  astonished,"  said  he,  "  when  I 
assure  you  those  very  guests,  whom  you  saw  at 
his  table  to-day,  were  the  authors  of  great  part 
of  that  abuse ;  and  he  himself  is  well  aware  of 
their  particular  favours,  for  they  are  all  eager  to 
detect  and  betray  one  another."  "But  this  is 
doing  the  devil's  work  for  nothing,"  cried  I. 
"  What  should  induce  them  to  revile  their  bene- 
factor without  provocation?"  "Envy,"  answered 
Dick,  "  is  the  general  incitement ;  but  they  aro 
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galled  by  an  additional  scourge  of  provocation. 
S(mollett)  directs  a  literary  journal,  in  which 
their  productions  are  necessarily  brought  to 
trial ;  and  though  many  of  them  have  been 
treated  -with  such  lenity  and  favour  as  they  little 
deserved,  yet  the  slightest  censure,  such  as, 
perhaps,  could  not  be  avoided  with  any  preten- 
sions to  candour  and  impartiality,  has  rankled 
in  the  hearts  of  those  authors  to  such  a  degree, 
that  they  have  taken  immediate  vengeance  on 
the  critic  in  anonymous  libels,  letters,  and 
lampoons.  Indeed,  all  the  writers  of  the  age, 
good,  bad,  and  indifferent,  from  the  moment  he 
assumed  this  office,  became  his  enemies,  either 
professed  or  in  petto,  except  those  of  his  friends 
who  knew  they  had  nothing  to  fear  from  his 
-strictures  ;  and  he  must  be  a  wiser  man  than  me, 
■who  can  tell  what  advantage  or  satisfaction  he 
derives  from  having  brought  such  a  nest  of 
hornets  about  his  ears." 

I  owned  that  was  a  point  which  might  deserve 
consideration ;  but  still  I  expressed  a  desire  to 
know  his  real  motives  for  continuing  his  friend- 
ship to  a  set  of  rascals  equally  ungrateful  and 
insignificant.  He  said  he  did  not  pretend  to 
assign  any  reasonable  motive  ;  that,  if  the  truth 
must  be  told,  the  man  was,  in  point  of  conduct, 
a  most  incorrigible  fool ;  that,  though  he  pre- 
tended to  have  a  knack  at  hitting  off  characters, 
be  blundered  strangely  in  the  distribution  of  his 
favours,  which  were  generally  bestowed  on  the 
most  undeserving  of  those  who  had  recourse  to 
his  assistance  ;  that,  indeed,  this  preference  was 
not  so  much  owing  to  a  want  of  discernment  as 
to  want  of  resolution  ;  for  he  had  not  fortitude 
enough  to  resist  the  importunity  even  of  the 
most  worthless ;  and  as  he  did  not  know  the 
value  of  money,  there  was  very  little  merit  in 
parting  with  it  so  easily ;  that  his  pride  was 
gratified  in  seeing  himself  courted  by  such  a 
number  of  literary  dependants ;  that,  probably, 
he  delighted  in  hearing  them  expose  and  traduce 
one  another  ;  and  finally,  from  their  informa- 
tion, he  became  acquainted  with  all  the  trans- 
actions of  Grub-street,  which  he  had  some 
thoughts  of  compiling,  for  the  entertainment  of 
the  public. 

I  could  not  help  suspecting,  from  Dick's  dis- 
course, that  he  had  some  particular  grudge  against 
S(mollett),  upon  whose  conduct  he  had  put  the 
worst  construction  it  would  bear  ;  and,  by  dint 
of  cross-examination,  I  found  he  was  not  at  all 
satisfied  with  the  character  which  had  been  given 
in  the  Review  of  his  last  performance,  though  it 
had  been  treated  civilly,  in  consequence  of  the 
author's  application  to  the  critic.  By  all  accounts, 
S(mollett)  is  not  without  weakness  and  caprice  ; 
but  he  is  certainly  good-humoured  and  civilized  ; 
nor  do  I  find  that  there  is  anything  overbearing, 
cruel,  or  implacable  in  his  disposition. 

I  have  dwelt  so  long  upon  authors  that  you 
will  perhaps  suspect  I  intend  to  enrol  myself 
among  the  fraternity ;  but,  if  I  were  actually 
qualified  for  the  profession,  it  is  at  best  but  a 
desperate  resource  against  starving,  as  it  affords 
no  provision  for  old  age  and  infirmity.  Salmon, 
at  the  age  of  fourscore,  is  now  in  a  garret,  com- 
piling matter  at  a  guinea  a  sheet,  for  a  modern 
historian,  who,  in  point  of  age,  might  be  his  grand- 
child ;  and  Psalmonazar,  after  having  drudged 
half  a  century  in  the  literary  mill,  in  all  the  sim- 
plicity and  abstinence  of  an  Asiatic,  subsists 
upon  the  charity  of  a  few  booksellers,  just  suffi- 
cient to  keep  him  from  the  parish.  I  think  Guy, 
who  was  himself  a  bookseller,  ought  to  have 
appropriated  one  wing  or  ward  of  his  hospital  to 
the  use  of  decayed  authors  ;  though,  indeed,  there 


is  neither  hospital,  college,  or  workhouse  within 
the  bills  of  mortality,  large  enough  to  contain 
the  poor  of  this  society,  composed,  as  it  is,  from 
the  refuse  of  every  other  profession. 

I  know  not  whether  you  will  find  any  amuse- 
ment in  this  account  of  an  odd  race  of  mortals, 
whose  constitution  had,  I  own,  greatly  interested 
the  curiosity  of  }rours,  J.  Melford. 

London,  June  10. 


To  Miss  L^titia  Willis,  at  Gloucester. 

My  dear  Letty, — There  is  something  on  my 
spirits,  which  I  should  not  venture  to  communi- 
cate by  the  post ;  but  having  the  opportunity  of 
Mrs.  Brentwood's  return,  I  seize  it  eagerly,  to 
disburthen  my  poor  heart,  which  is  oppressed 
with  fear  and  vexation.  0  Letty  !  what  a  miser- 
able situation  it  is  to  be  without  a  friend  to  whom 
one  can  apply  for  counsel  and  consolation  in  dis- 
tress !  I  hinted  in  my  last  that  one  Mr.  Barton 
had  been  very  particular  in  his  civilities.  I  can 
no  longer  mistake  his  meaning.  He  has  formally 
professed  himself  my  admirer ;  and,  after  a  thou- 
sand assiduities,  perceiving  I  made  but  a  cold 
return  to  his  addresses,  he  had  recourse  to  the 
mediation  of  Lady  Griskin,  who  has  acted  the 
part  of  a  very  warm  advocate  in  his  behalf.  But, 
my  dear  Willis,  her  ladyship  overacts  her  part — 
she  not  only  expatiates  on  the  ample  fortune,  the 
great  connexions,  and  the  unblemished  character 
of  Mr.  Barton,  but  she  takes  the  trouble  to 
catechise  me,  and,  two  days  ago,  peremptorily 
told  me  that  a  gud  of  my  age  could  not  possibly 
resist  so  many  considerations,  if  her  heart  was 
not  pre-engaged. 

This  insinuation  threw  me  into  such  a  flutter 
that  she  could  not  but  observe  my  disorder  ;  and, 
presuming  upon  the  discovery,  insisted  upon  my 
making  her  the  confidant  of  my  passion.  But, 
although  I  had  not  such  command  of  myself  as 
to  conceal  the  emotion  of  my  heart,  I  am  not 
such  a  child  as  to  disclose  its  secrets  to  a  person 
who  would  certainly  use  them  to  its  prejudice. 
I  told  her  it  was  no  wonder  if  I  was  out  of  coun- 
tenance at  her  introducing  a  subject  of  conversa- 
tion so  unsuitable  to  my  years  and  inexperience. 
That  I  believed  Mr.  Barton  was  a  very  worthy 
gentleman,  and  I  was  much  obliged  to  him  for 
his  good  opinion  ;  but  the  affections  were  involun- 
tary, and  mine,  in  particular,  had  as  yet  made  no 
concessions  in  his  favour.  She  shook  her  head 
with  an  air  of  distrust  that  made  me  tremble, 
and  observed  that,  if  my  affections  were  free, 
they  would  submit  to  the  decision  of  prudence, 
especially  when  enforced  by  the  authority  of 
those  who  had  a  right  to  direct  my  conduct. 
This  remark  implied  a  design  to  interest  my  uncle 
or  my  aunt,  perhaps  my  brother,  in  behalf  of 
Mr.  Barton's  passion  ;  and  I  am  sadly  afraid  that 
my  aunt  is  already  gained  over.  Yesterday,  in 
the  forenoon,  he  had  been  walking  with  us  in  the 
park,  and  stopping  in  our  return  at  a  toy-shop, 
he  presented  her  with  a  very  fine  snuff-box,  and 
me  with  a  gold  etuis,  which  I  resolutely  refused, 
till  she  commanded  me  to  accept  of  it  on  pain  of 
her  displeasure.  Nevertheless,  being  still  un- 
satisfied with  respect  to  the  propriety  of  receiving 
this  toy,  I  signified  my  doubts  to  my  brother, 
who  said  he  would  consult  my  uncle  on  the  sub- 
ject, and  seemed  to  think  Mr.  Barton  had  been 
rather  premature  in  his  presents. 

What  will  be  the  result  of  this  consultation, 
Heaven  knows  ;  but  I  am  afraid  it  will  produce 
an  explanation  with  Mr.  Barton,  who  will,  no 
doubt,  avow  his  passion,  and  solicit  their  consent 
to  a  connexion  which  my  soul  abhors  ;  for,  my 


dearest  Letty,  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  love  Mr. 
Barton,  even  if  my  heart  was  untouched  by  any 
other  tenderness.  Not  that  there  is  anything 
disagreeable  about  his  person  ;  but  there  is  a  total 
want  of  that  nameless  charm  which  captivates 
and  controls  the  enchanted  spirit — at  least  he 
appears  to  me  to  have  this  defect ;  but  if  he  had 
all  the  engaging  qualifications  which  a  man  can 
possess,  they  would  be  excited  in  vain  against 
that  constancy  which,  I  flatter  myself,  is  the 
characteristic  of  my  nature.  No,  my  dear  Willis, 
I  may  be  involved  in  fresh  troubles,  and  I  believe 
I  shall,  from  the  importunities  of  this  gentleman, 
and  the  violence  of  my  relations  ;  but  my  heart 
is  incapable  of  change. 

You  know  I  put  no  faith  in  dreams  ;  and  yet 
I  have  been  much  disturbed  by  one  that  visited 
me  last  night.  I  thought  I  was  in  a  church, 
where  a  certain  person,  whom  you  know,  was  on 
the  point  of  being  married  to  my  aunt ;  that  the 
clergyman  was  Mr.  Barton,  and  that  poor  forlorn 
I  st&od  weeping  in  a  corner,  half  naked,  and 
without  shoes  or  stockings.  Now  I  know  there 
is  nothing  so  childish  as  to  be  moved  by  those 
vain  illusions ;  but  nevertheless,  in  spite  of  all 
my  reason,  this  hath  made  a  strong  impression 
upon  my  mind,  which  begins  to  be  very  gloomy. 
Indeed,  I  have  another  more  substantial  cause  of 
affliction.  I  have  some  religious  scruples,  my  dear 
friend,  which  lie  heavy  on  my  conscience.  I  was 
persuaded  to  go  to  the  tabernacle,  where  I  heard 
a  discourse  that  affected  me  deeply.  I  have 
prayed  fervently  to  be  enlightened,  but  as  yet  I 
am  not  sensible  of  these  inward  motions,  these 
operations  of  grace,  -which  are  the  signs  of  a 
regenerated  spirit ;  and  therefore  I  begin  to  be 
in  terrible  apprehensions  about  the  state  of  my 
poor  soul.  Some  of  our  family  have  had  very 
uncommon  accessions,  particularly  my  aunt  and 
Mrs.  Jenkins,  who  sometimes  speak  as  if  they 
were  really  inspired ;  so  that  I  am  not  like  to 
want  for  either  exhortation  or  example,  to  purify 
my  thoughts,  and  recall  them  from  the  vanities 
of  this  world,  which,  indeed,  I  would  willingly 
resign,  if  it  was  in  my  power  ;  but,  to  make  this 
sacrifice,  I  must  be  enabled  by  such  assistance 
from  above  as  hath  not  yet  been  indulged  to  your 
unfortiuiate  friend,  Lydia  Melford. 

June.  10. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart., of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 

Dear  Phillips, — The  moment  I  received  your 
letter  I  began  to  execute  your  commission.  With 
the  assistance  of  mine  host  at  the  Bull  and  Gate, 
I  discovered  the  place  to  which  your  fugitive 
valet  had  retreated,  and  taxed  him  with  his  dis- 
honesty. The  fellow  was  in  manifest  confusion 
at  sight  of  me  ;  but  he  denied  the  charge  with 
great  confidence,  till  I  told  him  that  if  he  would 
give  up  the  watch,  which  was  a  family-piece,  he 
might  keep  the  money  and  the  clothes,  and  go  to 
the  devil  his  own  way  at  his  leisure ;  but,  if  he 
rejected  this  proposal,  I  would  deliver  him  forth- 
with to  the  constable,  whom  I  had  provided  for 
that  purpose,  and  he  would  carry  him  before  the 
justice  without  farther  delay.  After  some  hesita- 
tion, he  desired  to  speak  with  me  in  the  next 
room,  where  he  produced  the  watch,  with  all  its 
appendages  ;  and  I  have  delivered  it  to  our  land- 
lord, to  be  sent  you  by  the  first  safe  conveyance. 
So  much  for  business. 

I  shall  grow  vain  upon  your  saying  you  find 
entertainment  in  my  letters,  barren  as  they  cer- 
tainly are  of  incident  and  importance ;  because 
your  amusement  must  arise,  not  from  the  matter, 


but  from  the  manner,  which  you  know  is  all  my 
own.  Animated,  therefore,  by  the  approbation 
of  a  person  whose  nice  taste  and  consummate 
judgment  I  can  no  longer  doubt,  I  will  cheerfully 
proceed  with  our  memoirs.  As  it  is  determined 
we  shall  set  out  next  week  for  Yorkshire,  I  went 
to-day,  in  the  forenoon,  with  my  uncle,  to  see  a 
carriage  belonging  to  a  coachmaker  in  our  neigh- 
bourhood. Turning  down  a  narrow  lane  behind 
Long  Acre,  we  perceived  a  crowd  of  people  stand- 
ing at  a  door,  which  it  seems  opened  into  a  kind 
of  Methodist  meeting,  and  were  informed  that  a 
footman  was  then  holding  forth  to  the  congrega- 
tion within.  Curious  to  see  this  phenomenon, 
we  squeezed  into  the  place  with  much  difficulty ; 
and  who  should  this  preacher  be  but  the  identical 
Humphry  Clinker  !  He  had  finished  his  sermon, 
and  given  out  a  psalm,  the  first  stave  of  which 
he  sung  with  peculiar  grace.  But  if  we  were 
astonished  to  see  Clinker  in  the  pulpit,  we  were 
altogether  confounded  at  finding  all  the  females 
of  our  family  among  the  audience.  There  was 
Lady  Griskiu,  Mrs.  Tabitha  Bramble,  Mrs.  Wini- 
fred Jenkins,  my  sister  Liddy,  and  Mr.  Barton, 
and  all  of  them  joined  in  the  psalmody  with 
strong  marks  of  devotion. 

I  could  hardly  keep  my  gravity  on  this  ludic- 
rous occasion,  but  old  Squaretoes  was  differently 
affected.  The  first  thing  that  struck  him  was 
the  presumption  of  his  lacquey,  whom  he  com- 
manded to  come  down  with  such  an  air  of  autho- 
rity, as  Humphry  did  not  think  proper  to  disre- 
gard. He  descended  immediately,  and  all  the 
people  were  in  commotion.  Barton  looked  ex- 
ceedingly sheepish,  Lady  Griskin  flirted  her  fan, 
Mrs.  Tabby  groaned  in  spirit,  Liddy  changed 
countenance,  and  Mrs.  Jenkins  sobbed  as  if  her 
heart  was  breaking.  My  uncle,  with  a  sneer, 
asked  pardon  of  the  ladies  for  having  interrupted 
their  devotions,  saying  he  had  particular  business 
with  the  preacher,  whom  he  ordered  to  call  a 
hackney-coach.  This  being  immediately  brought 
up  to  the  end  of  the  lane,  he  handed  Liddy  into 
it,  and  my  aunt  and  I  following  him,  we  drove 
home,  without  taking  any  farther  notice  of  the 
rest  of  the  company,  who  still  remained  in  silent 
astonishment. 

Mr.  Bramble  perceiving  Liddy  in  great  trepi- 
dation, assumed  a  milder  aspect,  bidding  her  be 
under  no  concern,  for  he  was  not  at  all  displeased 
at  anything  she  had  done.  "  I  have  no  objeetioB," 
said  he,  "to  your  being  religiously  inclined  ;  but 
I  don't  think  my  servant  is  a  proper  ghostly 
director  for  a  devotee  of  your  sex  and  character. 
If,  in  fact,  as  I  rather  believe,  your  aunt  is  not 
the  sole  conductress  of  this  machine — "  Mrs. 
Tabitha  made  no  answer,  but  threw  up  the  whites 
of  her  eyes,  as  if  in  the  act  of  ejaculation.  Poor 
Lidily  said  she  had  no  right  to  the  title  of  a  de- 
votee ;  that  she  thought  there  was  no  harm  in 
hearing  a  pious  discourse,  even  if  it  came  from  a 
footman,  especially  as  her  aunt  was  present ;  but 
that,  if  she  had  erred  from  ignorance,  she  hoped 
he  would  excuse  it,  as  she  could  not  bear  the 
thoughts  of  living  under  his  displeasure.  The 
old  gentleman,  pressing  her  hand,  with  a  tender 
smile,  said  she  was  a  good  girl,  and  that  he  did 
not  believe  her  capable  of  doing  anything  that 
could  give  him  the  least  umbrage  or  (lisgust. 

When  we  arrived  at  our  lodgings,  he  com- 
manded Mr.  Clinker  to  attend  him  up-stairs,  and 
spoke  to  him  in  these  words: — "Since  you  are 
called  upon  by  the  Spirit  to  preach  and  to  teach, 
it  is  high  time  to  lay  aside  the  livery  of  an 
earthly  master,  and,  for  my  part,  I  am  unworthy 
to  have  an  apostle  in  my  service."  "  I  hope," 
said  Humphry,  "I  have  not  failed  in  my  duty 
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to  your  honour ;  I  should  be  a  vile  wretch  if  I 
did,  considering  the  misery  from  which  your 
charity  and  compassion  relieved  me  ;  but  having 
an  inward  admonition  of  the  Spirit — "  "Admo- 
nition of  the  devil ! "  cried  the  squire,  in  a  pas- 
sion ;  "  what  admonition,  you  blockhead  ?  What 
right  has  such  a  fellow  as  you  to  set  up  for  a 
reformer?"  "Begging  your  honour's  pardon," 
replied  Clinker,  "  may  not  the  new  light  of  God's 
grace  shine  upon  the  poor  and  the  ignorant  in 
their  humility,  as  well  as  upon  the  wealthy  and 
the  philosopher  in  all  his  pride  of  human  learn- 
ing?" "What  you  imagine  to  be  the  new  light 
of  grace,"  said  his  master,  "I  take  to  be  a  de- 
ceitful vapour,  glimmering  through  a  crack  in 
your  upper  storey — in  a  word,  Mr.  Clinker,  I 
will  have  no  light  in  my  family  but  what  pays 
the  king's  taxes,  unless  it  be  the  light  of  reason, 
which  you  don't  pretend  to  follow." 

"Ah,  sir!"  cried  Humphry,  "the  light  of 
reason  is  no  more  in  comparison  to  the  light  I 
mean  than  a  farthing  candle  to  the  sun  at  noon." 
"Very  true,"  said  my  uncle,  "the  one  will  serve 
to  show  you  your  way,  and  the  other  to  dazzle 
and  confound  your  weak  brain.  Hark  ye,  Clinker, 
you  are  either  a  hypocritical  knave  or  a  wrong- 
headed  enthusiast,  and,  in  either  case,  unfit  for 
:ny  service.  If  you  are  a  quack  in  sanctity  and 
devotion,  you  will  find  it  an  easy  matter  to  im- 
pose upon  silly  women,  and  others  of  crazed 
understanding,  who  will  contribute  lavishly  for 
3'our  support.  If  you  are  really  seduced  by  the 
reveries  of  a  disturbed  imagination,  the  sooner 
you  lose  your  senses  entirely  the  better  for 
yourself  and  the  community.  In  that  case  some 
charitable  person  might  provide  you  with  a  dark 
room  and  clean  straw  in  Bedlam,  where  it  would 
not  be  in  your  power  to  infect  others  with  your 
fanaticism ;  whereas,  if  you  have  just  reflection 
euough  left  to  maintain  the  character  of  a  chosen 
vessel  in  the  meetings  of  the  godly,  you  and  your 
hearers  will  be  misled  by  a  Will-o'-the-wisp  from 
one  error  into  another,  till  you  are  plunged  into 
religious  frenzy,  and  then,  perhaps,  you  will  hang 
yourself  in  despair."  "  Which  the  Lord,  of  His 
infinite  mercy,  forbid  ! "  exclaimed  the  affrighted 
Clinker.  "It  is  very  possible  I  may  be  under 
the  temptation  of  the  devil,  who  wants  to  wreck 
me  on  the  rocks  of  spiritual  pride.  Your  honour 
says  I  am  either  a  knave  or  a  madman  ;  now,  as 
I  '11  assure  your  honour  I  am  no  knave,  it  fol- 
lows that  I  must  be  mad ;  therefore  I  beseech 
your  honour,  upon  my  knees,  to  take  my  case 
into  consideration,  that  means  may  be  used  for 
my  recovery." 

The  squire  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  poor 
fellow's  simplicity,  and  promised  to  take  care  of 
him,  provided  he  would  mind  the  business  of  his 
place,  without  running  after  the  new  light  of 
Methodism ;  but  Mrs.  Tabitha  took  offence  at 
his  humility,  which  she  interpreted  into  poorness 
of  spirit  and  worldly-mindedness  ;  she  upbraided 
him  with  the  want  of  courage  to  suffer  for  con- 
science' sake  ;  she  observed,  that  if  he  should  lose 
his  place  for  bearing  testimony  of  the  truth, 
Providence  would  not  fail  to  find  him  another, 
perhaps  more  advantageous  ;  and  declaring  that 
it  could  not  be  very  agreeable  to  live  in  a  family 
where  an  inquisition  was  established,  retired  to 
another  room  in  great  agitation. 

My  uncle  followed  her  with  a  significant  look  ; 
then  turning  to  the  preacher,  "You  hear  what 
my  sister  says.  If  you  cannot  live  with  me  upon 
such  terms  as  I  have  prescribed,  the  vineyard  of 
Methodism  lies  before  you,  and  she  seems  very 
well  disposed  to  reward  your  labour."  "  I  would 
cot  willingly  give   offence   to    auy  soul  upon 


earth,"  answered  Humphry  ;  "her  ladyship  has 
been  very  good  to  me  ever  since  we  came  to  Lon- 
don, and  surely  she  has  a  heart  turned  for  reli- 
gious exercises,  and  both  she  and  Lady  Griskiu 
sing  psalms  and  hymns  like  two  cherubims  ;  but, 
at  the  same  time,  I  am  bound  to  love  and  obey 
your  honour.  It  becometh  not  such  a  poor 
ignorant  fellow  as  me  to  hold  dispute  with  a 
gentleman  of  rank  and  learning.  As  for  the 
matter  of  knowledge,  I  am  no  more  than  a  beast 
in  comparison  to  your  honour,  therefore  I  submit ; 
and,  with  God's  grace,  I  will  follow  you  to  the 
world's  end,  if  you  don't  think  me  too  far  gone 
to  be  out  of  confinement." 

His  master  promised  to  keep  him  for  some 
time  longer  on  trial ;  then  desired  to  know  in 
what  manner  Lady  Griskiu  and  Mr.  Barton  came 
to  join  their  religious  society.  He  told  him  that 
her  ladyship  was  the  person  who  first  carried 
my  aunt  and  sister  to  the  tabernacle,  whither  he 
attended  them,  and  had  his  devotion  kindled  by 
Mr.  W(hitfield)'s  preaching ;  that  he  was  con- 
firmed in  this  new  way  by  the  preacher's  sermons, 
which  he  had  bought  and  studied  with  great  atten- 
tion ;  that  his  discourse  and  prayers  had  brought 
over  Mrs.  Jenkins  and  the  housemaid  to  the  same 
way  of  thinking ;  but  as  for  Mr.  Barton,  he  had 
never  seen  him  at  service  before  this  day,  wheu 
he  came  in  company  with  Lady  Griskin.  Hum- 
phry, moreover,  owned  that  he  had  been  encour- 
aged to  mount  the  rostrum  by  the  example  and 
success  of  a  weaver,  who  was  much  followed  as 
a  powerful  minister ;  that,  on  his  first  trial,  he 
found  himself  under  such  strong  impulsions,  as 
made  him  believe  he  was  certainly  moved  by  the 
Spirit,  and  that  he  had  assisted  in  Lady  Griskin's 
and  several  private  houses,  at  exercises  of  devo- 
tion. 

Mr.  Bramble  was  no  sooner  informed  that  her 
ladyship  had  acted  as  the  primum  mobile  of  this 
confederacy,  than  he  concluded  she  had  only 
made  use  of  Clinker  as  a  tool,  subservient  to  the 
execution  of  some  design,  to  the  true  secret  of 
which  he  was  an  utter  stranger.  He  observed 
that  her  ladyship's  brain  was  a  perfect  mill  for 
projects,  and  that  she  and  Tabby  had  certainly 
engaged  in  some  secret  treaty,  the  nature  of  which 
he  could  not  comprehend.  I  told  him  I  thought 
it  was  no  difficult  matter  to  perceive  the  drift 
of  Mrs.  Tabitha,  which  was  to  ensnare  the  heart 
of  Barton,  and  that  in  all  likelihood  my  Lady 
Griskin  acted  as  her  auxiliary ;  that  this  sup- 
position would  account  for  their  endeavours  to 
convert  him  to  Methodism ;  an  event  which 
would  occasion  a  connexion  of  souls  that  might 
be  easily  improved  into  a  matrimonial  union. 

My  uncle  seemed  to  be  much  diverted  by  the 
thoughts  of  this  scheme's  succeeding  ;  but  I  gave 
him  to  understand  that  Barton  was  pre-engaged  ; 
that  he  had  the  day  before  made  a  present  of  an 
etuis  to  Liddy,  which  her  aunt  had  obliged  her  to 
receive,  with  a  view,  no  doubt,  to  countenance 
her  own  accepting  of  a  snuff-box  at  the  same 
time  ;  that  my  sister  having  made  me  acquainted 
with  this  incident,  I  had  desired  an  explanation 
of  Mr.  Barton,  who  declared  his  intentions  were 
honourable,  and  expressed  his  hope  that  I  would 
have  no  objection  to  his  alliance  ;  that  I  thanked 
him  for  the  honour  he  had  intended  our  family, 
but  told  him  it  would  be  necessary  to  consult  her 
uncle  and  aunt,  who  were  her  guardians,  and 
their  approbation  being  obtained,  I  could  have 
no  objection  to  his  proposal,  though  I  was  per- 
suaded that  no  violence  would  be  offered  to  my 
sister's  inclinations,  in  a  transaction  that  so  neaxly 
interested  the  happiness  of  her  future  life  ;  that 
he  assured  me  he  should  never  think  of  availing 
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himself  of  a  guardian's  authority,  unless  he  could 
render  his  addresses  agreeable  to  the  young  lady 
herself ;  and  that  he  would  immediately  demand 
permission  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bramble  to  make 
Liddy  a  tender  of  his  hand  and  fortune. 

The  squire  was  not  insensible  to  the  advan- 
tages of  such  a  match,  and  declared  he  would 
promote  it  with  all  his  influence  ;  but  when  I 
took  notice  that  there  seemed  to  be  an  aversion 
on  the  side  of  Liddy,  he  said  he  would  sound  her 
on  the  subject ;  and,  if  her  reluctance  was  such 
as  would  not  be  easily  overcome,  he  would  civilly 
decline  the  proposal  of  Mr.  Barton ;  for  he 
thought  that,  in  the  choice  of  a  husband,  a 
young  woman  ought  not  to  sacrifice  the  feelings 
of  her  heart  for  any  consideration  upon  earth. 
"Liddy  is  not  so  desperate,"  said  he,  "as  to 
worship  fortune  at  such  an  expense. "  I  take  it 
for  granted  this  whole  affair  will  end  in  smoke, 
though  there  seems  to  be  a  storm  brewing  in 
the  quarter  of  Mrs.  Tabby,  who  sat  with  all  the 
sullen  dignity  of  silence  at  dinner,  seemingly 
pregnant  with  complaint  and  expostulation.  As 
she  hath  certainly  marked  Barton  for  her  own 
prey,  she  cannot  possibly  favour  his  suit  to  Liddy, 
and  therefore  I  expect  something  extraordinary 
will  attend  his  declaring  himself  my  sister's 
admirer.  This  declaration  will  certainly  be 
made  in  form,  as  soon  as  the  lover  can  pick  up 
resolution  enough  to  stand  the  brunt  of  Mrs. 
Tabby's  disappointment  ;  for  he  is,  without 
doubt,  aware  of  her  designs  upon  his  person. 
The  particulars  of  the  denouement  you  shall 
know  in  due  season.  Meanwhile  I  am,  always 
yours,  J.  Melford. 

London,  June  10. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Lewis, — The  deceitful  calm  was  of  short 
duration.  I  am  plunged  again  in  a  sea  of  vexa- 
tion, and  the  complaints  in  my  stomach  and 
bowels  are  returned,  so  that  I  suppose  I  shall  be 
disabled  from  prosecuting  the  excursion  I  had 
planned  What  the  devil  had  I  to  do  to  come 
plague-hunting  with  a  leash  of  females  in  my  train,? 
Yesterday  my  precious  sister,  who,  by  the  bye, 
had  been  for  some  time  a  professed  Methodist, 
came  into  my  apartment,  attended  by  Mr.  Barton, 
and  desired  an  audience  with  a  very  stately  air. 
"Brother,"  said  she,  "this  gentleman  has  some- 
thing to  propose,  which  I  flatter  myself  will  be  the 
more  acceptable,  as  it  will  rid  you  of  a  trouble- 
some companion."  Then  Mr.  Barton  proceeded 
to  this  effect — "  I  am  indeed  extremely  ambitious 
of  being  allied  to  your  family,  Mr.  Bramble,  and 
I  hope  you  will  see  no  cause  to  interpose  your 
authority — "  "As  for  authority,"  said  Tabby, 
interrupting  him  with  some  warmth,  "  I  know 
of  none  that  he  has  a  right  to  use  on  this  occa- 
sion ;  if  I  pay  him  the  compliment  of  making 
him  acquainted  with  the  step  I  intend  to  take, 
it  is  all  he  can  expect  in  reason  ;  this  is  as 
much  as  I  believe  he  would  do  by  me  if  he 
intended  to  change  his  own  situation  in  life  ;  in 
a  word,  brother,  I  am  so  sensible  of  Mr.  Barton's 
extraordinary  merit,  that  I  have  been  prevailed 
upon  to  alter  my  resolution  of  living  a  single 
life,  and  to  put  my  happiness  in  his  hands,  by 
Testing  him  with  a  legal  title  to  my  person  and 
fortune  such  as  they  are.  The  business  at  pre- 
sent is  to  have  the  writings  drawn,  and  I  shall 
he  obliged  to  you  if  you  will  recommend  a  law- 
yer to  me  for  that  puipose— " 

You  may  guess  what  an  effect  this  overture 
had  upon  me,  who,  from  the  information  of  my 
nephew,  expected  that  Barton  was  to  make  a 


formal  declaration  of  his  passion  for  Liddy ;  I  f 
could  not  help  gazing  in  silent  astonishment,  alter- 
nately at  Tabby  and  her  supposed  admirer,  which 
last  hung  Ids  head  in  the  most  awkward  confu- 
sion for  a  few  minutes,  and  then  retired,  on  pre- 
tence of  being  suddenly  seized  with  a  vertigo. 
Mrs.  Tabitha  affected  much  concern,  and  would 
have  him  make  use  of  a  bed  in  the  house  ;  but 
he  insisted  upon  going  home  that  he  might  have 
recourse  to  some  drops,  which  he  kept  for  such 
emergencies,  and  his  inamorata  acquiesced.  In 
the  meantime  I  was  exceedingly  puzzled  at  this 
adventure,  though  I  suspected  the  truth,  and 
did  not  know  in  what  manner  to  demean  myself 
towards  Mrs.  Tabitha,  when  Jerry  came  in  and 
told  me  he  had  just  seen  Mr.  Barton  alight  from 
his  chariot  at  Lady  Griskin's  door.  This  in- 
cident seemed  to  threaten  a  visit  from  her  lady- 
ship, with  which  we  were  honoured,  accordingly, 
in  less  than  half-an-hour.  "I  find,"  said  she, 
"  there  has  been  a  match  of  cross  purposes 
among  you  good  folks,  and  I  'm  come  to  set  you 
to  rights."  So  saying  she  presented  me  with  the 
following  billet : — 

"  Dear  Sir, — I  no  sooner  recollected  myself  from 
the  extreme  confusion  I  was  thrown  into  by  that 
unlucky  mistake  of  your  sister,  than  I  thought  it  my 
duty  to  assure  you  that  my  devoirs  to  Mrs.  Bramble 
never  exceeded  the  bounds  of  ordinary  civility,  and 
that  my  heart  is  unalterably  fixed  upon  Miss  Liddy 
Melford,  as  I  had  the  honour  to  declare  to  her  brother 
when  he  questioned  me  upon  that  subject.  Lady 
Griskin  has  been  so  good  as  to  charge  herself  not 
only  with  the  delivery  of  this  note,  but  also  with  the 
task  of  undeceiving  Mrs.  Bramble,  for  whom  I  have 
the  most  profound  respect  and  veneration,  though  my 
affection  being  otherwise  engaged,  is  do  longer  in  the 
power  of,  sir,  your  very  humble  servant, 

"  Ralph  Barton." 

Having  cast  my  eyes  over  this  billet,  I  told 
her  ladyship  that  I  would  no  longer  retard  the 
friendly  office  she  had  undertaken,  and  I  and 
Jerry  forthwith  retired  into  another  room.  There 
we  soon  perceived  the  conversation  grow  very 
wami  betwixt  the  two  ladies,  and  at  length  could 
distinctly  hear  certain  terms  of  altercation,  which 
we  could  no  longer  delay  interrupting  with  any 
regard  to  decorum.  When  we  entered  the  scene 
of  contention,  we  found  Liddy  had  joined  the 
disputants,  and  stood  trembling  betwixt  them, 
as  if  she  had  been  afraid  they  would  have  pro- 
ceeded to  something  more  practical  than  words. 
Lady  Griskin's  face  was  like  the  full  moon  in  a 
storm  of  wind,  glaring,  fiery,  and  portentous  ; 
while  Tabby  looked  grim  and  ghastly,  with  an 
aspect  breathing  discord  and  dismay.  Our  ap- 
pearance put  a  stop  to  their  mutual  revilings ; 
but  her  ladyship,  turning  to  me,  "Cousin," 
said  she,  "  I  can't  help  saying  I  have  met  with 
a  very  ungrateful  return  from  this  lady  for  the 
pains  I  have  taken  to  serve  her  family."  "My 
family  is  much  obliged  to  your  ladyship,"  cried 
Tabby,  with  a  kind  of  hysterical  giggle,  "  but 
we  have  no  right  to  the  good  offices  of  such  an 
honourable  go-between."  "  But  for  all  that,  good 
Mrs.  Tabitha  Bramble,"  resumed  the  other,  "I 
shall  be  content  with  the  reflection  that  virtue 
is  its  own  reward  ;  and  it  shall  not  be  my  fault 
if  you  continue  to  make  yourself  ridiculous.  Mr. 
Bramble,  who  has  no  little  interest  of  his  own  to 
serve,  will  no  doubt  contribute  all  in  his  power 
to  promote  a  match  betwixt  Mr.  Barton  and  his 
niece,  which  will  be  equally  honourable  and 
advantageous  ;  and  I  daresay  Miss  Liddy  herself 
will  have  no  objection  to  a  measure  so  well  cal- 
culated to  make  her  happy  in  life."  "  I  beg  your 
ladyship's  pardon,"  exclaimed  Liddy,  with  great 
vivacity,  "  I  have  nothing  but  misery  to  expect 
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from  such  a  measure,  and  I  hope  my  guardians 
will  have  too  much  compassion  to  barter  my 
peace  of  mind  for  any  consideration  of  interest 
or  fortune."  "Upon  my  word,  Miss  Liddy  !" 
said  she,  "  you  have  profited  by  the  example  of 
your  good  aunt ;  I  comprehend  your  meaning, 
and  will  explain  it  when  I  have  a  proper  oppor- 
tunity; in  the  meantime  I  shall  take  my  leave. — 
Madam,  your  most  obedient  and  devoted  humble 
servant,"  said  she,  advancing  close  up  to  my 
sister,  and  curtseying  so  low,  that  I  thought  she 
intended  to  squat  herself  down  on  the  floor. 
This  salutation  Tabby  returned  with  equal 
solemnity  ;  and  the  expression  of  the  two  faces, 
while  they  continued  in  this  attitude,  would  be 
no  bad  subject  for  a  pencil  like  that  of  the  incom- 
parable Hogarth,  if  any  such  should  ever  appear 
again  in  these  times  of  dulness  and  degeneracy. 

Jerry  accompanied  her  ladyship  to  her  house, 
that  he  might  have  an  opportunity  to  restore  the 
£tuis  to  Barton,  and  advise  him  to  give  up  his 
suit,  which  was  so  disagreeable  to  his  sister, 
against  whom,  however,  he  returned  much  irri- 
tated. Lady  Griskin  had  assured  him  that  Liddy's 
heart  was  pre-occupied,  and  immediately  the  idea 
of  Wilson  recurring  to  his  imagination,  his  family 
pride  took  the  alarm.  He  denounced  vengeance 
against  that  adventurer,  and  was  disposed  to  be 
very  peremptory  with  his  sister ;  but  I  desired 
lie  would  suppress  his  resentment  until  I  should 
have  talked  with  her  in  private. 

The  poor  girl,  when  I  earnestly  pressed  her  on 
this  head,  owned,  with  a  flood  of  tears,  that 
Wilson  had  actually  come  to  the  Hot  Well  at 
Bristol,  and  even  introduced  himself  into  our 
lodgings  as  a  Jew  pedlar,  but  that  nothing  had 

Eassed  betwixt  them,  further  than  her  begging 
im  to  withdraw  immediately,  if  he  had  any 
regard  for  her  peace  of  mind  ;  that  he  had  dis- 
appeared accordingly,  after  having  attempted  to 
prevaiFupon  my  sister's  maid  to  deliver  a  letter, 
which,  however,  she  refused  to  receive,  though 
she  had  consented  to  carry  a  message,  importing 
that  he  was  a  gentleman  of  a  good  family,  and 
that  in  a  very  little  time  he  would  avow  his 
passion  in  that  character.  She  confessed  that, 
although  he  had  not  kept  his  word  in  this  par- 
ticular, he  was  not  yet  altogether  indifferent  to  her 
affection,  but  solemnly  promised  she  would  never 
carry  on  an)r  correspondence  with  him,  or  any 
other  admirer  for  the  future,  without  the  privity 
and  approbation  of  her  brother  and  me. 

By  this  declaration  she  made  her  own  peace 
with  Jerry ;  but  the  hot-headed  boy  is  more  than 
ever  incensed  against  Wilson,  whom  he  now  con- 
siders as  an  impostor  that  harbours  some  in- 
famous design  upon  the  honour  of  his  family. 
As  for  Barton,  he  was  not  a  little  mortified  to 
find  his  present  returned,  and  his  addresses  so 
unfavourably  received  ;  but  he  is  not  a  man  to 
be  deeply  affected  by  such  disappointments  ;  and 
I  know  not  whether  he  is  not  as  well  pleased 
with  being  discarded  by  Liddy,  as  he  would  have 
been  with  a  permission  to  prosecute  his  preten- 
sions, at  the  risk  of  being  every  day  exposed  to 
the  revenge  or  machinations  of  Tabby,  who  is 
not  to  be  slighted  with  impunity.  I  had  not 
much  time  to  moralize  on  these  occurrences  ;  for 
the  house  was  visited  by  a  constable  and  Ms  gang, 
with  a  warrant  from  Justice  Buzzard  to  search 
the  box  of  Humphry  Clinker,  my  footman,  who 
was  just  apprehended  as  a  highwayman.  This 
incident  threw  the  whole  family  into  confusion. 
My  sister  scolded  the  constable  for  presuming  to 
enter  the  lodgings  of  a  gentleman  on  such  an 
errand,  without  having  first  asked  and  obtained 
permission.     Her  maid  was  frightened  into  fits, 


and  Liddy  shed  tears  of  compassion  for  the  unfor- 
tunate Clinker,  in  whose  box,  however,  nothing 
was  found  to  confirm  the  suspicion  of  robbery. 

For  my  own  part,  I  made  no  doubt  of  the  fel- 
low's being  mistaken  for  some  other  person,  and 
I  went  directly  to  the  Justice  in  order  to  procure 
his  discharge  ;  but  there  I  found  the  matter  much, 
more  serious  than  I  expected.  Poor  Clinker  stood 
trembling  at  the  bar,  surrounded  by  thief-takers  ; 
and,  at  a  little  distance,  a  thick  squat  fellow,  a. 
postillion,  his  accuser,  who  had  seized  him  in  the- 
street,  and  swore  positively  to  his  person,  that 
the  said  Clinker  had,  on  the  15th  day  of  March 
last,  on  Blackheath,  robbed  a  gentleman  in  a 
post-chaise  which  he,  the  postillion,  drove.  This 
deposition  was  sufficient  to  justify  his  commit- 
ment, and  he  was  sent  accordingly  to  Clerken- 
well  prison,  whither  Jerry  accompanied  him  in 
the  coach,  in  order  to  recommend  him  properly 
to  the  keeper,  that  he  may  want  for  no  conveni- 
ence which  the  place  affords. 

The  spectators,  who  assembled  to  see  this  high- 
wayman, were  sagacious  enough  to  discern  some- 
thing very  villanous  in  his  aspect ;  which,  begging 
their  pardon,  is  the  very  picture  of  simplicity ;; 
and  the  Justice  himself  put  a  very  unfavourable- 
construction  upon  some  of  his  answers,  which, 
he  said,  savoured  of  the  ambiguity  and  equivo- 
cation of  an  old  offender  ;  but,  in  my  opinion,  it 
would  have  been  more  just  and  humane  to  impute 
them  to  the  confusion  into  which  we  may  sup- 
pose a  poor  country  lad  to  be  thrown  on  such  an 
occasion.  I  am  still  persuaded  he  is  innocent , 
and  in  this  persuasion  I  can  do  no  less  than  use 
my  utmost  endeavours  that  he  may  not  be  op- 
pressed. I  shall  to-morrow  send  my  nephew  to 
wait  on  the  gentleman  who  was  robbed,  and  beg 
he  will  have  the  humanity  to  go  and  see  the  pri- 
soner ;  that,  in  case  he  should  find  him  quite  dif- 
ferent from  the  person  of  the  highwayman,  he 
may  bear  testimony  in  his  behalf.  Howsoever 
it  may  fare  with  Clinker,  this  cursed  affair  will  be 
to  me  productive  of  intolerable  chagrin.  I  have 
already  caught  a  dreadful  cold,  by  rushing  into 
the  open  air  from  the  Justice's  parlour,  where  I 
had  been  stewing  in  the  crowd ;  and  though  I 
should  not  be  laid  up  with  the  gout,  as  I  believe 
I  shall,  I  must  stay  at  London  for  some  weeks, 
till  this  poor  devil  comes  to  his  trial  at  Roches- 
ter ;  so  that,  in  all  probability,  my  northern  ex- 
pedition is  blown  up. 

If  you  can  find  anything  in  your  philosophical 
budget  to  console  me  in  the  midst  of  these  dis- 
tresses and  apprehensions,  pray  let  it  be  com- 
municated to  your  unfortunate  friend, 

London,  JuneI2.  Matt.  Bramble. 


To  SirWatkin  Phillips,  Bart,  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 
Dear  Wat, — The  farce  is  finished,  and  another 
piece  of  a  graver  cast  brought  upon  the  stage. 
Our  aunt  made  a  desperate  attack  upon  Barton ,_ 
who  had  no  other  way  of  saving  himself  but  by 
leaving  her  in  possession  of  the  field,  and  avow- 
ing his  pretensions  to  Liddy,  by  whom  he  has 
been  rejected  in  his  turn.  Lady  Griskin  acted 
as  his  advocate  and  agent  on  this  occasion,  with 
sucli  zeal  as  embroiled  her  with  Mrs.  Tabitha, 
and  a  high  scene  of  altercation  passed  betwixt 
these  two  religionists,  which  might  have  come  to 
action  had  not  my  uncle  interposed.  They  are, 
however,  reconciled,  in  consequence  of  an  event 
which  has  involved  us  all  in  trouble  and  disquiet. 
You  must  know,  the  poor  preacher,  Humphry 
Clinker,  is  now  exercising  his  ministry  among 
the  felons  in  Clerkenwell  prison.     A  postillion 
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■having  sworn  a  robbery  against  him,  no  bail  could 
be  taken,  and  he  was  committed  to  gaol,  notwith- 
standing all  the  remonstrances  and  interest  my 
uncle  could  make  in  his  behalf. 

All  things  considered,  the  poor  fellow  cannot 
possibly  be  guilty,  and  yet,  I  believe,  he  runs 
some  risk  of  being  hanged.  Upon  his  examina- 
tion he  answered  with  such  hesitation  and  re- 
serve, as  persuaded  most  of  the  people,  who 
crowded  the  place,  that  he  was  really  a  knave  ; 
and  the  Justice's  remarks  confirmed  their  opinion. 
Exclusive  of  my  uncle  and  myself,  there  was  only 
one  person  who  seemed  inclined  to  favour  the 
culprit.  He  was  a  young  man,  well  dressed, 
and,  from  the  manner  in  which  he  cross-exam- 
ined the  evidence,  we  took  it  for  granted  that  he 
was  a  student  in  one  of  the  inns  of  court.  He 
freely  checked  the  Justice  for  some  uncharitable 
inferences  he  made  to  the  prejudice  of  the  pri- 
soner, and  even  ventured  to  dispute  with  his 
worship  on  certain  points  of  law. 

My  uncle,  provoked  at  the  unconnected  and 
dubious  answers  of  Clinker,  who  seemed  in  dan- 
ger of  falling  a  sacrifice  to  his  simplicity,  ex- 
claimed, "  In  the  name  of  God,  if  you  are  inno- 
cent, say  so."  "  No,"  cried  he,  "  God  forbid 
that  I  should  call  myself  innocent,  while  my  con- 
science is  burdened  with  sin."  "What,  then, 
■you  did  commit  this  robbery  ?"  resumed  his  mas- 
ter. "No,  sure,"  said  he;  "blessed  be  the 
Lord,  I  'm  free  of  that  guilt." 

Here  the  Justice  interposed,  observing  that  the 
man  seemed  inclined  to  make  a  discovery  by  turn- 
ing king's  evidence,  and  desired  the  clerk  to  take 
his  confession  ;  upon  which  Humphry  declared 
that  he  looked  upon  confession  to  be  a  popish 
fraud,  invented  by  the  whore  of  Babylon.  The 
templar  affirmed  that  the  poor  fellow  was  non 
compos,  and  exhorted  the  Justice  to  discharge 
him  as  a  lunatic.  "  You  know  very  well,"  added 
he,  "  that  the  robbery  in  question  was  not  com- 
mitted by  the  prisoner." 

The  thief-takers  grinned  at  one  another,  and 
Mr.  Justice  Buzzard  replied,  with  great  emotion, 
"  Mr.  Martin,  I  desire  you  will  mind  your  own 
business  ;  I  shall  convince  you  one  of  these  days 
that  I  understand  mine."  In  short,  there  was 
no  remedy  ;  the  mittimus  was  made  out,  and 
poor  Clinker  sent  to  prison  in  a  hackney-coach, 
guarded  by  the  constable,  and  accompanied  by 
your  humble  servant.  By  the  way  I  was  not  a 
little  surprised  to  hear  this  retainer  to  justice  bid 
•the  prisoner  to  keep  up  his  spirits,  for  that  he  did 
not  at  all  doubt  but  that  he  would  get  off  for  a 
few  weeks'  confinement.  He  said  his  worship 
knew  very  well  that  Clinker  was  innocent  of  the 
fact,  and  that  the  real  highwayman,  who  robbed 
the  chaise,  was  no  other  than  that  very  individual 
Mr.  Martin,  who  had  pleaded  so  strenuously  for 
honest  Humphry. 

Confounded  at  this  information,  I  asked,  "  Why 
then  is  he  suffered  to  go  about  at  his  liberty,  and 
this  poor  innocent  fellow  treated  as  a  malefac- 
tor ?"  "  We  have  exact  intelligence  of  all  Mr. 
Martin's  transactions,"  said  he ;  "  but  as  yet 
there  is  no  evidence  sufficient  for  his  conviction  ; 
and  as  for  this  young  man,  the  Justice  could  do 
no  less  than  commit  him,  as  the  postillion  swore- 
point  blank  to  his  identity."  "So,  if  this  ras- 
•  cally  postillion  should  persist  in  the  falsity  to 
•which  he  has  sworn,"  said  I,  "  this  innocent  lad 
may  be  brought  to  the  gallows." 

The  constable  observed  that  he  would  have 
time  enough  to  prepare  for  his  trial,  and  might 
prove  an  alibi  ;  or  perhaps  Martin  might  be  ap- 
■prehended  and  convicted  for  another  fact,  in 
which  case  he  might  be  prevailed  upon  to  take 


this  affair  upon  himself ;  or  finally,  if  these 
chances  should  fail,  and  the  evidence  stand  good 
against  Clinker,  the  jury  might  recommend  him 
to  mercy,  in  consideration  of  his  youth,  especi- 
ally if  this  should  appear  to  be  the  first  fact  of 
which  he  had  been  guilty. 

Humphry  owned  he  could  not  pretend  to  re- 
collect where  he  had  been  on  the  day  when  the 
robbery  was  committed,  much  less  prove  a  cir- 
cumstance of  that  kind,  so  far  back  as  six  months, 
though  he  knew  he  had  been  sick  of  the  fever  and 
ague,  which,  however,  did  not  prevent  him  from 
going  about.  Then,  turning  up  his  eyes,  he 
ejaculated,  "  The  Lord's  will  be  done  !  If  it  be 
my  fate  to  suffer,  I  hope  I  shall  not  disgrace  the 
faith  of  which,  though  unworthy,  I  make  pro- 
fession." 

When  I  expressed  my  surprise  that  the  accuser 
should  persist  in  charging  Clinker,  without  taking 
the  least  notice  of  the  real  robber,  who  stood  be- 
fore him,  and  to  whom,  indeed,  Humphry  bore 
not  the  smallest  resemblance,  the  constable,  who 
was  himself  a  thief-taker,  gave  me  to  understand 
that  Mr.  Martin  was  the  best  qualified  for  busi- 
ness of  all  the  gentlemen  on  the  road  he  had  ever 
known ;  that  he  had  always  acted  on  his  own 
bottom,  without  partner  or  correspondent,  and 
never  went  to  work  but  when  he  was  cool  and 
sober ;  that  his  courage  and  presence  of  mind 
never  failed  him  ;  that  his  address  was  genteel, 
and  his  behaviour  void  of  all  cruelty  and  inso- 
lence ;  that  he  never  encumbered  himself  with 
watches  or  trinkets,  nor  even  with  bank-notes, 
but  always  dealt  for  ready-money,  and  that  in 
the  current  coin  of  the  kingdom  ;  and  that  he 
could  disguise  himself  and  his  horse  in  such  a 
manner  that,  after  the  action,  it  was  impossible 
to  recognise  either  the  one  or  the  other.  "  This 
great  man,"  said  he,  "  has  reigned  paramount 
in  all  the  roads  within  fifty  miles  of  London  above 
fifteen  months,  and  has  done  more  business  in 
that  time  than  all  the  rest  of  the  profession  put 
together  ;  for  those  who  pass  through  his  hands 
are  so  delicately  dealt  with,  that  they  have  no 
desire  to  give  him  the  least  disturbance ;  but  for 
all  that  his  race  is  almost  run.  He  is  now  flut- 
tering about  justice  like  a  moth  about  a  candle. 
There  are  so  many  lime-twigs  laid  in  his  way, 
that  I'll  bet  a  cool  hundred  he  swings  before 
Christmas." 

Shall  I  own  to  you  that  this  portrait,  drawn 
by  a  ruffian,  heightened  by  what  I  myself  had 
observed  in  his  deportment,  has  interested  me 
warmly  in  the  fate  of  poor  Martin,  whom  nature 
seems  to  have  intended  for  a  useful  and  honour- 
able member  of  that  community  upon  which  he 
now  preys  for  a  subsistence  ?  It  seems  he  lived 
some  time  as  a  clerk  to  a  timber  merchant,  whose 
daughter  Martin  having  privately  married,  he  was 
discarded,  and  his  wife  turned  out  of  doors.  She 
did  not  long  survive  her  marriage  ;  and  Martin, 
turning  fortune-hunter,  could  not  supply  his 
occasions  any  other  way  than  by  taking  to  the 
road,  in  which  he  has  travelled  hitherto  with 
uncommon  success.  He  pays  his  respects  regu- 
larly to  Mr.  Justice  Buzzard,  the  thief-catcher- 
general  of  this  metropolis,  and  sometimes  they 
smoke  a  pipe  together  very  lovingly,  when  the 
conversation  generally  turns  upon  the  nature  of 
evidence.  The  Justice  has  given  him  fair  warn- 
ing to  take  care  of  himself,  and  he  has  received 
his  caution  in  good  part.  Hitherto  he  has  baffled 
all  the  vigilance,  art,  and  activity  of  Buzzard 
and  his  emissaries,  with  such  conduct  as  would 
have  done  honour  to  the  genius  of  a  Cresar  or 
a  Turenne  ;  but  he  has  one  weakness,  which  has 
proved  fatal  to  all  the  heroes  of  the  tribe,  namely, 
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an  indiscreet  devotion  to  the  fair  sex,  and,  in  all 
probability,  he  will  be  attacked  on  this  defence- 
less quarter. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  I  saw  the  body  of  poor 
Clinker  consigned  to  the  gaoler  of  Clerkenwell, 
to  whose  indulgence  I  recommended  him  so  effec- 
tually, that  he  received  him  in  the  most  hospi- 
table manner,  though  there  was  a  necessity  of 
equipping  him  with  a  suit  of  irons,  in  which  he 
made  a  very  rueful  appearance.  The  poor  crea- 
ture seemed  as  much  affected  by  my  uncle's  kind- 
ness as  by  his  own  misfortune.  When  I  assured 
him  that  nothing  should  be  left  undone  for  pro- 
curing his  enlargement,  and  making  his  confine- 
ment easy  in  the  meantime,  he  fell  down  upon 
his  knees,  and  kissing  my  hand,  which  he  bathed 
with  his  tears,  "0  squire,"  cried  he,  sobbing, 
"what  shall  I  say? — I  can't — no,  I  can't  speak 
— my  poor  heart  is  bursting  with  gratitude  to 
you  and  my  dear — dear — generous — noble  bene- 
factor. 

I  protest  the  scene  became  so  pathetic  that  I 
was  fain  to  force  myself  away,  and  returned  to 
my  uncle,  who  sent  me  in  the  afternoon  with  his 
compliments  to  one  Mr.  Mead,  the  person  who 
had  been  robbed  on  Blackheath.  As  I  did  not 
find  him  at  home,  I  left  a  message,  in  conse- 
quence of  which  he  called  at  our  lodging  this 
morning,  and  very  humanely  agreed  to  visit  the 
prisoner.  By  this  time  Lady  Griskin  had  come 
to  make  her  formal  compliments  of  condolence 
to  Mrs.  Tabitha,  on  this  domestic  calamity  ;  and. 
that  prudent  maiden,  whose  passion  was  now 
cooled,  thought  proper  to  receive  her  ladyship 
so  civilly  that  a  reconciliation  immediately  en- 
sued. These  two  ladies  resolved  to  comfort  the 
poor  prisoner  in  their  own  persons,  and  Mr.  Mead 
and  I  squired  them  to  Clerkenwell,  my  uncle 
being  detained  at  home  by  some  slight  com- 
plaints in  his  stomach  and  bowels. 

The  turnkey,  who  received  us  at  Clerken- 
well, looked  remarkably  sullen ,  and  when  we 
inquired  for  Clinker,  "I  don't  care  if  the  devil 
had  him,"  said  he  ;  "here  has  been  nothing  but 
canting  and  praying  since  the  fellow  entered  the 
place.  Babbit  him  !  the  tap  will  be  ruined— we 
ha'n't  sold  a  cask  of  beer,  nor  a  dozen  of  wine, 
since  he  paid  his  garnish— the  gentlemen  get 
drunk  with  nothing  but  your  damned  religion. 
For  my  part,  I  believe  as  how  your  man  deals 
with  the  devil.  Two  or  three  as  bold  hearts  as 
ever  took  the  air  upon  Hounslow  have  been 
blubbering  all  night ;  and  if  the  fellow  an't 
speedily  removed  by  habeas  corpus,  or  other- 
wise, I  '11  be  damned  if  there 's  a  grain  of  true 
spirit  left  within  these  walls — we  sha'n't  have  a 
soul  to  credit  to  the  place,  or  to  make  his  exit 
like  a  true-born  Englishman, — damn  my  eyes  ! 
there  will  be  nothing  but  snivelling  in  the  cart 
— we  shall  all  die  like  so  many  psalm-singing 
weavers." 

In  short  we  found  that  Humphry  was,  at  that 
very  instant,  haranguing  the  felons  in  the  chapel ; 
and  that  the  gaoler's  wife  and  daughter,  together 
with  my  aunt's  woman,  Win  Jenkins,  and  our 
housemaid,  were  among  the  audience,  which  we 
immediately  joined.  I  never  saw  anything  so 
strongly  picturesque  as  this  congregation  of 
felons  clanking  their  chains,  in  the  midst  of 
whom  stood  orator  Clinker,  expatiating,  in  a 
transport  of  fervour,  on  the  torments  of  hell, 
denounced  in  Scripture  against  evil-doers,  com- 
prehending murderers,  robbers,  thieves,  and 
whoremongers.  The  variety  of  attention  ex- 
hibited in  the  faces  of  those  ragamuffins,  formed 
a  group  that  would  not  have  disgraced  the  pencil 
of  a  Baphael.     In  one  it  denoted  admiration  ;  in 


another,  doubt ;  in  a  third,  disdain  ;  in  a  fourth, 
contempt ;  in  a  fifth,  terror  ;  in  a  sixth,  deri- 
sion ;  and  in  a  seventh,  indignation.  As  for  Mrs. 
Winifred  Jenkins,  she  wras  in  tears,  overwhelmed, 
with  sorrow ;  but  whether  for  her  own  sins  or 
the  misfortune  of  Clinker  I  cannot  pretend  to 
say.  The  other  females  seemed  to  listen  with  a 
mixture  of  wonder  and  devotion.  The  gaoler's 
wife  declared  he  was  a  saint  in  trouble,  saying 
she  wished  from  her  heart  there  was  such  another 
good  soul  like  him  in  every  gaol  in  England. 

Mr.  Mead,  having  earnestly  surveyed  the 
preacher,  declared  his  appearance  was  so  differ- 
ent from  that  of  the  person  who  robbed  him  on 
Blackheath,  that  he  could  freely  make  oath  he- 
was  not  the  man.  But  Humphry  himself  was  by 
this  time  pretty  well  rid  of  all  apprehensions  of 
being  hanged  ;  for  he  had  been  the  night  before 
solemnly  tried  and  acquitted  by  his  fellow-pri- 
soners, some  of  whom  he  had  already  converted 
to  Methodism.  He  now  made  proper  acknow- 
ledgments for  the  honour  of  our  visit,  and  was 
permitted  to  kiss  the  hands  of  the  ladies,  who 
assured  him  he  might  depend  upon  their  friend- 
ship and  protection.  Lady  Griskin,  in  her  great 
zeal,  exhorted  his  fellow-prisoners  to  profit  by 
the  precious  opportunity  of  having  such  a  saint 
in  bonds  among  them,  and  turn  over  a  new  leaf 
for  the  benefit  of  their  poor  souls  ;  and  that  her 
admonition  might  have  the  greater  effect,  she  re- 
inforced it  with  her  bounty. 

While  she  and  Mrs.  Tabby  returned  in  the 
coach  with  the  two  maid-servants,  I  waited  on 
Mr.  Mead  to  the  house  of  Justice  Buzzard,  who 
having  heard  his  declaration,  said  his  oath  could' 
be  of  no  use  at  present,  but  that  he  would  be  a 
material  evidence  for  the  prisoner  at  his  trial. 
So  that  there  seems  to  be  no  remedy  but  patience 
for  poor  Clinker  ;  and  indeed  the  same  virtue,  or 
medicine,  will  be  necessary  for  us  all,  the  squire- 
in  particular,  who  had  set  his.  heart  upon  his  ex- 
cursion to  the  northward. 

WhQe  we  were  visiting  honest  Humphry  in 
Clerkenwell  prison,  my  uncle  received  a  much 
more  extraordinary  visit  at  his  own  lodgings. 
Mr.  Martin,  of  whom  I  have  made  such  honour- 
able mention,  desired  permission  to  pay  him  his 
respects,  and  was  admitted  accordingly.  He  told 
him,  that,  having  observed  him,  at  Mr.  Buzzard's, 
a  good  deal  disturbed  by  what  had  happened 
to  his  servant,  he  had  come  to  assure  Mm  that  he- 
had  nothing  to  apprehend  for  Clinker's  life  ;  for, 
if  it  was  possible  that  any  jury  could  find  him 
guilty  upon  such  evidence,  he,  Martin  himself, 
would  produce  in  Court  a  person  whose  deposi- 
tion would  bring  him  off  as  clear  as  the  sun  at 
noon.  Sure,  the  fellow  would  not  be  so  romantic 
as  to  take  the  robbery  upon  himself !  He  said 
the  postillion  was  an  infamous  fellow,  who  had 
been  a  dabbler  in  the  same  profession,  and  saved 
his  life  at  the  Old  Bailey  by  impeaching  hia 
companions ;  that,  being  now  reduced  to  great 
poverty,  he  had  made  this  desperate  push,  to 
swear  away  the  life  of  an  innocent  man,  in 
hopes  of  having  the  reward  upon  his  conviction  ; , 
but  that  he  would  find  himself  miserably  dis- 
appointed, for  the  Justice  and  his  myrmidons 
were  determined  to  admit  of  no  interloper  in  this 
branch  of  business ;  and  that  he  did  not  at  all 
doubt  but  that  they  would  find  matter  enough  to 
stop  the  evidence  himself  before  the  next  gaol 
delivery.  He  affirmed  that  all  these  circum- 
stances were  well  known  to  the  Justice  ;  and  that, 
his  severity  to  Clinker  was  no  other  than  a  hint 
to  his  master  to  make  him  a  present  in  pri- 
vate as  an  acknowledgment  of  his  candour  and' 
humanity. 
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This  hint,  however,  was  so  unpalatable  to  Mr. 
Bramble,  that  he  declared,  with  great  warmth, 
he  would  rather  confine  himself  for  life  to  Lon- 
don, which  he  detested,  than  be  at  liberty  to 
leave  it  to-morrow,  in  consequence  of  encourag- 
ing corruption  in  a  magistrate.  Hearing,  how- 
ever, how  favourable  Mr.  Mead's  report  had  been 
for  the  prisoner,  he  resolved  to  take  the  advice 
of  counsel  in  what  manner  to  proceed  for  his  im- 
mediate enlargement.  I  make  no  doubt  but 
that  in  a  day  or  two  this  troublesome  business 
may  be  discussed  ;  and  in  this  hope  we  are  pre- 
paring for  our  journey.  If  our  endeavours  do 
not  miscarry,  we  shallhave  taken  the  field  before 
you  hear  again  from  yours,  J.  MELFORD. 

London,  June  11. 

To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Thank  Heaven  !  dear  Lewis,  the  clouds  are 
dispersed,  and  I  have  now  the  clearest  prospect 
of  my  summer  campaign,  which,  I  hope,  I  shall 
be  able  to  begin  to-morrow.  I  took  the  advice 
of  counsel  with  respect  to  the  case  of  Clinker,  in 
whose  favour  a  lucky  incident  has  intervened. 
The  fellow  who  accused  him  has  had  his  own 
battery  turned  upon  himself.  Two  days  ago  he 
was  apprehended  for  a  robbery  on  the  highway, 
and  committed  on  the  evidence  of  an  accomplice. 
Clinker  having  moved  for  a  writ  of  habeas  corjms, 
was  brought  before  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  who, 
in  consequence  of  an  affidavit  of  the  gentleman 
who  had  been  robbed,  importing  that  the  said 
Clinker  was  not  the  person  who  stopped  him  on 
the  highway,  as  well  as  in  consideratior  of  the 
postdlion's  character  and  present  circu -nuances, 
was  pleased  to  order  that  my  servant  should  be 
admitted  to  bail ;  and  he  has  been  discharged 
accordingly,  to  the  unspeakable  satisfaction  of 
our  whole  family,  to  which  he  has  recommended 
himself  in  an  extraordinary  manner,  not  only  by 
his  obliging  deportment,  but  by  his  talents  of 
preaching,  praying,  and  singing  psalms,  which  he 
has  exercised  with  such  effect,  that  even  Tabby 
respects  him  as  a  chosen  vessel.  If  there  was 
anything  like  affectation  or  hypocrisy  in  this 
excess  of  religion,  I  would  not  keep  him  in  my 
service  ;  but  so  far  as  I  can  observe,  the  fellow's 
character  is  downright  simplicity,  warmed  with  a 
kind  of  enthusiasm,  which  renders  him  very  sus- 
ceptible of  gratitude  and  attachment  to  his  bene- 
factors. 

As  he  is  an  excellent  horseman,  and  under- 
stands farriery,  I  have  bought  a  stout  gelding  for 
his  use,  that  he  may  attend  us  on  the  road,  and 
have  an  eye  to  our  cattle,  in  case  the  coachman 
should  not  mind  his  business.  My  nephew,  who 
is  to  ride  his  own  saddle  horse,  has  taken  upon 
trial  a  servant  just  come  from  abroad  with  his 
former  master,  Sir  William  Strollop,  who  vouches 
for  his  honesty.  The  fellow,  whose  name  is 
Dutton,  seems  to  be  a  petit  maitre.  He  has  got 
a  smattering  of  French,  bows,  grins,  and  shrugs, 
and  takes  snuff  d  la  mode  de  France,  but  values 
himself  chiefly  upon  his  skill  and  dexterity  in  hair- 
dressing.  If  I  am  not  much  deceived  by  appear- 
ance, he  is,  in  all  respects,  the  very  contrast  of 
Humphry  Clinker. 

My  sister  has  made  up  matters  with  Lady 
Griskin,  though,  I  must  own,  I  should  not  have 
been  sorry  to  see  that  connexion  entirely  de- 
stroyed ;  but  Tabby  is  not  of  a  disposition  to 
forgive  Barton,  who,  I  understand,  is  gone  to  his 
seat  in  Berkshire  for  the  summer  season.  I 
cannot  help  suspecting  that,  in  the  treaty  of 
peace  which  has  been  lately  ratified  betwixt  tho.se 
two  females,  it  is  stipulated  that  her  ladyship 


shall  use  her  best  endeavours  to  provide  an  agree- 
able helpmate  for  our  sister  Tabitha,  who  seems 
to  be  quite  desperate  in  her  matrimonial  designs. 
Perhaps  the  match-maker  is  to  have  a  valuable 
consideration  in  the  way  of  brokerage,  which  she- 
will  most  certainly  deserve,  if  she  can  find  any 
man  in  his  senses  who  will  yoke  with  Mrs. 
Bramble  from  motives  of  affection  or  interest. 

I  find  my  spirits  and  my  health  affect  each 
other  reciprocally— that  is  to  say,  everything 
that  discomposes  my  mind  produces  a  corre- 
spondent disorder  in  my  body  ;  and  my  boddy 
complaints  are  remarkably  nutigated  by  those- 
considerations  that  dissipate  the  clouds  of  mental 
chagrin.  The  imprisonment  of  Clinker  brought 
on  those  symptoms  which  I  mentioned  in  my 
last,  and  now  they  are  vanished  at  his  discharge. 
It  must  be  owned,  indeed,  I  took  some  of  the 
tincture  of  ginseng,  prepared  according  to  your 
prescription,  and  found  it  exceedingly  grateful 
to  the  stomach  ;  but  the  pain  and  sickness  con- 
tinued to  return,  after  short  intervals,  till  the 
anxiety  of  my  mind  was  entirely  removed,  and 
then  I  found  myself  perfectly  at  ease.  We 
have  had  fair  weather  these  ten  days,  to  the 
astonishment  of  the  Londoners,  who  think  it 
portentous.  If  you  enjoy  the  same  indulgence* 
in  Wales,  I  hope  Barnes  has  got  my  hay  made, 
and  safe  cocked  by  this  time.  As  we  shall  be  in 
motion  for  some  weeks,  I  cannot  expect  to  hear 
from  you  as  usual ;  but  I  shall  continue  to  write 
from  every  place  at  which  we  make  any  halt, 
that  you  may  know  our  track,  in  case  it  should, 
be  necessary  to  communicate  anything  to,  your 
assured  friend,  Matt.  Bramble. 

London,  June  14. 

To  Mrs.  Mary  Jones,  at  Brambleton-hall,  etc. 

Dear  Mary,— Having  the  occasion  of  my 
cousin  Jenkins  of  Aberga'ny,  I  send  you,  as  a 
token,  a  turkeyshell  comb,  a  kiple  of  yards  of 
green  ribbon,  and  a  sarment  upon  the  nothing- 
ness of  good  works,  which  was  preached  in  the 
tabernacle  ;  and  you  will  also  receive  a  hornbuck 
for  Saul,  whereby  she  may  learn  her  letters  ;  for 
I  am  much  consarned  about  the  state  of  her  poor 
sole— and  what  are  all  the  pursuits  of  this  life 
to  the  consarns  of  that  immortal  part  ?  What  is 
life  but  a  veil  of  affliction  ?  0  Mary  !  the  whole 
family  have  been  in  such  a  constipation !  Mr. 
Clinker  has  been  in  trouble,  but  the  gates  of 
hell  have  not  been  able  to  prevad  againhim. 
His  virtue  is  like  pour  gould,  seven  times  tried  in 
the  fire.  He  was  tuck  up  for  a  robbery,  and  had 
before  Gustass  Busshard,  who  made  his  mitta- 
mouse  ;  and  the  pore  youth  was  sent  to  prison 
upon  the  false  oaf  of  a  willian,  that  wanted  to 
sware  his  life  away  for  the  looker  of  cain. 

The  squire  did  all  in  his  power,  but  could  not 
prevent  his  being  put  in  chains,  and  confined 
among  common  manufactors,  where  he  stud 
like  an  innocent  sheep  in  the  midst  of  wolves 
and  tygers.  Lord  knows  what  mought  have 
happened  to  this  pyehouse  young  man,  if  master- 
had  not  applied  to  Appias  Korkus,  who  lives 
witli  the  ould  bailiff,  and  is,  they  say,  five  hun- 
dred years  ould  (God  bless  us  !),  and  a  congeror ; 
but,  if  he  be,  sure  I  am  he  don't  deal  with  the 
devil,  otherwise  he  wouldn't  have  sought  out 
Mr.  Clinker,  as  he  did,  in  spite  of  stone  walls, 
iron  bolts,  and  double  locks,  that  flew  open  at 
his  command  ;  for  Ould  Scratch  has  not  a  greater 
enemy  upon  hearth  than  Mr.  Clinker,  who  is 
indeed  a  very  powerful  labourer  in  the  Lord's 
vineyard.  I  do  no  more  than  use  the  words  of 
my  good  lady,  who  has  got  the  ineffectual  calling;. 


and  I  trust,  that  even  myself,  though  unworthy, 
shall  find  grease  to  be  accepted.  Miss  Liddy  has 
been  touched  to  the  quick,  but  is  a  little  timor- 
some ;  howmsoever,  I  make  no  doubt  but  she 
and  all  of  us  will  be  brought,  by  the  endeavours 
of  Mr.  Clinker,  to  produce  blessed  fruit  of 
generation  and  repentance.  As  for  master,  and 
the  young  squire,  they  have  as  yet  had  narro 
glimpse  of  the  new  light.  I  doubt  as  how 
their  hearts  are  hardened  by  worldly  wisdom, 
which,  as  the  pyebill  saith,  is  foolishness  in  the 
sight  of  God. 

0  Mary  Jones,  pray  without  seizing  for  grease 
to  prepare  you  for  the  operations  of  this  wonder- 
ful instrument,  which,  I  hope,  will  be  exercised 
this  winter  upon  you  and  others  at  Brambleton- 
hall.  To-morrow  we  are  to  set  out  in  a  cox  and 
four  for  Yorkshire;  and,  I  believe,  we  shall 
travel  that  way  far,  and  far,  and  farther  than  I 
can  tell ;  but  I  shan't  go  so  far  as  to  forget  my 
friends  ;  and  Mary  Jones  will  always  be  remem- 
bered as  one  of  them  by  her  humble  sarvant, 

London,  June  14.  Win.  Jenkins. 


To  Mrs.  Gwtllim,  Housekeeper  at  Brambleton- 
hall. 

Mrs.  Gwtllim,— I  can't  help  thinking  it  very 
strange,  that  I  never  had  an  answer  to  the  letter 
I  wrote  you  some  weeks  ago  from  Bath,  concern- 
ing the  sour  bear,  the  gander,  and  the  maids 
eating  butter,  which  I  won't  allow  to  be  wasted. 
We  are  now  going  upon  a  long  gurney  to  the 
north,  whereby  I  desire  you  will  redouble 
your  care  and  circumflexion,  that  the  family 
may  be  well  managed  in  our  absence  ;  for,  you 
know,  you  must  render  accunt,  not  only  to  your 
earthly  master,  but  also  to  him  that  is  above ; 
and  if  you  are  found  a  good  and  faithful  sarvant, 
great  will  be  your  reward  in  haven.  I  hope  there 
will  be  twenty  stun  of  cheese  ready  for  market 
by  the  time  I  get  huom,  and  as  much  owl  spun 
as  will  make  half  a  dozen  pair  of  blankets ;  and 
that  the  savings  of  the  buttermilk  will  fetch  me 
a  good  penny  before  Martinmas,  as  the  two  pigs 
are  to  be  fed  for  baking  with  birch-mast  and 
acrons. 

I  wrote  to  Doctor  Lewis  for  the  same  porpuss, 
but  he  never  had  the  good  manners  to  take  the 
least  notice  of  my  letter ;  for  which  reason  I 
shall  never  favour  him  with  another,  though  he 
beshits  me  on  his  bended  knees.  You  will  do 
well  to  keep  a  watchful  eye  over  the  hind  Vil- 
liams,  who  is  one  of  his  amissories,  and,  I  believe, 
no  better  than  he  should  be  at  bottom.  God 
forbid  that  I  should  lack  Christian  charity ;  but 
charity  begins  at  huom,  and  sure  nothing  can  be 
a  more  charitable  work  than  to  rid  the  family  of 
such  vermin.  I  do  suppose  that  the  brindled 
cow  has  been  had  to  the  parson's  bull,  that  old 
Moll  has  had  another  litter  of  pigs,  and  that 
Dick  has  become  a  mighty  mouser.  Pray  order 
every  thing  for  the  best,  and  be  frugal,  and  keep 
the  maids  to  their  labour.  If  I  had  a  private 
opportunity,  I  would  send  them  some  hymns  to 
sing  instead  of  profane  ballads ;  but,  as  I  can't, 
they  and  you  must  be  contented  with  the  prayers 
of  your  assured  friend,  T.  Bramble. 

London,  June  14. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 
Dear  Phillips,— The  very  day  after  I  wrote 
my  last,  Clinker  was  set  at  liberty.  As  Martin 
had  foretold,  the  accuser  was  himself  committed 
for  a  robbery,  upon  unquestionable  evidence. 


He  had  been  for  some  time  in  the  snares  of  the 
thief-taking  society  ;  who,  resenting  his  pre- 
sumption in  attempting  to  encroach  upon  their 
monopoly  of  impeachment,  had  him  taken  up 
and  committed  to  Newgate,  on  the  deposition  of 
an  accomplice,  who  has  been  admitted  as  evidence 
for  the  king.  The  postillion  being  upon  record 
as  an  old  offender,  the  Chief-Justice  made  no 
scruple  of  admitting  Clinker  to  bail,  when  he 
perused  the  affidavit  of  Mr.  Mead,  importing 
that  the  said  Clinker  was  not  the  person  that 
robbed  him  on  Blackheath ;  and  honest  Humphry 
was  discharged.  When  he  came  home,  he  ex- 
pressed great  eagerness  to  pay  his  respects  to  his 
master,  and  here  his  elocution  failed  him,  but 
his  silence  was  pathetic  ;  he  fell  down  at  his  feet 
and  embraced  his  knees,  shedding  a  flood  of  tears, 
which  my  uncle  did  not  see  without  emotion. 
He  took  snuff  in  some  confusion ;  and,  putting  his 
hand  in  his  pocket,  gave  him  his  blessing  in  some- 
thing more  substantial  than  words.  "  Clinker," 
said  he,  "  I  am  so  well  convinced,  both  of  your 
honesty  and  courage,  that  I  am  resolved  to  make 
you  my  life-guardman  on  the  highway." 

He  was  accordingly  provided  with  a  case  of 
pistols,  and  a  carbine  to  be  slung  across  his 
shoulders;  and  every  other  preparation  being 
made,  we  set  out  last  Thursday  at  seven  in  the 
morning;  my  uncle,  with  the  three  women  in 
the  coach  ;  Humphry,  well  mounted  on  a  black 
gelding  bought  for  his  use  ;  myself  a-horseback, 
attended  by  my  new  valet,  Mr.  Dutton,  an  ex- 
ceeding coxcomb,  fresh  from  his  travels,  whom 
I  had  taken  upon  trial.  The  fellow  wears  a  soli- 
taire, uses  paint,  and  takes  rappee  with  all  the 
grimace  of  a  French  marquis.  At  present,  how- 
ever, he  is  in  a  riding  dress,  jack  boots,  leather 
breeches,  a  scarlet  waistcoat  with  gold  binding, 
a  laced  hat,  a  hanger,  a  French  posting  whip  in 
his  hand,  and  his  hair  en  queue. 

Before  we  had  gone  nine  miles,  my  horse  lost 
one  of  his  shoes,  so  that  I  was  obliged  to  stop 
at  Barnet  to  have  another,  while  the  coach  pro- 
ceeded at  an  easy  pace  over  the  common.  About 
a  mile  short  of  Hatfield,  the  postillions  stopped 
the  carriage,  and  gave  notice  to  Clinker  that 
there  were  two  suspicious  fellows  a-horseback, 
at  the  end  of  a  lane,  who  seemed  waiting  to 
attack  the  coach.  Humphry  forthwith  apprised 
my  uncle,  declaring  he  would  stand  by  him  to 
the  last  drop  of  his  blood ;  and,  unslinging  his 
carbine,  prepared  for  action.  The  squire  had 
pistols  in  the  pockets  of  the  coach,  and  resolved 
to  make  use  of  them  directly  ;  but  he  was  effec- 
tually prevented  by  his  female  companions,  who 
flung  themselves  about  his  neck,  and  screamed 
in  concert.  At  this  instant,  who  should  come 
up,  at  a  hand  gallop,  but  Martin  the  highway- 
man, who,  advancing  to  the  coach,  begged  the 
ladies  would  compose  themselves  for  a  moment ; 
then,  desiring  Clinker  to  follow  him  to  the  charge, 
he  pulled  a  pistol  out  of  his  bosom,  and  they 
rode  up  together  to  give  battle  to  the  rogues, 
who,  having  fired  at  a  great  distance,  fled  across 
the  common.  They  were  in  pursuit  of  the  fugi- 
tives when  I  came  up,  not  a  little  alarmed  at  the 
shrieks  in  the  coach,  where  I  found  my  uncle  in 
a  violent  rage,  without  his  periwig,  struggling  to 
disentangle  himself  from  Tabby  and  the  other 
two,  and  swearing  with  great  vociferation.  Be- 
fore I  had  time  to  interpose,  Martin  and  Clinker 
returned  from  the  pursuit,  and  the  former  paid 
his  compliments  with  great  politeness,  giving  us 
to  understand  that  the  fellows  had  scampered 
off,  and  that  he  believed  they  were  a  couple  of 
raw  prentices  from  London.  He  commended 
Clinker  for  his  courage,  and  said,  if  we  would 
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give  him  leave,  he  would  have  the  honour  to  ac- 
company us  as  far  as  Stevenage,  where  he  had 
some  business. 

The  squire,  having  recollected  and  adjusted 
himself,  was  the  first  to  laugh  at  his  own  situa- 
tion ;  but  it  was  not  without  difficulty  that 
Tabby's  arms  could  be  untwisted  from  his  neck, 
Liddy's  teeth  chattered,  and  Jenkins  was  threat- 
ened with  a  fit  as  usual.  I  had  communicated 
to  my  uncle  the  character  of  Martin,  as  it  was 
described  by  the  constable,  and  he  was  much 
struck  with  its  singularity.  He  could  not  sup- 
pose the  fellow  had  any  design  on  our  company, 
which  was  so  numerous  and  well  armed  ;  he 
therefore  thanked  him  for  the  service  he  had 
just  done  them,  said  he  would  be  glad  of  his 
company,  and  asked  him  to  dine  with  us  at 
Hattield.  This  invitation  might  not  have  been 
agreeable  to  the  ladies  had  they  known  the  real 
profession  of  our  guest ;  but  this  was  a  secret  to 
all,  except  my  uncle  and  myself.  Mrs.  Tabitha, 
however,  would  by  no  means  consent  to  proceed 
with  a  case  of  loaded  pistols  in  the  coach,  and 
they  were  forthwith  discharged  in  complaisance 
to  her  and  the  rest  of  the  women. 

Being  gratified  in  this  particular,  she  became 
remarkably  good-humoured,  and  at  dinner  be- 
haved in  the  most  affable  manner  to  Mr.  Martin, 
with  whose  polite  address  and  agreeable  conver- 
sation she  seemed  to  be  much  taken.  After 
dinner,  the  landlord  accosted  me  in  the  yard, 
asked  with  a  significant  look,  if  the  gentleman 
that  rode  the  sorrel  belonged  to  our  company  ? 
I  understood  his  meaning,  but  answered  No ; 
that  he  had  come  up  with  us  on  the  common,  and 
helped  us  to  drive  away  two  fellows,  that  looked 
like  highwaymen.  He  nodded  three  times  dis- 
tinctly, as  much  as  to  say,  he  knows  his  cue. 
Then  he  inquired,  if  one  of  those  men  was  mounted 
on  a  bay  mare,  and  the  other  on  a  chesnut  geld- 
ing, with  a  white  streak  down  his  forehead  ?  and 
being  answered  in  the  affirmative,  he  assured  me 
they  had  robbed  three  post-chaises  this  very 
morning.  I  inquired,  in  my  turn,  if  Mr.  Martin 
was  of  his  acquaintance  ;  and,  nodding  thrice 
again,  he  answered,  that  he  Juxd  seen  the  gentle- 
man. 

Before  we  left  Hatfield,  my  uncle,  fixing  his 
eyes  on  Martin,  with  such  expression  as  is  more 
easily  conceived  than  described,  asked  if  he  often 
travelled  that  road  ?  and  he  replied  with  a  look 
which  denoted  his  understanding  the  question, 
that  he  very  seldom  did  business  in  that  part  of 
the  country.  In  a  word,  this  adventurer  favoured 
us  with  his  company  to  the  neighbourhood  of 
Stevenage,  where  he  took  his  leave  of  the  coach 
and  me  in  very  polite  terms,  and  turned  off  upon 
a  cross-road  that  led  to  a  village  on  the  left.  At 
supper,  Mrs.  Tabby  was  very  full  in  the  praise  of 
Mr.  Martin's  good  sense  and  good  breeding,  and 
seemed  to  regret  that  she  had  not  a  farther  oppor- 
tunity to  make  some  experiment  upon  his  affec- 
tion. In  the  morning,  my  uncle  was  not  a  little 
surprised  to  receive,  from  the  waiter,  a  billet 
couched  in  these  words  : — 

"  Sir, — I  could  easily  perceive  from  yourlooks  when 
I  had  tlie  honour  to  converse  with  you  at  Hatfield, 
that  my  character  is  not  unknown  to  you  ;  and  I  dare 
say  you  won't  think  it  strange,  that  I  should  be  glad 
to  change  my  present  way  of  life  for  any  other  honest 
occupation,  let  it  be  ever  so  humble,  that  will  afford 
me  bread  in  moderation,  and  sleep  in  safety.  Perhaps 
you  may  think  I  flatter,  when  I  say  that,  from  the 
moment  I  was  witness  to  your  generous  concern  in 
the  cause  of  your  servant,  I  conceived  a  particular 
esteem  and  veneration  for  your  person  ;  and  yet  what 
I  say  is  true.  I  should  think  myself  happy,  if  I  could 
be  admitted  into  your  protection  and  service,  as  house- 
steward,  clerk,  butler,  or  bailiff,  for  either  of  which 


places  I  think  myself  tolerably  well  qualified  ;  and 
sure  I  am  I  should  not  be  found  deficient  in  gratitude 
and  fidelity.  At  the  same  time,  I  am  very  sensible 
how  much  you  deviate  from  the  common  maxims  of 
discretion,  even  by  putting  my  professions  to  the  trial ; 
but  I  don't  look  upon  you  as  a  person  that  thinks  in 
the  ordinary  style  ;  and  the  delicacy  of  my  situation 
will,  I  know,  justify  this  address  to  a  heart  warmed 
with  beneficence  and  compassion.  Understanding  you 
are  going  pretty  far  north,  I  shall  take  an  opportunity 
to  throw  myself  in  your  way  again  before  you  reach 
the  borders  of  Scotland;  aud  I  hope,  by  that  time, 
you  will  have  taken  into  consideration  the  truly  dis- 
tressful case  of,  honoured  sir,  your  very  humble  and 
devoted  servant,  Edward  Martin." 

The  squire,  having  perused  this  letter,  put  it 
into  my  hand,  without  saying  a  syllable ;  and 
when  I  had  read  it,  we  looked  at  each  other  in 
silence.  From  a  certain  sparkling  in  his  eyes,  I 
discovered  there  was  more  in  his  heart  than  he 
cared  to  express  with  his  tongue,  in  favour  of 
poor  Martin  ;  and  this  was  precisely  my  own 
feeling,  which  he  did  not  fail  to  discern,  by  the 
same  means  of  communication.  "  What  shall  we 
do,"  said  he,  "  to  save  this  poor  sinner  from  the 
gallows,  and  make  him  a  useful  member  of  the 
commonwealth  ?  and  yet  the  proverb  says,  '  Save 
a  thief  from  the  gallows,  and  he'll  cut  your 
throat.' "  I  told  him  I  really  believed  Martin 
was  capable  of  giving  the  proverb  the  lie  ;  and 
that  I  should  heartily  concur  in  any  step  he 
might  take  in  favour  of  his  solicitation.  We 
mutually  resolved  to  deliberate  upon  the  subject, 
and  in  the  meantime  proceeded  on  our  journey. 
The  roads  having  been  broke  up  by  the  heavy 
rains  in  the  spring,  were  so  rough  that,  although 
we  travelled  very  slowly,  the  jolting  occasioned 
such  pain  to  my  uncle,  that  he  was  become  ex- 
ceedingly peevish  when  we  arrived  at  this  place, 
which  lies  about  eight  miles  from  the  post-road, 
between  Wetherby  and  Boroughbridge. 

Harrowgate  water,  so  celebrated  for  its  efficacy 
in  the  scurvy  and  other  distempers,  is  supplied 
from  a  copious  spring,  in  the  hollow  of  a  wild 
common,  round  which  a  good  many  houses  have 
been  built  for  the  convenience  of  the  drinkers, 
though  few  of  them  are  inhabited.  Most  of  the 
company  lodge  at  some  distance,  in  five  separate 
inns,  situated  in  different  parts  of  the  common, 
from  whence  they  go  every  morning  to  the  well, 
in  their  own  carriages.  The  lodgers  of  each  inn 
form  a  distinct  society  that  eat  together ;  and 
there  is  a  commodious  public  room,  where  they 
breakfast  in  dishabille,  at  separate  tables,  from 
eight  o'clock  till  eleven,  as  they  chance  or  choose 
to  come  in.  Here  also  they  drink  tea  in  the 
afternoon,  and  play  at  cards  or  dance  in  the 
evening.  One  custom,  however,  prevails,  which 
I  look  upon  as  a  solecism  in  politeness.  The 
ladies  treat  with  tea  in  their  turns,  and  even  girls 
of  sixteen  are  not  exempted  from  this  shameful 
imposition.  There  is  a  public  ball  by  subscrip- 
tion every  night  at  one  of  the  houses,  to  which 
all  the  company  from  the  others  are  admitted  by 
tickets  ;  and,  indeed,  Harrowgate  treads  upon 
the  heels  of  Bath,  in  the  articles  of  gaiety  and 
dissipation — with  this  difference,  however,  that 
here  we  are  more  sociable  and  familiar.  One  of 
the  inns  is  already  full  up  to  the  very  garrets, 
having  no  less  than  fifty  lodgers,  and  as  many 
servants.  Our  family  does  not  exceed  thirty-six  ; 
and  I  should  be  sorry  to  see  the  number  aug- 
mented, as  our  accommodation  won't  admit  of 
much  increase. 

At  present,  the  company  is  more  agreeable 
than  one  could  expect  from  an  accidental  assem- 
blage of  persons  who  are  utter  strangers  to  oils 
another.  There  seems  to  be  a  general  disposition 
among  us  to  maintain  good-fellowship,  and  pro- 
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mote  the  purposes  of  humanity,  in  favour  of  those 
who  come  thither  on  the  score  of  health.  I  see 
several  faces  which  we  left  at  Bath,  although  the 
majority  are  of  the  northern  counties,  and  many 
come  from  Scotland  for  the  benefit  of  these 
waters.  In  such  a  variety  there  must  be  some 
originals,  among  whom  Mrs.  Tabitha  Bramble  is 
not  the  most  inconsiderable.  No  place,  where 
there  is  such  an  intercourse  between  the  sexes, 
can  be  disagreeable  to  a  lady  of  her  views  and 
temperament.  She  has  had  some  warm  disputes 
at  table  with  a  lame  parson  from  Northumber- 
land on  the  new  birth  and  the  insignificance  of 
moral  virtue  ;  and  her  arguments  have  been  rein- 
forced by  an  old  Scotch  lawyer,  in  a  tie-periwig, 
who,  though  he  has  lost  his  teeth,  and  the  use  of 
his  limbs,  can  still  wag  his  tongue  with  great 
volubility.  He  has  paid  her  such  fulsome  com- 
pliments upon  her  piety  and  learning  as  seem  to 
have  won  her  heart ;  and  she,  in  her  turn,  treats 
him  with  such  attention  as  indicates  a  design 
upon  his  person  ;  but,  by  all  accounts,  he  is  too 
much  a  fox  to  be  inveigled  into  any  snare  that 
she  can  lay  for  his  affection. 

We  do  not  propose  to  stay  long  at  Harrowgate, 
though  at  present  it  is  our  headquarters,  from 
whence  we  shall  make  some  excursions  to  visit 
two  or  three  of  our  rich  relations,  who  are  settled 
in  this  county.  Pray  remember  me  to  all  our 
friends  of  Jesus,  and  allow  me  to  be  still  yours 
affectionately,  J.  Melford. 

Harrowgate,  Jmie  23. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Doctor, — Considering  the  tax  we  pay 
for  turnpikes,  the  roads  of  this  country  constitute 
a  most  intolerable  grievance.  Between.  Newark 
and  Wetherby,  I  have  suffered  more  from  jolting 
and  swinging  than  ever  I  felt  in  the  whole  course 
of  my  life,  although  the  carnage  is  remarkably 
commodious  and  well  hung,  and  the  postillions 
were  very  careful  in  driving.  I  am  now  safely 
housed  at  the  New  Inn  at  Harrowgate,  whither  I 
came  to  satisfy  my  curiosity,  rather  than  with 
any  view  of  advantage  to  my  health  ;  and  truly, 
after  having  considered  all  the  parts  and  parti- 
culars of  the  place,  I  cannot  account  for  the  con- 
course of  people  one  finds  here,  upon  any  other 
principle  but  that  of  caprice,  which  seems  to  be 
the  character  of  our  nation. 

Harrowgate  is  a  wild  common,  bare  and  bleak, 
without  tree  or  shrub,  or  the  least  signs  of  culti- 
vation ;  and  the  people  who  come  to  drink  the 
water  are  crowded  together  in  paltry  inns, 
where  the  few  tolerable  rooms  are  monopolized 
by  the  friends  and  favourites  of  the  house,  and 
all  the  rest  of  the  lodgers  are  obliged  to  put  up 
with  dirty  holes,  where  there  is  neither  space, 
air,  nor  convenience.  My  apartment  is  about  ten 
feet  square  ;  and  when  the  folding  bed  is  down, 
there  is  just  room  sufficient  to  pass  between  it 
and  the  fire.  One  might  expect,  indeed,  that  there 
would  be  no  occasion  for  a  fire  at  midsummer  ; 
but  here  the  climate  is  so  backward,  that  an  ash 
tree,  which  our  landlord  has  planted  before  my 
window,  is  just  beginning  to  put  forth  its 
leaves  ;  and  I  am  fain  to  have  my  bed  warmed 
every  night. 

As  for  the  water  which  is  said  to  have  effected 
so  many  surprising  cures,  I  have  drank  it  once, 
and  the  first  draught  has  cured  me  of  all  desire 
to  repeat  the  medicine.  Some  people  say  it 
smells  of  rotten  eggs,  and  others  compare  it  to  the 
scourings  of  a  foul  gun.  It  is  generally  supposed 
to  be  strongly  impregnated  with  sulphur ;  and 
Dr.  Shaw,  in  his  book  upon  Mineral  Waters, 


says  he  has  seen  flakes  of  sulphur  floating  in  the 
well.  Pace  tanti  viri,  I,  for  my  part,  have- 
never  observed  anything  like  sulphur,  either  in 
or _ about  the  well;  neither  do  I  find  that  any 
brimstone  has  ever  been  extracted  from  the- 
water.  As  for  the  smell,  if  I  may  be  allowed  to- 
judge  from  my  own  organs,  it  is  exactly  that  of 
bilge  water ;  and  the  saline  taste  of  it  seems  to- 
declare  that  it  is  nothing  else  than  salt  water 
putrified  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth.  I  was  ob- 
liged to  hold  my  nose  with  one  hand,  while  I  ad- 
vanced the  glass  to  my  mouth  with  the  other ;  and 
after  I  had  made  shift  to  swallow  it  my  stomach 
could  hardly  retain  what  it  had  received.  The 
only  effects  it  produced  were  sickness,  griping, 
and  insurmountable  disgust.  I  can  hardly  men- 
tion it  without  puking.  The  world  is  strangely 
misled  by  the  affectation  of  singularity.  I  can- 
not help  suspecting  that  this  water  owes  its  re- 
putation in  a  great  measure  to  its  being  so 
strikingly  offensive.  On  the  same  kind  of  analogy, 
a  German  doctor  has  introduced  hemlock  and 
other  poisons,  as  specifics,  into  the  materia 
medica.  I  am  persuaded  that  all  the  cures 
ascribed  to  the  Harrowgate  water,  would  have 
been  as  efficaciously,  and  infinitely  more  agree- 
ably, performed  by  the  internal  and  external  use 
of  sea-water.  Sure  I  am,  this  last  is  much  less 
nauseous  to  the  taste  and  smell,  and  much  more 
gentle  in  its  operation  as  a  purge,  as  well  as 
more  extensive  in  its  medical  qualities. 

Two  days  ago  we  went  across  the  country  to 
visit  Squire  Burdock,  who  married  a  first  cousin 
of  my  father,  an  heiress,  who  brought  him  an 
estate  of  a  thousand  a  year.  This  gentleman  is 
a  declared  opponent  of  the  ministry  in  Parlia- 
ment ;  and,  having  an  opulent  fortune,  piques 
himself  upon  living  in  the  country,  and  main- 
taining old  English  hospitality.  By  the  bye,  this-  j 
is  a  phrase  very  much  used  by  the  English  them- 
selves, both  in  words  and  writing ;  but  I  never 
heard  of  it  out  of  the  island,  except  by  way  of 
irony  and  sarcasm.  What  the  hospitality  of  our 
forefathers  has  been,  I  should  be  glad  to  see  re- 
corded rather  in  the  memoirs  of  strangers  who< 
have  visited  our  country,  and  were  the  proper 
objects  and  judges  of  such  hospitality,  than  in 
the  discourse  and  lucubrations  of  the  modern  Eng- 
glish,  who  seem  to  describe  it  from  theory  and, 
conjecture.  Certain  it  is,  we  are  generally 
looked  upon  by  foreigners  as  a  people  totally 
destitute  of  this  virtue  ;  and  I  never  was  in  any 
country  abroad  where  I  did  not  meet  with  per- 
sons of  distinction  who  complained  of  having' 
been  inhospitably  used  in  Great  Britain.  A  gen- 
tleman of  France,  Italy,  or  Germany,  who  has- 
entertained  and  lodged  an  Englishman  at  his- 
house,  when  he  afterwards  meets  with  his  guest 
at  London,  is  asked  to  dinner  at  the  Saracen's 
Head,  the  Turk's  Head,  the  Boar's  Head,  or 
the  Bear,  eats  raw  beef  and  butter,  drinks  exe- 
crable port,  and  is  allowed  to  pay  his  share  of 
the  reckoning. 

But,  to  return  from  this  digression,  which  my 
feeling  for  the  honour  of  my  country  obliged  me 
to  make, — our<j  Yorkshire  cousin  has  been  a 
mighty  fox-hunter  before  the  Lord  ;  but  now  he 
is  too  fat  and  unwieldy  to  leap  ditches  and  five- 
bar  gates  ;  nevertheless,  he  still  keeps  a  pack  of 
hounds,  which  are  well  exercised,  and  his  hunts-  j 
man  every  nigbt  entertains  him  with  the  adven- 
tures of  the  day's  chase,  which  he  recites  in  a 
tone  and  terms  that  are  extiemely  curious  and 
significant.  In  the  meantime,  his  broad  brawn, 
is  scratched  by  one  of  his  grooms.  This  fellow, 
it  seems,  having  no  inclination  to  curry  any 
beast  out  of  the  stable,  was  at  great  pains  ta 
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scollop  bis  nails  in  such  a  manner  that  the  blood 
followed  at  every  stroke.  He  was  in  hopes  that 
he  would  be  dismissed  from  this  disagreeable 
office,  but  the  event  turned  out  contrary  to  bis 
expectation.  His  master  declared  he  was  the 
best  scratcher  in  the  family  ;  and  now  he  will 
not  sutler  any  other  servant  to  draw  a  nail  upon 
his  carcass. 

The  squire's  lady  is  very  proud,  without  being 
stiff  or  inaccessible.  She  receives  even  her  in- 
feriors in  point  of  fortune  with  a  kind  of  arro- 
gant civility  ;  but  then  she  thinks  she  has  a  right 
to  treat  them  with  the  most  ungracious  freedoms 
of  speech,  and  never  fails  to  let  them  know  she 
is  sensible  of  her  own  superior  affluence.  In 
a  word,  she  speaks  well  of  no  living  soul,  and 
has  not  one  single  friend  in  the  world.  Her  hus- 
band hates  her  mortally  ;  but  although  the  brute 
is  sometimes  so  very  powerful  in  him  that  he 
will  have  his  own  way,  he  generally  truckles 
to  her  dominion,  and  dreads,  like  a  school-boy, 
the  lash  of  her  tongue.  On  the  other  hand, 
she  is  afraid  of  provoking  him  too  far,  lest  he 
should  make  some  desperate  effort  to  shake 
off  her  yoke.  She  therefore  acquiesces  in  the 
proofs  he  daily  gives  of  his  attachment  to  the 
liberty  of  an  English  freeholder,  by  saying  and 
doing,  at  his  own  table,  whatever  gratifies  the 
brutality  of  his  disposition,  or  contributes  to  the 
ease  of  his  person.  The  house,  though  large,  is 
neither  elegant  nor  comfortable.  It  looks  like 
a  great  inn,  crowded  with  travellers,  who  dine 
at  the  landlord's  ordinary,  where  there  is  a  great 
profusion  of  victuals  and  drink  ;  but  mine  host 
seems  to  be  misplaced,  and  I  would  rather  dine 
upon  filberts  with  a  hermit  than  feed  upon 
venison  with  a  hog.  The  footmen  might  be 
aptly  compared  to  the  waiters  of  a  tavern,  if  they 
were  more  serviceable  and  less  rapacious ;  but 
they  are  generally  insolent  and  inattentive,  and 
so  greedy,  that  I  think  I  can  dine  better  and  for 
less  expense  at  the  Star  and  Garter  in  Pall  Mall, 
than  at  our  cousin's  castle  in  Yorkshire.  The 
squire  is  not  only  accommodated  with  a  wife, 
but  he  is  also  blessed  with  an  only  son,  about 
two-and-twenty,  just  returned  from  Italy,  a  com- 
plete fiddler  and  dilettante;  and  he  slips  no 
opportunity  of  manifesting  the  most  perfect  con- 
tempt for  his  own  father. 

When  we  arrived,  there  was  a  family  of  foreign- 
ers at  the  house,  on  a  visit  to  this  virtuoso,  with 
whom  they  had  been  acquainted  at  the  spa.  It 
was  the  Count  de  Melville  with  his  lady  on  their 
way  to  Scotland.  Mr.  Burdock  had  met  with  an 
accident,  in  consequence  of  which  both  the  Count 
and  I  would  have  retired  ;  but  the  young  gentle- 
man and  his  mother  insisted  upon  our  staying 
dinner,  and  their  serenity  seemed  to  be  so  little 
ruffled  by  what  had  happened,  that  we  complied 
with  their  invitation.  The  squire  had  been 
brought  home  over  night  in  his  post-chaise,  so 
terribly  belaboured  about  the  pate,  that  he 
seemed  to  be  in  a  state  of  stupefaction,  and  had 
ever  since  remained  speechless.  A  country  apo- 
thecary called  Grieve,  who  lived  in  a  neighbour- 
ing village,  having  been  called  to  his  assistance, 
had  let  him  blood,  and  applied  a  poultice  to  his 
head,  declaring  that  he  had  no  fever,  nor  any 
other  bad  symptom,  but  the  loss  of  speech,  if  he 
really  had  lost  that  faculty.  But  the  young 
squire  said  this  practitioner  was  znignorantaccio, 
that  there  was  a  fracture  in  the  cranium,  and 
that  there  was  a  necessity  for  having  him  tre- 
panned without  loss  of  time.  His  mother  espous- 
ing this  opinion,  had  sent  an  express  to  York 
for  a  surgeon  to  perform  the  operation,  and  he 
was  already  come  with  his  prentice  and  instru- 


ments. Having  examined  the  patient's  head, 
he  began  to  prepare  his  dressings ;  though  Grieve 
still  retained  his  first  opinion  that  there  was  no 
fracture,  and  was  the  more  continued  in  it,  as- 
the  squire  had  passed  the  night  in  profound 
sleep,  uninterrupted  by  any  catching  or  convul- 
sion. The  York  surgeon  said  he  could  not  tell 
whether  there  was  a  fracture  until  he  should 
take  off  the  scalp  ;  but,  at  any  rate,  the  operation 
might  be  of  service,  in  giving  vent  to  any  blood 
that  might  be  extravasated,  either  above  or  be- 
low the  dura  mater.  The  lady  and  her  son  were 
clear  for  trying  the  experiment ;  and  Grieve  was 
dismissed  with  some  marks  of  contempt,  which 
perhaps  he  owed  to  the  plainness  of  his  appear- 
ance. He  seemed  to  be  about  the  middle  age, 
wore  his  own  black  hair  without  any  sort  of 
dressing  ;  by  his  garb,  one  would  have  taken 
him  for  a  Quaker,  but  he  had  none  of  the  stiffness- 
of  that  sect ;  on  the  contrary,  he  was  very 
submissive,  respectful,  and  remarkably  taciturn. 

Leaving  the  ladies  in  an  apartment  by  them- 
selves, we  adjourned  to  the  patient's  chamber, 
where  the  dressings  and  instruments  were  dis- 
played in  order  upon  a  pewter  dish.  The  opera- 
tor, laying  aside  his  coat  and  periwig,  equipped 
himself  with  a  night-cap,  apron,  and  sleeves, 
while  his  prentice  and  footman,  seizing  the 
squire's  head,  began  to  place  it  in  a  proper  pos- 
ture. But  mark  what  followed.  The  patient, 
bolting  upright  in  the  bed,  collared  each  of  these 
assistants  with  the  grasp  of  Hercules,  exclaiming 
in  a  bellowing  tone,  "  I  ha'n't  lived  so  long  in 
Yorkshire  to  be  trepanned  by  such  vermin  as 
you ! "  and  leaping  on  the  floor,  put  on  his 
breeches  quietly,  to  the  astonishment  of  us  all. 
The  surgeon  still  insisted  upon  the  operation, 
alleging  it  was  now  plain  that  the  brain  was  in- 
jured, and  desiring  the  servants  to  put  him  into 
bed  again ;  but  nobody  would  venture  to  execute 
his  orders,  or  even  to  interpose  ;  when  the  squire 
turned  him  and  his  assistants  out  of  doors,  and 
threw  his  apparatus  out  at  the  window.  Hav- 
ing thus  asserted  his  prerogative,  and  put  on  his 
clothes  with  the  help  of  a  valet,  the  Count,  with 
my  nephew  and  me,  were  introduced  by  his  son, 
and  received  with  his  usual  style  of  rustic  civility. 
Then,  turning  to  Signior  Macaroni,  with  a  sar- 
castic grin,  "I  tell  thee  what,  Dick,"  said  he, 
"  a  man's  skull  is  not  to  be  bored  every  time  his- 
head  is  broken  ;  and  I  '11  convince  thee  and  thy 
mother  that  I  know  as  many  tricks  as  e'er  an  old 
fox  in  the  West  Riding." 

We  afterwards  understood  he  had  quarrelled 
at  a  public-house  with  an  exciseman  whom  he 
challenged  to  a  bout  at  single-stick,  in  which  he 
had  been  worsted  ;  and  that  the  shame  of  this 
defeat  had  tied  up  his  tongue.  As  for  madam, 
she  had  shown  no  concern  for  his  disaster,  and 
now  heard  of  lus  recovery  without  emotion.  She 
had  taken  some  little  notice  of  my  sister  and 
niece,  though  rather  with  a  view  to  indulge  her 
own  petulance  than  out  of  any  sentiment  of 
regard  to  our  family.  She  said  Liddy  was  a 
fright,  and  ordered  her  woman  to  adjust  her 
h"ad  before  dinner  ;  but  she  would  not  meddle 
with  Tabby,  whose  spirit,  she  soon  perceived, 
was  not  to  be  irritated  with  impunity.  At  table 
she  acknowledged  me  so  far  as  to  say  she  had 
heard  of  my  father  ;  though  she  hinted  that  he- 
had  disobliged  her  family  by  making  a  poor 
match  in  Wales.  She  was  disagreeably  familiar 
in  her  inquiries  about  our  circumstances ;  and 
asked  if  I  intended  to  bring  up  my  nephew  to 
the  law  ?  I  told  her  that  as  he  had  an  indepen- 
dent fortune,  he  should  follow  no  profession  but 
that  of  a  country  gentleman ;  and  that  I  was 
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not  without  hopes  of  procuring  for  him  a  seat  in 
Parliament.  "Pray,  cousin,"  said  she,  "what 
may  his  fortune  be  ?"  When  I  answered  that, 
with  what  I  should  be  able  to  give  him,  he 
would  have  better  than  two  thousand  a  year  ;  she 
replied,  with  a  disdainful  toss  of  the  head,  that 
it  would  be  impossible  for  him  to  preserve  his 
independence  on  such  a  paltry  provision. 

Not  a  little  nettled  at  this  arrogant  remark,  I 
told  her  I  had  the  honour  to  sit  in  Parliament 
with  her  father,  when  he  had  little  more  than 
half  that  income  ;  and  I  believed  there  was  not 
a  more  independent  and  incorruptible  member 
in  the  House.  "  Ay,  but  times  are  changed," 
cried  the  squire.  "  Country  gentlemen  now-a- 
days  live  after  another  fashion.  My  table  alone 
stands  me  a  cool  thousand  a  quarter,  though  I 
raise  my  own  stock,  import  my  own  liquors, 
and  have  everything  at  the  first  hand.  True  it 
is,  I  keep  open  house,  and  receive  all  comers, 
for  the  honour  of  Old  England."  "If  that  be 
the  case,"  said  I,  "  'tis  a  wonder  you  can  main- 
tain it  at  so  small  an  expense  ;  but  every  private 
gentleman  is  not  expected  to  keep  a  caravansera 
for  the  accommodation  of  travellers.  Indeed,  if 
every  individual  lived  in  the  same  style,  you 
would  not  have  such  a  number  of  guests  at  your 
table  ;  of  consequence  your  hospitality  would 
not  shine  so  bright  for  the  glory  of  the  West 
Biding."  The  young  squire,  tickled  by  this 
ironical  observation,  exclaimed,  "  0  che  burial" 
— His  mother  eyed  me  in  silence  with  a  super- 
cilious air  ;  and  the  father  of  the  feast,  taking  a 
bumper  of  October,  "  My  service  to  you,  cousin 
Bramble,"  said  he  ;  "I  always  heard  there  was 
something  keen  and  biting  in  the  air  of  the 
Welsh  mountains." 

I  was  much  pleased  with  the  Count  de  Mel- 
ville, who  is  sensible,  easy,  and  polite ;  and  the 
Countess  is  the  most  amiable  woman  I  ever  be- 
held. In  the  afternoon  they  took  leave  of  their 
entertainers  ;  aDd  the  young  gentleman,  mount- 
ing his  horse,  undertook  to  conduct  their  coach 
through  the  park,  while  one  of  their  servants 
rode  round  to  give  notice  to  the  rest,  whom  they 
had  left  at  a  public-house  on  the  road.  The 
moment  their  backs  were  turned, 'the  censorious 
demon  took  possession  of  our  Yorkshire  landlady 
and  our  sister,  Tabitha.  The  former  observed 
that  the  Countess  was  a  good  sort  of  a  body,  but 
totally  ignorant  of  good-breeding,  consequently 
awkward  in  her  address.  The  squire  said  he 
did  not  pretend  to  the  breeding  of  anything  but 
■eolts  ;  but  that  the  jade  would  be  very  hand- 
some, if  she  was  a  little  more  in  flesh.  "Hand- 
some !"  cried  Tabby,  "she  has  indeed  a  pair  of 
black  eyes  without  any  meaning  ;  but  then  there 
is  not  a  good  feature  in  her  face."  "  I  know  not 
what  you  call  good  features  in  Wales,"  replied 
our  landlord ;  "  but  they'll  pass  in  Yorkshire." 
Then  turning  to  Liddy,  he  added,  "What  say 
you,  my  pretty  Bedstreak  ? — what  is  your  opinion 
of  the  Countess  ?"  "I  think,"  cried  Liddy,  with 
great  emotion,  "she's  an  angel."  Tabby  chid 
her  for  talking  with  such  freedom  in  company  ; 
and  the  lady  of  the  house  said,  in  a  contemptu- 
ous tone,  she  supposed  Miss  had  been  brought 
up  at  a  country  boarding-school. 

Our  conversation  was  suddenly  interrupted  by 
the  young  gentleman,  who  galloped  into  the 
yard  all  aghast,  exclaiming  that  the  coach  was 
attacked  by  a  great  number  of  highwaymen. 
My  nephew  and  I  rushed  out,  found  his  own  and 
his  servant's  horse  ready  saddled  in  the  stable, 
with  pistols  in  the  caps.  We  mounted  instantly, 
ordered  Clinker  and  Dutton  to  follow  with  all 
possible  expedition ;    but,  notwithstanding  all 


the  speed  we  could  make,  the  action  was  over 
before  we  arrived,  and  the  Count,  with  his  lady, 
safe  lodged  at  the  house  of  Grieve,  who  had 
signalized  himself  in  a  very  remarkable  manner 
on  this  occasion.  At  the  turning  of  a  lane  that 
led  to  the  village  where  the  Count's  servants  re- 
mained, a  couple  of  robbers  a-horseback  suddenly 
appeared,  with  their  pistols  advanced  ;  one  kept 
the  coachman  in  awe,  and  the  other  demanded 
the  Count's  money,  while  the  young  squire  went 
off  at  full  speed,  without  ever  casting  a  look  be- 
hind. The  Count  desired  the  thief  to  withdraw 
his  pistol,  as  the  lady  was  in  great  terror,  de- 
livered his  purse  without  making  the  least  resist- 
ance ;  but  not  satisfied  with  this  booty,  which 
was  pretty  considerable,  the  rascal  insisted  upon 
rilling  her  of  her  earrings  and  necklace,  and  the 
Countess  screamed  with  affright.  Her  husband, 
exasperated  at  the  violence  with  which  she  was 
threatened,  wrested  the  pistol  out  of  the  fellow's 
hand,  and,  turning  upon  it  him,  snapped  it  in 
his  face  ;  but  the  robber  knowing  there  was  no 
charge  in  it,  drew  another  from  his  bosom,  and 
in  all  probability  would  have  killed  Mm  on  the 
spot,  had  not  his  life  been  saved  by  a  wonderful 
interposition.  Grieve  the  apothecary,  chancing 
to  pass  that  very  instant,  ran  up  to  the  coach, 
and,  with  a  crabstick,  which  was  all  the  weapon 
he  had,  brought  the  fellow  to  the  ground  with 
the  first  blow  ;  then  seizing  his  pistol,  presented 
it  to  his  colleague,  who  fired  his  piece  at  random, 
and  fled  without  further  opposition.  The  other 
was  secured  by  the  assistance  of  the  Count  and 
the  coachman  ;  and  his  legs  being  tied  under  the 
belly  of  his  own  horse,  Grieve  conducted  him  to 
the  village,  whither  also  the  carriage  proceeded. 
It  was  with  great  difficulty  the  Countess  could 
be  kept  from  swooning  ;  but  at  last  she  was 
happily  conveyed  to  the  house  of  the  apothecary, 
who  went  into  the  shop  to  prepare  some  drops 
for  her,  while  his  wife  and  daughter  administered 
to  her  in  another  apartment. 

I  found  the  Count  standing  in  the  kitchen  with 
the  parson  of  the  parish,  and  expressing  much 
impatience  to  see  his  protector,  whom  as  yet  he 
had  scarce  found  time  to  thank  for  the  essential 
service  he  had  done  him  and  the  Countess.  The 
daughter  passing  at  the  same  time  with  a  glass 
of  water,  Monsieur  de  Melville  could  not  help 
taking  notice  of  her  figure,  which  was  strikingly 
engaging.  "Ay,"  said  the  parson,  "she  is  the 
prettiest  girl,  and  the  best  girl,  in  all  my  parish  ; 
and  if  I  could  give  my  son  an  estate  of  ten  thou- 
sand a  year,  he  should  have  my  consent  to  lay  it 
at  her  feet.  If  Mr.  Grieve  had  been  as  solicitous 
about  getting  money,  as  he  has  been  in  perform- 
ing all  the  duties  of  a  primitive  Christian,  Fy 
would  not  have  hung  so  long  upon  his  hands." 
"What  is  her  name?"  said  I.  "Sixteen  years 
ago,"  answered  the  vicar,  "  I  christened  her  by 
the  name  of  Serafina  Melvilia."  "Ha!  what! 
how  !"  cried  the  Count  eagerly,  "sure  you  said 
Serafina  Melvilia."  "I  did,"  said  he;  "Mr. 
Grieve  told  me  those  were  the  names  of  two 
noble  persons  abroad,  to  whom  he  had  been 
obliged  for  more  than  life." 

The  Count,  without  speaking  another  syllable, 
rushed  into  the  parlour,  crying,  "  This  is  your 
god-daughter,  my  dear."  Mrs.  Grieve,  then 
seizing  the  Countess  by  the  hand,  exclaimed  with 
great  agitation,  "  0  madam  ! — 0  sir  ! — I  am — I 
am  your  poor  Elinor.  This  is  my  Serafina  Mel- 
vilia. 0  child  !  these  are  the  Count  and  Counte38 
of  Melville— the  generous— the  glorious  benefac- 
tors of  thy  once  unhappy  parents." 

The  Countess,  rising  from  her  seat,  threw  her 
arms  about  the  neck  of  the  amiable  Serafina,  and 


clasped  her  to  her  hreast  with  great  tenderness, 
while  she  herself  was  embraced  by  the  weeping 
mother.  This  moving  scene  was  completed  by 
the  entrance  of  Grieve  himself,  who,  falling  on 
his  knees  before  the  Count,  "Behold,"  said  he, 
"  a  penitent,  who  at  length  can  look  upon  his 
patron  without  shrinking."  "Ah,  Ferdinand  !" 
cried  he,  raising  and  folding  him  in  his  anus, 
"the  playfellow  of  my  infancy — the  companion 
of  my  youth  !  Is  it  to  you  then  I  am  indebted 
for  my  "life  ?"  "  Heaven  has  heard  my  prayer," 
said  the  other,  "  and  given  me  an  opportunity 
to  prove  myself  not  altogether  unworthy  of  your 
clemency  and  protection."  He  then  kissed  the 
hand  of  the  Countess,  while  Monsieur  de  Mel- 
ville saluted  his  wife  and  lovely  daughter,  and 
all  of  us  were  greatly  affected  by  this  pathetic 
recognition. 

In  a  word,  Grieve  was  no  other  than  Ferdinand 
Count  Fathom,  whose  adventures  were  printed 
many  years  ago.  Being  a  sincere  convert  to 
virtue,  he  had  changed  his  name,  that  he  might 
elude  the  inquiries  of  the  Count,  whose  generous 
allowance  he  determined  to  forego,  that  he  might 
have  no  dependence  but  upon  his  own  industry 
and  moderation.  He  had  accordingly  settled  in 
this  village  as  a  practitioner  in  surgery  and 
physic,  and  for  some  years  wrestled  with  all  the 
miseries  of  indigence ;  which,  however,  he  and 
his  wife  had  borne  with  the  most  exemplary  re- 
signation. At  length,  by  dint  of  unwearied 
attention  to  the  duties  of  his  profession,  which 
he  exercised  with  equal  humanity  and  success, 
he  had  acquired  a  tolerable  share  of  business 
among  the  farmers  and  common  people,  which 
enabled  him  to  live  in  a  decent  manner.  He  had 
been  scarce  ever  seen  to  smile,  was  unaffectedly 
pious ;  and  all  the  time  he  could  spare  from  the 
avocations  of  his  employment,  he  spent  in 
educating  his  daughter,  and  in  studying  for  his 
own  improvement.  In  short,  the  adventurer 
Fathom  was,  under  the  name  of  Grieve,  univer- 
sally respected  among  the  commonalty  of  this 
district  as  a  prodigy  of  learning  and  virtue. 
These  particulars  I  learned  from  the  vicar,  when 
we  quitted  the  room,  that  they  might  be  under 
no  restraint  in  their  mutual  effusions.  I  make 
no  doubt  that  Grieve  will  be  pressed  to  leave  off 
business,  and  reunite  himself  to  the  Count's 
family ;  and  as  the  Countess  seemed  extremely 
fond  of  his  daughter,  she  will,  in  all  probability, 
insist  upon  Serafina's  accompanying  her  to  Scot- 
land. 

Having  paid  our  compliments  to  these  noble 
persons,  we  returned  to  the  squire's,  where  we 
expected  an  invitation  to  pass  the  night,  which 
was  wet  and  raw  :  but  it  seems  Squire  Burdock's 
hospitality  reached  not  so  far  for  the  honour  of 
Yorkshire  :  we  therefore  departed  in  the  evening, 
and  lay  at  an  inn,  where  I  caught  cold. 

In  hope  of  riding  it  down  before  it  could  take 
fast  hold  on  my  constitution,  I  resolved  to  visit 
another  relation,  one  Mr.  Pimpernel,  who  lived 
about  a  dozen  miles  from  the  place  where  we 
lodged.  Pimpernel,  being  the  youngest  of  four 
sons,  was  bred  an  attorney  at  Furnival's  Inn ; 
but  all  his  elder  brothers  dying,  he  got  himself 
called  to  the  bar  for  the  honour  of  his  family, 
and,  soon  after  this  preferment,  succeeded  to  his 
father's  estate,  which  was  very  considerable. 
He  carried  home  with  him  all  the  knavish 
chicanery  of  the  lowest  pettifogger,  together 
with  a  wife  whom  he  had  purchased  of  a  dray- 
man for  twenty  pounds ;  and  he  soon  found 
means  to  obtain  a  dedimus  as  an  acting  justice 
of  peace.  He  is  not  only  a  sordid  miser  in  his 
disposition,  but  his  avarice  is  mingled  with  a 


spirit  of  despotism,  which  is  truly  diabolical. 
He  is  a  brutal  husband,  an  unnatural  parent,  a 
harsh  master,  an  oppressive  landlord,  a  litigious 
neighbour,  and  a  partial  magistrate.  Friends  he 
has  none  ;  and,  in  point  of  hospitality  and  good- 
breeding,  our  cousin  Burdock  is  a  prince  in 
comparison  of  this  ungracious  miscreant,  whose 
house  is  the  lively  representation  of  a  gaol.  Our 
reception  was  suitable  to  the  character  I  have 
sketched.  Had  it  depended  upon  the  wife,  we 
should  have  been  kindly  treated.  She  is  really 
a  good  sort  of  a  woman,  in  spite  of  her  low 
original,  and  well  respected  in  the  county ;  but 
she  has  not  interest  enough  in  her  own  house  to 
command  a  draught  of  table-beer,  far  less  to- 
bestow  any  kind  of  education  on  her  children, 
who  run  about  like  ragged  colts  in  a  state  of 
nature.  Pox  on  him  !  he  is  such  a  dirty  fellow 
that  I  have  not  patience  to  prosecute  the  subject. 

By  the  time  we  reached  Harrowgate  I  began 
to  be  visited  by  certain  rheumatic  symptoms. 
The  Scotch  lawyer,  Mr.  Micklewhimmen,  recom- 
mended a  hot  bath  of  these  waters  so  earnestly, 
that  I  was  over-persuaded  to  try  the  experiment. 
He  had  used  it  often  with  success,  and  always 
stayed  an  hour  in  the  bath,  which  was  a  tub  filled 
with  Harrowgate  water,  heated  for  the  purpose. 
If  I  could  hardly  bear  the  smell  of  a  single 
tumbler  when  cold,  you  may  guess  how  my 
nose  was  regaled  by  the  steams  arising  from  a 
hot  bath  of  the  same  fluid.  At  night  I  was  con- 
ducted into  a  dark  hole  on  the  ground  floor, 
where  the  tub  smoked  and  stunk  like  the  pot  of 
Acheron  in  one  corner,  and  in  another  stood  a 
dirty  bed  provided  with  thick  blankets,  in  which 
I  was  to  sweat  after  coming  out  of  the  bath. 
My  heart  seemed  to  die  within  me  when  I 
entered  this  dismal  bagnio,  and  found  my  brain 
assaulted  by  such  insufferable  effluvia.  I  cursed 
Micklewhimmen  for  not  considering  that  my 
organs  were  formed  on  this  side  of  the  Tweed ; 
but  being  ashamed  to  recoil  upon  the  threshold, 
I  submitted  to  the  process. 

After  having  endured  all  but  real  suffocation 
for  above  a  quarter  of  an  hour  in  the  tub,  I  was 
moved  to  the  bed,  and  wrapped  in  blankets. 
There  I  lay  a  full  hour  panting  with  intolerable- 
heat  ;  but  not  the  least  moisture  appearing  on 
my  skin,  I  was  carried  to  my  own  chamber,  and 
passed  the  night  without  closing  an  eye,  in  such 
a  flutter  of  spirits  as  rendered  me  the  most 
miserable  wretch  in  being.  I  should  certainly 
have  run  distracted,  if  the  rarefaction  of  my 
blood,  occasioned  by  that  Stygian  bath,  had  not 
burst  the  vessels,  and  produced  a  violent  hemor- 
rhage, which,  though  dreadful  and  alarming, 
removed  the  horrible  disquiet.  I  lost  two  pounds- 
of  blood  and  more  on  this  occasion;  and  find 
myself  still  weak  and  languid ;  but,  I  believe,  a 
little  exercise  will  forward  my  recovery ;  and 
therefore  I  am  resolved  to  set  out  to-morrow  for 
York,  in  my  way  to  Scarborough,  where  I  pro- 
pose to  brace  up  my  fibres  by  sea-bathing,  which 
I  know  is  one  of  your  favourite  specifics.  There 
is,  however,  one  disease,  for  which  you  have 
found  as  yet  no  specific,  and  that  is  old  age,  of 
which  this  tedious  unconnected  epistle  is  an 
infallible  symptom.  What,  therefore,  cannot  be- 
cured,  must  be  endured,  by  you,  as  well  as  by 
yours,  Matt.  Bramble. 

Harrowgate,  June  26. 


To  Sib  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Ozon. 
Dear  Kxight, — The  manner  of  liviDg  at  Har- 
rowgate was  so  agreeable  to  my  disposition,  that 


526 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


I  left  the  place  with  some  regret.  Our  aunt 
Tabby  would  have  probably  made  some  objection 
to  our  departing  so  soon,  had  not  an  accident 
embroiled  her  with  Mr.  Micklewhimmen,  the 
Scotch  advocate,  on  whose  heart  she  had  been 
practising  from  the  second  day  after  our  arrival. 
That  original,  though  seemingly  precluded  from 
the  use  of  his  limbs,  had  turned  his  genius  to 
good  account.  In  short,  by  dint  of  groaning 
and  whining,  he  had  excited  the  compassion  of 
the  company  so  effectually  that  an  old  lady,  who 
occupied  the  very  best  apartment  in  the  house, 
gave  it  up  for  his  ease  and  convenience.  When 
'his  man  led  him  into  the  long-room,  all  the 
females  were  immediately  in  commotion.  One 
set  an  elbow-chair,  another  shook  up  the  cushion, 
a  third  brought  a  stool,  and  a  fourth,  a  pillow 
for  the  accommodation  of  his  feet.  Two  ladies, 
of  whom  Tabby  was  always  one,  supported  him 
into  the  dining-room,  and  placed  him  properly 
at  the  table  ;  and  his  taste  was  indulged  with  a 
succession  of  delicacies,  culled  by  their  fair 
hands.  All  this  attention  he  repaid  with  a  pro- 
fusion of  compliments  and  benedictions,  which 
were  not  the  less  agreeable  for  being  delivered  in 
the  Scottish  dialect.  As  for  Mrs.  Tabitha,  his 
respects  were  particularly  addressed  to  her,  and 
he  did  not  fail  to  mingle  them  with  religious  re- 
jections, touching  free  grace,  knowing  her  bias 
to  Methodism,  which  he  also  professed  upon  a 
-Calvinistical  model. 

For  my  part,  I  could  not  help  thinking  this 
lawyer  was  not  such  an  invalid  as  he  pretended 
to  be.  I  observed  he  ate  very  heartily  three  times 
a-day  ;  and  though  his  bottle  was  marked  stom- 
achic tincture,  he  had  recourse  to  it  so  often, 
and  seemed  to  swallow  it  with  such  peculiar 
relish,  that  I  suspected  it  was  not  compounded 
in  the  apothecary's  shop  or  the  chemist's  labora- 
tory. One  day,  while  he  was  earnest  in  dis- 
course with  Mrs.  Tabitha,  and  his  servant  had 
gone  out  on  some  occasion  or  other,  I  dexter- 
ously exchanged  the  labels  and  situation  of  his 
bottle  and  mine  ;  and,  having  tasted  his  tincture, 
found  it  was  excellent  claret.  I  forthwith  handed 
it  about  to  some  of  my  neighbours,  and  it  was 
quite  emptied  before  Mr.  Micklewhimmen  had 
occasion  to  repeat  his  draught.  At  length, 
turning  about  he  took  hold  of  my  bottle  instead 
of  his  own,  and  filling  a  large  glass,  drank  to 
the  health  of  Mrs.  Tabitha.  It  had  scarce  touched 
his  lips  when  he  perceived  the  change  which  had 
been  put  on  him,  and  was  at  first  a  little  out  of 
countenance.  He  seemed  to  retire  within  him- 
self in  order  to  deliberate,  and  in  half-a-minute 
his  resolution  was  taken.  Addressing  himself  to 
our  quarter,  "  I  give  the  gentleman  credit  for 
his  wit,"  said  he,  "  it  was  a  gude  practical  joke  ; 
but  sometimes  hi  joci  in  seria  ducunt  mala.  I 
hope,  for  his  own  sake,  he  has  na  drank  all  the 
liccor ;  for  it  was  a  vara  poorful  infusion  of 
jallap  in  Bordeaux  wine;  and  it's  possible  he 
may  ta'en  sic  a  dose  as  will  produce  a  terrible 
catastrophe  in  his  ain  booels." 

By  far  the  greater  part  of  the  contents  had 
fallen  to  the  share  of  a  young  clothier  from 
Leeds,  who  had  come  to  make  a  figure  at  Harrow- 
gate,  and  was,  in  effect,  a  great  coxcomb  in  his 
way.  It  was  with  a  view  to  laugh  at  his  fellow- 
guests,  as  well  as  to  mortify  the  lawyer,  that  he 
had  emptied  the  bottle,  when  it  came  to  his 
turn,  and  he  had  laughed  accordingly.  But  now 
his  mirth  gave  way  to  his  apprehension.  He 
began  to  spit,  to  make  wry  faces,  and  writhe 
himself  into  various  contortions.  "  Damn  the 
stuff!"  cried  he,  "I  thought  it  had  a  villanous 
twang — pah  !     He  that  would  cozen  a  Scot  mun 


get  oop  betimes,  and  take  old  Scratch  for  hia 
counsellor."  "In  troth,  mester  what-d'-ye- 
ca'-um,"  replied  the  lawyer,  "  your  wit  has  run 
you  into  a  filthy  rjuddle — I'm  truly  consarned 
for  your  waeful  case.  The  best  advice  I  can  give 
you  in  sic  a  dilemma,  is  to  send  an  express  to 
Rippon  for  Dr.  Waugh  without  delay ;  and,  in 
the  meantime,  swallow  all  the  oil  and  butter  you 
can  find  in  the  hoose,  to  defend  your  poor 
stomach  and  intastines  from  the  villication  of 
the  particles  of  the  jallap,  which  is  vara  violent, 
even  when  taken  in  moderation." 

The  poor  clothier's  torments  had  already  begun. 
He  retired,  roaring  with  pain,  to  his  own  cham- 
ber ;  the  oil  was  swallowed,  and  the  doctor  sent 
for  ;  but  before  he  arrived  the  miserable  patient 
had  made  such  discharges  upwards  and  down- 
wards that  nothing  remained  to  give  him  farther 
offence.  And  this  double  evacuation  was  pro- 
duced by  imagination  alone ;  for  what  he  had 
drank  was  genuine  wine  of  Bordeaux,  which  the 
lawyer  had  brought  from  Scotland  for  his  own 
private  use.  The  clothier,  finding  the  joke  turn 
out  so  expensive  and  disagreeable,  quitted  the 
house  next  morning,  leaving  the  triumph  to 
Micklewhimmen,  who  enjoyed  it  internally, 
without  any  outward  signs  of  exultation  ;  on  the 
contrary,  he  affected  to  pity  the  young  man  for 
what  he  had  suffered,  and  acquired  fresh  credit 
from  this  show  of  moderation. 

It  was  about  the  middle  of  the  night  which 
succeeded  this  adventure,  that,  the  vent  of  the 
kitchen  chimney  being  foul,  the  soot  took  fire, 
and  the  alarm  was  given  in  a  dreadful  manner. 
Everybody  leaped  naked  out  of  bed,  and  in  a 
minute  the  whole  house  was  filled  with  cries 
and  confusion.  There  were  two  stairs  in  the 
house,  and  to  these  we  naturally  ran  ;  but  they 
were  both  so  blocked  up  by  the  people  pressing 
upon  one  another,  that  it  seemed  impossible  to 
pass  without  throwing  down  and  trampling  upon 
the  women.  In  the  midst  of  this  anarchy,  Mr. 
Micklewhimmen,  with  a  leathern  portmanteau 
on  his  back,  came  running  as  nimbly  as  a  buck 
along  the  passage ;  and  Tabby,  in  her  under 
petticoat,  endeavouring  to  hook  him  under  the 
arm,  that  she  might  escape  through  his  protec- 
tion, he  very  fairly  pushed  her  down,  crying, 
"  Na,  na,  gude  faith,  charity  begins  at  hame  !" 
Without  paying  the  least  respect  to  the  shrieks 
and  entreaties  of  his  female  friends,  he  charged 
through  the  midst  of  the  crowd,  overturning 
everything  that  opposed  him,  and  actually  fought 
his  way  to  the  bottom  of  the  staircase.  By  this 
time  Clinker  had  found  a  ladder,  by  which  he 
entered  the  window  of  my  uncle's  chamber, 
where  our  family  was  assembled,  and  proposed 
that  we  should  make  our  exit  successively  by 
that  conveyance.  The  squire  exhorted  his  sister 
to  begin  the  descent ;  but  before  she  could  re- 
solve, her  woman,  Mrs.  Winifred  Jenkins,  in  a 
transport  of  terror,  threw  herself  out  of  the  win- 
dow upon  the  ladder,  while  Humphry  dropped 
upon  the  ground,  that  he  might  receive  her 
in  her  descent.  This  maiden  was  just  as  she 
had  started  out  of  bed  ;  the  moon  shone  very 
bright,  and  a  fresh  breeze  of  wind  blowing,  none 
of  Mrs.  Winifred's  beauties  could  possibly  escape 
the  view  of  the  fortunate  Clinker,  whose  heart 
was  not  able  to  withstand  the  united  force  of  so 
many  charms  ;  at  least  I  am  much  mistaken  if 
he  has  not  been  her  humble  slave  from  that 
moment.  He  received  her  in  his  arms,  and, 
giving  her  his  coat  to  protect  her  from  the 
weather,  ascended  again  with  admirable  dex- 
terity. 

At  that  instant  the  landlord  of  the  house  called 
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out  with  an  audible  voice,  that  the  fire  was  ex- 
tinguished, and  the  ladies  had  nothing  farther  to 
fear.  This  was  a  welcome  note  to  the  audience, 
and  produced  an  immediate  effect ;  the  shrieking 
ceased,  and  a  confused  sound  of  expostulation 
«nsued.  I  conducted  Mrs.  Tabitha  and  my  sister 
to  their  own  chamber,  where  Liddy  fainted  away, 
but  was  soon  brought  to  herself.  Then  I  went 
to  offer  my  service  to  the  other  ladies,  who 
might  want  assistance.  They  were  all  scudding 
through  the  passage  to  their  several  apartments  ; 
and  as  the  thoroughfare  was  lighted  by  two  lamps, 
I  had  a  pretty  good  observation  of  them  in  their 
transit ;  but,  as  most  of  them  were  naked  to  the 
smock,  and  all  their  heads  shrouded  in  huge 
night-caps,  I  could  not  distinguish  one  face  from 
another,  though  I  recognised  some  of  their  voices. 
These  were  generally  plaintive  ;  some  wept,  some 
scolded,  and  some  prayed.  I  lifted  up  one  poor 
gentlewoman,  who  had  been  overturned  and  sore 
bruised  by  a  multitude  of  feet ;  and  this  was  also 
the  case  with  the  lame  parson  from  Northumber- 
land, whom  Micklewhimmen  had  in  his  passage 
overthrown,  though  not  with  impunity  ;  for  the 
cripple,  in  falling,  gave  him  such  a  good  pelt  in 
the  head  with  his  crutch  that  the  blood  followed. 

As  for  the  lawyer,  he  waited  below  till  the 
hurly-burly  was  over,  and  then  stole  softly  to 
bis  own  chamber,  from  which  he  did  not  venture 
to  make  a  second  sally  till  eleven  in  the  fore- 
noon, when  he  was  led  into  the  public  room  by 
his  own  servant  and  another  assistant,  groaning 
most  wofully,  with  a  bloody  napkin  round  his 
head.  But  things  were  greatly  altered — the  self- 
ish brutality  of  his  behaviour  on  the  stairs  had 
steeled  their  hearts  against  all  his  arts  and  ad- 
dress. Not  a  soul  offered  to  accommodate  him 
with  a  chair,  cushion,  or  footstool ;  so  that  he 
was  obliged  to  sit  down  on  a  hard  wooden  bench. 
In  that  position  he  looked  around  with  a  rueful 
aspect,  and,  bowing  very  low,  said  in  a  whining 
tone,  "Your  most  humble  servant,  ladies — fire 
is  a  dreadful  calamity."  "Fire  purifies  gold, 
and  it  tries  friendship,"  cried  Mrs.  Tabitha,  brid- 
ling. "Yea,  madam,"  replied  Micklewhimmen, 
"  and  it  trieth  discretion  also — "  "  If  discretion 
consists  in  forsaking  a  friend  in  adversity,  you 
are  eminently  possessed  of  that  virtue,"  resumed 
our  aunt.  "  Na,  madam,"  rejoined  the  advocate, 
"well  I  wot  I  cannot  claim  any  merit  from  the 
mode  of  my  retreat.  Ye  '11  please  to  observe, 
ladies,  there  are  twa  independent  principles  that 
actuate  our  nature ;  one  is  instinct,  which  we 
have  in  common  with  the  brute  creation,  and 
•the  other  is  reason.  Noo,  in  certain  great  emer- 
gencies, when  the  faculty  of  reason  is  suspended, 
instinct  taks  the  lead,  and  when  this  predomi- 
nates, having  no  affinity  with  reason,  it  pays  no 
sort  of  regard  to  its  connexions  ;  it  only  operates 
for  the  preservation  of  the  individual,  and  that 
by  the  most  expeditious  and  effectual  means. 
Therefore,  begging  your  pardon,  ladies,  I'm  no 
accountable,  in  foro  conscientice,  for  what  I  did 
while  under  the  influence  of  this  irresistible 
pooer." 

Here  my  uncle  interposed, — "  I  should  be  glad 
to  know,"  said  he,  "whether  it  was  instinct  that 
prompted  you  to  retreat  with  bag  and  baggage ; 
for  I  think  you  had  a  portmanteau  on  your 
shoulder  ?"  The  lawyer  answered,  without  hesi- 
tation, "Gif  I  might  tell  my  mind  freely,  with- 
out incurring  the  suspicion  of  presumption,  I 
should  think  it  was  something  superior  to  either 
reason  or  instinct  which  suggested  that  measure, 
and  this  on  a  twafald  accoont.  In  the  first  place, 
the  portmanteau  contained  the  writings  of  a 
worthy  nobleman's  estate  ;  and  their  being  burnt 


would  have  occasioned  a  loss  that  could  not  be 
repaired.  Secondly,  my  good  angel  seems  to 
have  laid  the  portmantle  on  my  shoulders,  by 
way  of  defence,  to  sustain  the  violence  of  a  most 
inhuman  blow  from  the  crutch  of  a  reverend 
clergyman  ;  which,  even  in  spite  of  that  medium, 
hath  wounded  me  sorely,  even  unto  the  peri- 
cranium." "  By  your  own  doctrine,"  cried  the 
parson,  who  chanced  to  be  present,  "  I  am  not 
accountable  for  the  blow,  which  was  the  effect 
of  instinct."  "  I  crave  your  pardon,  reverend 
sir,"  said  the  other,  "  instinct  never  acts  but  for 
the  preservation  of  the  individual ;  but  your  pre- 
servation was  out  of  the  case.  You  had  already 
received  the  damage,  and  therefore  the  blow 
must  be  imputed  to  revenge,  which  is  a  sinful 
passion  that  ill  becomes  any  Christian,  especially 
a  Protestant  divine  ;  and  let  me  tell  you,  most 
reverend  doctor,  gin  I  had  a  mind  to  plea,  the 
law  would  hauld  my  libel  relevant."  "Why, 
the  damage  is  pretty  equal  on  both  sides,"  cried 
the  parson ;  "  your  head  is  broke,  and  my  crutch 
is  snapped  in  the  middle.  Now,  if  you  will  re- 
pair the  one,  I  will  be  at  the  expense  of  curing 
the  other." 

This  sally  raised  the  laugh  against  Mickle- 
whimmen, who  began  to  look  grave ;  when  my 
uncle,  in  order  to  change  the  discourse,  observed 
that  instinct  had  been  very  kind  to  him  in  another 
respect,  for  it  had  restored  to  him  the  use  of  his 
limbs,  which,  in  his  exit,  he  had  moved  with 
surprising  agility.  He  replied  that  it  was  the 
nature  ot  fear  to  brace  up  the  nerves,  and  men- 
tioned some  surprising  feats  of  strength  and 
activity  performed  by  persons  under  the  impulse 
of  terror ;  but  he  complained  that,  in  his  own 
particular,  the  effects  had  ceased  when  the  cause 
was  taken  away.  The  squire  said  he  would  lay 
a  tea-drinking  on  his  head,  that  he  should  dance 
a  Scotch  measure  without  making  a  false  step ; 
and  the  advocate,  grinning,  called  for  the  piper. 
A  fiddler  being  at  hand,  this  original  started  up, 
with  his  bloody  napkin  over  his  black  tie-peri- 
wig, and  acquitted  himself  in  such  a  manner  as 
excited  the  mirth  of  the  whole  company ;  but  he 
could  not  regain  the  good  graces  of  Mrs.  Tabby, 
who  did  not  understand  the  principle  of  instinct ; 
and  the  lawyer  did  not  think  it  worth  his  while 
to  proceed  to  further  demonstration. 

From  Harrowgate  we  came  hither,  by  the  way 
of  York,  and  here  we  shall  tarry  some  days,  as 
my  uncle  and  Tabitha  are  both  resolved  to  make 
use  of  the  waters.  Scarborough,  though  a  paltry 
town,  is  romantic,  from  its  situation  along  a  cliff 
that  overhangs  the  sea.  The  harbour  is  formed 
by  a  small  elbow  of  land  that  runs  out  as  a 
natural  mole,  directly  opposite  to  the  town  ;  and 
on  that  side  is  the  castle,  which  stands  very  high, 
of  considerable  extent,  and,  before  the  invention 
of  gunpowder,  was  counted  impregnable.  At 
the  other  end  of  Scarborough  are  two  public 
rooms,  for  the  use  of  the  company  who  resort  to 
this  place  in  the  summer  to  drink  the  waters  and 
bathe  in  the  sea ;  and  the  diversions  are  pretty 
much  on  the  same  footing  here  as  at  Bath.  The 
spa  is  a  little  way  beyond  the  town,  on  this 
side,  under  a  cliff,  within  a  few  paces  of  the  sea, 
and  thither  the  drinkers  go  every  morning  in 
dishabille  ;  but  the  descent  is  by  a  great  number 
of  steps,  which  invalids  find  very  inconvenient. 
Betwixt  the  well  and  the  harbour,  the  bathing 
machines  are  ranged  along  the  beach,  with  all 
their  proper  utensils  and  attendants.  You  have 
never  seen  one  of  these  machines.  Image  to 
yourself  a  small,  sr«ug,  wooden  chamber,  fixed 
upon  a  wheel-carriage,  having  a  door  at  each 
end,  and,  on  each  side.,  a  little  window  above, 
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a  bench  below.  The  bather,  ascending  into 
this  apartment  by  wooden  steps,  shuts  himself 
in,  and  begins  to  undress,  while  the  attendant 
yokes  a  horse  to  the  end  next  the  sea,  and 
draws  the  carriage  forwards  till  the  surface  of 
the  water  is  on  a  level  with  the  floor  of  the  dress- 
ing-room, then  he  moves  and  fixes  the  horse  to 
the  other  end.  The  person  within,  being  stripped, 
opens  the  door  to  the  seaward,  where  he  finds 
the  guide  ready,  and  plunges  headlong  into  the 
water.  After  having  bathed,  he  re-ascends  into 
the  apartment  by  the  steps,  which  had  been 
shifted  for  that  purpose,  and  puts  on  his  clothes 
at  his  leisure,  while  the  carriage  is  drawn  back 
again  upon  the  dry  land,  so  that  he  has  nothing 
further  to  do  but  to  open  the  door,  and  come 
down  as  he  went  up.  Should  he  be  so  weak  or 
ill  as  to  require  a  servant  to  put  off  or  on  his 
clothes,  there  is  room  enough  in  the  apartment 
for  half  a  dozen  people.  The  guides  who  attend 
the  ladies  in  the  water  are  of  their  own  sex,  and 
they  and  the  female  bathers  have  a  dress  of 
flannel  for  the  sea  ;  nay,  they  are  provided  with 
other  conveniences  for  the  support  of  decorum. 
A  certain  number  of  the  machines  are  fitted  with 
tilts,  that  project  from  the  seaward  ends  of  them, 
so  as  to  screen  the  bathers  from  the  view  of  all 
persons  whatsoever.  The  beach  is  admirably 
adapted  for  this  practice,  the  descent  being  gently 
gradual,  and  the  sand  soft  as  velvet ;  but  then 
the  machines  can  be  used  only  at  a  certain  time 
of  the  tide,  which  varies  every  day ;  so  that  some- 
times the  bathers  are  obliged  to  rise  very  early  in 
the  morning.  For  my  part,  I  love  swimming  as 
an  exercise,  and  can  enjoy  it  at  all  times  of  the 
tide,  without  the  formality  of  an  apparatus.  You 
and  I  have  often  plunged  together  into  the  Isis, 
but  the  sea  is  a  much  more  noble  bath,  for  health 
as  well  as  pleasure.  You  cannot  conceive  what 
a  flow  of  spirits  it  gives,  and  how  it  braces  every 
sinew  of  the  human  frame.  Were  I  to  enumer- 
ate half  the  diseases  which  are  every  day  cured 
by  sea-bathing,  you  might  justly  say  you  had  re- 
ceived a  treatise  instead  of  a  letter,  from  your 
affectionate  friend  and  servant, 
Scarborough,  July  1.  J.  Melford. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

I  have  not  found  all  the  benefit  I  expected  at 
Scarborough,  where  I  have  been  these  eight  days. 
From  Harrowgate  we  came  hither  by  the  way  of 
York,  where  we  stayed  only  one  day,  to  visit  the 
castle,  the  minster,  and  the  assembly-room.  The 
first,  which  was  heretofore  a  fortress,  is  now  con- 
verted into  a  prison,  and  is  the  best  in  all  re- 
spects I  ever  saw  at  home  or  abroad.  It  stands 
in  a  high  situation,  extremely  well  ventilated, 
and  has  a  spacious  area  within  the  walls  for  the 
health  and  convenience  of  all  the  prisoners,  ex- 
cept those  whom  it  is  necessary  to  secure  in  close 
confinement.  Even  these  last  have  all  the  com- 
forts that  the  nature  of  their  situation  can  admit 
of.  Here  the  assizes  are  held  in  a  range  of  build- 
ings erected  for  that  purpose. 

As  for  the  minster,  I  know  not  how  to  distin- 
guish it,  except  by  its  great  size  and  the  height 
of  its  spire,  from  those  other  ancient  churches  in 
different  parts  of  the  kingdom,  which  used  to  be 
called  monuments  of  Gothic  architecture  ;  but  it 
is  now  agreed  that  this  style  is  Saracen  rather 
than  Gothic,  and  I  siippose  it  was  first  imported 
into  England  from  Spain,  great  part  of  which  was 
under  the  dominion  of  the  Moors.  Those  British 
architects  who  adopted  this  style  don't  seem  to 
have  considered  the  propriety  of  their  adoption. 
The  climate   of  the  country  possessed   by  the 


Moors  or  Saracens,  both  in  Africa  and  Spain, 
was  so  exceedingly  hot  and  dry,  that  those  who 
built  places  of  worship  for  the  multitude  em- 
ployed their  talents  in  contriving  edifices  that 
should  be  cool ;  and  for  this  purpose  nothing 
could  be  better  adapted  than  those  buildings, 
vast,  narrow,  dark,  and  lofty,  impervious  to  the 
sunbeams,  and  having  little  communication  with 
the  scorched  external  atmosphere,  but  ever  afford- 
ing a  refreshing  coolness,  like  subterranean  cellars 
in  the  heats  of  summer,  or  natural  caverns  in  the 
bowels  of  huge  mountains.  But  nothing  could 
be  more  preposterous  than  to  imitate  such  a  mode 
of  architecture  in  a  country  like  England,  where 
the  climate  is  cold,  and  the  air  eternally  loaded 
with  vapours,  and  where,  of  consequence,  the 
builder's  intention  should  be  to  keep  the  people 
dry  and  warm.  For  my  part,  I  never  entered  the 
Abbey  church  at  Bath  but  once,  and  the  moment 
I  stepped  over  the  threshold  I  found  myself  chilled 
to  the  very  marrow  of  my  bones.  When  we  con- 
sider that  in  our  churches  in  general  we  breathe 
a  gross  stagnated  air,  surcharged  with  damps 
from  vaults,  tombs,  and  charnel-houses,  may  we 
not  term  them  so  many  magazines  of  rheums, 
created  for  the  benefit  of  the  medical  faculty ;  and 
sa  'ely  aver,  that  more  bodies  are  lost  than  souls 
saved  by  going  to  church,  in  the  winter  especi- 
ally, which  may  be  said  to  engross  eight  months 
in  the  year.  I  should  be  glad  to  know  what 
offence  it  would  give  to  tender  consciences  if  the 
house  of  God  was  made  more  comfortable,  or  less 
dangerous  to  the  health  of  valetudinarians  ;  and 
whether  it  would  not  be  an  encouragement  to 
piety,  as  well  as  the  salvation  of  many  lives,  if 
the  place  of  worship  was  well  floored,  wains- 
coted, warmed,  and  ventilated,  and  its  area  kept 
sacred  from  the  pollution  of  the  dead.  The 
practice  of  burying  in  churches  was  the  effect 
of  ignorant  superstition,  influenced  by  knavish 
priests,  who  pretended  that  the  devil  could  have 
no  power  over  the  defunct,  if  he  was  interred  in 
holy  ground  ;  and  this  indeed  is  the  only  reason 
that  can  be  given  for  consecrating  all  cemeteries 
even  at  this  day. 

The  external  appearance  of  an  old  cathedral 
cannot  be  but  displeasing  to  the  eye  of  every  man 
who  has  any  idea  of  propriety  or  proportion, 
even  though  he  may  be  ignorant  of  architecture 
as  a  science  ;  and  the  long  slender  spire  puts  one 
in  mind  of  a  criminal  impaled,  with  a  sharp 
stake  rising  up  through  his  shoulder.  These 
towers,  or  steeples,  were  likewise  borrowed  from 
the  Mahometans,  who,  having  no  bells,  used  such 
minarets  for  the  purpose  of  calling  the  people  to 
prayers.  They  may  be  of  farther  use,  however, 
for  making  observations  and  signals,  but  I  would 
vote  for  their  being  distinct  from  the  body  of  the 
church,  because  they  serve  only  to  make  the  pile 
more  barbarous  or  Saracenical. 

There  is  nothing  of  this  Arabic  architecture  in 
the  assembly-room,  which  seems  to  me  to  have 
been  built  upon  a  design  of  Falladio,  and  might 
be  converted  into  an  elegant  place  of  worship ; 
but  it  is  indifferently  contrived  for  that  sort  of 
idolatry  which  is  performed  in  it  at  present. 
The  grandeur  of  the  fane  gives  a  diminutive  effect 
to  the  little  painted  divinities  that  are  adored  in 
it,  and  the  company,  on  a  ball  night,  must  look 
like  an  assembly  of  fantastic  fairies,  revelling 
by  moonlight  among  the  columns  of  a  Grecian 
temple. 

Scarborough  seems  to  be  falling  off  in  point 
of  reputation.  All  these  places  (Bath  excepted) 
have  their  vogue,  and  then  the  fashion  changes. 
I  am  persuaded  there  are  fifty  spas  in  England  aa 
efficacious  and  salutary  as  that  of  Scarborough, 
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though  they  have  not  yet  risen  to  fame,  and  per- 
haps never  will,  unless  some  medical  encomiast 
should  find  an  interest  in  displaying  their  virtues 
to  the  public  view.  Be  that  as  it  may,  recourse 
will  always  be  had  to  this  place  for  the  conve- 
nience of  sea-bathing,  while  this  practice  pre- 
vails ;  but  it  were  to  be  wished  they  would  make 
the  beach  more  accessible  to  invalids. 

I  have  here  met  with  an  old  acquaintance, 
H(ewet)t,  whom  you  have  often  heard  me  mention 
as  one  of  the  most  original  characters  upon  earth. 
I  first  knew  him  at  Venice,  and  afterwards  saw 
him  in  different  parts  of  Italy,  where  he  was  well 
•known  by  the  nickname  of  Cavallo  Bianco,  from 
his  appearing  always  mounted  on  a  pale  horse, 
like  Death  in  the  Revelation.  You  must  remem- 
ber the  account  I  once  gave  you  of  a  curious 
dispute  he  had  at  Constantinople,  with  a  couple 
of  Turks,  in  defence  of  the  Christian  religion  ;  a 
dispute  from  which  he  acquired  the  epithet  of 
Demonstrator.  The  truth  is,  H(ewet)t  owns  no 
religion  but  that  of  nature  ;  but,  on  this  occasion, 
he  was  stimulated  to  show  his  parts,  for  the 
honour  of  his  country.  Some  years  ago,  being 
in  the  Campidoglio  at  Rome,  he  made  up  to  the 
bust  of  Jupiter,  and  bowing  very  low,  exclaimed 
in  the  Italian  language,  "  I  hope,  sir,  if  ever  you 
get  your  head  above  water  again,  you  will  remem- 
ber that  I  paid  my  respects  to  you  in  your  adver- 
sity." This  sally  was  reported  to  the  Cardinal 
Camerlengo,  and  by  him  laid  before  Pope  Bene- 
dict xrv.,  who  could  not  help  laughing  at  the 
extravagance  of  the  address,  and  said  to  the  car- 
dinal, "Those  English  heretics  think  they  have 
a  right  to  go  to  the  devil  in  their  own  way." 

Indeed,  H(ewet)t  was  the  only  Englishman  I 
ever  knew  who  had  resolution  enough  to  live  his 
own  way  in  the  midst  of  foreigners  ;  for,  neither 
in  dress,  diet,  customs,  or  conversation,  did  he 
deviate  one  tittle  from  the  manner  in  which  he 
.had  been  brought  up.  About  twelve  years  ago, 
he  began  a  giro,  or  circuit,  which  he  thus  per- 
formed. At  Naples,  where  he  fixed  his  head- 
quarters, he  embarked  for  Marseilles,  from  whence 
he  travelled  with  a  voiturin  to  Antibes.  There 
he  took  his  passage  to  Genoa  and  Lerici ;  from 
which  last  place  he  proceeded,  by  the  way  of 
Cambratina,  to  Pisa  and  Florence.  After  having 
halted  some  time  in  this  metropolis,  he  set  out 
with  a  vetturino  for  Rome,  where  he  reposed 
himself  a  few  weeks,  and  then  continued  his 
route  to  Naples,  in  order  to  wait  for  the  next 
opportunity  of  embarkation.  After  having  twelve 
times  described  this  circle,  he  lately  flew  off  at  a 
tangent  to  visit  some  trees  at  his  country-house 
in  England,  which  he  had  planted  above  twenty 
years  ago,  after  the  plan  of  the  double  colonnade 
in  the  piazza  of  St.  Peter's  at  Rome.  He  came 
hither  to  Scarborough  to  pay  his  respects  to  his 
noble  friend  and  former  pupil,  the  M(arquis)  of 
G(ranby,)  and,  forgetting  that  he  is  now  turned  of 
seventy,  sacrificed  so  liberally  to  Bacchus,  that 
next  day  he  was  seized  with  a  fit  of  the  apoplexy, 
which  has  a  little  impaired  his  memory  ;  but  he 
retains  all  the  oddity  of  his  character  in  perfec- 
tion, and  is  going  back  to  Italy,  by  the  way  of 
•Geneva,  that  he  may  have  a  conference  with  his 
friend  Voltaire,  about  giving  the  last  blow  to  the 
Christian  superstition.  He  intends  to  take  ship- 
ping here  for  Holland  or  Hamburgh  ;  for  it  is  a 
matter  of  great  indifference  to  him  at  what  part 
of  the  continent  he  first  lands. 

When  he  was  going  abroad  the  last  time,  he 
took  his  passage  in  a  ship  bound  for  Leghorn, 
and  his  baggage  was  actually  embarked.  In 
going  down  the  river  by  water,  he  was,  by  mis- 
take, put  on  board  of  another  vessel  under  sail, 


and,  upon  inquiry,  understood  she  was  bound  to 
Petersburgh.  "  Petersburgh— Petersburgh,"  said 
he  ;  "  I  don't  care  if  I  go  along  with  you."  He 
forthwith  struck  a  bargain  with  the  captain, 
bought  a  couple  of  shirts  of  the  mate,  and  was 
safe  conveyed  to  the  Court  of  Muscovy,  from 
whence  he  travelled  by  land  to  receive  his  baggage 
at  Leghorn.  He  is  now  more  likely  than  ever  to 
execute  a  whim  of  the  same  nature  ;  and  I  will 
hold  any  wager  that,  as  he  cannot  be  supposed 
to  live  much  longer,  according  to  the  course  of 
nature,  his  exit  will  be  as  odd  as  his  life  has  been 
extravagant.1 

But,  to  return  from  one  humourist  to  another. 
You  must  know  I  have  received  benefit  both  from 
the  chalybeate  and  the  sea,  and  would  have  used 
them  longer,  had  not  a  most  ridiculous  adven- 
ture, by  making  me  the  town-talk,  oblige  me  to 
leave  the  place ;  for  I  can't  bear  the  thoughts  of 
affording  a  spectacle  to  the  multitude.  Yester- 
day morning,  at  six  o'clock,  I  went  down  to  the 
bathing-place,  attended  by  my  servant  Clinker, 
who  waited  on  the  beach  as  usual.  The  wind 
blowing  from  the  north,  and  the  weather  being 
hazy,  the  water  proved  so  chill,  that  when  I  rose 
from  my  first  plunge,  I  could  not  help  sobbing 
and  bawling  out  from  the  effects  of  the  cold. 
Clinker,  who  heard  my  cry,  and  saw  me  indis- 
tinctly a  good  way  without  the  guide,  buffeting 
the  waves,  took  it  for  granted  I  was  drowning, 
and  rushing  into  the  sea,  clothes  and  all,  over- 
turned the  guide,  in  his  hurry  to  save  his  master. 
I  had  swam  out  a  few  strokes,  when,  heariug  a 
noise,  I  turned  about  and  saw  Clinker,  already 
up  to  his  neck,  advancing  towards  me,  with  all 
the  wildness  of  terror  in  his  aspect.  Afraid  he 
would  get  out  of  his  depth,  I  made  haste  to  meet 
him,  when,  all  of  a  sudden,  he  seized  me  by  one 
ear,  and  dragged  me  bellowing  with  pain  upon 
the  dry  beach,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  the 
people,  men,  women,  and  children,  there  as- 
sembled. 

I  was  so  exasperated  by  the  pain  of  my  ear, 
and  the  disgrace  of  being  exposed  in  such  au 
attitude,  that,  in  the  first  transport,  I  struck  him 
down ;  then,  running  back  into  the  sea,  took 
shelter  in  the  machine,  where  my  clothes  had 
been  deposited.  I  soon  recollected  myself  so 
far  as  to  do  justice  to  the  poor  fellow,  who, 
in  great  simplicity  of  heart,  had  acted  from 
motives  of  fidelity  and  affection.  Opening  the 
door  of  the  machine,  which  was  immediately 
drawn  on  shore,  I  saw  him  standing  by  the 
wheel,  dropping  like  a  water-work,  and  trem- 
bling from  head  to  foot,  partly  from  cold  and 
partly  from  the  dread  of  having  offended  his 
master.  I  made  my  acknowledgments  for  the 
blow  he  had  received,  assured  him  I  was  not 
angry,  and  insisted  upon  his  going  home  imme- 
diately to  shift  his  clothes ;  a  command  which. 

1  This  gentleman  crossed  the  sea  to  France,  visited 
and  conferred  with  M.  de  Voltaire  at  Fernay,  resumed 
his  old  circuit  at  Genoa,  and  died  in  1VG7,  at  the 
house  of  Vanini  in  Florence.  Being  taken  with  a  sup- 
pression of  urine,  he  resolved,  in  imitation  of  Pom- 
pon ius  Attieus,  to  take  himself  off  by  abstinence  ; 
and  this  resolution  he  executed  like  an  ancient  Roman. 
He  saw  company  to  the  last,  cracked  his  jokes,  con- 
versed freely,  and  entertained  his  guests  with  music. 
On  the  third  day  of  his  fast,  ho  found  himself  en- 
tirely freed  of  his  complaint,  but  refused  taking  suste- 
nance. He  said  the  most  disagreeable  part  of  the 
voyage  was  past,  and  he  should  be  a  cursed  fool 
indeed  to  put  about  ship,  when  he  was  just  entering 
the  harbour.  In  these  sentiments  he  persisted,  with- 
out any  marks  of  affectation,  and  thus  finished  his 
course  with  such  ease  and  serenity  as  would  have  dona 
to  the  firmest  stoic  of  antiquity. 
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he  could  hardly  find  in  his  heart  to  execute,  so 
well  disposed  was  he  to  furnish  the  mob  with 
farther  entertainment  at  my  expense.  Clinker's 
intention  was  laudable,  without  all  doubt ;  but 
nevertheless  I  am  a  sufferer  by  his  simplicity. 
I  have  had  a  burning  heat  and  a  strange  buzzing 
noise  in  that  ear  j  ever  since  it  was  so  roughly 
treated ;  and  I  cannot  walk  the  street  without 
being  pointed  at  as  the  monster  that  was  haled 
naked  ashore  upon  the  beach.  Well,  I  affirm 
that  folly  is  often  more  provoking  than  knavery, 
ay,  and  more  mischievous  too  ;  and  whether  a 
man  had  not  better  choose  a  sensible  rogue  than 
an  honest  simpleton  for  his  servant,  is  no  matter 
of  doubt  with  yours,  Matt.  Bramble. 

Scarborough,  July  4. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 

Dear  Wat, — We  made  a  precipitate  retreat 
from  Scarborough,  owing  to  the  excessive  deli- 
cacy of  our  squire,  who  cannot  bear  the  thoughts 
of  being prmtereuntium  cligito  monstratus. 

One  morning,  while  he  was  bathing  in  the  sea, 
his  man  Clinker  took  it  in  his  head  that  his 
master  was  in  danger  of  drowning  ;  and,  in  this 
conceit,  plunging  into  the  water,  he  lugged  him 
out  naked  on  the  beach,  and  almost  pulled  off 
his  ear  in  the  operation.  You  may  guess  how 
this  achievement  was  relished  by  Mr.  Bramble, 
who  is  impatient,  irascible,  and  has  the  most 
extravagant  ideas  of  decency  and  decorum  in  the 
economy  of  his  own  person.  In  the  first  ebulli- 
tion of  his  choler  he  knocked  Clinker  down  with 
his  fist;  but  he  afterwards  made  him  amends 
for  this  outrage  ;  and,  in  order  to  avoid  the  fur- 
ther notice  of  the  people,  among  whom  this  in- 
cident had  made  him  remarkable,  he  resolved  to 
leave  Scarborough  next  day. 

We  set  out  accordingly  over  the  moors,  by  the 
way  of  Whitby,  and  began  our  journey  betimes, 
in  hopes  of  reaching  Stockton  that  night ;  but  in 
this  hope  we  were  disappointed.  In  the  after- 
noon, crossing  a  deep  gutter,  made  by  a  torrent, 
the  coach  was  so  hard  strained  that  one  of  the 
irons  which  connect  the  frame  snapt,  and  the 
leather  sling  on  the  same  side  cracked  in  the 
middle.  The  shock  was  so  great  that  my  sister 
Liddy  struck  her  head  against  Mrs.  Tabitha's 
nose  with  such  violence  that  the  blood  flowed ; 
and  Win  Jenkins  was  darted  through  a  small 
window  in  that  part  of  the  carriage  next  the 
horses,  where  she  stuck  like  a  bawd  in  the  pillory, 
till  she  was  released  by  the  hand  of  Mr.  Bramble. 
We  were  eight  miles  distant  from  any  place 
where  we  could  be  supplied  with  chaises,  and  it 
was  impossible  to  proceed  with  the  coach  until 
the  damage  should  be  repaired.  In  this  dilemma, 
we  discovered  a  blacksmith's  forge  on  the  edge 
of  a  small  common,  about  half  a  mile  from  the 
scene  of  our  disaster,  and  thither  the  postillions 
made  shift  to  draw  the  carriage  slowly,  while 
the  company  walked  a-foot ;  but  we  found  the 
blacksmith  had  been  dead  some  days ;  and  his 
wife,  who  had  been  lately  delivered,  was  de- 
prived of  her  senses,  under  the  care  of  a  nurse 
hired  by  the  parish.  We  were  exceedingly  mor- 
tified at  this  disappointment,  which,  however, 
was  surmounted  by  the  help  of  Humphry  Clinker, 
who  is  a  surprising  compound  of  genius  and  sim- 
plicity. Finding  the  tools  of  the  defunct,  to- 
gether with  some  coals  in  the  smithy,  he  un- 
screwed the  damaged  iron  in  a  twinkling,  and, 
kindling  a  fire,  united  the  broken  pieces  with 
equal  dexterity  and  despatch.  While  he  was  at 
work  upon  this  operation,  the   poor  woman  in 


the  straw,  struck  with  the  well-known  sound  of 
the  hammer  and  anvil,  started  lip,  and  notwith- 
standing all  the  nurse's  efforts,  came  running 
into  the  smithy,  where,  throwing  her  arms  about 
Clinker's  neck,  "Ah,  Jacob  !"  cried  she,  "how 
could  you  leave  me  in  such  a  condition  ?" 

This  incident  was  too  pathetic  to  occasion 
mirth — it  brought  tears  into  the  eyes  of  all  pre- 
sent. The  poor  -widow  was  put  to  bed  again ; 
and  we  did  not  leave  the  village  without  doing 
something  for  her  benefit.  Even  Tabitha's 
charity  was  awakened  on  this  occasion.  As  for 
the  tender-hearted  Humphry  Clmker,  he  ham- 
mered the  iron  and  wept  at  the  same  time.  But 
his  ingenuity  was  not  confined  to  his  own  pro- 
vince of  farrier  and  blacksmith — it  was  necessary 
to  join  the  leather  sling,  which  had  been  broke  .-, 
and  this  service  he  likewise  performed,  by  means 
of  a  broken  awl,  which  he  new-pointed  and 
ground,  a  little  hemp  which  he  spun  into  lingles, 
and  a  few  tacks  which  he  made  for  the  purpose. 
Upon  the  whole,  we  were  in  a  condition  to  pro- 
ceed in  little  more  than  one  hour  ;  but  even  this 
delay  obliged  us  to  pass  the  night  at  Gisborough. 
Next  day  we  crossed  the  Tees  at  Stockton,  which 
is  a  neat  agreeable  town  ;  and  there  we  resolved 
to  dine,  with  pivrpose  to  lie  at  Durham. 

Whom  should  we  meet  in  the  yard,  when  we 
alighted,  but  Martin  the  adventurer  !  Having 
handed  out  the  ladies,  and  conducted  them  into 
an  apartment,  where  he  paid  his  compliments  to 
Mrs.  Tabby,  with  his  usual  address,  he  begged 
leave  to  speak  to  my  uncle  in  another  room  ;  and 
there,  in  some  confusion,  he  made  an  apology  for 
having  taken  the  liberty  to  trouble  him  with  a 
letter  at  Stevenage.  He  expressed  his  hope  that 
Mr.  Bramble  had  bestowed  some  consideration 
on  his  unhappy  case,  and  repeated  his  desire  of 
being  taken  into  his  service. 

My  uncle,  calling  me  into  the  room,  told  him 
that  we  were  both  very  well  inclined  to  rescue 
him  from  a  way  of  life  that  was  equally  danger- 
ous and  dishonourable  ;  and  that  he  should  have 
no  scruple  in  trusting  to  his  gratitude  and  fidelity, 
if  he  had  any  employment  for  him,  which  he 
thought  would  suit  his  qualifications  and  his  cir- 
cumstances ;  but  that  all  the  departments  he 
had  mentioned  in  his  letter  were  filled  up  by 
persons  of  whose  conduct  he  had  no  reason  to 
complain  ;  of  conseqiience  he  could  not,  without 
injustice,  deprive  any  one  of  them  of  his  bread. 
Nevertheless,  he  declared  himself  ready  to  assist 
him  in  any  feasible  project,  either  with  Ms  purse 
or  credit. 

Martin  seemed  deeply  touched  at  this  declara- 
inn.  The  tear  started  in  his  eye,  while  he  said 
it  a  faltering  accent,  "  Worthy  sir — your  gener- 
osity oppresses  me— I  never  dreamed  of  troub- 
ling you  for  any  pecuniary  assistance — indeed,  I 
have  no  occasion — I  have  been  so  lucky  at  bil- 
liards and  betting  at  different  places,  at  Buxton, 
Harrowgate,  Scarborough,  and  Newcastle  races, 
that  my  stock  in  ready  money  amounts  to  three 
hundred  pounds,  which  I  would  willingly  employ 
in  prosecuting  some  honest  scheme  of  life  ;  but 
my  friend  Justice  Buzzard  has  set  so  many 
springs  for  my  life,  that  I  am  under  the  neces- 
sity of  either  retiring  immediately  to  a  remote 
part  of  the  country,  where  I  can  enjoy  the  pro- 
tection of  some  generous  patron,  or  of  quitting 
the  kingdom  altogether.  It  is  upon  this  alterna- 
tive that  I  now  beg  leave  to  ask  your  advice.  I 
have  had  information  of  all  your  route  since  I 
had  the  honour  to  see  you  at  Stevenvage ;  and 
supposing  you  would  come  this  way  from  Scar- 
borough, I  came  hither  last  night  from  Darling- 
ton to  pay  you  my  respects." 
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"It  would  be  no  difficult  matter  to  provide 
you  with  an  asylum  in  the  country,"  replied  my 
uncle ;  "  but  a  life  of  indolence  and  obscurity 
would  not  suit  with  your  active  and  enterprising 
disposition — I  would  therefore  advise  you  to 
try  your  fortune  in  the  East  Indies.  I  will  give 
you  a  letter  to  a  friend  in  London,  who  will 
recommend  you  to  the  direction,  for  a  commis- 
sion in  the  Company's  service  ;  and  if  that  can- 
not be  obtained,  you  will  at  least  be  received  as 
a  volunteer — in  which  case  you  may  pay  for  your 
passage,  and  I  shall  undertake  to  procure  you 
such  credentials  that  you  will  not  be  long  with- 
out a  commission." 

Martin  embraced  the  proposal  with  great 
eagerness ;  it  was  therefore  resolved  that  he 
should  sell  his  horse ;  and  take  a  passage  by  sea 
for  London,  to  execute  the  project  without  delay. 
In  the  meantime,  he  accompanied  us  to  Durham, 
where  we  took  up  our  quarters  for  the  night. 
Here,  being  furnished  with  letters  from  my  uncle, 
he  took  his  leave  of  us,  with  strong  symptoms  of 
gratitude  and  attachment,  and  set  out  for  Sunder- 
land, in  order  to  embark  in  the  first  collier 
bound  for  the  river  Thames.  He  had  not  been 
gone  half-an-hour,  when  we  were  joined  by 
another  character,  which  promised  something 
extraordinary.  A  tall  meagre  figure,  answering, 
with  his  horse,  the  description  of  Don  Quixote 
mounted  on  Rozinante,  appeared  in  the  twilight 
at  the  inn-door,  while  my  aunt  and  Liddy  stood 
at  a  window  in  the  dining-room.  He  wore  a 
coat,  the  cloth  of  which  had  once  been  scarlet, 
trimmed  with  Brandenburgs,  now  totally  de- 
prived of  their  metal,  and  he  had  holster-caps 
and  housing  of  the  same  stuff  and  same  anti- 
quity. Perceiving  ladies  at  the  window  above, 
he  endeavoured  to  dismount  with  the  most 
graceful  air  he  could  assume ;  but  the  ostler 
neglecting  to  hold  the  stirrup,  wheu  he  wheeled 
off  his  right  foot,  and  stood  with  his  whole 
weight  on  the  other,  the  girth  unfortunately 
gave  way,  the  saddle  turned,  down  came  the 
cavalier  to  the  ground,  and  his  hat  and  peri- 
wig falling  off,  displayed  a  head-piece  of  various 
colours,  patched  and  plastered  in  a  woful  condi- 
tion. The  ladies  at  the  window  above  shrieked 
with  affright,  on  the  supposition  that  the  stranger 
had  received  some  notable  damage  in  his  fall ; 
but  the  greatest  injury  he  had  sustained  arose 
from  the  dishonour  of  his  descent,  aggravated  by 
the  disgrace  of  exposing  the  condition  of  his 
cranium ;  for  certain  plebeians  that  were  about 
the  door  laughed  aloud,  in  the  belief  that  the 
captain  had  got  either  a  scald  head  or  a  broken 
head,  both  equally  opprobrious. 

He  forthwith  leaped  up  in  a  fury,  and,  snatch- 
ing one  of  his  pistols,  threatened  to  put  the  ostler 
to  death,  when  another  squall  from  the  women 
checked  his  resentment.  He  then  bowed  to  the 
window,  while  he  kissed  the  butt-end  of  his 
pistol,  which  he  replaced,  adjusted  his  wig  in 
great  confusion,  and  led  his  horse  into  the  stable. 
By  this  time  I  had  come  to  the  door,  and  could  not 
help  gazing  at  the  strange  figure  that  presented 
itself  to  my  view.  He  would  have  measured 
above  six  feet  in  height,  had  he  stood  upright ; 
but  he  stooped  very  much,  was  very  narrow  in 
the  shoulders,  and  very  thick  in  the  calves  of  the 
legs,  which  were  cased  in  black  spatterdashes. 
As  for  his  thighs,  they  were  long  and  slender, 
like  those  of  a  grasshopper ;  his  face  was  at  least 
half  a  yard  in  length,  brown  and  shrivelled,  with 
projecting  cheek-bones,  little  grey  eyes  on  the 
greenish  hue,  a  large  hook  nose,  a  pointed  chin, 
a  mouth  from  ear  to  ear,  very  ill  furnished  with 
teeth,  and  a  high  narrow  forehead,  well  furrowed 


with  wrinkles.  His  horse  was  exactly  in  the 
style  of  its  rider, — a  resurrection  of  dry-  bones, 
which  (as  we  afterwards  learned)  he  valued 
exceedingly,  as  the  only  present  he  had  ever  re- 
ceived in  his  life. 

Having  seen  this  favourite  steed  properly  ac- 
commodated in  the  stable,  he  sent  up  his  com- 
pliments to  the  ladies,  begging  permission  to 
thank  them  in  person  for  the  marks  of  concern 
they  had  shown  at  his  disaster  in  the  court-yard. 
As  the  squire  said  they  could  not  decently  de- 
cline his  visit,  he  was  shown  up-stairs,  and  paid 
his  respects  in  the  Scotch  dialect,  with  much 
formality.  "  Leddies,"  said  he,  "perhaps  you 
may  be  scandaleezed  at  the  appearance  my  heed 
made  when  it  was  uncovered  by  accident ;  but  I 
can  assure  you,  the  condition  you  saw  it  in  is 
neither  the  effects  of  disease  nor  of  drunken- 
ness ;  but  an  honest  scar  received  in  the  service 
of  my  country."  He  then  gave  us  to  under- 
stand that,  having  been  wounded  at  Ticonderago 
in  America,  a  party  of  Indians  ritied  him, 
scalped  him,  broke  his  skull  with  the  blow  of  a 
tomahawk,  and  left  him  for  dead  on  the  field  of 
battle ;  but  that,  being  afterwards  found  with 
signs  of  life,  he  had  been  cured  in  the  French 
hospital,  though  the  loss  of  substance  could 
not  be  repaired ;  so  that  the  skull  was  left 
naked  in  several  places,  and  these  he  covered 
with  patches. 

There  is  no  hold  by  which  an  Englishman  is 
sooner  taken  than  that  of  compassion.  We 
were  immediately  interested  in  behalf  of  this 
veteran.  Even  Tabby's  heart  was  melted ;  but 
our  pity  was  warmed  with  indignation,  when  we 
learned  that,  in  the  course  of  two  sanguinary 
wars,  he  had  been  wounded,  maimed,  mutilated, 
taken,  and  enslaved,  without  having  ever  attained 
a  higher  rank  than  that  of  lieutenant.  Mj 
uncle's  eyes  gleamed,  and  his  nether  lip  quivered, 
while  he  exclaimed,  "  I  vow  to  God,  sir,  your 
case  is  a  reproach  to  the  service ;  the  injustice 
you  have  met  with  is  so  flagrant."  "  I  must 
crave  your  pardon,  sir,"  cried  the  other,  inter- 
rupting him,  "  I  complain  of  no  injustice.  I 
purchased  an  ensigncy  thirty  years  ago  ;  and,  in 
the  course  of  service,  rose  to  be  a  lieutenant, 
according  to  my  seniority — "  "  But  in  such  a 
length  of  time,"  resumed  the  squire,  "you  must 
have  seen  a  great  many  young  officers  put  over 
your  head."  "  Nevertheless,"  said  he,  "  I  have 
no  cause  to  murmur.  They  bought  their  prefer- 
ment with  their  money.  I  had  no  money  to 
carry  to  market — that  was  my  misfortune  ;  but 
nobody  was  to  blame — "  "  What !  no  friend  to 
advance  a  sum  of  money?"  said  Mr.  Bramble. 
"  Perhaps  I  might  have  borrowed  money  for  the 
purchase  of  a  company,"  answered  the  other  ; 
"  but  that  loan  must  have  been  refunded ;  and 
I  did  not  choose  to  encumber  myself  with  a  debt 
of  a  thousand  pounds,  to  be  paid  from  an  income 
of  ten  shillings  a  day."  "So  you  have  spent 
the  best  part  of  your  life,"  cried  Mr.  Bramble, 
"  your  youth,  your  blood,  and  your  constitution, 
amidst  the  dangers,  the  difficulties,  the  horrors, 
and  hardships  of  war,  for  the  consideration  of 
three  or  four  shillings  a  day— a  consideration—" 
"Sir,"  replied  the  Scot,  with  great  warmth, 
"  you  are  the  man  that  does  me  injustice,  if  you 
say  or  think  I  have  been  actuated  by  any  such 
paltry  consideration.  I  am  a  gentleman;  and 
entered  the  service  as  other  gentlemen  do,  with 
such  hopes  and  sentiments  as  honourable  ambi- 
tion inspires.  If  I  have  not  been  lucky  in  tho 
lottery  of  life,  so  neither  do  I  think  myself  un- 
fortunate. I  owe  no  man  a  farthing  ;  I  can  al- 
ways command  a  clean  shirt,  a  mutton-chop, 
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and  a  truss  of  straw  ;  and  when  I  die,  I  shall 
leave  effects  sufficient  to  defray  the  expense  of 
my  burial." 

My  uncle  assured  him  he  had  no  intention  to 
give  him  the  least  offence  by  the  observations 
he  had  made  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  spoke  from 
a  sentiment  of  friendly  regard  to  his  interest. 
The  lieutenant  thanked  him  with  a  stiffness  of 
civility  which  nettled  our  old  gentleman,  who 
perceived  that  his  moderation  was  all  affected ; 
lor  whatsoever  his  tongue  might  declare,  his 
whole  appearance  denoted  dissatisfaction.  In 
short,  without  pretending  to  judge  of  his  military 
merit,  I  think  I  may  affirm  that  this  Caledonian 
is  a  self-conceited  pedant,  awkward,  nide,  and 
disputatious.  He  has  had  the  benefit  of  a  school 
education,  seems  to  have  read  a  good  number  of 
books,  his  memory  is  tenacious,  and  he  pretends 
to  speak  several  different  languages  ;  but  he  is 
so  addicted  to  wrangling  that  he  will  cavil  at 
the  clearest  truths,  and,  in  the  pride  of  argu- 
mentation, attempt  to  reconcile  contradictions. 
Whether  his  address  and  qualifications  are  really 
of  that  stamp  which  is  agreeable  to  the  taste  of 
our  aunt,  Mrs.  Tabitha,  or  that  indefatigable 
maiden  is  determined  to  shoot  at  every  sort  of 
game,  certain  it  is  she  has  begun  to  practise 
upon  the  heart  of  the  lieutenant,  who  favoured 
us  with  his  company  to  supper. 

I  have  many  other  things  to  say  of  this  man 
of  war,  which  I  shall  communicate  in  a  post  or 
two.  Meanwhile,  it  is  but  reasonable  that  you 
shoidd  be  indulged  with  some  respite  from  those 
weary  lucubrations  of,  yours,       J.  Melford. 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne,  July  10. 


Tb  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 

Dear  Phillips, — In  my  last  I  treated  you 
with  a  high-flavoured  dish,  in  the  character  of 
the  Scotch  lieutenant, rand  I  must  present  him 
once  more  for  your  entertainment.  It  was  our 
fortune  to  feed  upon  him  the  best  part  of  three 
days ;  and  I  do  not  doubt  that  he  will  start 
again  in  our  way  before  we  shall  have  finished 
our  northern  excursion.  The  day  after  our 
meeting  with  him  at  Durham  proved  so  tempes- 
tuous that  we  did  not  choose  to  proceed  on  our 
journey  ;  and  my  uncle  persuaded  him  to  stay 
till  the  weather  should  clear  up,  giving  him,  at 
the  same  time,  a  general  invitation  to  our  mess. 
The  man  has  certainly  gathered  a  whole  budget 
of  shrewd  observations,  but  he  brings  them  forth 
in  such  an  ungracious  manner  as  would  be  ex- 
tremely disgusting,  if  it  was  not  marked  by  that 
characteristic  oddity  which  never  fails  to  attract 
the  attention.  He  and  Mr.  Bramble  discoursed, 
and  even  disputed,  on  different  subjects  in  war, 
policy,  the  belles-lettres,  law,  and  metaphysics ; 
and  sometimes  they  were  warmed  into  such  alter- 
cation as  seemed  to  threaten  an  abrupt  dissolu- 
tion of  their  society ;  but  Mr.  Bramble  set  a 
guard  over  his  own  irascibility,  the  more  vigi- 
lantly as  the  officer  was  his  guest ;  and  when,  in 
spite  of  all  his  efforts,  he  began  to  wax  warm, 
the  other  prudently  cooled  in  the  same  propor- 
tion. 

Mrs.  Tabitha  chancing  to  accost  her  brother 
by  the  familiar  diminutive  of  Matt,  "  Pray,  sir," 
said  the  lieutenant,  "is  your  name  Matthias?" 
You  must  know  it  is  one  of  our  uncle's  foibles 
to  be  ashamed  of  his  name  Matthew,  because  it 
is  puritanical ;  and  this  question  chagrined  him 
so  much  that  he  answered,  "No,  by  God  !"  in  a 
very  abrupt  tone  of  displeasure.     The  Scot  took 


up  umbrage  at  the  manner  of  his  reply,  and 
bristling  up,  "  If  I  had  known,"  said  he,  "that 
you  did  not  care  to  tell  your  name.  I  should  not 
have  asked  the  question.  The  leddy  called  you 
Matt,  and  I  naturally  thought  it  was  Matthias  ; 
perhaps  it  may  be  Methuselah,  or  Metrodorus, 
or  Metellus,  or  Mathurinus,  or  Malthinnus,  or 
Matamorus,  or — "  "  No,"  cried  my  uncle, 
laughing,  "it  is  neither  of  those,  captain.  My 
name  is  Matthew  Bramble,  at  your  service.  The 
truth  is,  I  have  a  foolish  pique  at  the  name  of 
Matthew,  because  it  savours  of  those  canting 
hypocrites,  who,  in  Cromwell's  time,  christened 
all  their  children  by  names  taken  from  the 
Scripture."  "A  foolish  pique,  indeed,"  cried 
Mrs.  Tabby,  "and  even  sinful,  to  fall  out  with 
your  name  because  it  is  taken  from  holy  writ.  I 
would  have  you  to  know,  you  was  called  after  great 
uncle  Matthew  ap  Madoc  ap  Meredith,  Esquire, 
of  Llanwysthin,  in  Montgomeryshire,  Justice  of 
the  quorum  and  crusty  ruttleorum,  a  gentleman 
of  great  worth  and  property,  descended  in  a 
straight  line,  by  the  female  side,  from  Llewellyn, 
prince  of  Wales." 

This  genealogical  anecdote  seemed  to  make 
some  impression  upon  the  north  Briton,  who  bowed 
very  low  to  the  descendants  of  Llewellyn,  and 
observed  that  he  himself  had  the  honour  of  a 
scriptural  nomination.  The  lady  expressing  a 
desire  of  knowing  his  address,  he  said  he  de- 
signed himself  Lieutenant  Obadiah  Lismahago  ; 
and,  in  order  to  assist  her  memory,  he  presented 
her  with  a  slip  of  paper  inscribed  with  these 
three  words,  which  she  repeated  with  great  em- 
phasis, declaring  it  was  one  of  the  most  noble 
and  sonorous  names  she  had  ever  heard.  He  ob- 
served that  Obadiah  was  an  adventitious  appel- 
lation, derived  from  his  great-grandfather,  who 
had  been  one  of  the  original  covenanters  ;  but 
Lismahago  was  the  family  surname,  taken  from 
a  place  in  Scotland  so  called.  He  likewise 
dropped  some  hints  about  the  antiquity  of  his 
pedigree,  adding,  with  a  smile  of  self-denial,  Seil 
genus  et  proavos,  et  quce  non  fecimus  ipsi,  vix 
ea  nostra  voco,  which  quotation  he  explained  in 
deference  to  the  ladies  ;  and  Mrs.  Tabitha  did  not 
fail  to  compliment  him  on  his  modesty  in  waiv- 
ing the  merit  of  his  ancestry,  adding,  that  it  was 
the  less  necessary  to  him,  as  he  had  such  a  con- 
siderable fund  of  his  own.  She  now  began  to 
glue  herself  to  his  favour  with  the  grossest  adula- 
tion. She  expatiated  upon  the  antiquity  and 
virtues  of  the  Scottish  nation,  upon  their  valour, 
probity,  learning,  and  politeness.  She  even  de- 
scended to  encomiums  on  his  own  personal  ad- 
dress, his  gallantry,  good  sense,  and  erudition. 
She  appealed  to  her  brother,  whether  the  captain 
was  not  the  very  image  of  our  cousin,  Governor 
Griffith.  She  discovered  a  surprising  eagerness 
to  know  the  particulars  of  his  life,  and  asked  a 
thousand  questions  concerning  his  achievements 
in  war  ;  all  which  Mr.  Lismahago  answered  with 
a  sort  of  Jesuitical  reserve,  affecting  a  reluctance 
to  satisfy  her  curiosity  on  a  subject  that  concerned 
his  own  exploits. 

By  dint  of  her  interrogations,  however,  we 
learned  that  he  and  Ensign  Murphy  had  made 
their  escape  from  the  French  hospital  at  Mon- 
treal, and  taken  to  the  woods,  in  hope  of  reach- 
ing some  English  settlement ;  but,  mistaking 
their  route,  they  fell  in  with  a  party  of  Miamis, 
who  carried  them  away  in  captivity.  The  inten- 
tion of  these  Indians  was  to  give  one  of  them  as 
an  adopted  son  to  a  venerable  sachem,  who  had 
lost  his  own  in  the  course  of  the  war,  and  to 
sacrifice  the  other  according  to  the  custom  of  the 
country.     Murphy,   as   being  the  younger  and 
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handsomer  of  the  two,  was  designed  to  fill  the 
place  of  the  deceased,  not  only  as  the  son  of  the 
sachem,  but  as  the  spouse  of  a  beautiful  squaw, 
to  whom  his  predecessor  had  been  betrothed ; 
but,  in  passing  through  the  different  wigwams  or 
villages  of  the  Miamis,  poor  Murphy  was  so 
mangled  by  the  women  and  children,  who  have 
the  privilege  of  torturing  all  prisoners  in  their 
passage,  that,  by  the  time  they  arrived  at  the 
place  of  the  sachem's  residence,  he  was  rendered 
altogether  unfit  for  the  purposes  of  marriage.  It 
was  determined,  therefore,  in  the  assembly  of 
the  warriors,  that  Ensign  Murphy  should  be 
brought  to  the  stake,  and  that  the  lady  should 
be  given  to  Lieutenant  Lismahago,  who  had  like- 
wise received  his  share  of  torments,  though  they 
had  not  produced  emasculation.  A  joint  of  one 
finger  had  been  cut,  or  rather  sawed  off  with  a 
rusty  knife ;  one  of  his  great  toes  was  crashed  into 
a  mash  betwixt  two  stones  ;  some  of  his  teeth 
were  drawn  or  dug  out  with  a  crooked  nail ; 
splintered  reeds  had  been  thrust  up  his  nostrils 
and  other  tender  parts ;  and  the  calves  of  his 
legs  had  been  blown  up  with  mines  of  gun- 
powder dug  in  the  flesh  with  the  sharp  point  of 
the  tomahawk. 

The  Indians  themselves  allowed  that  Murphy 
died  with  great  heroism,  singing  as  his  death 
song.the  Drimmendoo,  in  concert  with  Mr.  Lisma- 
hago, who  was  present  at  the  solemnity.  After 
the  warriors  and  the  matrons  had  made  a  hearty 
meal  upon  the  muscular  flesh,  which  they  pared 
from  the  victim,  and  had  applied  a  great  variety 
of  tortures,  which  he  bore  without  flinching,  an 
old  lady  with  a  sharp  knife  scooped  out  one  of 
his  eyes,  and  put  a  burning  coal  in  the  socket. 
The  pain  of  this  operation  was  so  exquisite  that 
he  could  not  help  bellowing,  upon  which  the 
audience  raised  a  shout  of  exultation,  and  one  of 
the  warriors,  stealing  behind  him,  gave  him  the 
coup  de  grace  with  a  hatchet. 

Lismahago's  bride,  the  squaw  Squinkinacoosta, 
distinguished  herself  on  this  occasion.  She 
showed  a  great  superiority  of  genius  in  the  tor- 
tures which  she  contrived  and  executed  with  her 
own  hands.  She  vied  with  the  stoutest  warrior 
in  eating  the  flesh  of  the  sacrifice  ;  and  after  all 
the  other  females  were  fuddled  with  dram- 
drinking,  she  was  not  so  intoxicated  but  that 
she  was  able  to  play  the  game  of  the  platter 
with  the  conjuring  sachem,  and  afterwards  go 
through  the  ceremony  of  her  own  wedding, 
which  was  consummated  that  same  evening.  The 
captain  had  lived  very  happily  with  his  accom- 
plished squaw  for  two  years,  during  which  she 
bore  him  a  son,  who  is  now  the  representative  of 
Ms  mother's  tribe ;  but  at  length,  to  his  un- 
speakable grief,  she  had  died  of  a  fever,  occasioned 
by  eating  too  much  raw  bear,  which  they  had 
killed  in  a  hunting  excursion. 

By  this  time  Mr.  Lismahago  was  elected 
sachem,  acknowledged  first  warrior  of  the  Badger 
tribe,  and  dignified  with  the  name  or  epithet  of 
Occacanastaogarora,  which  signifies  nimble  as  a 
weasel;  but  all  these  advantages  and  honours  he 
was  obliged  to  resign,  in  consequence  of  being 
exchanged  for  the  orator  of  the  community,  who 
had  been  taken  prisoner  by  the  Indians  that  were 
in  alliance  with  the  English.  At  the  peace,  he 
had  sold  out  upon  half-pay,  and  was  returned  to 
Britain,  with  a  view  to  pass  the  rest  of  his  life 
in  his  own  country,  where  he  hoped  to  find  some 
retreat  where  his  slender  finances  would  afford 
him  a  decent  subsistence.  Such  are  the  outlines 
of  Mr.  Lismahago's  history,  to  which  Tabitha 
did  seriously  incline  her  ear  ;  indeed,  she  seemed 
to  be  taken  with  the  same  charms  that  captivated 


the  heart  of  Desdemona,  who  loved  the  Moor /or 
the  dangers  he  had  passed. 

The  description  of  poor  Murphy's  sufferings, 
which  threw  my  sister  Liddy  into  a  swoon,  ex- 
tracted some  sighs  from  the  breast  of  Mrs.  Tabby ; 
when  she  understood  he  had  been  rendered  unlit 
for  marriage,  she  began  to  spit,  and  ejaculated, 
"Jesus,  what  cruel  barbarians!"  and  she  made 
wry  faces  at  the  lady's  nuptial  repast ;  but  she 
was  eagerly  curious  to  know  the  particulars  of 
her  marriage  dress  ;  whether  she  wore  high- 
breasted  stays  or  boddice,  a  robe  of  silk  or 
velvet,  and  laces  of  Mechlin  or  minionette — she 
supposed,  as  they  were  connected  with  the  French, 
she  used  rouge,  and  had  her  hair  dressed  in  the 
Parisian  fashion.  The  captain  would  have  de- 
clined giving  a  categorical  explanation  of  all 
these  particulars,  observing  in  general,  that  the 
Indians  were  too  tenacious  of  their  own  customs 
to  adopt  the  modes  of  any  nation  whatsoever. 
He  said,  moreover,  that  neither  the  simplicity 
of  their  manners,  nor  the  commerce  of  their 
country,  would  admit  of  those  articles  of  luxury 
which  are  deemed  magnificence  in  Europe  ;  and 
that  they  were  too  virtuous  and  sensible  to 
encourage  the  introduction  of  any  fashion  which 
might  help  to  render  them  corrupt  and  effeminate. 

These  observations  served  only  to  inflame  her 
desire  of  knowing  the  particulars  about  which 
she  had  inquired ;  and  •with  all  his  evasion,  he 
could  not  help  discovering  the  following  circum- 
stances : — That  his  princess  had  neither  shoes, 
stockings,  shift,  nor  any  kind  of  linen  ;  that  her 
bridal  dress  consisted  of  a  petticoat  of  red 
baize,  and  a  fringed  blanket,  fastened  about  her 
shoulders  with  a  copper  skewer ;  but  of  orna- 
ments she  had  great  plenty.  Her  hair  was  curi- 
ously plaited,  and  interwoven  with  bobbins  of 
human  bone— one  eye-lid  was  painted  green,  and 
the  other  yellow  ;  the  checks  were  blue,  the  lips 
white,  the  teeth  red,  and  there  was  a  black  list 
dravn  down  the  middle  of  the  forehead  as  far  as 
the  tip  of  the  nose  ;  a  couple  of  gaudy  parrot's 
feathers  were  stuck  through  the  division  of  the 
nostrils  ;  there  was  a  blue  stone  set  in  the  chin  ; 
her  ear-rings  consisted  of  twro  pieces  of  hickory, 
of  the  size  and  shape  of  drumsticks  ;  her  arms 
and  legs  were  adorned  with  bracelets  of  wam- 
pum ;  her  breast  glittered  with  numerous  strings 
of  glass  beads;  she  wore  a  curious  pouch,  or 
pocket  of  woven  grass,  elegantly  painted  with 
various  colours  ;  about  her  neck  was  hung  the 
fresh  scalp  of  a  Mohawk  warrior,  whom  her  de- 
ceased lover  had  lately  slain  in  battle  ;  and  finally, 
she  was  anointed  from  head  to  foot  with  bear's 
grease,  which  sent  forth  a  most  agreeable  odour. 

One  would  imagine  that  these  paraphernalia 
would  not  have  been  much  admired  by  a  modern 
fine  lady ;  but  Mrs.  Tabitha  was  resolved  to  ap- 
prove of  all  the  captain's  connexions.  She  wished, 
indeed,  the  squaw  had  been  better  provided  with 
linen  ;  but  she  owned  there  was  much  taste  and 
fancy  in  her  ornaments  ;  she  made  no  doubt, 
therefore,  that  Madam  Squinkinacoosta  was  a 
young  lady  of  good  sense  and  rare  accomplish- 
ments, and  a  good  Christian  at  bottom.  Then 
she  asked  whether  his  consort  had  been  High- 
ehurch  or  Low-church,  Presbyterian  or  Anabap- 
tist, or  had  been  favoured  with  any  glimmering 
of  the  new  light  of  the  gospel  ?  When  he  con- 
fessed that  she  and  her  whole  nation  were  utter 
strangers  to  the  Christian  faith,  she  gazed  at 
him  with  signs  of  astonishment ;  and  Humphry 
Clinker,  who  chanced  to  be  in  the  room,  uttered 
a  hollow  groan. 

After  some  pause,  "In  the  name  of  God,  Cap- 
tain Lismahago,"  cried  she,  "what  religion  do 
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they  profess?"  "As  to  religion,  madam,"  an- 
swered the  lieutenant,  "it  is  among  those  In- 
dians a  matter  of  great  simplicity — they  never 
heard  of  any  alliance  between  Church  and  Slate. 
They,  in  general,  worship  two  contending  prin- 
ciples ;  one  the  fountain  of  all  good,  the  other 
the  source  of  evil.  The  common  people  there, 
as  in  other  countries,  run  into  the  absurdities  of 
superstition  ;  but  sensible  men  pay  adoration  to 
a  supreme  Being,  who  created  and  sustains  the 
universe."  "Oh !  what  pity,"  exclaimed  the  pious 
Tabby,  "that  some  holy  man  has  not  been  in- 
spired to  go  and  convert  these  poor  heathens  ! " 

The  lieutenant  told  her  that,  while  he  resided 
among  them,  two  French  missionaries  arrived, 
in  order  to  convert  them  to  the  Catholic  religion ; 
but  when  they  talked  of  mysteries  and  revela- 
tions, which  they  could  neither  explain  nor 
authenticate,  and  called  in  the  evidence  of  mir- 
acles which  they  believed  upon  hearsay ;  when 
they  taught  that  the  Supreme  Creator  of  heaven 
and  earth  had  allowed  his  only  Son,  his  own 
equal  in  power  and  glory,  to  enter  the  bowels  of 
a  woman,  to  be  born  as  a  human  creature,  to  be 
insulted,  flagellated,  and  even  executed  as  a 
malefactor ;  when  they  pretended  to  create  God 
himself,  to  swallow,  digest,  revive,  and  multiply 
him  ad  infinitum,  by  the  help  of  a  little  flour 
and  water,  the  Indians  were  shocked  at  the  im- 
piety of  their  presumption.  They  were  examined 
fry  the  assembly  of  the  sachems,  who  desired 
them  to  prove  the  divinity  of  their  mission  by 
some  miracle.  They  answered  that  it  was  not 
in  their  power.  "If  you  were  really  sent  by 
heaven  for  our  conversion,"  said  one  of  the 
sachems,  "  you  would  certainly  have  some  super- 
natural endowments ;  at  least  you  would  have 
the  gift  of  tongues,  in  order  to  explain  your  doc- 
trine to  the  different  nations  among  which  you 
are  employed ;  but  you  are  so  ignorant  of  our 
language  that  you  cannot  express  yourselves  even 
on  the  most  trilling  subjects." 

In  a  word,  the  assembly  were  convinced  of 
their  being  cheats,  and  even  suspected  them  of 
being  spies.  They  ordered  them  a  bag  of  Indian 
corn  apiece,  and  appointed  a  guide  to  conduct 
them  to  the  frontiers  ;  but  the  missionaries  hav- 
ing more  zeal  than  discretion,  refused  to  quit 
the  vineyard.  They  persisted  in  saying  mass, 
in  preaching,  baptizing,  and  squabbling  with  the 
conjurers  or  priests  of  the  country,  till  they  had 
thrown  the  whole  community  into  confusion. 
Then  the  assembly  proceeded  to  try  them  as  im- 
pious impostors,  who  represented  the  Almighty 
as  a  trifling,  weak,  capricious  being,  and  pre- 
tended to  make,  unmake,  and  reproduce  him  at 
pleasure.  They  were  therefore  convicted  of 
blasphemy  and  sedition,  and  condemned  to  the 
stake,  where  they  died  singing  Salve  regina,  in 
a  rapture  of  joy,  for  the  crown  of  martyrdom 
which  they  had  thus  obtained. 

In  the  course  of  this  conversation  Lieutenant 
Lismahago  dropt  some  hints  by  which  it  ap- 
peared he  himself  was  a  free-thinker.  Our  aunt 
seemed  to  be  startled  at  certain  sarcasms  he 
threw  out  against  the  creed  of  Saint  Athanasius. 
He  dwelt  much  upon  the  words  reason,  philo- 
sophy, and  contradiction  in  terms — he  bid  defi- 
ance to  the  eternity  of  hell-fire  ;  and  even  threw 
such  squibs  at  the  immortality  of  the  soul  as 
singed  a  little  the  whiskers  of  Mrs.  Tabitha's 
faith  ;  for,  by  this  time,  she  began  to  look  upon 
Lismahago  as  a  prodigy  of  learning  and  sagacity 
— in  short,  he  could  be  no  longer  insensible  to 
the  advances  she  made  towards  his  affection ; 
and,  although  there  was  something  repulsive  in 
his  nature,  he  overcame  it  so  far  as  to  make  some 


return  to  her  civilities.  Perhaps  he  thought  it 
would  be  no  bad  scheme  in  a  superannuated  lieu- 
tenant on  half-pay  to  effect  a  conjunction  witli 
an  old  maid,  who,  in  all  probability,  had  fortune 
enough  to  keep  him  easy  and  comfortable  in  the 
fag-end  of  his  days.  An  ogling  correspondence 
forthwith  commenced  between  this  amiable  pair 
of  originals.  He  began  to  sweeten  the  natural 
acidity  of  his  discourse  with  the  treacle  of  com- 
pliment and  commendation.  He  from  time  to 
time  offered  her  snuff,  of  which  he  himself  took 
great  quantities,  and  even  made  her  a  present  of 
a  purse  of  silk  grass,  woven  by  the  hands  of  the 
amiable  Squinkinacoosta,  who  had  used  it  as  a 
shot-pouch  in  her  hunting  expeditions. 

From  Doncaster  northwards,  all  the  windows 
of  all  the  inns  are  scrawled  with  doggerel  rhymes, 
in  abuse  of  the  Scotch  nation ;  and  what  sur- 
prised me  very  much,  I  did  not  perceive  one  line 
written  in  the  way  of  recrimination.  Curious  to 
hear  what  Lismahago  would  say  on  this  subject, 
I  pointed  out  to  him  a  very  scurrilous  epigram 
against  Ms  countrymen,  which  was  engraved  on 
one  of  the  windows  of  the  parlour  where  we  sat. 
He  read  it  with  the  most  starched  composure ; 
and  when  I  asked  his  opinion  of  the  poetry,  "It 
is  vara  terse,  and  vara  poignant,"  said  he  ;  "but 
with  the  help  of  a  wat  dishclout,  it  might  be 
rendered  more  clear  and  parspicuous.  I  marvel 
much  that  some  modern  wit  has  not  published 
a  collection  of  these  essays,  under  the  title  of  The 
Glazier's  Triumph  over  Sawney  the  Scot ; — I  'm 
persuaded  it  would  be  a  vara  agreeable  offering  to 
the  patriots  of  London  and  Westminster. "  When 
I  expressed  some  surprise  that  the  natives  of 
Scotland,  who  travel  this  way,  had  not  broke  all 
the  windows  upon  the  road,  "With  submission," 
replied  the  lieutenant,  "that  were  but  shallow 
policy — it  would  only  serve  to  make  the  satire 
more  cutting  and  severe ;  and,  I  think,  it  is 
much  better  to  let  it  stand  in  the  window  than 
have  it  presented  in  the  reckoning." 

My  uncle's  jaws  began  to  quiver  with  indigna- 
tion. He  said  the  scribblers  of  such  infamous 
stuff  deserved  to  be  scourged  at  the  cart's  tail 
for  disgracing  their  country  with  such  monu- 
ments of  malice  and  stupidity.  "  These  vermin," 
said  he,  "do  not  consider  that  they  are  affording 
their  fellow-subjects,  whom  they  abuse,  con- 
tinual matter  of  self-gratulation,  as  well  as  the 
means  of  executing  the  most  manly  vengeance 
that  can  be  taken  for  such  low  illiberal  attacks. 
For  my  part,  I  admire  the  philosophic  forbear- 
ance of  the  Scotch,  as  much  as  I  despise  the 
insolence  of  those  'wretched  libellers,  which  is 
akin  to  the  arrogance  of  the  village  cock,  who 
never  crows  but  upon  his  own  dunghill."  The 
captain,  with  an  affectation  of  candour,  observed 
that  men  of  illiberal  minds  were  produced  in 
every  soil ;  that,  in  supposing  those  were  the 
sentiments  of  the  English  in  general,  he  should 
pa}'  too  great  a  compliment  to  his  own  country, 
which  was  not  of  consequence  enough  to  attract 
the  envy  of  such  a  flourishing  and  powerful 
people. 

Mrs.  Tabby  broke  forth  again  in  praise  of  his 
moderation,  and  declared  that  Scotland  was  the 
soil  which  produced  every  virtue  under  heaven. 
When  Lismahago  took  his  leave  for  the  night,  she 
asked  her  brother  if  the  captain  was  not  the. 
prettiest  gentleman  he  had  ever  seen ;  and  whether 
there  was  not  something  wonderfully  engaging  hi 
his  aspect  ?  Mr.  Bramble,  having  eyed  her  some 
time  in  silence,  "  Sister,"  said  he,  "  the  lieutenant 
is,  for  aught  I  know,  an  honest  man,  and  a  good 
officer ;  he  has  a  considerable  share  of  under- 
standing, and  a  title  to  more  encouragement  than 
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he  seems  to  have  met  with  in  life  ;  but  I  cannot, 
with  a  safe  conscience,  affirm  that  he  is  the  pret- 
tiest gentleman  I  ever  saw  ;  neither  can  I  discern 
any  engaging  charm  in  his  countenance,  which,  I 
vow  to  God,  is,  on  the  contrary,  very  hard- 
favoured  and  forbidding. " 

I  have  endeavoured  to  ingratiate  myself  with 
this  North  Briton,  who  is  really  a  curiosity  ;  but 
he  has  been  very  shy  of  my  conversation  ever 
since  I  laughed  at  his  asserting  that  the  English 
tongue  was  spoke  with  more  propriety  at  Edin- 
burgh than  at  London.  Looking  at  me  with  a 
double  squeeze  of  souring  in  his  aspect,  "  If  the 
old  definition  be  true,"  said  he,  "that  risibility 
is  the  distinguishing  characteristic  of  a  rational 
creature,  the  English  are  the  most  distinguished 
for  rationality  of  any  people  I  ever  knew."  I 
owned  that  the  English  were  easily  struck  with 
anything  that  appeared  ludicrous,  and  apt  to 
laugh  accordingly ;  but  it  did  not  follow  that, 
because  they  were  more  given  to  laughter,  they 
had  more  rationality  than  their  neighbours.  I 
said,  such  an  inference  would  be  an  injury  to  the 
the  Scotch,  who  were  by  no  means  defective  in 
rationality,  though  generally  supposed  little  sub- 
ject to  the  impressions  of  humour. 

The  captain  answered  that  this  siipposition 
must  have  been  deduced  either  from  their  conver- 
sation or  their  compositions,  of  which  the  English 
•could  not  possibly  judge  with  precision,  as  they 
did  not  understand  the  dialect  used  by  the  Scots 
in  common  discourse,  as  well  as  in  their  works  of 
humour.  When  I  desired  to  know  what  those 
works  of  humour  were,  he  mentioned  a  consider- 
able number  of  pieces,  which  he  insisted  were 
equal  in  point  of  humour  to  anything  extant  in 
any  language  dead  or  living.  He,  in  particular, 
recommended  a  collection  of  detached  poems,  in 
two  small  volumes,  entitled,  The  Evergreen,  and 
the  works  of  Allan  Ramsay,  which  I  intend  to 
provide  myself  with  at  Edinburgh.  He  observed 
that  a  North  Briton  is  seen  to  a  disadvantage  in 
an  English  company,  because  he  speaks  in  a  dia- 
lect that  they  can't  relish,  and  in  a  phraseology 
which  they  don't  understand.  He  therefore  finds 
himself  under  a  restraint,  which  is  a  great  enemy 
to  wit  and  humour.  These  are  faculties  which 
never  appear  in  full  lustre,  but  when  the  mind  is 
perfectly  at  ease,  and,  as  an  excellent  writer  says, 
enjoys  her  elbow-room. 

He  proceeded  to  explain  this  assertion,  that 
the  English  language  was  spoken  with  greater 
propriety  at  Edinburgh  than  in  London.  He 
•said,  what  we  generally  called  the  Scottish  dialect 
was,  in  fact,  true,  genuine,  old  English,  with  a 
mixture  of  some  French  terms  and  idioms, 
adopted  in  a  long  intercourse  betwixt  the  French 
and  Scotch  nations ;  that  the  modern  English, 
from  affectation  and  false  refinement,  had  weak- 
ened, and  even  corrupted  their  language,  by 
throwing  out  the  guttural  sounds,  altering  the 
pronunciation  and  the  quantity,  and  disusing 
many  words  and  terms  of  great  significance.  In 
consequence  of  these  innovations,  the  works  of 
our  best  poets,  such  as  Chaucer,  Spenser,  and 
even  Shakspeare,  were  become,  in  many  parts, 
unintelligible  to  the  natives  of  South  Britain ; 
whereas  the  Scots,  who  retain  the  ancient  lan- 
guage, understand  them  without  the  help  of  a 
glossary.  "For  instance,"  said  he,  "how  have 
your  commentators  been  puzzled  by  the  following 
expression  in  the  Tempest — He 's  gentle,  and  not 
fearful ;  as  if  it  was  a  paralogism  to  say,  that, 
being  gentle,  he  must  of  course  be  courageous  ; 
but  the  truth  is,  one  of  the  original  meanings,  if 
7>ot  the  sole  meaning  of  that  word  was,  noble, 
'hioh-minded ;  and  to  this  day,   a  Scotswoman, 


in  the  situation  of  the  young  lady  in  the  Tempest, 
would  express  herself  nearly  in  the  same  terms 
—Don't  provoke  him  ;  for  being  gentle,  that  is 
high-sjnrited,  he  won't  tamely  bear  an  insult. 
Spenser,  in  the  very  first  stanza  of  his  Faery 
Queene,  says, — 

"  A  gentle  knight  was  pricking  on  the  plain  ;" 
which  knight,  far  from  being  tame  and  fearful, 
was  so  stout,  that 

"  Nothing  did  he  dread,  but  ever  was  ydrad." 

To  prove  that  we  had  impaired  the  energy  of 
our  language  by  false  refinement,  he  mentioned 
the  following  words,  which,  though  widely  differ- 
ent in  signification,  are  pronounced  exactly  in 
the  same  manner — wright,  write;  right,  rite; 
but,  among  the  Scotch,  these  words  are  as  differ- 
ent in  pronunciation  as  they  are  in  meaning  and 
orthography;  and  this  is  the  case  with  many 
others  which  he  mentioned  by  way  of  illustration. 
He  moreover  took  notice,  that  we  had  (for  what 
reason  he  could  never  learn)  altered  the  sound  of 
our  vowels  from  that  which  is  retained  by  all  the 
nations  in  Europe  ;  an  alteration  which  rendered 
the  language  extremely  difficult  to  foreigners, 
and  made  it  almost  impracticable  to  lay  down 
general  rules  for  orthography  and  pronunciation. 
Besides,  the  vowels  were  no  longer  simple  sounds 
in  the  mouth  of  an  Englishman,  who  pronounced 
both  i  and  u  as  diphthongs.  Finally,  he  affirmed 
that  we  mumbled  our  speech  with  our  lips  and 
teeth,  and  ran  the  words  together  without  pause 
or  distinction,  in  such  a  manner  that  a  foreigner, 
though  he  understood  English  tolerably  well,  was 
often  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  a  Scotchman  to 
explain  what  a  native  of  England  had  said  in  his 
own  language. 

The  truth  of  this  remark  was  confirmed  by 
Mr.  Bramble  from  his  own  experience ;  but  he 
accounted  for  it  on  another  principle.  He  said  the 
same  observation  would  hold  in  all  languages ; 
that  a  Swiss  talking  French  was  more  easily  under- 
stood than  a  Parisian  by  a  foreigner  who  had  not 
made  himself  master  of  the  language ;  because 
every  language  had  its  peculiar  recitative,  and  it 
would  always  require  more  pains,  attention,  and 
practice,  to  acquire  both  the  words  and  the 
music,  than  to  learn  the  -words  only  ;  and  yet 
nobody  would  deny  that  the  one  was  imperfect 
without  the  other  ;  he  therefore  apprehended 
that  the  Scotchman  and  the  Swiss  were  better 
understood  by  learners,  because  they  spoke  the 
words  only,  without  the  music,  which  they 
could  not  rehearse.  One  would  imagine  this 
check  might  have  damped  the  North  Briton ; 
but  it  served  only  to  agitate  his  humour  for  dis- 
putation. He  said,  if  eveiy  nation  had  its  own 
recitative  or  music,  the  Scotch  had  theirs,  and 
the  Scotchman  who  had  not  yet  acquired  the 
cadence  of  the  English  would  naturally  use  his 
own  in  speaking  their  language ;  therefore,  if  he 
was  better  understood  than  the  native,  his  recita- 
tive must  h-i  more  intelligible  than  that  of  the 
English  ;  of  consequence  the  dialect  of  the  Scotch 
had  an  advantage  over  that  of  their  fellow-sub- 
jects, and  this  was  another  strong  presumption 
that  the  modem  English  had  corrupted  their 
language  in  the  article  of  pronunciation. 

The  lieutenant  was,  by  this  time,  become  so 
polemical,  that  every  time  he  opened  his  mouth 
out  flew  a  paradox,  which  he  maintained  with  all 
the  enthusiasm  of  altercation  ;  but  all  his  para- 
doxes savoured  strongly  of  a  partiality  for  his 
own  country.  He  undertook  to  prove  that 
poverty  was  a  blessing  to  a  nation  ;  that  oatmeal 
was  preferable  to  vjheat  flour;  and  that  the  wor- 
ship of  Cloacina,  in  temples  which  admitted  both 


sexes  and  every  rank  of  votaries  promiscuously, 
was  a  filthy  species  of  idolatry  that  outraged 
every  idea  of  delicacy  and  decorum.  I  did  not 
so  much  wonder  at  his  broaching  these  doctrines, 
as  at  the  arguments,  equally  whimsical  and  in- 
genious, which  he  adduced  in  support  of  them. 

In  fine,  Lieutenant  Lismahago  is  a  curiosity 
which  I  have  not  yet  sufficiently  perused ;  and, 
therefore,  I  shall  be  sorry  when  we  lose  his  com- 
pany ;  though,  God  knows,  there  is  nothing  very 
amiable  in  his  manner  or  disposition.  As  he 
goes  directly  to  the  south-west  division  of  Scot- 
land, and  we  proceed  in  the  road  to  Berwick,  we 
shall  part  to-morrow  at  a  place  called  Felton- 
bridge ;  and,  I  dare  say,  this  separation  will  be 
very  grievous  to  our  aunt  Mrs.  Tabitha,  unless 
she  has  received  some  flattering  assurance  of  his 
meeting  her  again.  If  I  fail  in  my  purpose  of 
entertaining  you  with  these  unimportant  occur- 
rences, they  will  at  least  serve  as  exercises  of 
patience,  for  which  you  are  indebted  to,  yours 
always,  J.  Melford. 

Morpeth,  July  13. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Doctor, — I  have  now  reached  the 
northern  extremity  of  England,  and  see,  close  to 
my  chamber  window,  the  Tweed  gliding  through 
the  arches  of  that  bridge  which  connects  this 
suburb  to  the  town  of  Berwick.  Yorkshire  you 
have  seen,  and  therefore  I  shall  say  nothing  of 
that  opulent  province.  The  city  of  Durham 
appears  like  a  confused  heap  of  stones  and  brick, 
accumulated  so  as  to  cover  a  mountain,  round 
which  a  river  winds  its  brawling  course.  The 
streets  are  generally  narrow,  dark,  and  unplea- 
sant, and  many  of  them  almost  impassable  in 
consequence  of  their  declivity.  The  cathedral  is 
a  huge  gloomy  pile  ;  but  the  clergy  are  well 
lodged.  The  bishop  lives  in  a  princely  manner — 
the  golden  prebends  keep  plentiful  tables — and  I 
am  told  there  is  some  good  sociable  company  in 
the  place ;  but  the  country,  when  viewed  from 
the  top  of  Gateshead  Fell,  which  extends  to 
Newcastle,  exhibits  the  highest  scene  of  cultiva- 
tion that  ever  I  beheld.  As  for  Newcastle,  it 
lies  mostly  in  a  bottom,  on  the  banks  of  the 
Tyne,  and  makes  an  appearance  still  more  dis- 
agreeable than  that  of  Durham ;  but  it  is  rendered 
populous  and  rich  by  industry  and  commerce  ; 
and  the  country  lying  on  both  sides  the  river, 
above  the  town,  yields  a  delightful  prospect  of 
agriculture  and  plantation.  Morpeth  and  Aln- 
wick are  neat  pretty  towns,  and  this  last  is  famous 
for  the  castle  which  has  belonged  so  many  ages 
to  the  noble  house  of  Percy,  Earls  of  North- 
umberland. It  is,  doubtless,  a  large  edifice, 
containing  a  great  number  of  apartments,  and 
stands  in  a  commanding  situation ;  but  the 
strength  of  it  seems  to  have  consisted,  not  so 
much  in  its  site  or  the  manner  in  which  it  is 
fortified,  as  in  the  valour  of  its  defendants. 

Our  adventures  since  we  left  Scarborough  are 
scarce  worth  reciting  ;  and  yet  I  must  make  you 
acquainted  with  my  sister  Tabby's  progress  in 
husband-hunting.  After  her  disappointments  at 
Bath  and  London,  she  had  actually  begun  to 
practise  upon  a  certain  adventurer,  who  was,  in 
fact,  a  highwayman  by  profession  ;  but  he  had 
been  used  to  snares  much  more  dangerous  than 
any  she  could  lay,  and  escaped  accordingly. 
Then  she  opened  her  batteries  upon  an  old 
weather-beaten  Scotch  lieutenant,  called  Lis- 
mahago, who  joined  us  at  Durham,  and  is,  I 
think,  one  of  the  most  singular  personages  I  ever 
encountered.    His  manner  is  as  harsh  as  his  coun- 


tenance ;  but  his  peculiar  turn  of  thinking,  and 
his  pack  of  knowledge,  made  up  of  the  remnants 
of  rarities,  rendered  his  conversation  desirable, 
in  spite  of  his  pedantry  and  ungracious  addreGS. 
I  have  often  met  with  a  crab-apple  in  a  hedge, 
which  I  have  been  tempted  to  eat  for  its  flavour, 
even  while  I  was  disgusted  by  its  austerity.  The 
spirit  of  contradiction  is  naturally  so  strong  in 
Lismahago,  that  I  believe  in  my  conscience  he- 
has  rummaged,  and  read,  and  studied  with  in- 
defatigable attention,  in  order  to  qualify  him- 
self to  refute  established  maxims,  and  thus  raise- 
trophies  for  the  gratification  of  polemical  pride. 
Such  is  the  asperity  of  his  self-conceit,  that  he 
will  not  even  acquiesce  in  a  transient  compli- 
ment made  to  his  own  individual  in  particular,  or 
to  his  country  in  general. 

When  I  observed  that  he  must  have  read  a  vast 
number  of  books  to  be  able  to  discourse  on  such 
a  variety  of  subjects,  he  declared  he  had  read 
little  or  nothing,  and  asked  how  he  should  find 
books  among  the  woods  of  America,  where  he 
had  spent  the  greatest  part  of  his  life.  My 
nephew  remarking  that  the  Scotch  in  general 
were  famous  for  their  learning,  he  denied  the 
imputation,  and  defied  him  to  prove  it  from  their 
works.  "The  Scotch,"  said  he,  "have  a  slight 
tincture  of  letters,  with  which  they  make  a  parade 
among  people  who  are  more  illiterate  than  them- 
selves ;  but  they  may  be  said  to  float  on  the 
surface  of  science,  and  they  have  made  very 
small  advances  in  the  useful  arts."  "At  least," 
cried  Tabby,  "all  the  world  allows  that  the 
Scotch  behaved  gloriously  in  fighting  and  con- 
quering the  savages  of  America."  "  I  can  assure 
you,  madam,  you  have  been  misinformed,"  re- 
plied the  lieutenant;  "in  that  continent  the 
Scotch  did  nothing  more  than  their  duty,  nor- 
was  there  one  corps  in  his  Majesty's  service  that, 
distingiiished  itself  more  than  another.  Those 
who  affected  to  extol  the  Scotch  for  superior 
merit  were  no  friends  to  that  nation." 

Though  he  himself  made  free  with  his  country- 
men, he  would  not  suffer  any  other  person  to 
glance  a  sarcasm  at  them  with  impunity.  One  of 
the  company  chancing  to  mention  Lord  B(ute)'s 
inglorious  peace,  the  lieutenant  immediately  took 
up  the  cudgels  in  his  lordship's  favour,  and  ar- 
gued very  strenuously  to  prove  that  it  was  the 
most  honourable  and  advantageous  peace  that 
England  had  ever  made  since  the  foundation  of 
the  monarchy.  Nay,  between  friends,  he  offered 
such  reasons  on  this  subject,  that  I  was  really 
confounded,  if  not  convinced.  He  would  not 
allow  that  the  Scotch  abounded  above  their  pro- 
portion in  the  army  and  navy  of  Great  Britain, 
or  that  the  English  had  any  reason  to  say  his- 
countrymen  had  met  with  extraordinary  encou- 
ragement in  the  service.  "When  a  South  and: 
North  Briton,"  said  he,  "are  competitors  for  a. 
place  or  commission,  which  is  in  the  disposal  of 
an  English  minister  or  an  English  general,  it 
would  be  absurd  to  suppose  that  the  preference 
would  not  be  given  to  the  native  of  England,  who 
has  so  many  advantages  over  his  rival.  First 
and  foremost,  he  has  in  his  favour  that  laudable 
partiality  which  Mr.  Addison  says  never  fails  to 
cleave  to  the  heart  of  an  Englishman  ;  secondly, 
he  has  more  powerful  connexions,  and  a  greater 
share  of  parliamentary  interest,  by  which  those 
contests  are  generally  decided ;  and,  lastly,  he 
has  a  greater  command  of  money  to  smooth  the 
way  to  his  success.  For  my  own  part,"  said  he, 
"I  know  no  Scotch  officer  who  has  risen  in  the 
army  above  the  rank  of  a  subaltern,  without  pur- 
chasing every  degree  of  preferment  either  with, 
money  or  recruits  ;  but  I  know  many  gentlemeiii 
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of  that  country  who,  for  want  of  money  and  in- 
terest, have  grown  grey  in  the  rank  of  lieuten- 
ants ;  whereas  very  few  instances  of  this  ill  for- 
tune are  to  be  found  among  the  natives  of  South 
Britain.  Not  that  I  would  insinuate  that  my 
countrymen  have  the  least  reason  to  complain. 
Preferment  in  the  service,  like  success  in  any 
other  branch  of  traffic,  will  naturally  favour  those 
who  have  the  greatest  stock  of  cash  and  credit, 
merit  and  capacity  being  supposed  equal  on  all 
sides." 

But  the  most  hardy  of  all  this  original's  posi- 
tions were  these  : — That  commerce  would,  sooner 
or  later,  prove  the  nun  of  every  nation  where  it 
flourishes  to  any  extent — that  the  Parliament  was 
the  rotten  part  of  the  British  constitution — that 
the  liberty  of  the  press  was  a  national  evil — and 
that  the  boasted  institution  of  juries,  as  managed 
in  England,  was  productive  of  shameful  perjury 
and  flagrant  injustice.  He  observed  that  traffic 
was  an  enemy  to  all  the  liberal  passions  of  the 
soul,  founded  on  the  thirst  of  lucre,  a  sordid  dis- 
position to  take  advantage  of  the  necessities  of 
our  fellow-creatures.  He  affirmed  the  nature  of 
commerce  was  such  that  it  could  not  be  fixed  or 

Eerpetuated,  but,  having  flowed  to  a  certain 
eight,  would  immediately  begin  to  ebb,  and  so 
continue  till  the  channels  should  be  left  almost 
dry ;  but  there  was  no  instance  of  the  tide's 
rising  a  second  time  to  any  considerable  influx 
in  the  same  nation.  Meanwhile,  the  sudden 
affluence  occasioned  by  trade  forced  open  all  the 
sluices  of  luxury,  and  overflowed  the  land  with 
every  species  of  profligacy  and  corruption  ;  a  total 
depravity  of  manners  would  ensue,  and  this  must 
be  attended  with  bankruptcy  and  ruin.  He  ob- 
served of  the  Parliament,  that  the  practice  of 
buying  boroughs  and  canvassing  for  votes,  was 
an  avowed  system  of  venality,  already  estab- 
lished on  the  ruins  of  principle,  integrity,  faith, 
and  good  order ;  in  consequence  of  which,  the 
elected  and  the  elector,  and,  in  short,  the  whole 
body  of  the  people,  were  equally  and  universally 
contaminated  and  corrupted.  He  affirmed  that, 
of  a  Parliament  thus  constituted,  the  crown 
would  always  have  influence  enough  to  secure  a 
great  majority  in  its  dependence,  from  the  great 
number  of  posts,  places,  and  pensions  it  had  to 
bestow  ;  that  such  a  Parliament  would,  as  it  had 
already  done,  lengthen  the  term  of  its  sitting  and 
authority,  whenever  the  prince  should  think  it 
for  his  interest  to  continue  the  representatives  ; 
for,  without  doubt,  they  had  the  same  right  to 
protract  their  authority  ad  infinitum,  as  they  had 
to  extend  it  from  three  to  seven  years.  With  a 
Parliament,  therefore,  dependent  upon  the  crown, 
devoted  to  the  prince,  and  supported  by  a  stand- 
ing army,  garbled  and  modelled  for  the  purpose, 
any  king  of  England  may,  and  probably  some 
ambitious  sovereign  will,  totally  overthrow  all 
the  bulwarks  of  the  constitution  ;  for  it  is  not  to 
be  supposed,  that  a  prince  of  a  high  spirit  will 
tamely  submit  to  be  thwarted  in  all  his  measures, 
abused  and  insulted  by  a  populace  of  unbridled 
ferocity,  when  he  has  it  in  his  power  to  crush  all 
opposition  under  his  feet  with  the  concurrence  of 
the  legislature.  He  said,  he  should  always  con- 
sider the  liberty  of  the  press  as  a  national  evil, 
while  it  enabled  the  vilest  reptile  to  soil  the 
lustre  of  the  most  shining  merit,  and  furnish  the 
most  infamous  incendiary  with  the  means  of  dis- 
turbing the  peace,  and  destroying  the  good  order 
of  the  community.  He  owned,  however,  that, 
■under  due  restrictions,  it  would  be  a  valuable 
privilege  ;  but  affirmed,  that  at  present  there  was 
no  law  in  England  sufficient  to  restrain  it  within 
proper  bounds. 


With  respect  to  juries,  he  expressed  himself  to 
this  effect : — Juries  are  generally  composed  of 
illiterate  plebeians,  apt  to  be  mistaken,  easily 
misled,  and  open  to  sinister  influence  ;  for  if 
either  of  the  parties  to  be  tried  can  gain  over  one 
of  the  twelve  jurors,  he  has  secured  the  verdict 
in  his  favour.  The  juryman  thus  brought  over 
will,  in  despite  of  all  evidence  and  conviction, 
generally  hold  out  till  his  fellows  are  fatigued, 
and  harassed,  and  starved  into  concurrence  ;  in 
which  case  the  verdict  is  unjust,  and  the  jurors 
are  all  perjured ; — but  cases  will  often  occur 
when  the  jurors  are  really  divided  in  opinion, 
and  each  side  is  convinced  in  opposition  to  the- 
other  ;  but  no  verdict  will  be  received  unless  they 
are  unanimous,  and  they  are  all  bound,  not  only 
in  conscience,  but  by  oath,  to  judge  and  declare 
according  to  their  conviction.  What  then  will 
be  the  consequence  ?  They  must  either  starve  in 
company,  or  one  side  must  sacrifice  their  con- 
science to  their  convenience,  and  join  in  a  verdict 
which  they  believe  to  be  false.  This  absurdity 
is  avoided  in  Sweden,  where  a  bare  majority  i* 
sufficient ;  and  in  Scotland,  where  two-thirds1  of 
the  jury  are  required  to  concur  in  the  verdict. 

You  must  not  imagine  that  all  these  deductions- 
were  made  on  his  part  without  contradiction  on 
mine.  No — the  truth  is,  I  found  myself  piqued 
in  point  of  honour,  at  his  pretending  to  be  so 
much  wiser  than  his  neighbours.  I  questioned/ 
all  his  assertions,  started  innumerable  objections, 
argued  and  wrangled  with  uncommon  persever- 
ance, and  grew  very  warm,  and  even  violent  iiv 
the  debate.  Sometimes  he  was  puzzled,  and  once 
or  twice,  I  think,  fairly  refuted  ;  but  from  those 
falls  he  rose  again,  like  Antfeus,  with  redoubled 
vigour,  till  at  length  I  was  tired,  exhausted,  and 
really  did  not  know  how  to  proceed,  when  luckily 
he  dropped  a  hint,  by  which  he  discovered  he 
had  been  bred  to  the  law ;  a  confession  which 
enabled  me  to  retire  from  the  dispute  with  a 
good  grace,  as  it  could  not  be  supposed  that  a 
man  like  me,  who  had  been  bred  to  nothing, 
should  be  able  to  cope  with  a  veteran  in  his  own 
profession.  I  believe,  however,  that  I  shall  for 
some  time  continue  to  chew  the  cud  of  reflection 
upon  many  observations  which  this  original  dis- 
charged. 

Whether  our  sister  Tabby  was  really  struck 
with  his  conversation,  or  is  resolved  to  throw  at 
everything  she  meets  in  the  shape  of  a  man,  till 
she  can  fasten  the  matrimonial  noose,  certain  it 
is,  she  has  taken  desperate  strides  towards  the 
affection  of  Lismahago,  who  cannot  be  said  to 
have  met  her  half  way,  though  he  does  not  seem 
altogether  insensible  to  her  civilities.  She 
insinuated  more  than  once,  how  happy  we  should 
be  to  have  his  company  through  that  part  of 
Scotland  which  we  proposed  to  visit,  till  at 
length  he  plainly  told  us  that  his  road  was 
totally  different  from  that  which  we  intended  to 
take ;  that,  for  his  part,  his  company  would  be 
of  very  little  service  to  us  in  our  progress,  as  he- 
was  utterly  unacquainted  with  the  country, 
which  he  had  left  in  his  early  youth  ;  conse- 
quently, he  could  neither  direct  us  in  our  in- 
quiries, nor  introduce  us  to  any  family  of  dis- 
tinction. He  said  he  was  stimulated  by  an 
irresistible  impulse  to  revisit  the  patermis  lar, 
or  ])atria  domiis,  though  he  expected  little  satis- 
faction, inasmuch  as  he  understood  that  his 
nephew,  the  present  possessor,  was  but  ill 
qualified  to  support  the  honour  of  the  family. 
He  assured  us,  however,  as  we  designed  to  re- 
turn by  the  west  road,  that  he  would  watch  our 
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■motions,  and  endeavour  to  pay  his  respects  to  us 
at  Dumfries.  Accordingly  he  took  his  leave  of 
us  at  a  place  half  way  betwixt  Morpeth  and  Aln- 
wick, and  pranced  away  in  great  state,  mounted 
on  a  tall,  meagre,  raw-boned,  shambling  grey 
gelding,  without  e'er  a  tooth  in  his  head,  the 
very  counterpart  of  the  rider ;  and,  indeed,  the 
appearance  of  the  two  was  so  picturesque,  that  I 
would  give  twenty  guineas  to  have  them  toler- 
ably represented  on  canvas. 

Northumberland  is  a  fine  county,  extended  to 
the  Tweed,  which  is  a  pleasant  pastoral  stream  ; 
but  you  will  be  surprised  when  I  tell  you  that 
the  English  side  of  that  river  is  neither  so  well 
cultivated  nor  so  populous  as  the  other.  The 
farms  are  thinly  scattered,  the  lands  unenclosed, 
and  scarce  a  gentleman's  seat  is  to  be  seen  in  some 
miles  from  the  Tweed ;  whereas  the  Scots  are 
advanced  in  crowds  to  the  very  brink  of  the 
river,  so  that  you  may  reckon  above  thirty  good 
houses  in  the  compass  of  a  few  miles,  belonging 
to  proprietors  whose  ancestors  had  fortified 
castles  in  the  same  situations,  a  circumstance 
that  shows  what  dangerous  neighbours  the 
'  Scotch  must  have  formerly  been  to  the  northern 
•counties  of  England. 

Our  domestic  economy  continues  on  the  old 
footing.  My  sister  Tabby  still  adheres  to 
Methodism,  and  had  the  benefit  of  a  sermon  at 
Wesley's  meeting  in  Newcastle  ;  but  I  believe 
the  passion  of  love  has  in  some  measure  abated 
the  fervour  of  devotion,  both  in  her  and  her 
woman  Mrs.  Jenkins,  about  whose  good  graces 
there  has  been  a  violent  contest  betwixt  my 
nephew's  valet,  Mr.  Dutton,  and  my  man, 
Humphry  Clinker.  Jerry  has  been  obliged  to 
interpose  his  authority  to  keep  the  peace,  and 
to  him  I  have  left  the  discussion  of  that  im- 
portant affair,  which  had  like  to  have  kindled 
the  flames  of  discoid  in  the  family  of,  yours 
always,  Matt.  Bramble. 

Tweedmouth,  July  15. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  at  Oxon. 

Dear  Wat, — In  my  two  last  you  had  so  much 
of  Lismahago,  that  I  suppose  you  are  glad  he  is 
gone  off  the  stage  for  the  present.  I  must  now 
descend  to  domestic  occurrences.  Love,  it  seems, 
is  resolved  to  assert  his  dominion  over  all  the 
females  of  our  family.  After  having  practised 
upon  poor  Liddy's  heart,  and  played  strange 
vagaries  with  our  aunt  Mrs.  Tabitha,  he  began 
to  run  riot  in  the  affections  of  her  woman,  Mrs. 
Winifred  Jenkins,  whom  I  have  had  occasion  to 
mention  more  than  once  in  the  course  of  our 
memoirs.  Nature  intended  Jenkins  for  some- 
thing very  different  from  the  character  of  the 
mistress,  yet  custom  and  habit  have  effected  a 
wonderful  resemblance  betwixt  them  in  many 
particulars.  Win,  to  be  sure,  is  much  younger, 
and  more  agreeable  in  her  person;  she  is  like- 
wise tender-hearted  and  benevolent,  qualities 
for  which  her  mistress  is  by  no  means  remark- 
able, no  more  than  she  is  for  being  of  a  timorous 
disposition,  and  much  subject  to  fits  of  the 
mother,  which  are  the  infirmities  of  Win's  con- 
stitution ;  but  then  she  seems  to  have  adopted 
Mrs.  Tabby's  manner  with  her  cast  clothes. 
She  dresses  and  endeavours  to  look  like  her 
mistress,  although  her  own  looks  are  much 
more  engaging.  She  enters  into  her  schemes  of 
economy,  learns  her  phrases,  repeats  her  re- 
marks, imitates  her  style  in  scolding  the  inferior 
servants,  and,  finally,  subscribes  implicitly  to 
her  system  of  devotion.  This,  indeed,  she  found 
>the  more  agreeable,  as  it  was  in  a  great  measure 


introduced  and  confirmed  by  the  ministry  of 
Clinker,  with  whose  personal  merit  she  seems  to 
have  been  struck  ever  since  he  exhibited  the 
pattern  of  his  naked  skin  at  Marlborough. 

Nevertheless,  though  Humphry  had  this  double 
hank  upon  her  inclinations,  and  exerted  all  his 
power  to  maintain  the  conquest  he  had  made, 
he  found  it  impossible  to  guard  it  on  the  ride  of 
vanity,  where  poor  Win  was  as  frail  as  any 
female  in  the  kingdom.  In  short,  my  rascal 
Dutton  professed  himself  her  admirer,  and  by 
dint  of  his  outlandish  qualifications,  threw  his 
rival  Clinker  out  of  the  saddle  of  her  heart. 
Humphry  may  be  compared  to  an  English 
pudding,  composed  of  good  wholesome  flour 
and  suet,  and  Dutton  to  a  syllabub  or  iced  froth, 
which,  though  agreeable  to  the  taste,  has  nothing 
solid  or  substantial.  The  traitor  not  only 
dazzled  her  with  his  second-hand  finery,  but  he 
fawned,  and  flattered,  and  cringed ;  he  taught 
her  to  take  rappee,  and  presented  her  with  a 
snuff-box  of  papier  maclie  ;  he  supplied  her  with 
a  powder  for  her  teeth ;  he  mended  her  com- 
plexion, and  he  dressed  her  hair  in  the  Paris 
fashion ;  he  undertook  to  be  her  French  master 
and  her  dancing  master,  as  well  as  friseur,  and 
thus  imperceptibly  wound  himself  into  her  good 
graces.  Clinker  perceived  the  progress  he  had 
made,  and  repined  in  secret.  He  attempted  to 
open  her  eyes  in  the  way  of  exhortation,  and, 
finding  it  produced  no  effect,  had  recourse  to 
prayer.  At  Newcastle,  while  he  attended  Mrs. 
Tabby  to  the  Methodist  meeting,  his  rival  accom- 
panied Mrs.  Jenkins  to  the  play.  He  was 
dressed  in  a  silk  coat,  made  at  Paris  for  his 
former  master,  with  a  tawdry  waistcoat  of 
tarnished  brocade :  he  wore  his  hair  in  a  great 
bag  'with  a  huge  solitaire,  and  a  long  sword 
dangled  from  his  thigh.  The  lady  was  all  of  a 
flutter  with  faded  lutestring,  washed  gauze,  and 
ribbons  three  times  refreshed,  but  she  was  most 
remarkable  for  the  frissure  of  her  head,  which 
rose  like  a  pyramid  seven  inches  above  the  scalp, 
and  her  face  was  primed  and  patched  from  the 
chin  up  to  the  eyes ;  nay,  the  gallant  himself 
had  spared  neither  red  nor  white  in  improving 
the  nature  of  his  own  complexion.  In  this  attire 
they  walked  together  through  the  high  street  to 
the  theatre,  and  as  they  passed  for  players,  ready- 
dressed  for  acting,  they  reached  it  unmolested'; 
but  as  it  was  still  light  when  they  returned,  and 
by  that  time  the  people  had  got  information  of 
their  real  character  and  condition,  they  hissed 
and  hooted  all  the  way,  and  Mrs.  Jenkins  was 
all  bespattered  with  dirt,  as  well  as  insulted  with 
the  opprobrious  name  of  painted  Jezebel,  so  that 
her  fright  and  mortification  threw  her  into  a 
hysteric  fit  the  moment  she  came  home. 

Clinker  was  so  incensed  at  Dutton,  whom  he 
considered  as  the  cause  of  her  disgrace,  that  he 
upbraided  him  severely  for  having  turned  the 
poor  young  woman's  brain.  The  other  affected 
to  treat  him  with  contempt ;  and,  mistaking  his 
forbearance  for  want  of  courage,  threatened  to 
horsewhip  him  into  good  manners.  Humphry 
then  came  to  me,  humbly  begging  I  would  give 
him  leave  to  chastise  my  servant  for  his  insolence. 
"  He  has  challenged  me  to  fight  him  at  sword's 
point,"  said  he,  "  but  I  might  as  well  challenge 
him  to  make  a  horse-shoe  or  a  plough-iron,  for  I 
know  no  more  of  the  one  than  he  does  of  the 
other.  Besides,  it  does  not  become  servants  to 
use  those  weapons,  or  to  claim  the  privilege  of 
gentlemen  to  kill  one  another  when  they  fall  out ; 
moreover,  I  would  not  have  his  blood  upon  my 
conscience  for  ten  thousand  times  the  profit  or 
satisfaction  I  should  get  by  his  death  ;   but  if 
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your  honour  won't  be  angry,  I  '11  engage  to  gee 
'en  a  good  drubbing  that,  mayhap,  will  do  'en 
service,  and  I'll  take  care  it  shall  do  'en  no 
harm."  I  said  I  had  no  objection  to  what  he 
proposed,  provided  he  could  manage  matters  so 
as  not  to  be  found  the  aggressor,  in  case  Dutton 
■should  prosecute  him  for  an  assault  and  battery. 

Thus  licensed,  he  retired  ;  and  that  same  even- 
ing easily  provoked  his  rival  to  strike  the  first 
blow,  which  Clinker  returned  with  such  interest 
that  he  was  obliged  to  call  for  quarter,  declaring 
at  the  same  time  that  he  would  exact  severe  and 
bloody  satisfaction  the  moment  we  should  pass 
tke  Border,  when  he  could  run  him  through  the 
body  without  fear  of  the  consequence.  This 
scene  passed  in  presence  of  Lieutenant  Lisma- 
hago,  who  encouraged  Clinker  to  hazard  a  thrust 
of  cold  iron  with  his  antagonist.  "Cold  iron," 
cried  Humphry,  "  I  shall  never  use  against  the 
life  of  any  human  creature ;  but  I  am  so  far 
from  being  afraid  of  his  cold  iron  that  I  shall  use 
aiothing  in  my  defence  but  a  good  cudgel,  which 
shall  always  be  at  his  service."  In  the  mean- 
time, the  fair  cause  of  this  contest,  Mrs.  Winifred 
Jenkins,  seemed  overwhelmed  with  affliction, 
and  Mr.  Clinker  acted  much  on  the  reserve, 
though  he  did  not  presume  to  find  fault  with 
her  conduct. 

The  dispute  between  the  two  rivals  was  soon 
brought  to  a  very  unexpected  issue.  Among  our 
fellow-lodgers  at  Berwick  was  a  couple  from 
London,  bound  to  Edinburgh,  on  the  voyage  of 
matrimony.  The  female  was  the  daughter  and 
heiress  of  a  pawnbroker  deceased,  who  bad  given 
her  guardians  the  slip,  and  put  herself  under  the 
>  tuition  of  a  tall  Hibernian,  who  had  conducted 
her  thus  far  in  quest  of  a  clergyman  to  unite 
them  in  marriage,  without  the  formalities  re- 
quired by  the  law  of  England.  I  know  not  how 
the  lover  had  behaved  on  the  road,  so  as  to  de- 
cline in  the  favour  of  his  inamorata  ;  but,  in  all 
probability,  Dutton  perceived  a  coldness  on  her 
6ide,  which  encouraged  him  to  whisper,  it  was  a 
pity  she  shoidd  have  cast  her  affections  upon  a 
tailor,  which  he  affirmed  the  Irishman  to  be. 
This  discovery  completed  her  disgust,  of  which 
my  man  taking  the  advantage,  began  to  recom- 
mend himself  to  her  good  graces ;  and  the  smooth- 
tongued rascal  found  no  difficulty  to  insinuate 
himself  into  the  place  of  her  heart  from  which 
the  other  had  been  discarded.  Their  resolution 
was  immediately  taken;  in  the  morning  before 
day,  while  poor  Teague  lay  snoring  abed,  his  in- 
defatigable rival  ordered  a  post-chaise,  and  set 
out  with  the  lady  for  Coldstream,  a  few  miles  up 
the  Tweed,  where  there  was  a  parson  who  dealt 
in  this  branch  of  commerce,  and  there  they  were 
noosed  before  the  Irishman  ever  dreamed  of  the 
matter ;  but  when  he  got  up  at  six  o'clock  and 
found  the  bird  was  flown,  he  made  such  a  noise 
as  alarmed  the  whole  house.  One  of  the  first 
persons  he  encountered  was  the  postillion  re- 
turned from  Coldstream,  where  he  had  been 
witness  to  the  marriage,  and,  over  and  above  a 
handsome  gratuity,  had  received  a  bride's  favour, 
■which  he  now  wore  in  his  cap.  When  the  for- 
saken lover  understood  they  were  actually  mar- 
ried, and  set  out  for  London,  and  that  Dutton 
had  discovered  to  the  lady  that  he  (the  Hibernian) 
was  a  tailor,  he  had  like  to  have  run  distracted. 
He  tore  the  ribbon  from  the  fellow's  cap,  and 
beat  it  about  his  ears.  He  swore  he  would 
pursue  him  to  the  gates  of  hell,  and  ordered  a 
post-chaise  and  four  to  be  got  ready  as  soon  as 
possible  ;  but  recollecting  that  his  finances  would 
not  admit  of  this  way  of  travelling,  he  was  ob- 
liged to  countermand  this  order. 


For  my  part,  I  knew  nothing  at  all  of  what 
happened,  till  the  postillion  brought  me  the 
keys  of  my  trunk  and  portmanteau,  which  he 
had  received  from  Dutton,  who  sent  me  his  re- 
spects, hoping  I  would  excuse  him  for  his  abrupt 
departure,  as  it  was  a  step  upon  which  his  for- 
tune depended.  Before  I  had  time  to  make  my 
uncle  acquainted  with  this  event,  the  Irishman 
burst  into  my  chamber,  without  any  introduc- 
tion, exclaiming,  "  By  my  soul,  your  sarvant  has 
robbed  me  of  five  thousand  pounds,  and  I  '11  have 
satisfaction,  if  I  should  be  hanged  to-morrow!" 
When  I  asked  him  who  he  was,  "My  name," 
said  he,  "is  Master  Macloughlin,  but  it  should 
be  Leighlin  O'Neale,  for  I  am  come  from  Ter- 
Owen  the  Great :  and  so  I  am  as  good  a  gentleman 
as  any  in  Ireland ;  and  that  rogue,  your  sarvant, 
said  I  was  a  tailor,  which  was  as  big  a  lie  as  if 
he  had  called  me  the  Pope.  I  'm  a  man  of  for- 
tune, and  have  spent  all  I  had ;  and  so  being  in 
distress,  Mr.  Coshgrave,  the  fashioner  in  Suffolk- 
street,  tuck  me  out,  and  made  me  his  own  private 
shecretary  ;  by  the  same  token,  I  was  the  last  he 
bailed  ;  for  his  friends  obliged  him  to  tie  himself 
up  that  he  would  bail  no  more  above  ten  pounds  ; 
for  why,  becaause  as  how  he  could  not  refuse  any- 
body that  asked,  and  therefore  in  time  would 
have  robbed  himself  of  his  whole  fortune,  and, 
if  he  had  lived  long  at  that  rate,  must  have  died 
bankrupt  very  soon  ;  and  so  I  made  my  addresses 
to  Miss  Skinner,  a  young  lady  of  five  thousand 
pounds  fortune,  who  agreed  to  take  me  for  better 
nor  worse  ;  and,  to  be  sure,  this  day  would 
have  put  me  in  possession,  if  it  had  not  been  for 
that  rogue,  your  sarvant,  who  came  like  a  tief, 
and  stole  away  my  property,  and  made  her  be- 
lieve I  was  a  tailor,  and  that  she  was  going  to 
marry  the  ninth  part  of  a  man  ;  but  the  devil  burn 
my  soul,  if  ever  I  catch  him  on  the  mountains  of 
Tulloghobegly,  if  I  don't  show  him  that  I'm 
nine  times  as  good  a  man  as  he,  or  e'er  a  bug  of 
his  country." 

When  he  had  rung  out  his  first  alarm,  I  told 
him  I  was  sorry  he  had  allowed  himself  to  be  so 
jockeyed,  but  it  was  no  business  of  mine,  and  that 
the  fellow  who  robbed  him  of  his  bride,  had 
likewise  robbed  me  of  my  servant.  "  Didn't  I 
tell  yoii,  then,"  cried  he,  "that  Rogue  was  his 
true  Christian  name ;  oh  !  if  I  had  but  one  fair 
trust  with  him  upon  the  sod,  I  'd  give  him  leave 
to  brag  all  the  rest  of  his  life." 

My  uncle  hearing  the  noise,  came  in,  and  being 
informed  of  this  adventure,  began  to  comfort  Mr. 
O'Neale  for  the  lady's  elopement,  observing  that 
he  seemed  to  have  had  a  lucky  escape  ;  that  it 
was  better  she  should  elope  before  than  after 
marriage.  The  Hibernian  was  of  a  very  differ- 
ent opinion.  He  said,  if  he  had  been  once 
married,  she  might  have  eloped  as  soon  as  she 
pleased  ;  he  would  have  taken  care  that  she 
should  not  have  carried  her  fortune  along  with 
her.  "Ah  !"  said  he,  "she's  a  Judas  Iscariot, 
and  has  betrayed  me  with  a  kiss  ;  and  like  Judas 
she  carried  the  bag,  and  has  not  left  me  money 
enough  to  bear  my  expenses  back  to  London  ; 
and  so  as  I  am  come  to  this  pass,  and  the  rogue 
that  was  the  occasion  of  it  has  left  you  without 
a  sarvant,  you  may  put  me  in  his  place  ;  and,  by 
Jasus,  it  is  the  best  thing  you  can  do."  I  begged 
to  be  excused,  declaring  I  could  put  up  with 
any  inconvenience,  rather  than  treat  as  footman 
the  descendant  of  Ter-Owen  the  Great.  I  ad- 
vised him  to  return  to  his  friend  Mr.  Cosgrave, 
and  take  his  passage  from  Newcastle  by  sea,  to- 
wards which  I  made  him  a  small  present,  and  he 
retired,  seemingly  resigned  to  his  evil  fortune. 
I  have  taken  upon  trial  a  Scotchman,  culled 


54o 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


Archy  M'Alpin,  an  old  soldier,  whose  last  master, 
a  colonel,  lately  died  at  Berwick.  The  fellow  is 
old  and  withered,  but  he  has  been  recommended 
lo  me  for  his  fidelity  by  Mrs.  Humphreys,  a  very 
zpod  sort  of  a  woman,  who  keeps  the  inn  at 
Tweedmouth,  and  is  much  respected  by  all  the 
travellers  on  this  road. 

Clinker,  without  doubt,  thinks  himself  happy 
in  the  removal  of  a  dangerous  rival,  and  he  is 
too  good  a  Christian  to  repine  at  Dutton's  suc- 
cess. Even  Mrs.  Jenkins  will  have  reason  to 
congratulate  herself  upon  this  event,  when  she 
coolly  reflects  upon  the  matter ;  for,  howsoever, 
she  was  forced  from  her  poise  for  a  season,  by 
snares  laid  for  her  vanity,  Humphry  is  certainly 
the  north  star  to  which  the  needle  of  her  affec- 
tion would  have  pointed  at  the  long-run  ;  at  pre- 
sent the  same  vanity  is  exceedingly  mortified, 
upon  finding  herself  abandoned  by  her  new  ad- 
mirer, in  favour  of  another  inamorata.  She 
received  the  news  with  a  violent  burst  of  laughter, 
which  soon  brought  on  a  fit  of  crying,  and  this 
gave  the  finishing  blow  to  the  patience  of  her 
mistress,  which  had  held  out  beyond  all  expec- 
tation. She  now  opened  all  those  flood-gates  of 
reprehension  which  had  been  shut  so  long.  She 
not  only  reproached  her  with  her  levity  and  in- 
discretion, but  attacked  her  on  the  score  of  reli- 
gion, declaring  roundly  that  she  was  in  a  state 
of  apostasy  and  reprobation ;  and  finally  threa- 
tened to  send  her  a-packing  at  this  extremity  of 
the  kingdom.  All  the  family  interceded  for 
poor  Winifred,  not  even  excepting  her  slighted 
swain,  Mr.  Clinker,  who,  on  his  knees,  implored 
and  obtained  her  pardon. 

There  was,  however,  another  consideration  that 
gave  Mrs.  Tabitha  some  disturbance.  At  New- 
castle the  servants  had  been  informed  by  some 
wag  that  there  was  nothing  to  eat  in  Scotland 
but  oatmeal  and  sheep-heads  ;  and  Lieutenant 
Lismahago  being  consulted,  what  he  said  served 
rather  to  confirm  than  to  refute  the  report.  Our 
aunt  being  apprized  of  this  circumstance,  very 
gravely  advised  her  brother  to  provide  a  sumpter- 
horse,  with  store  of  hams,  tongues,  bread,  biscuit, 
and  other  articles  for  our  subsistence  in  the 
course  of  our  peregrination  ;  and  Mr.  Bramble 
as  gravely  replied,  that  he  would  take  the  hint 
into  consideration  ;  but,  finding  no  such  provi- 
sion was  made,  she  now  revived  the  proposal, 
observing  that  there  was  a  tolerable  market  at 
Berwick,  where  we  might  be  supplied  ;  and  that 
my  man's  horse  would  serve  as  a  beast  of  burden  ; 
the  squire,  shrugging  up  his  shoulders,  eyed  her 
askance  with  a  look  of  ineffable  contempt,  and, 
after  some  pause,  "Sister,"  said  he,  "I  can 
hardly  persuade  myself  you  are  serious."  She 
was  so  little  acquainted  with  the  geography  of  the 
island,  that  she  imagined  we  could  not  go  to 
Scotland  but  by  sea  ;  and,  after  we  had  passed 
through  the  town  of  Berwick,  when  we  told  her 
we  were  upon  Scottish  ground,  she  could  hardly 
believe  the  assertion.  If  the  truth  must  be  told, 
the  South  Britons  in  general  are  wofully  igno- 
rant in  this  particular.  What  between  want  of 
curiosity  and  traditional  sarcasms,  the  effect  of 
ancient  animosity,  the  people  at  the  other  end  of 
the  island  know  as  little  of  Scotland  as  of  Japan. 

If  I  had  never  been  in  Wales,  I  should  have 
been  more  struck  with  the  manifest  difference  in 
appearance  betwixt  the  peasant  and  commonalty 
on  the  different  sides  of  the  Tweed.  The  boors 
of  Northumberland  are  lusty  fellows,  fresh-com- 
plexioned,  cleanly,  and  well  clothed  ;  but  the 
labourers  in  Scotland  are  generally  lank,  lean, 
hard-featured,  sallow,  soiled,  and  shabby ;  and 
their  little  pinced  blue  caps   have  a  beggarly 


effect.  The  cattle  are  much  in  the  same  style 
with  their  drivers,  meagre,  stunted,  and  ill- 
equipped.  When  I  talked  to  my  uncle  on  this 
subject,  he  said,  "  Though  all  the  Scottish  hinds 
would  not  bear  to  be  compared  with  those  of  the 
rich  counties  of  South  Britain,  they  would  stand 
very  well  in  competition  with  the  peasants  of 
France,  Italy,  and  Savoy — not  to  mention  the 
mountaineers  of  Wales  and  the  red  shanks  of 
Ireland. 

We  entered  Scotland  by  a  frightful  muir  of 
sixteen  miles,  which  promises  very  little  for  the 
interior  parts  of  the  kingdom  ;  but  the  prospect 
mended  as  we  advanced.  Passing  through  Dun- 
bar, which  is  a  neat  little  town,  situated  on  the 
sea-side,  we  lay  at  a  country  inn,  where  our 
entertainment  far  exceeded  our  expectation  ;  but 
for  this  we  cannot  give  the  Scotch  credit,  as  the 
landlord  is  a  native  of  England.  Yesterday  we 
dined  at  Haddington,  which  has  been  a  place  of 
some  consideration,  but  is  now  gone  to  decay  ; 
and  in  the  evening  arrived  at  this  metropolis,  of 
which  I  can  say  but  very  little.  It  is  very 
romantic,  from  its  situation  on  the  declivity  of  a 
hill,  having  a  fortified  castle  at  the  top,  and  a 
royal  palace  at  the  bottom.  The  first  thing  that 
strikes  the  nose  of  a  stranger  shall  be  nameless  ; 
but  what  first  strikes  the  eye  is  the  unconscionable 
height  of  the  houses,  which  generally  rise  to  five, 
six,  seven,  and  eight  stories,  and,  in  some  places 
(as  I  am  assured),  to  twelve.  This  manner  of 
building,  attended  with  numberless  inconveni- 
ences, must  have  been  originally  owing  to  want 
of  room.  Certain  it  is,  the  town  seems  to  be  full 
of  people  ;  but  their  looks,  their  language,  and 
their  customs,  are  so  different  from  ours,  that  I 
can  hardly  believe  myself  in  Great  Britain. 

The  inn  at  which  we  put  up  (if  it  may  be  so 
called)  was  so  filthy  and  disagreeable  in  all  re- 
spects, that  my  uncle  began  to  fret,  and  his  gouty 
symptoms  to  recur.  Becollecting,  however,  that 
he  had  a  letter  of  recommendation  to  one  Mr. 
Mitchelson,  a  lawyer,  he  sent  it  by  his  servant, 
with  a  compliment,  importing  that  he  would  wait 
upon  him  next  day  in  person  ;  but  that  gentle- 
man visited  us  immediately,  and  insisted  upon 
our  going  to  his  own  house,  until  he  could  pro- 
vide lodgings  for  our  accommodation.  We  gladly 
accepted  of  his  invitation,  and  repaired  to  his 
house,  where  we  were  treated  with  equal  elegance 
and  hospitality,  to  the  utter  confusion  of  our 
aunt,  whose  prejudices,  though  beginning  to  give 
way,  were  not  yet  entirely  removed.  To-day,  by 
the  assistance  of  our  friend,  we  are  settled  in 
convenient  lodgings,  up  four  pair  of  stairs,  in  the 
High  Street,  the  fourth  story  being,  in  this  city, 
reckoned  more  genteel  than  the  first.  The  air  is, 
in  all  probability,  the  better ;  but  it  requires 
good  lungs  to  breathe  it  at  this  distance  above 
the  surface  of  the  earth.  While  I  do  remain 
above  it,  whether  higher  or  lower,  provided  I 
breathe  at  all,  I  shall  ever  be,  dear  Phillips, 
yours,  J.  Melfobd. 

Edinburgh,  July  18. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 
Dear  Lewis, — That  part  of  Scotland  con- 
tiguous to  Berwick,  nature  seems  to  have  in- 
tended as  a  barrier  between  two  hostile  nations. 
It  is  a  brown  desert,  of  considerable  extent,  that 
produces  nothing  but  heath  and  fern  ;  and  what 
rendered  it  the  more  dreary  when  we  passed, 
there  was  a  thick  fog  that  hindered  us  from  seeing 
above  twenty  yards  from  the  carriage.  My  sister 
began  to  make  wry  faces,  and  use  her  smelling- 
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bottle,  Lidily  looked  blank,  and  Mrs.  Jenkins 
dejected  ;  but  in  a  few  hours  these  clouds  were 
dissipated  ;  the  sea  appeared  upon  our  right,  and 
on  the  left  the  mountains  retired  a  little,  leaving 
an  agreeable  plain  betwixt  them  and  the  beach  ; 
but  what  surprised  us  all,  this  plain,  to  the 
extent  of  several  miles,  was  covered  with  aa  line 
wheat  as  ever  I  saw  in  the  most  fertile  parts  of 
South  Britain.  This  plentiful  crop  is  raised  in 
the  open  field,  without  any  enclosure,  or  other 
manure  than  the  alga  marina,  or  sea-weed,  which 
abounds  on  this  coast ;  a  circumstance  which 
shows  that  the  soil  and  climate  are  favourable, 
but  that  agriculture  in  this  country  is  not  yet 
brought  to  that  perfection  which  it  has  attained 
in  England.  Enclosures  would  not  only  keep 
the  grounds  warm,  and  the  several  fields  distinct, 
but  would  also  protect  the  crop  from  the  high 
winds,  which  are  so  frequent  in  this  part  of  the 
island. 

Dunbar  is  well  situated  for  trade,  and  has  a 
curious  basin,  where  ships  of  small  burden  may 
be  perfectly  secure  ;  but  there  is  little  appearance 
of  business  in  the  place.  From  thence,  all  the 
way  to  Edinburgh,  there  is  a  continual  succession 
of  fine  seats  belonging  to  noblemen  and  gentle- 
men ;  and,  as  each  is  surrounded  by  its  own  parks 
and  plantation,  they  produce  a  very  pleasing 
effect  in  a  country  which  lies  otherwise  open  and 
exposed.  At  Dunbar  there  is  a  noble  park,  with 
a  lodge,  belonging  to  the  Duke  of  Roxburgh, 
where  Oliver  Cromwell  had  his  head-quarters, 
when  Leslie,  at  the  head  of  a  Scotch  army,  took 
possession  of  the  mountains  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  hampered  him  in  such  a  manner,  that 
he  would  have  been  obliged  to  embark  and  get 
away  by  sea,  had  not  the  fanaticism  of  the  enemy 
forfeited  the  advantage  which  they  had  obtained 
by  their  general's  conduct.  Their  ministers,  by 
exhortation,  prayer,  assurance,  and  prophecy, 
instigated  them  to  go  down  and  slay  the  Philis- 
tines in  Gilgal,  and  they  quitted  their  ground 
accordingly;  notwithstanding  all  that  Leslie  could 
do  to  restrain  the  madness  of  their  enthusiasm. 
When  Oliver  saw  them  in  motion,  he  exclaimed 
— "  Praised  be  the  Lord,  he  hath  delivered  them 
into  the  hands  of  his  servant  !"  and  ordered  his 
troops  to  sing  a  psalm  of  thanksgiving,  while 
they  advanced  in  order  to  the  plain,  where  the 
Scotch  were  routed  with  great  slaughter. 

In  the  neighbourhood  of  Haddington  there  is  a 
gentleman's  house,  in  the  building  of  which,  and 
the  improvements  about  it,  he  is  said  to  have  ex- 
pended forty  thousand  pounds  ;  but  I  cannot  say 
I  was  much  pleased  with  either  the  architecture 
or  the  situation,  though  it  has  in  front  a  pastoral 
stream,  the  banks  of  which  are  laid  out  in  a  very 
agreeable  manner.  I  intended  to  pay  my  respects 
to  Lord  Elibank,  whom  I  had  the  honour  to  know 
at  London  many  years  ago.  He  lives  in  this  part 
of  Lothian,  but  was  gone  to  the  north  on  a  visit. 
You  have  often  heard  me  mention  this  nobleman, 
whom  I  have  long  revered  for  his  humanity  and 
universal  intelligence,  over  and  above  the  enter- 
tainment arising  from  the  originality  of  his  cha- 
racter. At  Musselburgh,  however,  I  had  the  good 
fortune  to  drink  tea  with  my  old  friend  Mr.  Car- 
donel  ;  and  at  his  house  I  met  with  Dr.  C(arlyle), 
the  parson  of  the  parish,  whose  humour  and  con- 
versation inflamed  me  with  a  desire  of  being 
better  acquainted  with  his  person.  I  am  not  at 
all  surprised  that  these  Scotch  make  their  way  in 
every  quarter  of  the  globe. 

This  place  is  but  four  miles  from  Edinburgh, 
towards  which  we  proceeded  along  the  sea-shore, 
upon  a  firm  bottom  of  smooth  sand,  which  the 
tide  had  left  uncovered  in  its  retreat.    Edinburgh, 


from  this  avenue,  is  not  seen  to  much  advantage  ; 
we  had  only  an  imperfect  view  of  the  castle  and 
upper  parts  of  the  town,  which  varied  incessantly 
according  to  the  inflections  of  the  road,  and  ex- 
hibited the  appearance  of  detached  spires  and 
turrets,  belonging  to  some  magnificent  edifice  in 
ruins.  The  palace  of  Holyrood-house  stands  on 
the  left  as  you  enter  the  Canongate.  This  is  a 
street  continued  from  hence  to  the  gate  called 
the  Netherbow,  which  is  now  taken  away ;  so 
that  there  is  no  interruption  for  a  long  mile,  from 
the  bottom  to  the  top  of  the  hill,  on  which  the 
castle  stands  in  a  most  imperial  situation.  Con- 
sidering its  fine  pavement,  its  width,  and  the 
lofty  houses  on  each  side,  this  would  be  undoubt- 
edly one  of  the  noblest  streets  in  Europe,  if  an 
ugly  mass  of  mean  buildings,  called  the  Lucken- 
booths,  had  not  thrust  itself,  by  what  accident  I 
know  not,  into  the  middle  of  the  way,  like  Middle 
Row  in  Holborn.  The  city  stands  upon  two 
hills,  and  the  bottom  between  them  ;  and,  with 
all  its  defects,  may  very  well  pass  for  the  capital 
of  a  moderate  kingdom.  It  is  full  of  people  ;  and 
continually  resounds  with  the  noise  of  coaches 
and  other  carriages,  for  luxury  as  well  as  com- 
merce. As  far  as  I  can  perceive  here  is  no  want 
of  provisions.  The  beef  and  mutton  are  as  deli- 
licate  here  as  in  Wales  ;  the  sea  affords  plenty 
of  good  fish  ;  the  bread  is  remarkably  fine  ;  and 
the  water  is  excellent,  though  I'm  afraid  not 
in  sufficient  quantity  to  answer  all  the  purposes 
of  cleanliness  and  convenience  ;  articles  in  which 
it  must  be  allowed  our  fellow-subjects  are  a 
little  defective.  The  water  is  brought  in  leaden 
pipes  from  a  mountain  in  the  neighbourhood,  to 
a  cistern  on  the  castle-hill,  from  whence  it  is  dis- 
tributed to  public  conduits  in  different  parts  of 
the  city.  From  these  it  is  carried  in  barrels  on 
the  backs  of  male  and  female  porters,  up  two, 
three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  and  eight  pair  of 
stairs,  for  the  use  of  particular  families.  Every 
story  is  a  complete  house,  occupied  by  a  sepa- 
rate family  ;  and  the  stair  being  common  to 
them  all,  is  generally  left  in  a  very  filthy  condi- 
tion ;  a  man  must  tread  with  great  circumspec- 
tion to  get  safe  housed  with  unpolluted  shoes. 
Nothing  can  form  a  stronger  contrast  than  the 
difference  betwixt  the  outside  and  inside  of  the 
door,  for  the  good  women  of  this  metropolis  are 
remarkably  nice  in  the  ornaments  and  propriety 
of  their  apartments,  as  if  they  were  resolved  to 
transfer  the  imputation  from  the  individual  to 
the  public.  You  are  no  stranger  to  their  method 
of  discharging  oil  their  impurities  from  their 
windows  at  a  certain  hour  of  the  night,  as  the 
custom  is  in  Spain,  Portugal,  and  some  parts  of 
France  and  Italy  ;  a  practice  to  which  I  can  by 
no  means  be  reconciled  ;  for  notwithstanding  all 
the  care  that  is  taken  by  their  scavengers  to  re- 
move this  nuisance  every  morning  by  break  of 
day,  enough  still  remains  to  offend  the  eyes, 
as  well  as  the  other  organs  of  those  whom  use 
has  not  hardened  against  all  delicacy  of  sen- 
sation. 

The  inhabitants  seem  insensible  to  these  im- 
pressions, and  are  apt  to  imagine  the  disgust 
that  we  avow  is  little  better  than  affectation  ; 
but  they  ought  to  have  some  compassion  for 
strangers  who  have  not  been  used  to  this  kind  of 
sufferance,  and  consider  whether  it  may  not  be 
worth  while  to  take  some  pains  to  vindicate 
themselves  from  the  reproach  that  on  this  account 
they  bear  among  their  neighbours.  As  to  the 
surprising  height  of  their  houses,  it  is  absurd 
in  many  respects  ;  but  in  one  particular  light  I 
cannot  view  it  without  horror  ;  that  is,  the  dread- 
ful situation  of  all  the  families  above,  in  case  the 
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common  stair-case  should  be  rendered  impass- 
able by  a  fire  in  the  lower  stories.  In  order  to 
prevent  the  shocking  consequences  that  must 
attend  such  an  accident,  it  would  be  a  right  mea- 
sure to  open  doors  of  communication  from  one 
house  to  another  on  every  story,  by  which  the 
people  might  fly  from  such  a  terrible  visitation. 
In  all  parts  of  the  world  we  see  the  force  of 
habit  prevailing  over  all  the  dictates  of  conveni- 
ence and  sagacity.  All  the  people  of  business  at 
Edinburgh,  and  even  the  genteel  company,  may 
be  seen  standing  in  crowds  every  day,  from  one 
to  two  in  the  afternoon,  in  the  open  street,  at 
a  place  where  formerly  stood  a  market  cross, 
which,  by  the  bye,  was  a  curious  piece  of  Gothic 
architecture,  still  to  be  seen  in  Lord  Somerville's 
garden  in  this  neighbourhood  :  I  say  the  people 
stand  in  the  open  street  from  the  force  of  custom 
rather  than  move  a  few  yards  to  an  exchange, 
that  stands  empty  on  one  side,  or  to  the  Parlia- 
ment close  on  the  other,  which  is  a  noble  square, 
adorned  with  a  fine  equestrian  statue  of  Bang 
Charles  II.  The  company  thus  assembled  are 
entertained  with  a  variety  of  tunes,  played  upon 
a  set  of  bells,  fixed  in  a  steeple  hard  by.  As 
these  bells  are  well  toned,  and  the  musician,  who 
has  a  salary  from  the  city  for  playing  upon  them 
with  keys,  is  no  bad  performer,  the  entertain- 
ment is  really  agreeable,  and  very  striking  to  the 
ears  of  a  stranger. 

The  public  inns  at  Edinburgh  are  still  worse 
than  those  of  London ;  but,  by  means  of  a  worthy 
gentleman  to  whom  I  was  recommended,  we 
have  got  decent  lodgings  in  the  house  of  a  widow 
gentlewoman  of  the  name  of  Lockhart ;  and  here 
I  shall  stay  until  I  have  seen  everything  that  is 
remarkable  in  and  about  this  capital.  I  now 
begin  to  feel  the  good  effects  of  exercise.  I  eat 
like  a  farmer,  sleep  from  midnight  till  eight  in 
the  morning,  without  interruption,  and  enjoy  a 
constant  tide  of  spirits,  equally  distant  from 
inanition  and  excess  ;  but  whatever  ebbs  or  flows 
my  constitution  may  undergo,  my  heart  will  still 
declare  that  I  am,  dear  Lewis,  your  affectionate 
friend  and  servant,  Matt.  Bramble. 

Edinburgh,  July  18. 


To  Mrs.  Mary  Jones,  at  Brambleton-hall. 

Dear  Mary, — The  squire  has  been  so  kind  as 
to  rap  my  bit  of  nonsense  under  the  kiver  of  his 
own  sheet.  0  Mary  Jones  !  Mary  Jones  !  I  have 
had  trials  and  trembulation.  God  help  me !  I 
have  been  a  vixen  and  a  griffin  these  many  days. 
Sattin  has  had  power  to  temp  me  in  the  shape  of 
van  Ditton,  the  young  squire's  wally-de-shamble  ; 
but  by  God's  grease  he  did  not  purvail.  I  thoft 
as  how  there  was  no  arm  in  going  to  a  play  at 
Newcastle,  with  my  hair  dressed  in  the  Parish 
fashion ;  and  as  for  the  trifle  of  paint,  he  said 
as  how  my  complexion  wanted  rouch,  and  so  I 
let  him  put  it  on  with  a  little  Spanish  owl ;  but 
a  mischievous  mob  of  colliers,  and  such  promis- 
cous  ribble  rabble,  that  could  bare  no  smut  but 
their  own,  attacked  us  in  the  street,  and  called 
me  hoar  and  painted  Issabel,  and  splashed  my 
close,  and  spoiled  me  a  complete  set  of  blond 
lace  triple  ruffles,  not  a  pin  the  worse  for  the 
ware.  They  cost  me  seven  good  sillings  to  Lady 
Griskin's  woman  at  London. 

When  I  axed  Mr.  Clinker  what  they  meant  by 
calling  me  Issabel,  he  put  the  byebill  into  my 
hand,  and  I  read  of  van  Issabel,  a  painted  harlot, 
that  vas  thrown  out  of  a  vindore,  and  the  dogs 
came  and  licked  her  blood.  But  I  am  no  harlot ; 
and,  with  God's  blessing,  no  dog  shall  have  my 
poor  blood  to  lick.    Marry,  Heaven  forbid,  amen  ! 


As  for  Ditton,  after  all  his  courting  and  his  com- 
pliment, he  stole  away  an  Irishman's  bride,  and 
took  a  French  leave  of  me  and  his  master  ;  but  I 
vally  not  his  going  a  farting  ;  but  I  have  had 
hanger  on  his  account.  Mistress  scoulded  like 
mad  ;  thof  I  have  the  comfit  that  all  the  family 
took  my  part,  and  even  Mr.  Clinker  pleaded  for 
me  on  his  bended  knee  ;  thof,  God  he  knows,  he 
had  raisins  enuff  to  complain  ;  but  he 's  a  good 
sole,  abounding  with  christian  meekness,  and  one 
day  will  meet  with  his  reward. 

And  now,  dear  Mary,  we  have  got  to  Hadding- 
borough,  among  the  Scots,  who  are  civil  enuff  for 
our  money,  thof  I  don't  speak  their  lingo.  But 
they  should  not  go  for  to  impose  upon  foreigners ;. 
for  the  bills  on  their  houses  say  they  have  differ- 
ent easements  to  let ;  and  behold  there  is  nurra, 
geaks  in  the  whole  kingdom,  nor  any  thing  for 
pore  sarvants,  but  a  barrel  with  a  pair  of  tongs- 
thrown  across  ;  and  all  the  chairs  in  the  family- 
are  emptied  into  this  here  barrel  once  a  day ;. 
and  at  ten  o'clock  at  night  the  whole  cargo  is 
flung  out  of  a  back  windore  that  looks  into  some- 
street  or  lane,  and  the  maid  calls  Gardy  loo  to 
the  passengers,  which  signifies,  Lord  have  mercy 
upon  you  1  and  this  is  done  every  night  in  every 
house  in  Haddiuborough ;  so  you  may  guess, 
Mary  Jones,  what  a  sweet  savour  comes  from 
such  a  number  of  profuming  pans.  But  they 
say  it  is  wholesome,  and  truly  I  believe  it  is ; 
for  being  in  the  vapours,  and  thinking  of  Issabel 
and  Mr.  Clinker,  I  was  going  into  a  fit  of 
asterisks,  when  this  fiff,  saving  your  presence, 
took  me  by  the  nose  so  powerfully,  that  I 
sneezed  three  times,  and  found  myself  wonder- 
fully refreshed  ;  and  this  to  be  sure  is  the  raisin 
why  there  are  no  fits  in  Haddingborough. 

I  was  likewise  made  believe,  that  there  was 
nothing  to  be  had  but  out-meal  and  seep's  heads; 
but  if  I  hadn't  been  a  fool,  I  mought  have  known 
there  could  be  no  heads  without  karcasses.  This 
very  blessed  day  I  dined  upon  a  delicate  leg  of 
Velsh  mutton  and  cully-flower ;  and  as  for  the 
oat-meal,  I  leave  that  to  the  sarvants  of  the- 
country,  which  are  pore  drudges,  many  of  them 
without  shoes  or  stockings.  Mr.  Clinker  tells 
me  here  is  a  great  call  of  the  gospel ;  but  I  wish. 
I  wish  some  of  our  family  be  not  fallen  off  from 
the  rite  way.  0,  if  I  was  given  to  tail-baring, 
I  have  my  own  secrets  to  discover.  There  has 
been  a  deal  of  huggling  and  flurtaticm  betwixt 
Mrs.  and  an  ould  Scots  officer  called  Kismycago. 
He  looks  for  all  the  orld  like  the  scarecrow  that 
our  gardener  set  up  to  frite  away  the  sparrows  ; 
and  what  will  come  of  it  the  Lord  nows ;  but 
come  what  will,  it  shall  never  be  said  that  I 
mentioned  a  syllabub  of  the  matter —  Re- 
member me  kindly  to  Saul  and  the  kitten.  I 
hope  they  got  the  horn-buck,  and  will  put  it  to- 
a  good  yuse,  which  is  the  constant  prayer  of, 
dear  Molly,  your  loving  friend, 

Addingborough,  July  18.        Win.  Jenkins. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 
Dear  Phillips, — If  I  stay  much  longer  at 
Edinburgh,  I  shall  be  changed  into  a  downright 
Caledonian.  My  uncle  observes,  that  I  have  al- 
ready acquired  something  of  the  country  accent. 
The  people  here  are  so  social  and  attentive  in 
their  civilities  to  strangers,  that  I  am  insensibly 
sucked  into  the  channel  of  their  manners  and 
customs,  although  they  are  in  fact  much  mora 
different  from  ours  than  you  can  imagine. 
That  difference,  however,  which  struck  me  very 
much  at  my  first  arrival,  I  now  hardly  perceive, 
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and  my  ear  is  perfectly  reconciled  to  the  Scotch 
accent,  which  I  rind  even  agreeable  in  the  mouth 
of  a  pretty  woman.  It  is  a  sort  of  Doric  dialect, 
which  gives  an  idea  of  amiable  simplicity. 
You  cannot  imagine  how  we  have  been  caressed 
and  feasted  in  the  good  town  of  Edinburgh,  of 
which  we  are  become  free  denizens  and  guild- 
brothers,  by  the  special  favour  of  the  magis- 
tracy. 

I  had  a  whimsical  commission  from  Bath,  to  a 
citizen  of  this  metropolis.  Quin,  understanding 
our  intention  to  visit  Edinburgh,  pulled  out  a 
guinea,  and  desired  the  favour  I  would  drink  it  at 
a  tavern,  with  a  particular  friend  and  bottle-com- 
panion of  his,  one  Mr.  R(obert)  C(ullen),  a  lawyer 
of  this  city.  I  charged  myself  with  the  commis- 
sion, and,  taking  the  guinea,  "  You  see,"  said 
I,  "  I  have  pocketed  your  boiinty."  "  Yes," 
replied  Quin,  laughing,  "  and  a  headache  into 
the  bargain,  if  you  drink  fair."  I  made  use  of 
this  introduction  to  Mr.  C(ullen),  who  received  me 
with  open  arms,  and  gave  me  the  rendezvous, 
according  to  the  cartel.  He  had  provided  a 
company  of  jolly  fellows,  among  whom  I  found 
myself  extremely  happy ;  and  did  Mr.  C(ullen)  and 
Quin  all  the  justice  in  my  power  ;  but,  alas  !  I 
was  no  more  than  a  tyro  among  a  troop  of 
veterans,  who  had  compassion  upon  my  youth, 
and  conveyed  me  home  in  the  morning,  by  what 
means  I  know  not.  Quin  was  mistaken,  how- 
ever, as  to  the  headache ;  the  claret  was  too  good 
to  treat  me  so  roughly. 

While  Mr.  Bramble  holds  conferences  with  the 
graver  literati  of  the  place,  and  our  females  are 
entertained  at  visits  by  the  Scotch  ladies,  who 
are  the  best  and  kindest  creatures  upon  earth, 
I  pass  my  time  among  the  bucks  of  Edinburgh  ; 
■who,  with  a  great  share  of  spirit  and  vivacity, 
have  a  certain  shrewdness  and  self-command 
that  is  not  often  found  among  their  neighbours 
in  the  hey-day  of  youth  and  exultation.  Not  a 
hint  escapes  a  Scotchman  that  can  be  interpreted 
into  offence  by  any  individual  in  the  company ; 
and  national  reflections  are  never  heard.  In 
this  particular,  I  must  own,  we  are  both  unjust 
and  ungrateful  to  the  Scotch  ;  for,  as  far  as  I  am 
able  to  judge,  they  have  a  real  esteem  for  the 
natives  of  South  "Britain ;  and  never  mention 
our  country  but  with  expressions  of  regard. 
Nevertheless,  they  are  far  from  being  servile 
imitators  of  our  modes  and  fashionable  vices. 
All  their  customs  and  regulations  of  public  and 
private  economy,  of  business  and  diversion,  are 
in  their  own  style.  This  remarkably  predomi- 
nates in  their  looks,  their  dress,  and  manner, 
their  music,  and  even  their  cookery.  Our 
squire  declares  that  he  knows  not  another 
people  upon  earth  so  strongly  marked  with  a 
national  character.  Now  we  are  upon  the 
article  of  cookery,  I  must  own  some  of  their 
dishes  are  savoury,  and  even  delicate  ;  but  I  am 
not  yet  Scotchman  enough  to  relish  their  singed 
sheep's-head  and  haggis,  which  were  provided, 
at  our  request,  one  day  at  Mr.  Mitchelson's, 
where  we  dined.  The  first  put  me  in  mind 
of  the  history  of  Congo,  in  which  I  had  read  of 
negroes'  heads  sold  publicly  in  the  markets ;  the 
last,  being  a  mess  of  minced  lights,  livers,  suet, 
oatmeal,  onions,  and  pepper,  enclosed  in  a 
sheep's  stomach,  had  a  very  sudden  effect  upon 
mine,  and  the  delicate  Mrs.  Tabby  changed 
colour;  when  the  cause  of  our  disgust  was 
instantaneously  removed  at  the  nod  of  our 
entertainer.  The  Scotch  in  general  are  attached 
to  this  composition  with  a  sort  of  national 
fondness,  as  well  as  to  their  oatmeal  bread ; 
which  is  presented  at  every  table,  in  thiu  tri- 


angular cakes,  baked  upon  a  plate  of  iron,  called 
a  girdle ;  and  these  many  of  the  natives,  even 
in  the  higher  ranks  of  life,  prefer  to  wheaten 
bread,  which  they  have  here  in  perfection.  You 
know  we  used  to  vex  poor  Murray  of  Balliol 
College,  by  asking  if  there  was  really  no  fruit 
but  turnips  in  Scotland.  Sure  enough,  I  have- 
seen  turnips  make  their  appearance,  not  as  a 
dessert,  but  by  way  of  hens  cTceuvres,  or  whets, 
as  radishes  are  served  up  betwixt  more  sub- 
stantial dishes  in  France  and  Italy  ;  but  it  must 
be  observed,  that  the  turnips  of  this  country 
are  as  much  superior  in  sweetness,  delicacy,  and 
flavour  to  those  of  England,  as  a  musk-melon  is 
to  the  stock  of  a  common  cabbage.  They  are 
small  and  conical,  of  a  yellowish  colour,  with  a- 
very  thin  skin  ;  and,  over  and  above  their  agree- 
able taste,  are  valuable  for  their  antiscorbutic 
quality.  As  to  the  fruit  now  in  season,  such  as 
cherries,  gooseberries,  and  currants,  there  is  no 
want  of  them  at  Edinburgh  ;  and  in  the  gardens 
of  some  gentlemen  who  lived  in  this  neighbour- 
hood, there  is  now  a  very  favourable  appearance 
of  apricots,  peaches,  nectarines,  and  even  grapes  ; 
nay,  I  have  seen  a  very  fine  show  of  pine-apples 
within  a  few  miles  of  this  metropolis.  Indeed, 
we  have  no  reason  to  be  surprised  at  these  par- 
ticulars, when  we  consider  how  little  difference 
there  is,  in  fact,  betwixt  this  climate  and  that  of 
London. 

All  the  remarkable  places  in  the  city  and  its- 
avenues,  for  ten  miles  around,  we  have  visited 
much  to  our  satisfaction.  In  the  castle  are  some- 
royal  apartments,  where  the  sovereign  occasion- 
ally resided ;  and  here  are  carefully  preserved  the 
regalia  of  the  kingdom,  consisting  of  a  crown, 
said  to  be  of  great  value,  a  sceptre,  and  a  sword 
of  state  adorned  with  jewels.  Of  these  symbols 
of  sovereignty  the  people  are  exceedingly  jealous. 
A  report  being  spread,  during  the  sitting  of  the 
Union  Parliament,  that  they  were  removed  to 
London,  such  a  tumult  arose  that  the  Lord  Com- 
missioner would  have  been  torn  in  pieces  if  he 
had  not  produced  them  for  the  satisfaction  of  the 
populace. 

The  palace  of  Holyrood-house  is  an  elegant 
piece  of  architecture,  but  sunk  in  an  obscure, 
and,  as  I  take  it,  unwholesome  bottom,  where 
one  would  imagine  it  had  been  placed  on  purpose 
to  be  concealed.  The  apartments  are  lofty  but 
unfurnished  ;  and  as  for  the  pictures  of  the  Scot- 
tish kings,  from  Fergus  I.  to  King  William,  they 
are  paltry  daubings,  mostly  by  the  same  hand, 
painted  either  from  the  imagination,  or  porters 
hired  to  sit  for  the  purpose.  All  the  diversions 
of  London  we  enjoy  at  Edinburgh  in  a  small  com- 
pass. Here  is  a  well-conducted  concert,  in  which 
several  gentlemen  perform  on  different  instru- 
ments. The  Scotch  are  all  musicians.  Every 
man  you  meet  plays  on  the  flute,  the  violin,  or 
violoncello  ;  and  there  is  one  nobleman  whose- 
compositions  are  universally  admired.  Our  com- 
pany of  actors  is  very  tolerable,  and  a  subscrip- 
tion is  now  on  foot  for  building  a  new  theatre. 
But  their  assemblies  please  me  above  all  other 
public  exhibitions. 

We  have  been  at  the  hunters'  ball,  were  I  was 
really  astonished  to  see  such  a  number  of  fine 
women.  The  English  who  have  never  crossed 
the  Tweed,  imagine  erroneously  that  the  Scotch 
ladies  are  not  remarkable  for  personal  attrac- 
tions :  but  I  can  declare  with  a  safe  conscience, 
I  never  saw  so  many  handsome  females  together 
as  were  assembled  on  this  occasion.  At  the 
Leith  races  the  best  company  comes  hither  from 
the  remoter  provinces  ;  so  that,  I  suppose,  we 
had  all  the  beauty  of  the  kingdom  concentrated. 


as  it  were,  into  one  focus  ;  which  was  indeed  so 
-vehement  that  my  heart  could  hardly  resist  its 
jower.  Between  friends,  it  has  sustained  some 
damage  from  the  bright  eyes  of  the  charming 
Miss  R(ento)n,  whom  I  had  the  honour  to  dance 
with  at  the  ball.  The  Countess  of  Melville  at- 
tracted all  eyes,  and  the  admiration  of  all  pre- 
sent. She  was  accompanied  by  the  agreeable 
Miss  Grieve,  who  made  many  conquests  ;  nor  did 
my  sister  Liddy  pass  unnoticed  in  the  assembly. 
She  is  become  a  toast  at  Edinburgh,  by  the  name 
of  the  Fair  Cambrian,  and  has  already  been  the 
occasion  of  much  wine-shed  ; — but  the  poor  girl 
met  with  an  accident  at  the  ball  which  has  given 
us  great  disturbance. 

A  young  gentleman,  the  express  image  of  that 
rascal  Wilson,  went  up  to  ask  her  to  dance  a 
minuet ;  and  his  sudden  appearance  shocked  her 
so  much  that  she  fainted  away.  I  call  Wilson  a 
rascal,  because  if  he  had  been  really  a  gentleman 
with  honourable  intentions,  he  would  have  ere 
now  appeared  in  his  own  character.  I  must  own 
my  blood  boils  with  indignation  when  I  think  of 
that  fellow's  presumption ;  and  Heaven  confound 
me  if  I  don't —  But  I  won't  be  so  womanish  as 
to  rail — Time  will,  perhaps,  furnish  occasion — 
Thank  God,  the  cause  of  Liddy's  disorder  re- 
mains a  secret.  The  lady-directress  of  the  ball, 
thinking  she  was  overcome  by  the  heat  of  the 
place,  had  her  conveyed  to  another  room,  where 
she  soon  recovered  so  well  as  to  return  and  join 
in  the  country  dances,  in  which  the  Scotch  lasses 
acquit  themselves  with  such  spirit  and  agility  as 
put  their  partners  to  the  height  of  their  mettle. 
I  believe  our  aunt,  Mrs.  Tabitha,  had  entertained 
hopes  of  being  able  to  do  some  execution  among 
the  cavaliers  at  this  assembly.  She  had  been 
several  days  in  consultation  with  milliners  and 
mantua-makers,  preparing  for  the  occasion,  at 
which  she  made  her  appearance  in  a  full  suit  of 
damask,  so  thick  and  heavy  that  the  sight  of  it 
alone,  at  this  season  of  the  year,  was  sufficient  to 
draw  drops  of  sweat  from  any  man  of  ordinary 
imagination.  She  danced  one  minuet  with  our 
friend  Mr.  Mitchelson,  who  favoured  her  so  far 
in  the  spirit  of  hospitality  and  politeness ;  and 
she  was  called  out  a  second  time  by  the  young 
laird  of  Balymawhaple,  who,  coming  in  by  acci- 
dent, could  not  readily  find  any  other  partner  ; 
but  as  the  first  was  a  married  man,  and  the  second 
paid  no  particular  homage  to  her  charms,  which 
were  also  overlooked  by  the  rest  of  the  com- 
pany, she  became  dissatisfied  and  censorious. 
At  supper  she  observed  that  the  Scotch  gentle- 
men made  a  very  good  figure,  when  they  were 
a  little  improved  by  travelling ;  and  therefore 
it  was  pity  they  did  not  all  take  the  benefit  of 
going  abroad.  She  said  the  women  were  awk- 
ward masculine  creatures  ;  that  in  dancing  they 
lifted  their  legs  like  so  many  colts  ;  that  they 
had  no  idea  of  graceful  motion,  and  put  on  their 
clothes  in  a  frightful  manner  ;  but  if  the  truth 
must  be  told,  Tabby  herself  was  the  most  ridi- 
culous figure,  and  the  worst  dressed  of  the  whole 
assembly.  The  neglect  of  the  male  sex  rendered 
Tier  malcontent  and  peevish ;  she  now  found  fault 
with  everything  at  Edinburgh,  and  teased  her 
brother  to  leave  the  place,  when  she  was  sud- 
denly reconciled  to  it  on  a  religious  considera- 
tion. There  is  a  sect  of  fanatics  who  have  separ- 
ated themselves  from  the  Established  Kirk,  under 
the  name  of  Seceders.  They  acknowledge  no 
earthly  head  of  the  Church,  reject  lay  patronage, 
and  maintain  the  Methodist  doctrines  of  the  new 
birth,  the  new  light,  the  efficacy  of  grace,  the  in- 
sufficiency of  works,  and  the  operations  of  the 
Spirit.     Mrs.    Tabitha,    attended  by  Humphry 


Clinker,  was  introduced  to  one  of  their  conventi- 
cles, where  they  both  received  much  edification  ; 
and  she  has  had  the  good  fortune  to  become 
acquainted  with  a  pious  Christian,  called  Mr. 
Moffat,  who  is  very  powerful  in  prayer,  and 
often  assists  her  in  private  exercises  of  devotion. 

I  never  saw  such  a  concourse  of  genteel  com- 
pany at  any  races  in  England  as  appeared  on  the 
course  of  Leith.  Hard  by,  in  the  fields  called 
the  Links,  the  citizens  of  Edinburgh  divert  them- 
selves at  a  game  called  golf,  in  which  they  use  a 
curious  kind  of  bats  tipt  with  horn,  and  small 
elastic  balls  of  leather  stuffed  with  feathers, 
rather  less  than  tennis-balls,  but  of  a  much 
harder  consistence.  This  they  strike  with  such 
force  and  dexterity  from  one  hole  to  another,  that 
they  will  fly  to  an  incredible  distance.  Of  this 
diversion  the  Scotch  are  so  fond,  that,  when  the 
weather  will  permit,  you  may  see  a  multitude  of 
all  ranks,  from  the  senator  of  justice  to  th& 
lowest  tradesman,  mingled  together  in  their  shirts, 
and  following  the  balls  with  the  utmost  eager- 
ness. Among  others,  I  was  shown  one  particu- 
lar set  of  golfers,  the  youngest  of  whom  was 
turned  of  fourscore.  They  were  all  gentlemen  of 
independent  fortunes,  who  had  amused  them- 
selves with  this  pastime  for  the  best  part  of  a 
century,  without  having  ever  felt  the  least  alarm 
from  sickness  or  disgust,  and  they  never  went 
to  bed  without  having  each  the  best  part  of  a 
gallon  of  claret  in  his  belly.  Such  uninterrupted 
exercise,  co-operating  with  the  keen  air  from  the 
sea,  must,  without  all  doubt,  keep  the  appetite 
always  on  edge,  and  steel  the  constitution  against 
all  the  common  attacks  of  distemper. 

The  Leith  races  gave  occasion  to  another  en- 
tertainment of  a  very  singular  nature.  There  is 
at  Edinburgh  a  society  or  corporation  of  errand- 
boys  called  Cadies,  who  ply  in  the  streets  at 
night  with  paper  lanterns,  and  are  very  service- 
able in  carrying  messages.  These  fellows, 
though  shabby  in  their  appearance,  and  rudely 
familiar  in  their  address,  are  wonderfully  acute, 
and  so  noted  for  fidelity,  that  there  is  no  in- 
stance of  a  cadie's  having  betrayed  his  trust. 
Such  is  their  intelligence,  that  they  know  not 
only  every  individual  of  the  place,  but  also  every 
stranger,  by  the  time  he  has  been  four-and-twenty 
hours  in  Edinburgh  ;  and  no  transaction,  even 
the  most  private,  can  escape  their  notice.  They 
are  particularly  famous  for  their  dexterity  in 
executing  one  of  the  functions  of  Mercury ; 
though,  for  my  own  part,  I  never  employed  them 
in  this  department  of  business.  Had  I  occasion 
for  any  service  of  this  nature,  my  own  man, 
Archy  M'Alpin,  is  as  well  qualified  as  e'er  a 
cadie  in  Edinburgh  ;  and  I  am  much  mistaken  if 
he  has  not  been  heretofore  of  their  fraternity.  Be 
that  as  it  may,  they  resolved  to  give  a  dinner  and 
a  ball  at  Leith,  to  which  they  formally  invited 
all  the  young  noblemen  and  gentlemen  that  were 
at  the  races  ;  and  this  invitation  was  reinforced 
by  an  assurance  that  all  the  celebrated  ladies 
of  pleasure  would  grace  the  entertainment  with 
their  company.  I  received  a  card  on  this  occa- 
sion, and  went  thither  with  half-a-dozen  of  my 
acquaintance.  In  a  large  hall,  the  cloth  was 
laid  on  a  long  range  of  tables  joined  together, 
and  here  the  company  seated  themselves  to  the 
number  of  about  fourscore,  lords  and  lairds,  and 
other  gentlemen,  courtezans  and  cadies,  mingled 
together,  as  the  slaves  and  their  masters  were  in 
the  time  of  the  Saturnalia  in  ancient  Rome.  The 
toastmaster,  who  sat  at  the  upper  end,  was  one 
Cadie  Fraser,  a  veteran  pimp,  distinguished  for 
his  humour  and  sagacity,  well  known  and  much 
respected  in  his  profession  by  all  the  guests,  male 
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and  female,  that  were  here  assembled.  He  had 
bespoke  the  dinner  and  the  wine.  He  had 
taken  care  that  all  his  brethren  should  appear  in 
decent  apparel  and  clean  linen ;  and  he  himself 
were  a  periwig  with  three  tails,  in  honour  of  the 
festival.  I  assure  you  the  banquet  was  both  ele- 
gant and  plentiful,  and  seasoned  with  a  thousand 
sallies,  that  promoted  a  general  spirit  of  mirth 
and  good-humour.  After  the  dessert,  Mr.  Fraser 
proposed  the  following  toasts,  which  I  don't  pre- 
tend to  explain: — "The  best  in  Christendom  ;" 
"Gibb's  Contract;"  "The  Beggar's  Benison  ;" 
"  King  and  Kirk ;"  "  Great  Britain  and  Ireland." 
Then,  filling  a  bumper,  and  turning  to  me, 
"  Mester  Malford,"  said  he,  "  may  a'  unkindness 
cease  betwixt  John  Bull  and  his  sister  Moggy." 
The  next  person  he  singled  out  was  a  nobleman 
who  had  been  long  abroad.  "  Ma  lord,"  cried 
Fraser,  "  here  is  a  bumper  to  a'  those  noblemen 
who  have  virtue  enough  to  spend  their  rents  in 
their  ain  coontray."  He  afterwards  addressed 
himself  to  a  Member  of  Parliament  in  these 
words: — "Mester,  I'm  sure  ye '11  ha' na  objec- 
tion to  my  drinking,  Disgrace  and  dool  to  ilka 
Scot,  that  sells  his  conscience  and  his  vote."  He 
discharged  a  third  sarcasm  at  a  person  very  gaily 
dressed,  who  had  risen  from  small  beginnings, 
and  made  a  considerable  fortune  at  play.  Fill- 
ing his  glass,  and  calling  him  by  name,  "  Lang 
life,"  said  he,  "  to  the  wylie  loon  that  gangs  afield 
with  a  toom  poke  at  his  lunzie,  and  comes  hame 
with  a  sackful  o'  siller."  All  these  toasts  being 
received  with  loud  bursts  of  applause,  Mr.  Fraser 
called  for  pint  glasses,  and  filled  his  own  to  the 
brim.  Then  standing  up,  and  all  his  brethren 
following  his  example,  "Ma  lords  and  gentle- 
men," cried  he,  "  here  is  a  cup  of  thanks  for  the 
great  and  undeserved  honour  you  have  done  your 
poor  errand-boys  this  day."  So  saying,  he  and 
they  drank  off  their  glasses  in  a  trice,  and, 
quitting  their  seats,  took  their  station  each  be- 
I  hind  one  of  the  other  guests,  exclaiming,  "  Noo 
we're  your  honours'  cadies  again." 

The  nobleman  who  had  bore  the  first  brunt  of 
Mr.  Fraser's  satire  objected  to  his  abdication. 
He  said  as  the  company  was  assembled  by  invi- 
tation from  the  cadies,  he  expected  they  were  to 
be  entertained  at  their  expense.  "  By  no  means, 
my  lord,"  cried  Fraser ;  "  I  wadna  be  guilty  of 
sic  presumption  for  the  wide  warld — I  never 
affronted  a  gentleman  since  I  was  born ;  and 
sure,  at  this  age,  I  wonnot  offer  an  indignity  to 
sic  an  honourable  convention."  "Well,"  said 
his  lordship,  "  as  you  have  expended  some  wit, 
you  have  a  right  to  save  your  money.  You  have 
given  me  good  counsel,  and  I  take  it  in  good 
part.  As  you  have  voluntarily  quitted  your  seat, 
I  will  take  your  place  with  the  leave  of  the  good 
company,  and  think  myself  happy  to  be  hailed 
Father  of  the  Feast."  He  was  forthwith  elected 
into  the  chair,  and  complimented  in  a  bumper 
in  his  new  character. 

The  claret  continued  to  circulate  without  in- 
terruption, till  the  glasses  seemed  to  dance  upon 
the  table  ;  and  this,  perhaps,  was  a  hint  to  the 
ladies  to  call  for  music.  At  eight  in  the  evening 
the  ball  began  in  another  apartment.  At  midnight 
we  went  to  supper  ;  but  it  was  broad  day  before 
I  found  the  way  to  my  lodgings  ;  and,  no  doubt, 
his  lordship  had  a  swinging  bill  to  discharge. 

In  short,  I  have  lived  so  riotously  for  some 
weeks,  that  my  uncle  begins  to  be  alarmed  on 
the  score  of  my  constitution,  and  very  seriously 
observes,  that  all  his  own  infirmities  are  owing 
to  such  excesses  indulged  in  his  youth.  Mrs. 
Tabitha  says  it  would  be  more  for  the  advantage 
of  my  soul  as  well  as  body,  if,  instead  of  fre- 


quenting these  scenes  of  debauchery,  I  would 
accompany  Mr.  Moffat  and  her  to  hear  a  sermon 
of  the  Reverend  Mr.  M'Corkendale.  Clinker 
often  exhorts  me,  with  a  groan,  to  take  care  of 
my  precious  health ;  and  even  Archy  M'Alpin, 
when  he  happens  to  be  overtaken  (which  is 
oftener  the  case  than  I  could  wish),  reads  me  a 
long  lecture  upon  temperance  and  sobriety  ;  and 
is  so  very  wise  and  sententious  that  if  I  could 
provide  him  with  a  professor's  chair,  I  would 
willingly  give  up  the  benefit  of  his  admonitions 
and  service  together ;  for  I  was  tutor-sick  at 
Alma  Mater. 

I  am  not,  however,  so  much  engrossed  by  the 
gaieties  of  Edinburgh  but  that  I  find  time  to 
make  parties  in  the  family  way.  We  have  not 
only  seen  all  the  villas  and  villages  within  ten 
miles  of  the  capital,  but  we  have  also  crossed  the 
Frith,  which  is  an  arm  of  the  sea  seven  miles 
broad,  that  divides  Lothian  from  the  shire,  or,  as 
the  Scotch  call  it,  The  Kingdom  of  Fife.  There 
is  a  number  of  large  open  sea  boats  that  ply  on 
this  passage  from  Leith  to  Kinghorn,  which  is  a 
borough  on  the  other  side.  In  one  of  these  our 
whole  family  embarked  three  days  ago,  excepting 
my  sister,  who,  being  exceedingly  fearful  of  the 
water,  was  left  to  the  care  of  Mrs.  Mitchelson. 
We  had  an  easy  and  quick  passage  into  Fife, 
where  we  visited  a  number  of  poor  towns  on  the 
sea-side,  including  St.  Andrews,  which  is  the 
skeleton  of  a  venerable  city  ;  but  we  were  much 
better  pleased  with  some  noble  and  elegant  seats 
and  castles,  of  which  there  is  a  great  number  in 
that  part  of  Scotland.  Yesterday  we  took  boat 
again  on  our  return  to  Leith,  with  a  fair  wind 
and  agreeable  weather  ;  but  we  had  not  advanced 
half  way,  when  the  sky  was  suddenly  overcast, 
and  the  wind  changing,  blew  directly  in  our 
teeth,  so  that  we  were  obliged  to  turn,  or  tack, 
the  rest  of  the  way.  In  a  word,  the  gale  increased 
to  a  storm  of  wind  and  rain,  attended  with  such 
a  fog  that  we  could  not  see  the  town  of  Leith,  to 
which  we  were  bound,  nor  even  the  Castle  of 
Edinburgh,  notwithstanding  its  high  situation. 
It  is  not  to  be  doubted  but  that  we  were  all 
alarmed  on  this  occasion.  And,  at  the  same 
time,  most  of  the  passengers  were  seized  with  a 
nausea  that  produced  violent  retchings.  My 
aunt  desired  her  brother  to  order  the  boatman 
to  put  back  to  Kinghorn,  and  this  expedient  he 
actually  proposed,  but  they  assured  him  there 
was  no  danger.  Mrs.  Tabitha  finding  them  ob- 
stinate, began  to  scold,  and  insisted  upon  my 
uncle's  exerting  his  authority  as  a  justice  of  the 
peace.  Sick  and  peevish  as  he  was,  he  could 
not  help  laughing  at  this  wise  proposal,  telling 
her  that  his  commission  did  not  extend  so  far, 
and,  if  it  did,  he  should  let  the  people  take  their 
own  way;  for  he  thought  it  would  be  great  pre- 
sumption in  him  to  direct  them  in  the  exercise 
of  their  own  profession.  Mrs.  Winifred  Jenkins 
made  a  general  clearance,  with  the  assistance  of 
Mr.  Humphry  Clinker,  who  joined  her  both  in 
prayer  and  ejaculation.  As  he  took  it  for  granted 
that  we  should  not  be  long  in  this  world,  he 
offered  some  spiritual  consolation  to  Mrs.  Tabitha, 
who  rejected  it  with  great  disgust,  bidding  him 
keep  his  sermons  for  those  who  had  leisure  to 
hear  such  nonsense.  My  uncle  sat,  recollected 
in  himself,  without  speaking  ;  my  man  Archy 
had  recourse  to  a  brandy  bottle,  with  which  he 
made  so  free  that  I  imagined  he  had  sworn  to 
die  of  drinking  anything  rather  than  sea-water  ; 
but  the  brandy  had  no  more  effect  upon  him  in 
the  way  of  intoxication  than  if  it  had  been  sea- 
water  in  good  earnest.  As  for  myself,  I  was  too 
much  engrossed  by  the  sickness  at  my  stomach 
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to  think  of  anything  else.  Meanwhile  the  sea 
swelled  mountains  high  ;  the  boat  pitched  with 
such  violence  as  if  it  had  been  going  to  pieces  ; 
the  cordage  rattled,  the  wind  roared,  the  light- 
ning flashed,  the  thunder  bellowed,  and  the  rain 
descended  in  a  deluge.  Every  time  the  vessel 
was  put  about,  we  shipped  a  sea  that  drenched 
us  all  to  the  skin.  When,  by  dint  of  turning, 
we  thought  to  have  cleared  the  pier-head,  we 
were  driven  to  leeward,  and  then  the  boatmen 
'themselves  began  to  fear  that  the  tide  would  fail 
before  we  should  fetch  up  our  lee-way  ;  the  next 
trip,  however,  brought  us  into  smooth  water,  and 
we  were  safely  landed  on  the  quay  about  one 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  "To  be  sure,"  cried 
Tabby,  when  she  found  herself  on  terra  firma, 
"  we  must  all  have  perished,  if  we  had  not  been 
the  particular  care  of  Providence."  "  Yes,"  re- 
plied my  uncle  ;  "  but  I  am  much  of  the  honest 
Highlander's  mind ;  after  he  had  made  such  a 
passage  as  this,  his  friend  told  him  he  was  much 
•indebted  to  Providence.  '  Certainly,'  said  Don- 
ald ;  'but,  by  my  saul,  mon,  I'se  ne'er  trouble 
Providence  again,  so  long  as  the  brig  of  Stirling 
stands.'"  You  must  know,  the  brig  or  bridge  of 
Stirling  stands  above  twenty  miles  up  the  river 
Forth,  of  which  this  is  the  outlet.  I  don't  find 
that  our  squire  has  suffered  in  his  health  from 
this  adventure  ;  but  poor  Liddy  is  in  a  peaking 
way.  I  'm  afraid  this  unfortunate  girl  is  uneasy 
in  her  mind  ;  and  this  apprehension  distracts  me, 
for  she  is  really  an  amiable  creature. 

We  shall  set  out  to-morrow  or  next  day  for 
Stirling  and  Glasgow ;  and  we  propose  to  pene- 
trate a  little  way  into  the  Highlands,  before  we 
turn  our  course  to  the  southward.  In  the  mean- 
time, commend  me  to  all  our  friends  round  Car- 
fax, and  believe  me  to  be,  ever  yours, 

Edinr.,  Aug.  8.  J.  Melford. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

I  should  be  very  ungrateful,  dear  Lewis,  if  I 
•did  not  find  myself  disposed  to  think  and  speak 
favourably  of  this  people,  among  whom  I  have 
met  with  more  kindness,  hospitality,  and  rational 
•  entertainment  in  a  few  weeks,  than  ever  I  received 
in  any  other  country  during  the  whole  course  of 
my  life.  Perhaps  the  gratitude  excited  by  these 
benefits  may  interfere  with  the  impartiality  of 
my  remarks ;  for  a  man  is  as  apt  to  be  prepos- 
sessed by  particular  favours  as  to  be  prejudiced 
by  private  motives  of  disgust.  If  I  am  partial, 
there  is  at  least  some  merit  in  my  conversion 
from  illiberal  prejudices  which  had  grown  up 
with  my  constitution. 

The  first  impressions  which  an  Englishman  re- 
ceives in  this  country  will  not  contribute  to  the 
removal  of  his  prejudices  ;  because  he  refers 
everything  he  sees  to  a  comparison  with  the 
same  articles  in  his  own  country  ;  and  this  com- 
parison is  unfavourable  to  Scotland  in  all  its  ex- 
teriors, such  as  the  face  of  the  country  in  respect 
to  cultivation,  the  appearance  of  the  bulk  of  the 
people,  and  the  language  of  conversation  in  gene- 
ral. I  am  not  so  far  convinced  by  Mr.  Lisma- 
liago's  arguments,  but  that  I  think  the  Scotch 
would  do  well,  for  their  own  sakes,  to  adopt  the 
English  idioms  and  pronunciation  ;  those  of  them 
especially  who  are  resolved  to  push  their  fortunes 
in  South  Britain.  I  know,  by  experience,  how 
easily  an  Englishman  is  influenced  by  the  ear, 
and  how  apt  he  is  to  laugh  when  he  hears  his 
■own  language  spoken  with  a  foreign  or  provincial 
accent.  I  have  known  a  member  of  the  House 
of  Commons  speak  with  great  energy  and  pre- 
cision, without  being  able  to  engage  attention, 


because  his  observations  were  made  in  the  Scotch 
dialect,  which  (no  offence  to  Lieutenant  Lisma- 
hago)  certainly  gives  a  clownish  air  even  to  senti- 
ments of  the  greatest  dignity  and  decorum.  I 
have  declared  my  opinion  on  this  head  to  some 
of  the  most  sensible  men  of  this  country,  observ- 
ing, at  the  same  time,  that  if  they  would  employ  a 
few  natives  of  England  to  teach  the  pronuncia- 
tion of  our  vernacular  tongue,  in  twenty  years 
there  would  be  no  difference  in  point  of  dialect 
between  the  youth  of  Edinburgh  and  of  London. 

The  civil  regulations  of  this  kingdom  and 
metropolis  are  taken  from  very  different  models 
from  those  of  England,  except  in  a  few  particu- 
lar establishments,  the  necessary  consequences 
of  the  Union.  Their  college  of  justice  is  a  bench 
of  great  dignity,  filled  with  judges  of  character 
and  ability.  I  have  heard  some  causes  tried 
before  this  venerable  tribunal ;  and  was  very 
much  pleased  with  the  pleadings  of  their  advo- 
cates, who  are  by  no  means  deficient  either  in 
argument  or  elocution.  The  Scottish  legislation 
is  founded  in  a  great  measure  on  the  civil  law, 
consequently  their  proceedings  vary  from  those 
of  the  English  tribunals  :  but  I  think  they  have 
the  advantage  of  us  in  their  method  of  examin- 
ing witnesses  apart,  and  in  the  constitution  of 
their  jury,  by  which  they  certainly  avoid  the 
evil  which  I  mentioned  in  my  last  from  Lisrna- 
hago's  observation. 

The  University  of  Edinburgh  is  supplied  with 
excellent  professors  in  all  the  sciences  ;  and  the 
medical  school,  in  particular,  is  famous  all  over 
Europe.  The  students  of  this  art  have  the  best 
opportunity  of  learning  it  to  perfection,  in  all 
its  branches,  as  there  are  different  courses  for  the 
theory  of  medicine,  and  the  practice  of  medicine  ; 
for  anatomy,  chemistry,  botany,  and  the  materia 
medica,  over  and  above  those  of  mathematics 
and  experimental  philosophy  ;  and  all  these  are 
given  by  men  of  distinguished  talents.  What 
renders  this  part  of  education  still  more  com- 
plete, is  the  advantage  of  attending  the  Infirmary, 
which  is  the  best  instituted  charitable  foundation 
that  I  ever  knew.  Now  we  are  talking  of 
charities,  here  are  several  hospitals,  exceedingly 
well  endowed,  and  maintained  under  admirable 
regulations ;  and  these  are  not  only  useful  but 
ornamental  to  the  city.  Among  these,  I  shall 
only  mention  the  general  workhouse,  in  which 
all  the  poor  not  otherwise  provided  for,  are  em- 
ployed according  to  their  different  abilities, 
with  such  judgment  and  effect  that  they  nearly 
maintain  themselves  by  their  labour,  and  there 
is  not  a  beggar  to  be  seen  within  the  precincts 
of  this  metropolis.  It  was  Glasgow  that  set 
the  example  of  this  establishment  about  thirty 
years  ago.  Even  the  Kirk  of  Scotland,  so  long 
reproached  with  fanaticism  and  canting,  abounds 
at  present  with  ministers  celebrated  for  their 
learning,  and  respectable  for  their  moderation.  I 
have  heard  their  sermons  with  equal  astonish- 
ment and  pleasure.  The  good  people  of  Edin- 
burgh no  longer  think  dirt  and  cobwebs  essential 
to  the  house  of  God.  Some  of  their  churches 
have  admitted  such  ornaments  as  would  have 
excited  sedition  even  in  England  a  little  more 
than  a  century  ago  ;  and  psalmody  is  here  prac- 
tised and  taught  by  a  professor  from  the  cathedral 
of  Durham.  I  should  not  be  surprised,  in  a  few 
years,  to  hear  it  accompanied  with  an  organ. 

Edinburgh  is  a  hot-bed  of  genius.  I  have  had 
the  good  fortune  to  be  made  acquainted  with 
many  authors  of  the  first  distinction  ;  such  as 
the  two  Humes,  Kobertson,  Smith,  Wallace, 
Blair,  Ferguson,  Wilkie,  etc.,  and  I  have  found 
them  all  as  agreeable  in  conversation  as  they  are 
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instructive  and  entertaining  in  their  writings. 
These  acquaintances  I  owe  to  the  friendship  of 
Dr.  Carlyle,  who  wants  nothing  but  inclination 
to  figure  with  the  rest  upon  paper.  The  magis- 
tracy of  Edinburgh  is  changed  every  year  by  elec- 
tion, and  seems  to  be  very  well  adapted  both  for 
state  and  authority.  The  Lord  Provost  is  equal 
in  dignity  to  the  Lord  Mayor  of  London,  and  the 
four  Bailies  are  equivalent  to  the  rank  of  Alder- 
men. There  is  a  Dean  of  Guild,  who  takes  cogniz- 
ance of  mercantile  affairs  ;  a  Treasurer,  a  Town- 
clerk  ;  and  the  Council  is  composed  of  Deacons, 
one  of  whom  is  returned  every  year  in  rotation, 
as  representative  of  every  company  of  artificers 
or  handicraftsmen.  Though  this  city,  from  the 
nature  of  its  situation,  can  never  be  made  either 
very  convenient  or  very  cleanly,  it  has  never- 
theless an  air  of  magnificence  that  commands 
respect.  The  Castle  is  an  instance  of  the  sub- 
lime in  site  and  architecture.  Its  fortifications 
are  kept  in  good  order,  and  there  is  always  in  it 
a  garrison  of  regular  soldiers,  which  is  relieved 
every  year  ;  but  it  is  incapable  of  sustaining  a 
siege  carried  on  according  to  the  modern  opera- 
tions of  war.  The  Castle-hill,  which  extends 
from  the  outward  gate  to  the  upper  end  of  the 
High  Street,  is  used  as  a  public  walk  for  the 
citizens,  and  commands  a  prospect  equally  ex- 
tensive and  delightful,  over  the  county  of  Fife, 
on  the  other  side  of  the  Frith,  and  all  along  the 
sea-coast,  which  is  covered  with  a  succession  of 
towns  that  would  seem  to  indicate  a  consider- 
able share  of  commerce  ;  but  if  the  truth  must 
be  told,  these  towns  have  been  falling  to  decay 
ever  since  the  Union,  by  which  the  Scotch  were 
in  a  great  measure  deprived  of  their  trade  with 
France.  The  Palace  of  Holyrood-house  is  a 
jewel  in  architecture,  thrust  into  a  hollow  where 
it  cannot  be  seen  ;  a  situation  which  was  certainly 
not  chosen  by  the  ingenious  architect,  who  must 
have  been  confined  to  the  site  of  the  old  palace, 
which  was  a  convent.  Edinburgh  is  considerably 
extended  on  the  south  side,  where  there  are  divers 
little  elegant  squares  built  in  the  English  manner; 
and  the  citizens  have  planned  some  improve- 
ments on  the  north,  which,  when  put  in  exe- 
cution, will  add  greatly  to  the  beauty  and  con- 
venience of  this  capital. 

The  sea-port  is  Leith,  a  flourishing  town, 
about  a  mile  from  the  city,  in  the  harbour  of 
which  I  have  seen  above  one  hundred  ships  lying 
all  together.  You  must  know  I  had  the  curiosity 
to  cross  the  Frith  in  a  passage-boat,  and  stayed 
two  days  in  Fife,  which  is  remarkably  fruitful 
in  corn,  and  exhibits  a  surprising  number  of  fine 
seats,  elegantly  built  and  magnificently  furnished. 
There  is  an  incredible  number  of  noble  houses  in 
«very  part  of  Scotland,  that  I  have  seen — Dal- 
keith, Pinkie,  Yester,  and  Lord  Hopetoun's,  all 
of  them  within  four  or  five  miles  of  Edinburgh, 
are  princely  palaces,  in  every  one  of  which  a 
sovereign  might  reside  at  his  ease.  I  suppose 
the  Scotch  affect  these  monuments  of  grandeur. 
If  I  may  be  allowed  to  mingle  censure  with 
my  remarks  upon  a  people  I  revere,  I  must 
observe  that  their  weak  side  seems  to  be 
vanity.  I  am  afraid  that  even  their  hospitality 
is  not  quite  free  of  ostentation.  I  think  I  have 
discovered  among  them  uncommon  pains  taken 
to  display  their  fine  linen,  of  which  indeed  they 
have  great  plenty,  their  furniture,  plate,  house- 
keeping, and  variety  of  wines,  in  which  article, 
it  must  be  owned,  they  are  profuse,  if  not  pro- 
digal. A  burgher  of  Edinburgh,  not  content  to 
vie  with  a  citizen  of  London  who  has  ten  times 
his  fortune,  must  excel  him  in  the  expense  as 
well  as  elegance  of  his  entertainments. 


Though  the  villas  of  the  Scotch  nobility  and 
gentry  have  generally  an  air  of  grandeur  and 
state,  I  think  their  gardens  and  parks  are  not 
comparable  to  those  of  England  ;  a  circumstance 
the  more  remarkable,  as  I  was  told  by  the  in- 
genious Mr.  Philip  Miller  of  Chelsea,  that  almost 
all  the  gardeners  of  South  Britain  were  natives 
of  Scotland.  The  verdure  of  this  country  is  net 
equal  to  that  of  England.  The  pleasure-grounds 
are,  in  my  opinion,  not  so  well  laid  out  accord- 
ing to  the  genius  loci ;  nor  are  the  lawns,  and 
walks,  and  hedges  kept  in  such  delicate  order. 
The  trees  are  planted  in  prudish  rows,  which 
have  not  such  an  agreeable  natural  effect,  as 
when  they  are  thrown  into  irregular  groups,  witli 
intervening  glades  ;  and  the  firs  which  they  gene- 
rally raise  around  their  houses,  look  dull,  and 
funereal  in  the  summer  season.  I  must  confess, 
indeed,  that  they  yield  serviceable  timber,  and 
good  shelter  against  the  northern  blasts  ;  that 
they  grow  and  thrive  in  the  most  barren  soil,  and 
continually  perspire  a  fine  balsam  of  turpentine, 
which  must  render  the  air  very  salutary  and 
sanative  to  lungs  of  a  tender  texture. 

Tabby  and  I  have  been  both  frightened  in  our 
return  by  sea  from  the  coast  of  Fife.  She  was 
afraid  of  drowning,  and  I  of  catching  cold,  in 
consequence  of  being  drenched  with  sea-water ; 
but  my  fears,  as  well  as  hers,  have  been  happily 
disappointed.  She  is  now  in  perfect  health  ;  I 
wish  I  could  say  the  same  of  Liddy.  Something 
uncommon  is  the  matter  with  that  poor  child  ; 
her  colour  fades,  her  appetite  fails,  and  her 
spirits  flag.  She  is  become  moping  and  melan- 
choly, and  is  often  found  in  tears.  Her  brother 
suspects  internal  uneasiness  on  account  of  Wil- 
son, and  denounces  vengeance  against  that  ail- 
venturer.  She  was,  it  seems,  strongly  affected 
at  the  ball  by  the  sudden  appearance  of  one  Mr. 
Gordon,  who  strongly  resembles  the  said  Wilson  ; 
but  I  am  rather  suspicious  that  she  caught  cold 
by  being  overheated  with  dancing.  I  have  con- 
sulted Dr.  Gregory,  an  eminent  physician  of  an 
amiable  character,  who  advises  the  Highland 
air,  and  the  use  of  goat-milk  whey,  which  surely 
cannot  have  a  bad  effect  upon  a  patient  who  was 
born  and  bred  among  the  mountains  of  Wales. 
The  doctor's  opinion  is  the  more  agreeable,  as 
we  shall  find  those  remedies  in  the  very  place 
which  I  proposed  as  the  utmost  extent  of  our  ex- 
pedition— I  mean  the  borders  of  Argyle. 

Mr.  Smollett,  one  of  the  judges  of  the  Com- 
missary Court,  which  is  now  sitting,  has  very 
kindly  insisted  upon  our  lodging  at  his  country 
house,  on  the  banks  of  Loch  Lomond,  about 
fourteen  miles  beyond  Glasgow.  For  this  last 
city  we  shall  set  out  in  two  days,  and  take  Stir- 
ling in  our  way,  well  provided  with  recommenda- 
tions from  our  friends  at  Edinburgh,  whom,  I 
protest,  I  shall  leave  with  nrach  regret.  I  am  so 
far  from  thinking  it  any  hardship  to  live  in  this 
country,  that,  if  I  was  obliged  to  lead  a  town 
life,  Edinburgh  would  certainly  be  the  head- 
quarters of,  yours  always,      Matt.  Bramble. 

Edinr.,  Aug.  8. 


To  Sitt  Watktn  Phillips,  Bart.,  of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 
Dear  Knight, — I  am  now  little  short  of  the 
Ultima  Thule,  if  this  appellation  properly  be- 
longs to  the  Orkneys  or  Hebrides.  These  last 
are  now  lying  before  me,  to  the  amount  of  some 
hundreds,  scattered  up  and  down  the  Deucale- 
donian  sea,  affording  the  most  picturesque  and 
romantic  prospect  I  ever  beheld.  I  write  this 
letter  in  a  gentleman's  house,  near  the  town  of 
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Inverary,  which  may  be  deemed  the  capital  of 
the  West  Highlands,  famous  for  nothing  so  much 
as  for  the  stately  castle  begun  and  actually 
covered  in  by  the  late  Duke  of  Argyle,  at  a  pro- 
digious expense.  Whether  it  will  ever  be  com- 
pletely finished  is  a  question. 

But,  to  take  things  in  order.  We  left  Edin- 
burgh ten  days  ago — and  the  further  north  we 
proceed,  we  find  Mrs.  Tabitha  the  less  manage- 
able ;  so  that  her  inclinations  are  not  of  the 
nature  of  the  loadstone— they  point  not  towards 
the  pole.  What  made  her  leave  Edinburgh  with 
reluctance  at  last,  if  we  may  believe  her  own 
assertions,  was  a  dispute  which  she  left  unfinished 
with  Mr.  Moffat,  touching  the  eternity  of  hell- 
torments.  That  gentleman,  as  he  advanced  in 
years,  began  to  be  sceptical  on  this  head,  till  at 
length  he  declared  open  war  against  the  common 
acceptation  of  the  word  eternal.  He  is  now  per- 
suaded that  eternal  signifies  no  more  than  an 
indefinite  number  of  years  ;  and  that  the  most 
enormous  sinner  may  be  quit  for  nine  millions, 
nine  hundred  thousand,  nine  hundred  and  ninety - 
nine  years  of  hell-fire  ;  which  term  or  period,  as  he 
very  well  observes,  forms  but  an  inconsiderable 
drop,  as  it  were,  in  the  ocean  of  eternity.  For  this 
mitigation  he  contends,  as  a  system  agreeable  to 
the  ideas  of  goodness  and  mercy  which  we  annex  to 
the  Supreme  Being.  Our  aunt  seemed  willing  to 
adopt  this  doctrine  in  favour  of  the  wicked.  But 
he  hinted,  that  no  person  whatever  was  so  right- 
eous as  to  be  exempted  entirely  from  punishment 
in  a  future  state  ;  and  that  the  most  pious  Chris- 
tian iipon  earth  might  think  himself  very  happy 
to  get  off  for  a  fast  of  seven  or  eight  thousand 
years  in  the  midst  of  fire  and  brimstone.  Mrs. 
Tabitha  revolted  at  this  dogma,  which  filled  her 
at  once  with  horror  and  indignation.  She  had 
recourse  to  the  opinion  of  Humphry  Clinker, 
who  roundly  declared  it  was  the  popish  doctrine 
of  purgatory,  and  quoted  Scripture  in  defence  of 
theyiVe  everlasting  prepared^  for  the  devil  and  his 
angels.  The  Rev.  Mr.  MacCorkendale,  and  all 
the  theologists  and  saints  of  that  persuasion, 
were  consulted,  and  some  of  them  had  doubts 
about  the  matter,  which  doubts  and  scruples  had 
begun  to  infect  our  a\int  when  we  took  our  de- 
parture from  Edinburgh. 

We  passed  through  Linlithgow,  where  there 
was  an  elegant  royal  palace,  which  is  now  gone 
to  decay,  as  well  as  the  town  itself.  This  too  is 
pretty  much  the  case  with  Stirling,  though  it 
still  boasts  of  a  fine  old  castle,  in  which  the  kings 
of  Scotland  were  wont  to  reside  in  their  minority. 
But  Glasgow  is  the  pride  of  Scotland,  and  indeed 
it  might  very  well  pass  for  an  elegant  and  flourish- 
ing city  in  any  part  of  Christendom.  There  we  had 
the  good  fortune  to  be  received  into  the  house  of 
Mr.  Moore,  an  eminent  surgeon,  to  whom  we  were 
recommended  by  one  of  our  friends  at  Edinburgh  ; 
and  truly  he  could  not  have  done  us  more  essential 
service.  Mr.  Moore  is  a  merry,facetious  companion, 
sensible  and  shrewd,  with  a  considerable  fund  of 
humour ;  and  his  wife  an  agreeable  woman,  well- 
bred,  kind,  and  obliging.  Kindness,  which  I  take 
to  be  the  essence  of  good-nature  and  humanity,  is 
the  distinguishing  characteristic  of  the  Scotch 
Ladies  in  their  own  country.  Our  landlord  showed 
us  everything,  and  introduced  us  to  all  the  world 
at  Glasgow,  where,  through  his  recommendation, 
we  were  compbmented  with  the  freedom  of  the 
town.  Considering  the  trade  and  opulence  of 
this  place,  it  cannot  but  abound  with  gaiety  and 
diversions.  Here  is  a  great  number  of  young 
fellows  that  rival  the  youth  of  the  capital  in 
spirit  and  expense ;  and  I  was  soon  convinced, 
that  all  the  female  beauties  of  Scotland  were  not 


assembled  at  the  hunters'  ball  in  Edinburgh. 
The  town  of  Glasgow  flourishes  in  learning  as 
well  as  in  commerce.  Here  is  a  university,  with 
professors  in  all  the  different  branches  of  science, 
liberally  endowed,  and  judiciously  chosen.  It 
was  vacation  time  when  I  passed,  so  that  I  could 
not  entirely  satisfy  my  curiosity  ;  but  their  mode 
of  education  is  certainly  preferable  to  ours  in 
some  respects.  The  students  are  not  left  to  the 
private  instruction  of  tutors,  but  taught  in  public 
schools  or  classes,  each  science  by  its  particular 
professor  or  regent. 

My  uncle  is  in  raptures  with  Glasgow.  He 
not  only  visited  all  the  manufactures  of  the  place,. 
but  made  excursions  all  round,  to  Hamilton, 
Paisley,  Renfrew,  and  every  other  place  within  a 
dozen  miles,  where  there  was  anything  remarkable 
to  be  seen  in  art  or  nature.  I  believe  the  exer- 
cise occasioned  by  these  jaunts  was  of  service  to 
my  sister  Liddy,  whose  appetite  and  spirits  begin 
to  revive.  Mrs.  Tabitha  displayed  her  attrac- 
tions as  usual,  and  actually  believed  she  had 
entangled  one  Mr.  M'Clellan,  a  rich  inkle  manu- 
facturer, in  her  snares  ;  but  when  matters  came 
to  an  explanation,  it  appeared  that  his  attach- 
ment was  altogether  spiritual,  founded  upon  an 
intercourse  of  devotion  at  the  meeting  of  Mr. 
John  Wesley,  who,  in  the  course  of  his  evangelical 
mission,  had  come  hither  in  person.  At  length 
we  set  out  for  the  banks  of  Loch  Lomond,  passing, 
through  the  little  borough  of  Dumbarton,  or  (as 
my  uncle  will  have  it)  Dunbritton,  where  there  is 
a  castle  more  curious  than  anything  of  the  kind 
I  had  ever  seen.  It  is  honoured  with  a  particular 
description  by  the  elegant  Buchanan,  as  an  arx 
inexpugnabilis  ;  and,  indeed,  it  must  have  been 
impregnable  by  the  ancient  manner  of  besieging. 
It  is  a  rock  of  considerable  extent,  rising  with  a 
double  top,  in  an  angle  formed  by  the  confluence 
of  two  rivers,  the  Clyde  and  the  Leven,  perpen- 
dicular and  inaccessible  on  all  sides,  except  in  one 
place  where  the  entrance  is  fortified  ;  and  there- 
is  no  rising  ground  in  the  neighbourhood  from 
whence  it  could  be  damaged  by  any  kind  of 
battery.  From  Dumbarton  the  West  Highlands 
appear  in  the  form  of  huge  dusky  mountains, 
piled  one  over  another  ;  but  this  prospect  is  not 
at  all  surprising  to  a  native  of  Glamorgan.  We 
have  fixed  our  headquarters  at  Cameron,  a  very 
neat  country-house,  belonging  to  Commissary 
Smollett,  where  we  found  every  sort  of  accommo- 
dation we  could  desire.  It  is  situated  like  a. 
Druid's  temple,  in  a  grove  of  oak,  close  by  the 
side  of  Loch  Lomond,  which  is  a  surprising  "body 
of  pure  transparent  water,  unfathomably  deep  in 
many  places,  six  or  seven  miles  broad,  fbur-and- 
twenty  miles  in  length,  displaying  above  twenty 
green  islands,  covered  with  wood,  some  of  them, 
cultivated  for  corn,  and  many  of  them  stocked 
with  red  deer.  They  belong  to  different  gentle- 
men, whose  seats  are  scattered  along  the  banks  of 
the  lake,  which  are  agreeably  romantic  beyond 
all  conception.  My  uncle  and  I  have  left  the 
women  at  Cameron,  as  Mrs.  Tabitha  would  by  no 
means  trust  herself  again  upon  the  water,  and,  to. 
come  hither,  it  was  necessary  to  cross  a  small 
inlet  of  the  sea  in  an  open  ferry-boat.  This 
country  appears  more  and  more  wild  and  savage 
the  farther  we  advance ;  and  the  people  are  as 
different  from  the  Lowland  Scotch,  in  their  looks, 
garb,  and  language,  as  the  mountaineers  of  Breck- 
nock are  from  the  inhabitants  of  Herefordshire. 

When  the  Lowlanders  want  to  drink  a  cheer- 
upping  cup  they  go  to  the  public-house,  called 
the  Change-house,  and  call  for  a  chopin  of  two- 
penny, which  is  a  thin  yeasty  beverage,  made  of 
malt,   not  quite  so  strong  as  the  table-beer  of 
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England.  This  is  brought  in  a  pewter  stoup, 
shaped  like  a  skittle  ;  from  whence  it  is  emptied 
into  a  quaff,  that  is,  a  curious  cup  made  of  dif- 
ferent pieces  of  wood,  such  as  box  and  ebony,  cut 
into  little  staves,  joined  alternately,  and  secured 
■with  delicate  hoops,  having  two  ears  or  handles. 
It  holds  about  a  gill,  is  sometimes  tipt  round  the 
mouth  with  silver,  and  has  a  plate  of  the  same 
metal  at  the  bottom,  with  the  landlord's  cypher 
engraved.  The  Highlanders,  on  the  contrary, 
despise  this  liquor,  and  regale  themselves  with 
whisky,  a  malt  spirit,  as  strong  as  Geneva,  which 
they  swallow  in  great  quantities,  without  any 
signs  of  inebriation  ;  they  are  used  to  it  from  the 
cradle,  and  find  it  an  excellent  preservative 
against  the  winter  cold,  which  must  be  extreme 
on  these  mountains.  I  am  told  that  it  is  given 
with  great  success  to  infants,  as  a  cordial,  in  the 
confluent  small-pox,  when  the  eruption  seems  to 
flag,  and  the  symptoms  grow  unfavourable.  The 
Highlanders  are  used  to  eat  much  more  animal 
food  than  falls  to  the  share  of  their  neighbours 
in  the  low  country.  They  delight  in  hunting — 
have  plenty  of  deer  and  other  game,  with  a  great 
number  of  sheep,  goats,  and  black  cattle,  running 
wild,  which  they  scruple  not  tokill  as  venison,  with- 
out being  at  much  pains  to  ascertain  the  property. 

Inverary  is  but  a  poor  town,  though  it  stands 
immediately  under  the  protection  of  the  Duke  of 
Argyle,  who  is  a  mighty  prince  in  this  part  of 
Scotland.  The  peasants  live  in  wretched  cabins, 
and  seem  very  poor  ;  but  the  gentlemen  are  toler- 
ably well  lodged,  and  so  loving  to  strangers,  that 
■a  man  runs  some  risk  of  his  life  from  their  hospi- 
tality. It  must  be  observed  that  the  poor  High- 
landers are  now  seen  to  disadvantage.  They  have 
been  not  only  disarmed  by  Act  of  Parliament, 
but  also  deprived  of  their  ancient  garb,  which  was 
both  graceful  and  convenient ;  and,  what  is  a 
greater  hardship  still,  they  are  compelled  to  wear 
breeches — a  restraint  which  they  cannot  bear  with 
any  degree  of  patience ;  indeed,  the  majority 
wear  them,  not  in  the  proper  place,  but  on  poles 
or  long  staves  over  their  shoulders  ;  they  are  even 
debarred  the  use  of  their  striped  stuff,  called 
Tartan,  which  was  their  own  manufacture,  prized 
by  them  above  all  the  velvets,  brocades,  and 
tissues  of  Europe  and  Asia.  They  now  lounge 
along  in  loose  great-coats,  of  coarse  russet,  equally 
mean  and  cumbersome,  and  betray  manifest  marks 
of  dejection.  Certain  it  is,  the  Government  could 
not  have  taken  a  more  effectual  method  to  break 
their  national  spirit. 

We  have  had  princely  sport  in  hunting  the  stag 
on  these  mountains.  These  are  the  lonely  hills 
of  Morven,  where  Fingal  and  his  heroes  enjoyed 
the  same  pastime.  I  feel  an  enthusiastic  pleasure 
when  I  survey  the  brown  heath  that  Ossian  was 
•wont  to  tread ;  and  hear  the  wind  whistle  through 
the  bending  grass.  When  I  enter  our  landlord's 
hall,  I  look  for  the  suspended  harp  of  that  divine 
bard,  and  listen  in  hopes  of  hearing  the  aerial 
sound  of  his  respected  spirit.  The  poems  of 
Ossian  are  in  every  mouth.  A  famous  anti- 
quarian of  this  country,  the  Laird  of  M'Farlane, 
at  whose  house  we  dined  a  few  days  ago,  can 
repeat  them  all  in  the  original  Gaelic,  which  has 
a  great  affinity  to  the  Welsh,  not  only  in  the 
general  sound,  but  also  in  a  great  number  of 
radical  words  ;  and  I  make  no  doubt  but  that 
they  are  both  sprung  from  the  same  origin.  I 
•was  not  a  little  surprised  when,  asking  a  High- 
lander one  day,  if  he  knew  where  we  should  and 
any  game,  he  replied,  "  Ha  niel  Sassenagh," 
which  signifies  No  English ;  the  very  same 
answer  1  should  have  received  from  a  Welshman, 
and  almost  in  the  same  words.     The  Highlanders 


have  no  other  name  for  the  people  of  the  low 
country  but  Sassenagh,  or  Saxons ;  a  strong 
presumption  that  the  Lowland  Scotch  and  tin- 
English  are  derived  from  the  same  stock.  The 
peasants  of  these  hills  strongly  resemble  those 
of  Wales  in  their  looks,  their  manners,  and 
habitations  ;  everything  I  see,  and  hear,  and  feel 
seems  Welsh — the  mountains,  vales,  and  streams ; 
the  air  and  climate ;  the  beef,  mutton,  and  game, 
are  all  Welsh.  It  must  be  owned,  however, 
that  this  people  are  better  provided  than  we  are 
in  some  articles — they  have  plenty  of  red  deer 
and  roebuck,  which  are  fat  and  delicious  at  this 
season  of  the  year.  Their  sea  teems  with  amazing 
quantities  of  the  finest  fish  in  the  world  ;  and 
they  find  means  to  procure  very  good  claret  at  a 
very  small  expense. 

Our  landlord  is  a  man  of  consequence  in  this 
part  of  the  country  ;  a  cadet  from  the  family  of 
Argyle,  and  hereditary  captain  of  one  of  his 
castles.  His  name,  in  plain  English,  is  Dougal 
Campbell ;  but  as  there  is  a  great  number  of  the 
same  appellation,  they  are  distinguished  (like 
the  Welsh)  by  patronymics ;  and  as  I  have 
known  an  ancient  Briton  called  Madoc  ap-Mor- 
gan,  ap-Jenkin,  ap-Jones,  our  Highland  chief 
designs  himself  Dou'l  Mac-amish,  mac-'oul  ich- 
ian,  signifying  Dougal,  the  son  of  James,  the 
son  of  Dougal,  the  son  of  John.  He  has  tra- 
velled in  the  course  of  his  education,  and  is  dis- 
posed to  make  certain  alterations  in  his  domestic 
economy ;  but  he  finds  it  impossible  to  abolish 
the  ancient  customs  of  the  family ;  some  of 
which  are  ludicrous  enough.  His  piper,  for 
example,  who  is  a  hereditary  officer  of  the 
household,  will  not  part  with  the  least  particle 
of  his  privileges.  He  has  a  right  to  wear  the 
kilt,  or  ancient  Highland  dress,  with  the  purse, 
pistol,  and  dirk— a  broad  yellow  ribbon,  fixed 
to  the  chanter-pipe,  is  thrown  over  his  shoulder, 
and  trails  along  the  ground,  while  he  performs 
the  functions  of  his  minstrelsy ;  and  this,  I  sup- 
pose, is  analogous  to  the  pennon  or  flag  which 
was  formerly  carried  before  every  knight  in 
battle.  He  plays  before  the  laird  every  Sunday 
in  his  way  to  the  kirk,  which  he  circles  three 
times,  performing  the  family  march,  which  im- 
plies defiance  to  all  the  enemies  of  the  clan ; 
and  every  morning  he  plays  a  full  hour  by  the 
clock,  in  the  great  hall,  marching  backwards 
and  forwards  all  the  time,  with  a  solemn  pace, 
attended  by  the  laird's  kinsmen,  who  seem  much 
delighted  with  the  music.  In  this  exercise  he 
indulges  them  with  a  number  of  pibrochs  or 
airs,  suited  to  the  different  passions  which  he 
would  either  excite  or  assuage. 

Mr.  Campbell  himself,  who  performs  very  well 
on  the  violin,  has  an  invincible  antipathy  to  the 
sound  of  the  Highland  bagpipe,  which  sings  in 
the  nose  with  a  most  alarming  twang,  and  indeed 
is  quite  intolerable  to  ears  of  common  sensibility, 
when  aggravated  by  the  echo  of  a  vaulted  hail. 
He  therefore  begged  the  piper  would  have  some 
mercy  upon  him,  and  dispense  with  this  part  of 
the  morning  service.  A  consultation  of  the  clan 
being  held  on  this  occasion,  it  was  unanimously 
agreed  that  the  laird's  request  could  not  be 
granted,  without  a  dangerous  encroachment  upon 
the  customs  of  the  family.  The  piper  declared, 
he  could  not  give  up  for  a  moment  the  privilege 
he  derived  from  his  ancestors ;  nor  would  the 
laird's  relations  forego  an  entertainment  which 
they  valued  above  all  others.  There  was  no 
remedy ;  Mr.  Campbell  being  obliged  to  ac- 
quiesce, is  fain  to  stop  his  ears  with  cotton,  to 
fortify  his  head  with  three  or  four  nisrht-caps. 
and  every  morning  retire  into  the  penetralia  of 
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his  habitation,  in  order  to  avoid  this  diurnal 
annoyance.  When  the  music  ceases,  he  pro- 
duces himself  at  an  open  window  that  looks  into 
the  court-yard,  which  is  by  this  time  filled  with 
a  crowd  of  his  vassals  and  dependants,  who  wor- 
ship his  first  appearance  by  uncovering  their 
iieads,  and  bowing  to  the  earth  with  the  most 
humble  prostration.  As  all  these  people  have 
something  to  communicate  in  the  way  of  pro- 
posal, complaint,  or  petition,  they  wait  patiently 
till  the  laird  comes  forth,  and  following  him  in 
his  walks,  are  favoured  each  with  a  short  audience 
in  his  turn.  Two  days  ago,  he  despatched  above 
a  hundred  different  solicitors,  in  walking  with 
us  to  the  house  of  a  neighbouring  gentleman, 
where  we  dined  by  invitation.  Our  landlord's 
housekeeping  is  equally  rough  and  hospitable, 
and  savours  much  of  the  simplicity  of  ancient 
;  times.  The  great  hall,  paved  with  flat  stones, 
is  about  forty-five  feet  by  twenty-two,  and  serves 
not  only  for  a  dining-room,  but  also  for  a  bed- 
chamber to  gentlemen-dependants  and  hangers- 
on  of  the  family.  At  night  half-a-dozen  occa- 
sional beds  are  ranged  on  each  side  along  the 
wall.  These  are  made  of  fresh  heath,  pulled  up 
by  the  roots,  and  disposed  in  such  a  manner  as 
to  make  a  very  agreeable  couch,  where  they  lie, 
without  any  other  covering  than  the  plaid.  My 
uncle  and  I  were  indulged  with  separate  chambers 
and  down  beds,  which  we  begged  to  exchange  for 
a  layer  of  heath  ;  and,  indeed,  I  never  slept  so 
much  to  my  satisfaction.  It  was  not  only  soft 
and  elastic,  but  the  plant,  being  in  flower,  dif- 
fused an  agreeable  fragrance,  which  is  wonder- 
fully refreshing  and  restorative. 

Yesterday  we  were  invited  to  the  funeral  of  an 
old  lady,  the  grandmother  of  a  gentleman  in  this 
neighbourhood,  and  found  ourselves  in  the  midst 
of  fifty  people,  who  were  regaled  with  a  sump- 
tuous feast,  accompanied  by  the  music  of  a 
dozen  pipers.  In  short,  this  meeting  had  all  the 
air  of  a  grand  festival ;  and  the  guests  did  such 
honour  to  the  entertainment,  that  many  of  them 
could  not  stand  when  they  were  reminded  of 
the  business  on  which  we  had  met.  The  com- 
pany forthwith  taking  horse,  rode  in  a  very  ir- 
regular cavalcade  to  the  place  of  interment,  a 
church  at  the  distance  of  two  long  miles  from  the 
castle.  On  our  arrival,  however,  we  found  we 
had  committed  a  small  oversight  in  leaving  the 
corpse  behind  ;  so  that  we  were  obliged  to  wheel 
about,  and  met  the  old  gentlewoman  half-way, 
carried  upon  poles  by  the  nearest  relations  of  her 
family,  and  attended  by  the  coronach,  composed 
of  a  multitude  of  old  hags,  who  tore  their  hair, 
beat  their  breasts,  and  howled  most  hideously. 
At  the  grave  the  orator,  or  scnachie,  pronounced 
the  panegyric  of  the  defunct,  every  period  being 
confirmed  by  a  yell  of  the  coronach.  The  body 
was  committed  to  the  earth,  the  pipers  playing  a 
pibroch  all  the  time,  and  all  the  company  stand- 
ing uncovered.  The  ceremony  was  closed  with 
the  discharge  of  pistols  ;  then  we  returned  to  the 
castle,  resumed  the  bottle,  and  by  midnight  there 
was  not  a  sober  person  in  the  family,  the  females 
excepted.  The  squire  and  I  were,  with  some  dif- 
ficulty, permitted  to  retire  with  the  landlord  in 
the  evening  ;  but  our  entertainer  was  a  little 
chagrined  at  our  retreat ;  and  afterwards  seemed 
to  think  it  a  disparagement  to  his  family,  that  not 
above  a  hundred  gallons  of  whisky  had  been 
drank  upon  such  a  solemn  occasion.  This  morn- 
ing we  got  up  by  four  to  hunt  the  roebuck,  and 
in  half  an  hour  found  breakfast  ready  served  in 
the  hall.  The  hunters  consisted  of  Sir  George 
Colquhoun  and  me,  as  strangers  (my  uncle  not 
choosing  to  be  of  the  party),  of  the  laird  in  per- 


son, the  lairoVs  brother,  the  laird's  brother  s  son, 
the  laird' s  sister' s  son,  the  laird's  father's  brother's 
son,  and  all  their  foster  bi-others,  who  are  counted 
parcel  of  the  family.  But  we  were  attended  by 
an  infinite  number  of  Gaellys,  or  ragged  High- 
landers, without  shoes  or  stockings. 

The  following  articles  formed  our  morning's  re- 
past : — One  kit  of  boiled  eggs  ;  a  second  full  of 
butter ;  a  third  full  of  cream  ;  an  entire  cheese 
made  of  goat's  milk  ;  a  large  earthen  pot  full  of 
honey  ;  the  best  part  of  a  ham  ;  a  cold  venison 
pasty  ;  a  bushel  of  oatmeal  made  in  thin  cakes- 
and  bannocks,  with  a  small  wheaten  loaf  in  the 
middle  for  the  strangers ;  a  large  stone  bottle 
full  of  whisky,  another  of  brandy,  and  a  kilder- 
kin of  ale.  There  was  a  ladle  chained  to  the 
cream-kit,  with  curious  wooden  bickers,  to  be 
filled  from  this  reservoir.  The  spirits  were  drank 
out  of  a  silver  quaff,  and  the  ale  out  of  horns. 
Great  justice  was  done  to  the  collation  by  the 
guests  in  general ;  one  of  them  in  particular  ate 
above  two  dozen  of  hard  eggs,  with  a  proportion- 
able quantity  of  bread,  butter,  and  honey  ;  nor 
was  one  drop  of  liquor  left  upon  the  board. 
Finally,  a  large  roll  of  tobacco  was  presented  by 
way  of  dessert,  and  every  individual  took  a  com- 
fortable qvrid,  to  prevent  the  bad  effects  of  the  ■ 
morning  air.  We  had  a  fine  chase  over  the  moun- 
tains after  a  roebuck,  which  we  killed,  and  I  got 
home  time  enough  to  drink  tea  with  Mrs.  Camp- 
bell and  oux  squire.  To-morrow  we  shall  set  out 
on  our  return  for  Cameron.  We  propose  to  cross 
the  Frith  of  Clyde,  and  take  the  towns  of  Green- 
ock and  Port-Glasgow  in  our  way.  This  circuit 
being  finished,  we  shall  turn  our  faces  to  the 
south,  and  follow  the  sun  with  augmented  velo- 
city, in  order  to  enjoy  the  rest  of  the  autumn  in  i 
England,  where  Boreas  is  not  quite  so  biting,  as 
lie  begins  already  to  be  on  the  tops  of  these  north- 
ern hills.  But  our  progress  from  place  to  place 
shall  continue  to  be  specified  in  these  detached 
journals  of  yours  always,  J.  Melford. 

Argyleshire,  Sept.  3. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Dick, — About  a  fortnight  is  now  elapsed  i 
since  we  left  the  capital  of  Scotland,  directing 
our  course  towards  Stirling,  where  we  lay.  The 
castle  of  this  place  is  such  another  as  that  of 
Edinburgh,  and  affords  a  surprising  prospect  of 
the  windings  of  the  river  Forth,  which  are  so 
extraordinary  that  the  distance  from  hence  to 
Alloa  by  land,  is  but  four  miles,  and  by  water  it 
is  twenty-four.  Alloa  is  a  neat  thriving  town, 
that  depends  in  a  great  measure  on  the  commerce- 
of  Glasgow,  the  merchants  of  which  send  hither 
tobacco  and  other  articles,  to  be  deposited  in 
warehouses  for  exportation  from  the  Frith  of 
Forth.  In  our  way  hither  we  visited  a  flourish- 
ing iron-work,  where,  instead  of  burning  wood, 
they  use  coal,  which  they  have  the  art  of  clearing 
in  such  a  manner  as  frees  it  from  the  sulphur, 
that  would  otherwise  render  the  metal  too  brittle 
for  working.  Excellent  coal  is  found  in  almost 
every  part  of  Scotland. 

The  soil  of  this  district  produces  scarce  any 
other  grain  but  oats  and  barley  ;  perhaps  because 
it  is  poorly  cultivated,  and  almost  altogether  un- 
enclosed. The  few  enclosures  they  have  consist 
of  paltry  walls  of  loose  stones  gathered  from  tho 
fields,  which  indeed  they  cover,  as  if  they  had 
been  scattered  on  purpose.  When  I  expressed 
my  surprise  that  the  peasants  did  not  disencum- 
ber their  grounds  of  these  stones,  a  gentleman, 
well  acquainted  with  the  theory  as  well  as  prac- 
tice of  farming,  assured  me  that  the  stones,  far 


THE  EXPEDITION  OF  HUMPHRY  CLINKER. 


55* 


from  being  prejudicial,  were  serviceable  to  the 
crop.  This  philosopher  had  ordered  a  field  of 
his  own  to  be  cleared,  manured,  and  sown  with 
barley,  and  the  produce  was  more  scanty  than 
before.  He  caused  the  stones  to  be  replaced,  and 
next  year  the  crop  was  as  good  as  ever.  The 
stones  were  removed  a  second  time,  and  the  liar- 
vest  failed.  They  were  again  brought  back,  and 
the  ground  retrieved  its  fertility.  The  same  ex- 
j^eriment  has  been  tried  in  different  parts  of  Scot- 
land with  the  same  success.  Astonished  at  this 
information,  I  desired  to  know  in  what  manner 
he  accounted  for  this  strange  phenomenon,  and 
he  said  there  were  three  ways  in  which  the  stones 
might  be  serviceable.  They  might  possibly  re- 
strain an  excess  in  the  perspiration  of  the  earth, 
analogous  to  colliquative  sweats,  by  which  the 
human  body  is  sometimes  wasted  and  consumed. 
They  might  act  as  so  many  fences  to  protect  the 
tender  blade  from  the  piercing  winds  of  the 
spring ;  or,  by  multiplying  the  reflection  of  the 
sun,  they  might  increase  the  warmth,  so  as  to 
mitigate  the  natural  dullness  of  the  soil  and  cli- 
mate. But  surely  this  excessive  perspiration 
might  be  more  effectually  checked  by  different 
kinds  of  manure,  such  as  ashes,  lime,  chalk,  or 
marl,  of  which  last  it  seems  there  are  many  pits 
in  this  kingdom.  As  for  the  warmth,  it  would 
be  much  more  equally  obtained  by  enclosures  ; 
one  half  of  the  ground  which  is  now  covered  would 
be  retrieved  ;  the  cultivation  would  require  less 
labour ;  and  the  ploughs,  harrows,  and  horses, 
would  not  suffer  half  the  damage  which  they  now 
sustain. 

These  north-western  parts  are  by  no  means  fer- 
tile in  corn.  The  ground  is  naturally  barren  and 
moorish.  The  peasants  are  poorly  lodged,  meagre 
in  their  looks,  mean  in  their  apparel,  and  remark- 
ably dirty.  This  last  reproach  they  might  easily 
wash  off  by  means  of  those  lakes,  rivers,  and 
rivulets  of  pure  water  with  which  they  are  so 
liberally  supplied  by  nature.  Agriculture  can- 
not be  expected  to  flourish  where  the  farms  are 
small,  the  leases  short,  and  the  husbandman  be- 
gins upon  a  rack-rent,  without  a  sufficient  stock 
to  answer  the  purposes  of  improvement.  The 
granaries  of  Scotland  are  the  banks  of  the  Tweed, 
the  counties  of  East  and  Mid  Lothian,  the  Carse 
of  Gowrie,  in  Perthshire,  equal  in  fertility  to 
any  part  of  England,  and  some  tracks  in  Aber- 
deenshire and  Moray,  where  I  am  told  the 
harvest  is  more  early  than  in  Northumberland, 
although  they  lie  above  two  degrees  farther 
north.  I  have  a  strong  curiosity  to  visit  many 
places  beyond  the  Forth  and  Tay,  such  as  Perth, 
Dundee,  Montrose,  and  Aberdeen,  which  are 
towns  equally  elegant  and  thriving;  but  the 
season  is  too  far  advanced  to  admit  of  this 
addition  to  my  original  plan. 

I  am  so  far  happy  as  to  have  seen  Glasgow, 
which,  to  the  best  of  my  recollection  and  judg- 
ment, is  one  of  the  prettiest  towns  in  Europe  ; 
and,  without  all  doubt,  it  is  one  of  the  most 
flourishing  in  Great  Britain.  In  short,  it  is  a 
perfect  bee-hive  in  point  of  industry.  It  stands 
partly  on  a  gentle  declivity ;  but  the  greatest 
part  of  it  is  in  a  plain,  watered  by  the  river 
Clyde.  The  streets  are  straight,  open,  airy,  and 
we'll  paved ;  and  the  houses  lofty  and  well 
built  of  hewn  stone.  At  the  upper  end  of  the 
town  there  is  a  venerable  cathedral,  that  may 
be  compared  with  York  Minster  or  Westminster ; 
and  about  the  middle  of  the  descent  from  this 
to  the  cross  is  the  College,  a  respectable  pile  of 
building,  with  all  manner  of  accommodation 
for  the  professors  and  students,  including  an 
elegant  library,  and  an  observatory  well  pro- 


vided  with  astronomical  instruments.  The 
number  of  inhabitants  is  said  to  amount  to 
thirty  thousand ;  and  marks  of  opulence  and 
independency  appear  in  every  quarter  of  this 
commercial  city,  which,  however,  is  not  with- 
out its  inconveniences  and  defects.  The  water 
of  their  public  pumps  is  generally  hard  and 
brackish,  an  imperfection  the  less  excusable,  as 
the  river  Clyde  runs  by  their  doors,  in  the 
lower  part  of  the  town  ;  and  there  are  rivulets 
and  springs  above  the  cathedral  sufficient  to 
fill  a  large  reservoir  with  excellent  water,  which 
might  be  thence  distributed  to  all  the  different 
parts  of  the  city.  It  is  of  more  consequence  to 
consult  the  health  of  the  inhabitants  in  this 
article  than  to  employ  so  much  attention  in 
beautifying  their  town  with  new  streets,  squares, 
and  churches.  Another  defect,  not  so  easily 
remedied,  is  the  shallowness  of  the  river,  which 
will  not  float  vessels  of  any  burden  within  ten 
or  twelve  miles  of  the  city  ;  so  that  the  merchants 
are  obliged  to  load  and  unload  their  ships  at 
Greenock  and  Port-Glasgow,  situated  about  four- 
teen miles  nearer  the  mouth  of  the  Frith,  where- 
it  is  about  two  miles  broad. 

The  people  of  Glasgow  have  a  noble  spirit  of 
enterprise.  Mr.  Moore,  a  surgeon,  to  whom  I 
was  recommended  from  Edinburgh,  introduced; 
me  to  all  the  principal  merchants  of  the  place. 
Here  I  became  acquainted  with  Mr.  Cochran, 
who  may  be  styled  one  of  the  sages  of  this 
kingdom.  He  was  first  magistrate  at  the  time 
of  the  last  rebellion.  I  sat  as  member  when  ho 
was  examined  in  the  House  of  Commons  ;  upon 
which  occasion  Mr.  P(itt)  observed  he  had  never 
heard  such  a  sensible  evidence  given  at  that 
bar.  I  was  also  introduced  to  Dr.  John  Gordon, 
a  patriot  of  a  truly  Roman  spirit,  who  is  the 
father  of  the  linen  manufacture  in  this  place, 
and  was  the.  great  promoter  of  the  city  work- 
house, infirmary,  and  other  works  of  public 
utility.  Had  he  lived  in  ancient  Rome,  he 
would  have  been  honoured  with  a  statue  at  the 
public  expense.  I  moreover  conversed  with  one 
Mr.  G(la)ss(for)d,  whom  I  take  to  be  one  of  the- 
greatest  merchants  in  Europe.  In  the  last  war, 
he  is  said  to  have  had  at  one  time  five-and- 
twenty  ships,  with  their  cargoes,  his  own  pro- 
perty, and  to  have  traded  for  above  half  a 
million  sterling  a  year.  The  last  war  was  a 
fortunate  period  for  the  commerce  of  Glasgow. 
The  merchants,  considering  that  their  ships 
bound  for  America,  launching  out  at  once  into 
the  Atlantic  by  the  north  of  Ireland,  pursued 
a  track  very  little  frequented  by  privateers, 
resolved  to  insure  one  another,  and  saved  a  very 
considerable  sum  by  this  resolution,  as  few  or 
none  of  their  ships  were  taken.  You  must 
know  I  have  a  sort  of  national  attachment  to 
this  part  of  Scotland.  The  great  church  dedi- 
cated to  St.  Mongah,  the  river  Clyde,  and, 
among  other  particulars,  that  smack  of  our 
Welsh  language  and  customs,  contribute  to 
flatter  me  with  the  notion  that  these  people 
are  the  descendants  of  the  Britons,  who  once 
possessed  this  country.  Without  all  question, 
this  was  a  Cumbrian  kingdom.  Its  capital  was 
Dumbarton  (a  corruption  of  Dunbritton),  which 
still  exists  as  a  royal  borough,  at  the  influx  of 
the  Clyde  and  Leven,  ten  miles  below  Glasgow. 
The  same  neighbourhood  gave  birth  to  St. 
Patrick,  the  apostle  of  Ireland,  at  a  place 
where  there  is  still  a  church  and  village,  which 
retain  his  name.  Hard  by  are  some  vestiges  of 
the  famous  Roman  wall,  built  in  the  reign  of 
Antonine,  from  the  Clyde  to  the  Forth,  and 
fortified  with  castles  to  restrain  the  incursions  of 
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the  Scotch  or  Caledonians,  who  inhabited  the 
West  Highlands.  In  a  line  parallel  to  this  wall, 
the  merchants  of  Glasgow  have  determined  to 
make  a  navigable  canal  betwixt  the  two  Friths, 
which  will  be  of  incredible  advantage  to  their 
commerce,  in  transporting  merchandise  from  one 
side  of  the  island  to  the  other. 

From  Glasgow  we  travelled  along  the  Clyde, 
which  is  a  delightful  stream,  adorned  on  both 
sides  with  villas,  towns,  and  villages.  Here  is 
ao  want  of  groves  and  meadows,  and  corn-fields 
interspersed  ;  but  on  this  side  of  Glasgow,  there 
is  little  other  grain  than  oats  and  barley ;  the 
first  are  much  better,  the  last  much  worse,  than 
those  of  the  same  species  in  England.  I  wonder 
there  is  so  little  rye,  which  is  a  grain  that  will 
thrive  in  almost  any  soil ;  and  it  is  still  more 
surprising  that  the  cultivation  of  potatoes 
should  be  so  much  neglected  in  the  Highlands, 
where  the  poor  people  have  not  meal  enough  to 
supply  them  with  bread  through  the  winter. 
On  the  other  side  of  the  river  are  the  towns  of 
Paisley  and  Renfrew.  The  first,  from  an  in- 
considerable village,  is  become  one  of  the  most 
flourishing  places  of  the  kingdom,  enriched  by 
the  linen,  cambric,  flowered  lawn,  and  silk 
manufactures.  It  was  formerly  noted  for  a  rich 
monastery  of  the  monks  of  Clugny,  who  wrote 
the  famous  Scoti-Chronicon,  called  The  Black 
Book  of  Paisley.  The  old  abbey  still  remains, 
converted  into  a  dwelling-house,  belonging  to 
the  Earl  of  Dundonald.  Renfrew  is  a  pretty 
town  on  the  banks  of  Clyde,  capital  of  the  shire, 
which  was  heretofore  the  patrimony  of  the 
Stuart  family,  and  gave  the  title  of  baron  to  the 
king's  eldest  son,  which  is  still  assumed  by  the 
Prince  of  Wales. 

The  Clyde  we  left  a  little  on  our  left  hand  at 
Dunbritton,  where  it  widens  into  an  estuary  or 
frith,  being  augmented  by  the  influx  of  the 
Leven.  On  this  spot  stands  the  castle  formerly 
called  Alcluyd,  washed  by  these  two  rivers  on 
all  sides,  except  a  narrow  isthmus,  which  at 
every  spring-tide  is  overflowed.  The  whole  is  a 
great  curiosity,  from  the  quality  and  form  of  the 
rock,  as  well  as  from  the  nature  of  its  situation. 
We  now  crossed  the  water  of  Leven,  which, 
though  nothing  near  so  considerable  as  the  Clyde, 
is  much  more  transparent,  pastoral,  and  delight- 
ful. This  charming  stream  is  the  outlet  of  Loch 
Lomond,  and  through  a  track  of  four  miles  pur- 
sues its  winding  course,  murmuring  over  a  bed 
of  pebbles  till  it  joins  the  frith  at  Dunbritton. 
A  very  little  above  its  source,  on  the  lake,  stands 
the  house  of  Cameron,  belonging  to  Mr.  Smollett, 
so  embosomed  in  an  oak  wood  that  we  did  not 
see  it  till  we  were  within  fifty  yards  of  the  door. 
I  have  seen  the  Lago  di  Gardi,  Albano,  De  Vico, 
Bolsena,  and  Geneva,  and,  upon  my  honour,  I 
prefer  Loch  Lomond  to  them  all ;  a  preference 
which  is  certainly  owing  to  the  verdant  islands 
that  seem  to  float  upon  its  surface,  affording  the 
most  enchanting  objects  of  repose  to  the  ex- 
cursive view.  Nor  are  the  banks  destitute  of 
beauties,  which  even  partake  of  the  sublime.  On 
this  side  they  display  a  sweet  variety  of  wood- 
land, corn-field,  and  pasture,  with  several  agree- 
able villas  emerging  as  it  were  out  of  the  lake, 
till,  at  some  distance,  the  prospect  terminates  in 
huge  mountains,  covered  with  heath,  which,  be- 
ing in  the  bloom,  affords  a  very  rich  covering  of 
purple.  Everything  here  is  romantic  beyond 
imagination.  This  country  is  justly  styled  the 
Arcadia  of  Scotland ;  and  I  don't  doubt  but  it 
may  vie  with  Arcadia  in  everything  but  climate. 
I  am  sure  it  excels  it  in  verdure,  wood,  and 
water.     What  say  you  to  a  natural  basin  of  pure 


water,  near  thirty  miles  long,  and  in  some  places 
seven  miles  broad,  and  in  many  above  a  hundred 
fathoms  deep,  having  four-and-twenty  habitable 
islands,  some  of  them  stocked  with  deer,  and  all 
of  them  covered  with  wood  ;  containing  immense 
quantities  of  delicious  fish — salmon,  pike,  trout, 
perch,  flounders,  eels,  and  powans,  the  last  a 
delicate  kind  of  fresh-water  herring  peculiar  to 
this  lake  ;  and,  finally,  communicating  with  the 
sea,  by  sending  off  the  Leven,  through  which  all 
those  species  (except  the  powan)  make  their  exit 
and  entrance  occasionally  ? 

Enclosed  I  send  you  the  copy  of  a  little  ode  to 
this  river,  by  Dr.  Smollett,  who  was  born  on  the 
banks  of  it,  within  two  miles  of  the  place  where 
I  am  now  writing.  It  is  at  least  picturesque  and 
accurately  descriptive,  if  it  has  no  other  merit. 
There  is  an  idea  of  truth  in  an  agreeable  land- 
scape taken  from  nature,  which  pleases  me  more 
than  the  gayest  fiction  which  the  most  luxuriant 
fancy  can  display. 

I  have  other  remarks  to  make ;  but  as  my 
paper  is  full,  I  must  reserve  them  till  the  next 
occasion.  I  shall  only  observe  at  present  that  I 
am  determined  to  penetrate  at  least  forty  miles 
into  the  Highlands,  which  now  appear  like  a 
vast  fantastic  vision  in  the  clouds,  inviting  the 
approach  of,  yours  always,     Matt.  Bramble. 

Cameron,  Aug.  28. 

ODE  TO  LEVEN  WATER. 

On  Leven's  banks,  while  free  to  rove, 

And  tune  the  rural  pipe  to  love, 

I  envied  not  the  happiest  swain 

That  ever  trod  th'  Arcadian  plain. 

Pure  stream  !  in  whose  transparent  wave 

My  youthful  limbs  I  wont  to  lave  ; 

No  torrents  stain  thy  limpid  source ; 

No  rocks  impede  thy  dimpling  course, 

That  sweetly  warbles  o'er  its  bed, 

With  white,  round,  polish'd  pebbles  spread; 

While,  lightly  poised,  the  scaly  brood 

In  myriads  cleave  thy  crystal  flood ; 

The  springing  trout  in  speckled  pride ; 

The  salmon,  monarch  of  the  tide ; 

The  ruthless  pike,  intent  on  war  ; 

The  silver  eel,  and  mottled  par.1 

Devolving  from  thy  parent  lake, 

A  charming  maze  thy  waters  make, 

By  bow'rs  of  birch,  and  groves  of  pine. 

And  hedges  flower'd  with  eglantine. 

Still  on  thy  bank,  so  gayly  green, 

May  num'rous  herds  and  flocks  be  seen, 

And  lasses  chanting  o'er  the  pail, 

And  shepherds  pjiping  in  the  dale. 

And  ancient  faith  that  knows  no  guile, 

And  industry  embrown'd  with  toil, 

And  hearts  resolved,  and  hands  prepared, 

The  blessings  they  enjoy  to  guard. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Doctor, — If  I  was  disposed  to  be  critical, 
I  should  say  this  house  of  Cameron  is  too  near 
the  lake,  which  approaches  on  one  side  to  within 
six  or  seven  yards  of  the  window.  It  might  have 
been  placed  in  a  higher  site,  which  would  have 
afforded  a  more  extensive  prospect  and  a  drier 
atmosphere  ;  but  this  imperfection  is  not  charge- 
able on  the  present  proprietor,  who  purchased 
it  ready  built,  rather  than  be  at  the  trouble  of 
repairing  his  own  family  house  at  Bonhill,  which 
stands  two  miles  from  hence  on  the  Leven,  so 
surrounded  with  plantation  that  it  used  to  be 
known  by  the  name  of  the  Mavis  (or  thrush) 
Nest.  Above  that  house  is  a  romantic  glen  or 
cleft  of  a  mountain,  covered  with  hangirg  woods, 


1  The  par  is  a  small  fish,  not  unlike  the  smelt,  which 
it  rivals  in  delicacy  and  flavour. 


having  at  bottom  a  stream  of  fine  water  that 
forms  a  number  of  cascades  in  its  descent  to  join 
the  Leven,  so  that  the  scene  is  quite  enchanting. 
A  captain  of  a  man-of-war,  who  had  made  the 
circuit  of  the  globe  with  Mr.  Anson,  being  con- 
ducted to  this  glen,  exclaimed  "  Juau  Fernandez, 
by  God ! " 

Indeed,  this  country  would  be  a  perfect  para- 
dise, if  it  was  not,  like  Wales,  cursed  with  a 
weeping  climate,  owing  to  the  same  causes  in 
both,  the  neighbourhood  of  high  mountains,  and 
a  westerly  situation,  exposed  to  the  vapours  of 
the  Atlantic  Ocean.  This  air,  however,  notwith- 
standing its  humidity,  is  so  healthy  that  the 
natives  are  scarce  ever  visited  by  any  other 
disease  than  the  small-pox,  and  certain  cutane- 
ous evils,  which  are  the  effects  of  dirty  living, — 
the  great  and  general  reproach  of  the  commonalty 
of  this  kingdom.  Here  are  a  great  many  living 
monuments  of  longevity,  and,  among  the  rest,  a 
person  whom  I  treat  with  singular  respect,  as  a 
venerable  Druid,  who  has  lived  near  ninety  years, 
without  pain  or  sickness,  among  oaks  of  his 
own  planting.  He  was  once  proprietor  of  these 
lands ;  but,  being  of  a  projecting  spirit,  some  of 
his  schemes  miscarried,  and  he  was  obliged  to 
part  with  his  possession,  which  hath  shifted 
hands  two  or  three  times  since  that  period  ;  but 
every  succeeding  proprietor  hath  done  every- 
thing in  his  power  to  make  his  old  age  easy  and 
comfortable.  He  has  a  sufficiency  to  procure  the 
necessaries  of  life ;  and  he  and  his  old  woman 
reside  in  a  small  convenient  farm-house,  having 
a  little  garden  which  he  cultivates  with  his  own 
hands.  This  ancient  couple  live  in  great  health, 
peace,  and  harmony,  and,  knowing  no  wants, 
enjoy  the  perfection  of  content.  Mr.  Smollett 
calls  him  the  Admiral,  because  he  insists  upon 
steering  his  pleasure-boat  upon  the  lake  ;  and  he 
spends  most  of  his  time  in  ranging  through  the 
woods,  which  he  declares  he  enjoys  as  much  as 
if  they  were  still  his  own  property.  I  asked  him 
the  other  day  if  he  was  never  sick,  and  he 
answered,  Yes ;  ne  had  a  slight  fever  the  year 
before  the  Union.  If  he  was  not  deaf,  I  should 
take  much  pleasure  in  his  conversation  ;  for  he 
is  very  intelligent,  and  his  memory  is  surpris- 
ingly retentive.  These  are  the  happy  effects  of 
temperance,  exercise,  and  good-nature.  Notwith- 
standing all  his  innocence,  however,  he  was  the 
cause  of  great  perturbation  to  my  man  Clinker, 
whose  natural  superstition  has  been  much  in- 
jured by  the  histories  of  witches,  fairies,  ghosts, 
and  goblins,  which  he  has  heard  in  this  country. 
On  the  evening  after  our  arrival,  Humphry 
strolled  into  the  wood  in  the  course  of  his  medi- 
tation, and  all  at  once  the  Admiral  stood  before 
him,  under  the  shadow  of  a  spreading  oak. 
Though  the  fellow  is  far  from  being  timorous  in 
•ases  that  are  not  supposed  preternatural,  he 
cculd  not  stand  the  sight  of  this  apparition,  but 
ran  into  the  kitchen,  with  his  hair  standing  on 
end,  staring  wildly,  and  deprived  of  utterance. 
Mrs.  Jenkins,  seeing  him  in  this  condition, 
screamed  aloud,  "  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us,  he 
has  seen  something ! "  Mrs.  Tabitha  was  alarmed, 
and  the  whole  house  in  confusion.  When  he  was 
recruited  with  a  dram,  I  desired  him  to  explain 
the  meaning  of  all  this  agitation  ;  and,  with  some 
reluctance,  he  owned  he  had  seen  a  spirit  in  the 
shape  of  an  old  man  with  a  white  beard,  a  black 
cap,  and  a  plaid  night-gown.  He  was  undeceived 
by  the  Admiral  in  person,  who,  coming  in  at  this 
juncture,  appeared  to  be  a  creature  of  real  flesh 
•nd  blood. 

Do  you  know  how  we  fare  in  this  Scottish 
paradise ?    We  make  free  with  our  landlord's 


mutton,  which  is  excellent,  his  poultry-yard,  his 
garden,  his  dairy,  and  his  cellar,  which  are  all 
well  stored.  We  have  delicious  salmon,  pike, 
trout,  perch,  par,  etc.,  at  the  door,  for  the  taking. 
The  Frith  of  Clyde,  on  the  other  side  of  the  hill, 
Supplies  us  with  mullet,  red  and  grey,  cod, 
mackerel,  whiting,  and  a  variety  of  sea-fish,  in- 
cluding the  finest  herrings  I  ever  tasted.  We 
have  sweet  juicy  beef,  and  tolerable  veal,  with 
delicate  bread,  from  the  little  town  of  Dunluit- 
ton  ;  and  plenty  of  partridge,  grouse,  heath-cock, 
and  other  game  in  presents. 

We  have  been  visited  by  all  the  gentlemen  in 
the  neighbourhood,  and  they  have  entertained 
us  at  their  houses,  not  barely  with  hospitality, 
but  with  such  marks  of  cordial  affection  as  one 
would  wish  to  find  among  near  relations  after 
an  absence  of  many  years. 

I  told  you,  in  my  last,  I  had  projected  an  ex- 
cursion to  the  Highlands,  which  project  I  have 
now  happily  executed  under  the  auspices  of  Sir 
George  Colquhoun,  a  colonel  in  the  Dutch  service, 
who  offered  himself  as  our  conductor  on  this  oc- 
casion. Leaving  our  women  at  Cameron,  to  the 
care  and  inspection  of  Lady  H(elen)  C(olquhoun), 
we  set  out  on  horseback  for  Inverary,  the  county 
town  of  Argyle,  and  dined  on  the  road  with  the 
Laird  of  Macfarlane,  the  greatest  genealogist  I 
ever  knew  in  any  country,  and  perfectly  ac- 
quainted with  all  the  antiquities  of  Scotland. 

The  Duke  of  Argyle  has  an  old  castle  at  In- 
verary, where  he  resides  when  he  1.«s  in  Scotland  ; 
and  hard  by  is  the  shell  of  a  noble  Gothic  palace, 
built  by  the  last  duke,  which,  when  finished, 
will  be  a  great  ornament  to  this  part  of  the  High- 
lands. As  for  Inverary,  it  is  a  place  of  very 
little  importance. 

This  country  is  amazingly  wild,  especially  to- 
wards the  mountains,  which  are  heaped  upon 
the  backs  of  one  another,  making  a.  most  stupend- 
ous appearance  of  savage  nature,  with  hardly 
any  signs  of  cultivation,  or  even  of  population. 
All  is  sublimity,  silence,  and  solitude.  The 
people  live  together  in  glens  or  bottoms,  where 
they  are  sheltered  from  the  cold  and  storms  of 
winter.  But  there  is  a  margin  of  plain  ground 
spread  along  the  sea-side,  which  is  well  inhabited 
and  improved  by  the  arts  of  husbandry  ;  and  this 
I  take  to  be  one  of  the  most  agreeable  tracts  of 
the  whole  island ;  the  sea  not  only  keeps  it 
warm,  and  supplies  it  with  fish,  but  affords  one 
of  the  most  ravishing  prospects  in  the  whole 
world ;  I  mean  the  appearance  of  the  Hebrides, 
or  Western  Islands,  to  the  number  of  three 
hundred,  scattered  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  in 
the  most  agreeable  confusion.  As  the  soil  and 
climate  of  the  Highlands  are  but  ill  adapted  to 
the  cultivation  of  com,  the  people  apply  them- 
selves chiefly  to  the  breeding  and  feeding  of 
black  cattle,  which  turn  to  good  account.  Those 
animals  run  wild  all  the  winter,  without  any 
shelter  or  subsistence,  but  what  they  can  find 
among  the  heath.  When  the  snow  lies  so  deep 
and  hard  that  they  cannot  penetrate  to  the  roots 
of  the  grass,  they  make  a  diurnal  progress,  guided 
by  a  sure  instinct,  to  the  sea-side  at  low  water, 
where  they  feed  on  the  alga  marina,  and  other 
plants  that  grow  on  the  beach. 

Perhaps  this  branch  of  husbandry,  which  re- 
quires very  little  attendance  and  labour,  is  one 
of  the  principal  causes  of  that  idleness  and  want 
of  industry  which  distinguishes  these  moun- 
taineers in  their  own  country.  When  they  come 
forth  into  the  world,  they  become  as  diligent  and 
alert  as  any  people  upon  earth.  They  are  un- 
doubtedly a  very  distinct  species  from  their  fel- 
low-subjects of  the  Lowlands,  at'ainst  whom  they 
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indulge  in  ancient  spirit  of  animosity  ;  and  this 
difference  is  very  discernible  even  among  persons 
of  family  and  education.  The  Lowlanders  are 
generally  cool  and  circumspect,  the  Highlanders 
fiery  and  ferocious  ;  but  this  violence  of  their 
passions  serves  only  to  inflame  the  zeal  of  their 
devotion  to  strangers,  which  is  truly  enthusi- 
astic. 

We  proceeded  about  twenty  miles  beyond  In- 
verary,  to  the  house  of  a  gentleman,  a  friend  of 
our  conductor,  where  we  stayed  a  few  days,  and 
were  feasted  in  such  a  manner  that  I  began  to 
dread  the  consequence  to  my  constitution. 

Notwithstanding  the  solitude  that  prevails 
among  these  mountains,  there  is  no  want  of 
people  in  the  Highlands.  I  am  credibly  in- 
formed that  the  Duke  of  Argyle  can  assemble 
five  thousand  men  in  arms,  of  his  own  clan  and 
surname,  which  is  Campbell ;  and  there  is  be- 
sides a  tribe  of  the  same  appellation,  whose  chief 
is  the  Earl  of  Breadalbane.  The  M'Donalds  are 
as  numerous,  and  remarkably  warlike.  The 
Camerons,  M'Leods,  Frasers,  Grants,  M'Kenzies, 
M'Kays,  M'Phersons,  M'Intoshes,  are  powerful 
clans  ;  so  that,  if  all  the  Highlanders,  including 
the  inhabitants  of  the  Isles,  were  united,  they 
could  bring  into  the  field  an  army  of  forty  thou- 
sand fighting  men,  capable  of  undertaking  the 
most  dangerous  enterprise.  We  have  lived  to 
see  four  thousand  of  them,  without  discipline, 
throw  the  whole  kingdom  of  Great  Britain  into 
confusion.  They  attacked  and  defeated  two 
armies  of  regular  troops  accustomed  to  service. 
They  penetrated  into  the  centre  of  England  ;  and 
afterwards  marched  back  with  deliberation,  in 
the  face  of  two  other  armies,  through  an  enemy's 
country,  where  every  precaution  was  taken  to  cut 
off  their  retreat.  I  know  not  any  other  people  in 
Europe  who,  without  the  use  or  knowledge  of 
arms,  will  attack  regular  forces  sword  in  hand,  if 
their  chief  will  head  them  in  battle.  When  dis- 
ciplined, they  cannot  fail  of  being  excellent  sol- 
diers. They  do  not  walk  like  the  generality  of 
mankind,  but  trot  and  bounce  like  deer,  as  if  they 
moved  upon  springs.  They  greatly  excel  the 
Lowlanders  in  all  the  exercises  that  require 
agility ;  they  are  incredibly  abstemious,  and 
patient  of  hunger  and  fatigue  ;  so  steeled  against 
the  weather,  that,  in  travelling,  even  when  the 
ground  is  covered  with  snow,  they  never  look  for 
a  house,  or  any  other  shelter  but  their  plaid,  in 
which  they  wrap  themselves  up,  and  go  to  sleep 
under  the  cope  of  heaven.  Such  people,  in  quality 
of  soldiers,  must  be  invincible,  when  the  business 
is  to  perform  quick  marches  in  a  difficult  country, 
to  strike  sudden  strokes,  beat  up  the  enemy's 
quarters,  harass  their  cavalry,  and  perform  expe- 
ditions without  the  formality  of  magazines,  bag- 
gage, forage,  and  artillery.  The  chieftainship  of 
the  Highlanders  is  a  very  dangerous  influence, 
operating  at  the  extremity  of  the  island,  where 
the  eyes  and  hands  of  Government  cannot  be 
supposed  to  see  and  act  with  precision  and  vigour. 
In  order  to  break  the  force  of  clanship,  adminis- 
tration has  always  practised  the  political  maxim, 
Divide  et  impera.  The  legislature  hath  not  only 
disarmed  these  mountaineers,  but  also  deprived 
them  of  their  ancient  garb,  which  contributed  in 
a  great  measure  to  keep  up  their  military  spirit ; 
and  their  slavish  tenures  are  all  dissolved  by  Act 
of  Parliament ;  so  that  they  are  at  present  as  free 
and  independent  of  their  chiefs  as  the  law  can 
make  them  ;  but  the  original  attachment  still 
remains,  and  is  founded  on  something  prior  to 
the  feudal  system,  about  which  the  writers  of 
this  age  have  made  such  a  pother,  as  if  it  was  a 
new  discovery,  like  the  Copernican  system.  Every 


peculiarity  of  policy,  custom,  and  even  tempera- 
ment, is  affectedly  traced  to  this  origin,  as  it'  the 
feudal  constitution  had  not  been  common  t» 
almost  all  the  natives  of  Europe.  For  my  part, 
I  expect  to  see  the  use  of  trunk-hose  and  buttered 
ale  ascribed  to  the  influence  of  the  feudal  system. 
The  connexion  between  the  clans  and  their  chiefs 
is  without  all  doubt  patriarchal.  It  is  founded 
on  hereditary  regard  and  affection,  cherished 
through  a  long  succession  of  ages.  The  clan  con- 
sider the  chief  as  their  father,  they  bear  his 
name,  they  believe  themselves  descended  from 
his  family,  and  they  obey  him  as  their  lord,  with 
all  the  ardour  of  filial  love  and  veneration  ;  while 
he,  on  his  part,  exerts  a  paternal  authority,  com- 
manding, chastising,  rewarding,  protecting,  and 
maintaining  them  as  his  own  children.  If  the- 
legislature  would  entirely  destroy  this  connexion, 
it  must  compel  the  Highlanders  to  change  their 
habitation  and  their  names.  Even  this  experi- 
ment has  been  formerly  tried  without  success. 
In  the  reign  of  James  VI.  a  battle  was  fought 
within  a  few  short  miles  of  this  place,  between-, 
two  clans,  the  M'Gregors  and  the  Colquhouns, 
in  which  the  latter  were  defeated.  The  Laird  of 
M'Gregor  made  such  a  barbarous  use  of  his  vic- 
tory, that  he  was  forfeited  and  outlawed  by  Act 
of  Parliament.  His  lands  were  given  to  the- 
family  of  Montrose,  and  his  clan  were  obliged  to- 
change  their  name.  They  obeyed  so  far  as  to  call 
themselves  severally  Campbell,  Graham,  or  Drum- 
mond,  the  surnames  of  the  families  of  Argyle,, 
Montrose,  and  Perth,  that  they  might  enjoy  the- 
protection  of  those  houses  ;  but  they  still  addedi 
M'Gregor  to  their  new  appellation  ;  and  as  their 
chief  was  deprived  of  his  estate,  they  robbed  and 
plundered  for  his  subsistence.  Mr.  Cameron  of 
Lochiel,  the  chief  of  that  clan,  whose  father  was 
attainted  for  having  been  concerned  in  the  last- 
rebellion,  returning  from  France,  in  obedience  to- 
a  proclamation  and  Act  of  Parliament  passed  at 
the  beginning  of  the  late  war,  paid  a  visit  to  his 
own  country,  and  hired  a  farm  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  his  father's  house,  which  had  been  burnt 
to  the  ground.  The  clan,  though  ruined  and 
scattered,  no  sooner  heard  of  his  arrival,  than 
they  flocked  to  him  from  all  quarters,  to  welcome- 
his  return,  and  in  a  few  days  stocked  his  farm 
with  seven  hundred  black  cattle,  which  they  had 
saved  in  the  general  wreck  of  their  affairs.  But 
their  beloved  chief,  who  was  a  promising  youth, 
did  not  live  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  their  fidelity 
and  attachment. 

The  most  effectual  method  I  know  to  weaken, 
and  at  length  destroy  this  influence,  is  to  employ 
the  commonalty  in  such  a  manner  as  to  give  them 
a  taste  of  property  and  independence.  In  vain 
the  Government  grants  them  advantageoiis  leases 
on  the  forfeited  estates,  if  they  have  no  property 
to  prosejmte  the  means  of  improvement.  The- 
sea  is  an  inexhaustible  fund  of  riches,  but  the 
fishery  cannot  be  carried  on  without  vessels,  casks, 
salt,  lines,  nets,  and  other  tackle.  I  conversed 
with  a  sensible  man  of  this  country,  who,  from  a 
real  spirit  of  patriotism,  had  set  up  a  fishery  on 
the  coast,  and  a  manufactory  of  coarse  linen,  for 
the  employment  of  the  poor  Highlanders.  Cod- 
is  here  in  such  plenty  that  he  told  me  he  had' 
seen  seven  hundred  taken  on  one  line  at  one  haul. 
It  must  be  observed,  however,  that  the  line  was- 
of  immense  length,  and  had  two  thousand  hooks, 
baited  with  mussels  ;  but  the  fish  was  so  superior 
to  the  cod  caught  on  the  banks  of  Newfoundland, 
that  his  correspondent  at  Lisbon  sold  them  imme- 
diately at  his  own  price,  although  Lent  was  just 
over  when  they  arrived,  and  the  people  might  be- 
supposed  quite  cloyed  with  this  kind  of  diet. 
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His  linen  manufacture  was  likewise  in  a  prosperous 
way,  when  the  late  war  intervening,  all  his  best 
hands  were  pressed  into  the  service. 

It  cannot  be  expected  that  the  gentlemen  of 
this  country  should  execute  commercial  schemes 
to  render  their  vassals  independent,  nor  indeed 
are  such  schemes  suited  to  their  way  of  life  and 
inclination,  but  a  company  of  merchants  might, 
with  proper  management,  turn  to  good  account  a 
fishery  established  in  this  part  of  Scotland.  Our 
people  have  a  strange  itch  to  colonize  America, 
when  the  uncultivated  parts  of  our  own  island 
might  be  settled  to  greater  advantage. 

After  having  rambled  through  the  mountains 
and  glens  of  Argyle,  we  •visited  the  adjacent 
islands  of  Isla,  Jura,  Mull,  and  Icolmkill.  In 
the  first,  we  saw  the  remains  of  a  castle,  built  in 
a  lake,  where  M 'Donald,  Lord  or  King  of  the 
Isles,  formerly  resided.  Jura  is  famous  for 
having  given  birth  to  one  M' Grain,  who  lived  one 
hunched  and  eighty  years  in  one  house,  and  died 
in  the  reign  of  Charles  the  Second.  Mull  affords 
several  bays,  where  there  is  safe  anchorage,  in 
one  of  which  the  Florida,  a  sldp  of  the  Spanish 
Armada,  was  blown  up  by  one  of  Mr.  Smollett's 
ancestors.  About  forty  years  ago,  John,  Duke 
of  Argyle,  is  said  to  have  consulted  the  Spanish 
registers,  by  which  it  appeared  that  this  ship 
had  the  military  chest  on  board.  He  employed 
experienced  divers  to  examine  the  wreck,  and 
they  found  the  hull  of  the  vessel  still  entire,  but 
so  covered  with  sand,  that  they  could  not  make 
their  way  between  decks  ;  however,  they  picked 
up  several  pieces  of  plate  that  were  scattered 
about  in  the  bay,  and  a  couple  of  fine  brass 
cannon. 

Icolmkill,  or  Iona,  is  a  small  island  which  St. 
Columba  chose  for  his  habitation  ;  it  was  re- 
spected for  its  sanctity  and  college  or  seminary 
of  ecclesiastics.  Part  of  its  church  is  still  stand- 
ing, with  the  tombs  of  several  Scottish,  Irish, 
and  Danish  sovereigns,  who  were  here  interred. 
These  islanders  are  very  bold  and  dexterous 
watermen,  consequently  the  better  adapted  to 
the  fishery.  In  their  manners  they  are  less 
savage  and  impetuous  than  their  countrymen  on 
the  continent,  and  they  speak  the  Erse  or  Gaelic 
in  its  greatest  purity. 

Having  sent  round  our  horses  by  land,  we 
embarked  in  the  district  of  Cowal  for  Greenock, 
which  is  a  neat  little  town,  on  the  other  side  of 
the  Frith,  with  a  curious  harbour,  formed  by 
three  stone  jetties,  carried  out  a  good  way  into 
the  sea.  New  Port-Glasgow  is  such  another 
place,  about  two  miles  higher  up.  Both  have  a 
face  of  business  and  plenty,  and  are  supported 
entirely  by  the  shipping  of  Glasgow,  of  which  I 
counted  sixty  large  vessels  in  these  harbours. 
Taking  boat  again  at  Newport,  we  were  in  less 
than  an  hour  landed  on  the  other  side,  within 
two  short  miles  of  our  headquarters,  where  we 
found  our  women  in  good  health  and  spirits. 
They  had  been,  two  days  before,  joined  by  Mr. 
Smollett  and  his  lady,  to  whom  we  have  such 
obligations  as  I  cannot  mention  even  to  you 
without  blushing. 

To-morrow  we  shall  bid  adieu  to  the  Scots 
Arcadia,  and  begin  our  progress  to  the  south- 
ward, talcing  our  way  by  Lanark  and  Nithsdale, 
to  the  west  borders  of  England.  I  have  received 
so  much  advantage  and  satisfaction  from  this 
tour,  that,  if  my  health  suffers  no  revolution  in 
the  winter,  I  believe  I  shall  be  tempted  to  under- 
take another  expedition  to  the  northern  ex- 
tremity of  Caithness,  unencumbered  by  those 
impediments  which  now  clog  the  heels  of  yours, 

Cameron,  Sept.  6.  Matt.  Bramble. 


To  Miss  L^titia  Willis,  at  Gloucester. 

My  dearest  Letty, — Never  did  poor  prisoner 
long  for  deliverance  more  than  I  have  longed  for 
an  opportunity  to  disburden  my  cares  into  your 
friendly  bosom  ;  and  the  occasion  which  now 
presents  itself  is  little  less  than  miraculous. 
Honest  Saunders  M'Awley,  the  travelling  Scotch- 
man, who  goes  every  year  to  Wales,  is  now  at 
Glasgow  buying  goods,  and,  coming  to  pay  his 
respects  to  our  family,  has  undertaken  to  deliver 
this  letter  into  your  own  hand.  We  have  been 
six  weeks  in  Scotland,  and  seen  the  principal 
towns  of  the  kingdom,  where  we  have  been 
treated  with  great  civility.  The  people  are  very 
courteous,  and  the  country  being  exceedingly 
romantic,  suits  my  turn  and  inclinations.  I 
contracted  some  friendships  at  Edinburgh,  which 
is  a  large  and  lofty  city,  full  of  gay  company ; 
and,  in  particular,  commenced  an  intimate  cor- 
respondence with  one  Miss  R(en)t(on),  an  amiable 
young  lady  of  my  own  age,  whose  charms 
seemed  to  soften,  and  even  to  subdue,  the  stub- 
born heart  of  my  brother  Jerry ;  but  he  no 
sooner  left  the  place  than  he  relapsed  into  his 
former  insensibility.  I  feel,  however,  that  this 
indifference  is  not  the  family  constitution.  I 
never  admitted  but  one  idea  of  love,  and  that 
has  taken  such  root  in  my  heart,  as  to  be  equally 
proof  against  all  the  pulls  of  discretion  and  the 
frosts  of  neglect. 

Dear  Letty  !  I  had  an  alarming  adventure  at 
the  hunters'  ball  in  Edinburgh.  While  I  sat 
discoursing  with  a  friend  in  a  comer,  all  at  once 
the  very  image  of  Wilson  stood  before  me, 
dressed  exactly  as  he  was  in  the  character  of 
Aimwell !  It  was  one  Mr.  Gordon,  whom  I  had 
not  seen  before.  Shocked  at  the  sudden  appari- 
tion, I  fainted  away,  and  threw  the  whole  ] 
assembly  into  confusion.  However,  the  cause 
of  my  disorder  remained  a  secret  to  everybody 
but  my  brother,  who  was  likewise  struck  with 
the  resemblance,  and  scolded  after  we  came 
home.  I  am  very  sensible  of  Jerry's  affection, 
and  know  he  spoke  as  well  with  a  view  to  my 
own  interest  and  happiness,  as  in  regard  to  the 
honour  of  the  family  ;  but  I  cannot  bear  to  have 
my  wounds  probed  severely.  I  was  not  so  much 
affected  by  the  censure  he  passed  upon  my  own 
indiscretion,  as  with  the  reflection  he  made  on 
the  conduct  of  Wilson.  He  observed  that  if  he 
was  really  the  gentleman  he  pretended  to  be, 
and  harboured  nothing  but  honourable  designs, 
he  would  have  vindicated  his  pretensions  in  the 
face  of  day.  This  remark  made  a  deep  impres- 
sion upon  my  mind  :  I  endeavoured  to  conceal 
my  thoughts,  and  this  endeavour  had  a  bad 
effect  upon  my  health  and  spirits,  so  it  was 
thought  necessary  that  I  should  go  to  the  High- 
lands, and  drink  goat-milk  whey. 

We  went  accordingly  to  Loch  Lomond,  one  of 
most  enchanting  spots  in  the  whole  world  ;  and 
what  with  this  remedy,  which  I  had  every  morn- 
ing fresh  from  the  mountains,  and  the  pure  air, 
and  cheerful  company,  I  have  recovered  my 
flesh  and  appetite,  though  there  is  something 
still  at  bottom  which  it  is  not  in  the  power  of 
air,  exercise,  company,  or  medicine,  to  remove. 
These  incidents  would  not  touch  me  so  nearly, 
if  I  had  a  sensible  confidant  to  sympathize  with 
my  affliction,  and  comfort  me  with  wholesome 
advice.  I  have  nothing  of  this  kind,  except  Win. 
Jenkins,  who  is  really  a  good  body  in  the  main, 
but  very  ill  qualified  for  such  an  office.  The 
poor  creature  is  weak  in  her  nerves,  as  well  as  in.> 
her  understanding,  otherwise  I  might  have  known 
the  true  name  and  character  of  that  unfortunate 
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youth.  But  why  do  I  call  him  unfortunate  ? 
Perhaps  the  epithet  is  more  applicable  to  me, 
1'or  having  listened  to  the  false  professions  of — 
But  hold,  I  have  as  yet  no  right,  and  sure  I 
have  no  inclination,  to  believe  anything  to  the 
prejudice  of  his  honour.  In  that  reflection  I 
shall  still  exert  my  patience.  As  for  Mrs. 
Jenkins,  she  herself  is  really  an  object  of  com- 
passion ;  between  vanity,  Methodism,  and  love 
her  head  is  almost  turned.  I  should  have  more 
regard  for  her,  however,  if  she  had  been  more 
constant  in  the  object  of  her  affection  ;  but  truly 
she  aimed  at  conquest,  and  flirted  at  the  same 
time  with  my  uncle's  footman,  Humphry  Clinker, 
who  is  really  a  deserving  young  man,  and  one 
Dutton,  my  brother's  valet-de-chambre,  a  de- 
bauched fellow,  who  leaving  Win  in  the  lurch, 
ran  away  with  another  man's  bride  at  Berwick. 

My  dear  Willis,  I  am  truly  ashamed  of  my 
own  sex.  We  complain  of  advantages  which  the 
men  take  of  our  youth,  inexperience,  sensibility, 
and  all  that ;  but  I  have  seen  enough  to  believe 
that  our  sex  in  general  make  it  their  business  to 
ensnare  the  other  ;  and  for  this  purpose  employ 
arts  which  are  by  no  means  to  be  justified.  In 
point  of  constancy,  they  certainly  have  nothing 
to  reproach  the  male  part  of  the  creation.  My 
poor  aunt,  without  any  regard  to  her  years  and 
imperfections,  has  gone  to  market  with  her 
charms  in  every  place  where  she  thought  she  had 
the  least  chance  to  dispose  of  her  person,  which, 
however,  hangs  still  heavy  on  her  hands.  I  am 
afraid  she  has  used  even  religion  as  a  decoy, 
though  it  has  not  answered  her  expectation.  She 
has  been  praying,  preaching,  and  catechising 
among  the  Methodists,  with  whom  this  country 
abounds  ;  and  pretends  to  have  such  manifesta- 
tions and  revelations  as  even  Clinker  himself  can 
hardly  believe,  though  the  poor  fellow  is  half 
crazy  with  enthusiasm.  As  for  Jenkins,  she 
affects  to  take  all  her  mistress's  reveries  for 
gospel.  She  has  also  her  heart-heavings  and 
motions  of  the  Spirit ;  and,  God  forgive  me  if  I 
think  uncharitably,  but  all  this  seems  to  me  to 
be  downright  hypocrisy  and  deceit.  Perhaps, 
indeed,  the  poor  girl  imposes  on  herself.  She 
is  generally  in  a  flutter,  and  is  much  subject  to 
vapours.  Since  we  came  to  Scotland  she  has 
seen  apparitions,  and  pretends  to  prophesy.  If 
I  could  put  faith  in  all  these  supernatural  visita- 
tions, I  should  think  myself  abandoned  of  grace  ; 
for  I  have  neither  seen,  heard,  nor  felt  anything 
of  this  nature,  although  I  endeavour  to  discharge 
the  duties  of  religion  with  all  the  sincerity,  zeal, 
and  devotion  that  is  in  the  power  of,  dear  Letty, 
your  ever  affectionate,  Lydia  Melfokd. 

Glasgmo,  Sept.  1. 

We  are  so  far  on  our  return  to  Brambleton-hall, 
and  I  would  fain  hope  we  shall  take  Gloucester 
in  our  way  ;  in  which  case  I  shall  have  the  inex- 
pressible pleasure  of  embracing  my  dear  Willis. 
Pray  remember  me  to  my  worthy  governess. 


To  Mrs.  Mart  Jones,  at  Brambleton-hall. 

Dear  Mary, — Sunders  Macully,  the  Scotch- 
man, who  pushes  directly  for  Vails,  has  promised 
to  give  it  you  into  your  own  hand,  and  therefore 
I  would  not  miss  the  opportunity  to  let  you  now 
as  I  am  still  in  the  land  of  the  living  ;  and  yet  I 
have  been  on  the  brink  of  the  other  world  since 
I  sent  you  my  last  letter.  We  went  by  sea  to 
another  kingdom,  called  Fife,  and,  coming  back, 
had  like  to  have  gone  to  pot  in  a  storm.  What 
between  the  frite  and  sickness,  I  thought  I  should 
have  brought  my  heart  up  ;  even  Mr.  Clinker 


was  not  his  own  man  for  eight-and-forty  hours 
after  we  got  ashore.  It  was  well  for  some  folks 
that  we  'scaped  drownding ;  for  mistress  was  very 
frexious,  and  seemed  but  indifferently  prepared 
for  a  change  ;  but,  thank  God,  she  was  soon  put 
in  a  better  frame  by  the  private  exaltations  of 
the  Reverend  Mr.  Macrocodile.  We  afterwards 
churned  to  Starling  and  Glascow,  which  are  a 
kipple  of  handsome  towns  ;  and  then  we  went  to 
a  gentleman's  house  at  Loff  Loming,  which  is  a 
wonderful  sea  of  fresh  water,  with  a  power  of 
hylands  in  the  midst  on't.  They  say  as  how  it 
has  got  ne'er  a  bottom,  and  was  made  by  a  musi- 
cian— and,  truly,  I  believe  it,  for  it  is  not  in  the 
coarse  of  nature.  It  has  got  waves  without  wind, 
fish  without  fins,  and  a  floating  hyland  ;  and  one 
of  them  is  a  crutch-yard,  where  the  dead  are 
buried  ;  and  always  before  the  person  dies,  a  bell 
rings  of  itself  to  give  warning. 

0  Mary  !  this  is  the  land  of  congyration.  The 
bell  knolled  when  we  were  there.  I  saw  lights, 
and  heard  lamentations.  The  gentleman,  our 
landlord,  has  got  another  house,  which  he  was 
fain  to  quit,  on  account  of  a  mischievous  ghost, 
that  would  not  suffer  people  to  lie  in  their  beds. 
The  fairies  dwell  in  a  hole  of  Kairmann,  a  mount- 
ing hard  by ;  and  they  steal  away  the  good 
women  that  are  in  the  straw,  if  so  be  as  how 
there  an't  a  horshoe  nailed  to  the  door.  And  I 
was  shown  an  old  vitch,  called  Elspath  Ringavey, 
with  a  red  petticoat,  bleared  eyes,  and  a  mould 
of  gray  bristles  on  her  sin.  That  she  mought  do 
me  no  harm,  I  crossed  her  hand  with  a  taster, 
and  bid  her  tell  my  fortune  ;  and  she  told  me 
such  things — descriving  Mr.  Clinker  to  a  hair — 
but  it  shall  ne'er  be  said  that  I  minchioned  a 
word  of  the  matter.  As  I  was  troubled  with  fits, 
she  advised  me  to  bathe  in  the  loff,  which  was 
holy  water ;  and  so  I  went  in  the  morning  to  a 
private  place,  along  with  the  housemaid,  and  we 
bathed  in  our  birth-day  soot,  after  the  fashion  of 
the  country  ;  and  behold,  whilst  we  dabbled  in 
the  loff,  Sir  George  Coon  started  up  with  a  gun  ; 
hut  we  clapt  our  hands  to  our  faces,  and  passed 
by  him  to  the  place  where  we  had  left  our  smocks. 
A  civil  gentleman  would  have  turned  his  head 
another  way.  My  comfit  is,  he  knew  not  which 
was  which  ;  and,  as  the  saying  is,  all  cats  in  the 
dark  are  gray.  While  we  staid  at  Loff  Loming, 
he  and  our  two  squires  went  three  or  four  days 
churning  among  the  wild  men  of  the  mountings  ; 
a  parcel  of  selvidges  that  lie  in  caves  among  the 
rocks,  devour  young  children,  and  speak  Velch, 
but  the  vords  are  different.  Our  ladies  would 
not  part  with  Mr.  Clinker,  because  he  is  so  stout, 
and  so  pyehouse,  that  he  fears  neither  man  nor 
devils,  if  so  be  as  they  don't  take  him  by  sur- 
prise. Indeed,  he  was  once  so  flurried  by  an 
operition,  that  he  had  like  to  have  founded.  He 
made  believe  as  if  it  had  been  the  ould  edmir.il ; 
but  the  ould  edmiral  could  not  have  made  his  air 
to  stand  on  end,  and  his  teeth  to  shatter  ;  but  he 
said  so  in  prudence,  that  the  ladies  mought  not 
be  affeard.  Mis  Liddy  has  been  puny,  and  like 
to  go  into  a  decline.  I  doubt  her  pore  art  is  too 
tinder— but  the  sot's  fey  has  sat  her  on  her  legs 
again.  You  nows  got's  fey  is  mother's  milk  to  a 
Velch  voman.  As  for  mistress,  blessed  be  God, 
she  ails  nothing.  Her  stomach  is  good,  and  she 
improves  in  grease  and  godliness ;  but,  for  all 
that,  she  may  have  infections  like  other  people  ; 
and,  I  believe,  she  wouldn't  be  sorry  to  be  called 
your  LadysMp,\vhenevei-  SirGeorge  thinks  proper 
to  ax  the  question.  But,  for  my  part,  whatever 
I  may  see  or  hear,  not  a  pratical  shall  ever  pass 
the  lips  of,  dear  Molly,  your  loving  friend, 
Grasco,  Sept.  7.  Win.  Jenkins. 
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Remember  me  as  usual  to  Saul.  We  are  now 
coming  home,  though  not  the  nearest  road.  1  do 
suppose  I  shall  lind  the  kitten  a  tine  boar  at  my 
return. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  at  Oxon. 

Dear  Knight, — Once  more  I  tread  upon  Eng- 
lish ground,  which  I  like  not  the  worse  for  the 
eix  weeks'  ramble  I  have  made  among  the  woods 
and  mountains  of  Caledonia  ;  no  offence  to  the 
Land  of  Cakes,  where  bannocks  grow  upon  straw. 
I  never  saw  my  uncle  in  such  health  and  spirits 
as  he  now  enjoys.  Liddy  is  perfectly  recovered  ; 
and  Mrs.  Tabitha  has  no  reason  to  complain. 
Nevertheless,  I  believe  she  was,  till  yesterday, 
inclined  to  give  the  whole  Scotch  nation  to  the 
devil,  as  a  pack  of  insensible  brutes,  upon  whom 
her  accomplishments  have  been  displayed  in 
vain.  At  every  place  where  we  halted  did  she 
mount  the  stage,  and  flourished  her  rusty  arms, 
without  being  able  to  make  one  conquest.  One 
of  her  last  essays  was  against  the  heart  of  Sir 
George  Colquhoun,  with  whom  she  fought  all 
the  weapons  more  than  twice  over.  She  was 
grave  and  gay  by  turns — she  moralized  and 
methodized  —  she  laughed,  and  romped,  and 
danced,  and  sung,  and  sighed,  and  ogled,  and 
lisped,  and  fluttered,  and  flattered — but  all  was 
preaching  to  the  desert.  The  Baronet,  being  a 
well-bred  man,  carried  his  civilities  as  far  as  she 
could  in  conscience  expect,  and,  if  evil  tongues 
are  to  be  believed,  some  degrees  farther ;  but  he 
was  too  much  a  veteran  in  gallantry,  as  well 
as  in  war,  to  fall  into  any  ambuscade  that  she 
could  lay  for  his  affection.  While  we  were 
absent  in  the  Highlands,  she  practised  also  upon 
the  Laird  of  Ladrishmore,  and  even  gave  him 
the  rendezvous  in  the  wood  of  Drumscailloch ; 
but  the  Laird  had  such  a  reverend  care  of  his 
own  reputation,  that  he  came  attended  with 
the  parson  of  the  parish,  and  nothing  passed 
but  spiritual  communications.  After  all  these 
miscarriages,  our  aunt  suddenly  recollected  Lieu- 
tenant Lismahago,  whom,  ever  since  our  first 
arrival  at  Edinburgh,  she  seamed  to  have  utterly 
forgot ;  but  now  she  expressed  her  hopes  of  see- 
ing him  at  Dumfries,  according  to  his  promise. 

We  set  out  from  Glasgow  by  the  way  of 
Lanark,  the  county  town  of  Clydesdale,  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  which  the  whole  river  Clyde, 
rushing  down  a  steep  rock,  forms  a  very  noble 
and  stupendous  cascade.  Next  day  we  were 
obliged  to  halt  in  a  small  borough,  until  the 
carriage,  which  had  received  some  damage, 
.should  be  repaired;  and  here  we  met  with  an 
incident  which  warmly  interested  the  benevo- 
lent spirit  of  Mr.  Bramble.  As  we  stood  at  the 
window  of  an  inn  that  fronted  the  public  prison, 
a  person  arrived  on  horseback,  genteelly  though 
plainly  dressed,  in  a  blue  frock,  with  his  own 
hair  cut  short,  and  a  gold-laced  hat  on  his  head. 
Alighting,  and  giving  his  horse  to  the  landlord, 
he  advanced  to  an  old  man  who  was  at  work 
in  paving  the  street,  and  accosted  him  in  these 
words: — "This  is  hard  work  for  such  an  old 
man  as  you."  So  saying,  he  took  the  instru- 
ment out  of  his  band,  and  began  to  thump  the 
pavement.  After  a  few  strokes,  "Have  you 
never  a  son,"  said  he,  "  to  ease  you  of  this 
labour  ?"  "  Yes,  an'  please  your  honour," 
replied  the  senior,  "I  have  three  hopeful  lads, 
but  at  present  they  are  out  of  the  way." — 
"  Honour  not  me,"  cried  the  stranger ;  "it 
more  becomes  me  to  honour  your  grey  hairs. 
Where  are  those  sons  you  talk  of?"  The 
ancient  pavior  said,  his  eldest  son  was  a  captain 


in  the  East  Indies,  and  the  youngest  had  lately 
enlisted  as  a  soldier,  in  hopes  of  prospering  like 
his  brother.  The  gentleman  desiring  to  know 
what  was  become  of  the  second,  he  wiped  his 
eyes,  and  owned  he  had  taken  upon  him  his  old 
father's  debts,  for  which  he  was  now  in  the 
prison  hard  by. 

The  traveller  made  three  quick  steps  towards 
the  gaol,  then,  turning  short,  "  Tell  me,"  said 
he,  "  has  that  unnatural  captain  sent  you 
nothing  to  relieve  your  distresses  { "  "  Call  him 
not  unnatural,"  replied  the  other,  "  God's  bless- 
ing be  upon  him  !  he  sent  me  a  great  deal  of 
money,  but  I  made  a  bad  use  of  it ;  I  lost  it  by 
being  security  for  a  gentleman  that  was  my 
landlord,  and  was  stripped  of  all  I  had  in  the 
world  besides."  At  that  iustant  a  young  man, 
thrusting  out  his  head  and  neck  between  two 
iron  bars  in  the  prison-window,  exclaimed, 
"Father!  father!  if  my  brother  William  is  in 
life,  that's  he."  "I  am!  I  am!"  cried  the 
stranger,  clasping  the  old  man  in  his  arms,  and 
shedding  a  flood  of  tears,  "  I  am  your  son 
Willy,  sure  enough!"  Before  the  father,  who- 
was  quite  confounded,  could  make  any  return  to 
this  tenderness,  a  decent  old  woman,  bolting 
out  from  the  door  of  a  poor  habitation,  cried, 
"  Where  is  my  bairn?  where  is  my  dear  Wdly  ?" 
The  captain  no  sooner  beheld  her  than  he 
quitted  Lis  father,  and  ran  into  her  embrace. 

I  can  assure  you,  my  uncle,  who  saw  and 
heard  everything  that  passed,  was  as  much 
moved  as  any  one  of  the  parties  concerned  in 
this  pathetic  recognition.  He  sobbed,  and  wept, 
and  clapped  his  hands,  and  halloed,  and  finally 
ran  down  into  the  street.  By  this  time  the 
captain  had  retired  with  his  parents,  and  all 
the  inhabitants  of  the  place  were  assembled  at 
the  door.  Mr.  Bramble,  nevertheless,  pressed 
through  the  crowd,  and.  entering  the  house, 
"  Captain,"  said  he,  "  I  beg  the  favour  of  your 
acquaintance.  I  would  have  travelled  a  hundred 
miles  to  see  this  affecting  scene,  and  I  shall 
think  myself  happy  if  you  and  your  parents  will 
dine  with  me  at  the  public-house."  The  cap- 
tain thanked  him  for  his  kind  invitation,  which, 
he  said,  he  would  accept  with  pleasure ;  but,  in, 
the  meantime,  he  could  not  think  of  eating  or 
drinking  while  his  poor  brother  was  in  trouble. 
He  forthwith  deposited  a  sum,  equal  to  the 
debt,  in  the  hands  of  the  magistrate,  who  ven- 
tured to  set  his  brother  at  liberty  without 
farther  process ;  and  then  the  whole  family 
repaired  to  the  inn  with  my  uncle,  attended  by 
the  crowd,  the  individuals  of  which  shook  their 
townsman  by  the  hand,  while  he  returned  their 
caresses  without  the  least  sign  of  pride  or 
affectation. 

This  honest  favourite  of  fortune,  whose  name 
was  Brown,  told  my  uncle  that  he  had  been, 
bred  a  weaver,  and  about  eighteen  years  ago 
had,  from  a  spirit  of  idleness  and  dissipation, 
enlisted  as  a  soldier  in  the  service  of  the  East 
India  Company ;  that  in  the  course  of  duty  he 
had  the  good  fortune  to  attract  the  notice  and 
approbation  of  Lord  Clive,  who  preferred  him 
from  one  step  to  another,  till  he  had  attained 
the  rank  of  captain  and  paymaster  to  the 
regiment,  in  which  capacities  he  had  honestly 
amassed  above  twelve  thousand  pounds,  and  at 
the  peace  resigned  his  commission.  He  had 
sent  several  remittances  to  his  father,  who  re- 
ceived the  first  only,  consisting  of  one  hundred 
pounds ;  the  second  had  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  a  bankrupt ;  and  the  third  had  been  con- 
signed to  a  gentleman  of  Scotland,  who  died 
before  it  arrived,  so  that  it  still  remained  to  be 


accounted  for  by  his  executors.  He  now  pre- 
sented the  old  man  with  fifty  pounds  for  his 
present  occasions,  over  and  above  bank-notes 
for  one  hundred,  which  he  had  deposited  for  his 
brother's  release.  He  brought  along  with  him 
a  deed  ready  executed,  by  which  he  settled  a 
perpetuity  of  fourscore  pounds  upon  his  parents, 
to  be  inherited  by  the  other  two  sons  after  their 
decease.  He  promised  to  purchase  a  commission 
for  his  youngest  brother ;  to  take  the  other  as 
his  own  partner  in  a  manufacture  which  he  in- 
tends to  set  up,  to  give  employment  and  bread 
to  the  industrious,  and  to  give  five  hundred 
pounds  by  way  of  dower  to  his  sister,  who  had 
married  a  farmer  in  low  circumstances.  Finally, 
he  gave  fifty  pounds  to  the  poor  of  the  town 
where  he  was  born,  and  feasted  all  the  inhabi- 
tants without  exception. 

My  uncle  was  so  charmed  with  the  character 
of  Captain  Brown,  that  he  drank  his  health  three 
'times  successively  at  dinner.  He  said  he  was 
iproud  of  his  acquaintance  ;  that  he  was  an  hon- 
our to  his  country,  and  had  in  some  measure 
redeemed  human  nature  from  the  reproach  of 
pride,  selfishness,  and  ingratitude  ;  for  my  part, 
I  was  as  much  pleased  ■with  the  modesty  as 
with  the  filial  virtue  of  this  honest  soldier,  who 
assumed  no  merit  from  his  success,  and  said  very 
little  of  his  own  transactions,  though  the  answers 
he  made  to  our  inquiries  were  equally  sensible 
and  laconic.  Mrs.  Tabitha  behaved  very  gra- 
ciously to  him,  until  she  understood  that  he  was 
going  to  make  a  tender  of  his  hand  to  a  person 
of  low  estate,  who  had  been  his  sweetheart  while 
he  worked  as  a  journeyman  weaver.  Our  aunt 
was  no  sooner  made  acquainted  with  this  design 
than  she  starched  up  her  behaviour  with  a  double 
portion  of  reserve  ;  and,  when  the  company  broke 
up,  she  observed,  with  a  toss  of  her  nose,  that 
Brown  was  a  civil  fellow  enough,  considering  the 
lowness  of  his  origin ;  but  that  Fortune,  though 
she  had  mended  his  circumstances,  was  incapable 
to  raise  his  ideas,  which  were  still  humble  and 
plebeian. 

On  the  day  that  succeeded  this  adventure,  we 
went  some  miles  out  of  our  road  to  see  Drumlan- 
•rig,  a  seat  belonging  to  the  Duke  of  Queensberry, 
which  appears  like  a  magnificent  palace  erected 
by  magic,  in  the  midst  of  a  wilderness  ;  it  is  in- 
deed a  princely  mansion,  with  suitable  parks  and 
plantations,  rendered  still  more  striking  by  the 
nakedness  of  the  surrounding  country,  which  is 
one  of  the  wildest  tracts  in  all  Scotland.  This 
wilderness,  however,  is  different  from  that  of  the 
Highlands  ;  for  here  the  mountains,  instead  of 
heath,  are  covered  with  a  fine  green  sward,  afford- 
ing pasture  to  innumerable  flocks  of  sheep.  But 
the  fleeces  of  this  country,  called  Nithsdale,  are 
not  comparable  to  the  wool  of  Galloway,  which 
is  said  to  equal  that  of  Salisbury  Plain.  Having 
passed  the  night  at  the  castle  of  Drumlanrig,  by 
invitation  from  the  Duke  himself,  who  is  one  of 
the  best  men  that  ever  breathed,  we  prosecuted 
our  journey  to  Dumfries,  a  very  elegant  trading 
town  near  the  borders  of  England,  where  we  found 
plenty  of  good  provision  and  excellent  wine,  at 
"very  reasonable  prices,  and  the  accommodation 
as  good  in  all  respects  as  in  any  part  of  South 
Britain.  If  I  was  confined  to  Scotland  for  life, 
I  would  choose  Dumfries  as  the  place  of  my  resi- 
dence. Here  we  made  inquiries  about  Captain 
Lismahago,  of  whom  hearing  no  tidings,  we  pro- 
ceeded by  the  Solway  Frith  to  Carlisle.  You 
must  know  that  the  Solway  sands,  upon  which 
travellers  pass  at  low  water,  are  exceedingly  dan- 
gerous, because,  as  the  tide  makes,  they  become 
|    -quick  in  different  places,  and  the  flood  rushes  in 


so  impetuously,  that  passengers  are  often  over- 
taken by  the  sea,  and  perish. 

In  crossing  these  treacherous  syrtes  with  a 
guide,  we  perceived  a  drowned  horse,  which 
Humphry  Clinker,  after  due  inspection,  declared 
to  be  the  very  identical  beast  which  Mr.  Lisma- 
hago rode  when  he  parted  with  us  at  Felton- 
bridge  in  Northumberland.  This  information, 
which  seemed  to  intimate  that  our  friend  the 
lieutenant  had  shared  the  fate  of  his  horse, 
affected  us  all,  and  above  all  our  aunt  Tabitha, 
who  shed  salt  tears,  and  obliged  Clinker  to  pull 
a  few  hairs  out  of  the  dead  horse's  tail,  to  be 
worn  in  a  ring  as  a  remembrance  of  his  master. 
But  her  grief  and  ours  was  not  of  long  duration  ; 
for  one  of  the  first  persons  we  saw  in  Carlisle  was 
the  lieutenant  in  propria  persona,  bargaining 
with  a  horse-dealer  for  another  steed,  in  the  yard 
of  the  inn  where  we  alighted.  Mrs.  Bramble 
was  the  first  that  perceived  him,  and  screamed 
as  if  she  had  seen  a  ghost ;  and  truly,  at  a  proper 
time  and  place,  he  might  very  well  have  passed 
for  an  inhabitant  of  another  world,  for  he  was 
more  meagre  and  grim  than  before.  We  received 
him  the  more  cordially  for  having  supposed  he 
had  been  drowned ;  and  he  was  not  deficient  in 
expressions  of  satisfaction  at  this  meeting.  He 
told  us  he  had  inquired  for  us  at  Dumfries,  and 
been  informed  by  a  travelling  merchant  from 
Glasgow  that  we  had  resolved  to  return  by  the 
way  of  Coldstream.  He  said,  that  in  passing  the 
sands  without  a  guide,  his  horse  had  knocked 
up ;  and  he  himself  must  have  perished,  if  he 
had  not  been  providentially  relieved  by  a  return 
post-chaise.  He  moreover  gave  \is  to  understand 
that  his  scheme  of  settling  in  his  own  country 
having  miscarried,  he  was  so  far  in  his  way  to  Lon- 
don, with  a  view  to  embark  for  North  America, 
where  he  intended  to  pass  the  rest  of  his  days 
among  his  old  friends  the  Miamis,  and  anrase 
himself  in  finishing  the  education  of  the  son  he 
had  by  his  beloved  Squinkinacoosta. 

This  project  was  by  no  means  agreeable  to  our 
good  aunt,  who  expatiated  upon  the  fatigues  and 
dangers  that  would  attend  such  a  long  voyage  by 
sea,  and  afterwards  such  a  tedious  journey  by 
land.  She  enlarged  particularly  on  the  risk  he 
would  run  with  respect  to  the  concerns  of  his 
precious  soul,  among  savages  who  had  not  yet 
received  the  glad  tidings  of  salvation ;  and  she 
hinted  that  his  abandoning  Great  Britain  might, 
perhaps,  prove  fatal  to  the  inclinations  of  some 
deserving  person  whom  he  was  qxialified  to  make 
happy  for  life.  My  uncle,  who  is  really  a  Don 
Quixote  in  generosity,  understanding  that  Lisma- 
hago's  real  reason  for  leaving  Scotland  was  the 
impossibility  of  subsisting  in  it  with  any  decency 
upon  the  wretched  provision  of  a  subaltern's  half- 
pay,  began  to  be  warmly  interested  on  the  side 
of  compassion.  He  thought  it  very  hard  that  a 
gentleman,  who  had  served  his  country  with 
honour,  should  be  driven  by  necessity  to  spend 
his  old  age  among  the  refuse  of  mankind,  in  such 
a  remote  part  of  the  world.  He  discoursed  with 
me  upon  the  subject,  observing  that  he  would 
willingly  offer  the  lieutenant  an  asylum  at  Bram- 
bleton-hall,  if  he  did  not  foresee  that  his  singu- 
larities and  humour  of  contradiction  would  render 
him  an  intolerable  housemate,  though  his  con- 
versation at  some  times  might  be  both  instructive 
and  entertaining ;  but,  as  there  seemed  to  be 
something  particular  in  his  attention  to  Mrs. 
Tabitha,  he  and  I  agreed  in  opinion  that  this 
intercourse  should  be  encouraged,  and  improved, 
if  possible,  into  a  matrimonial  union  ;  in  which 
case  there  would  be  a  comfortable  provision  for 
both ;  and  they  might  be  settled  in  a  house  of 
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their  own,  so  that  Mr.  Bramble  should  have  no 
more  of  their  company  than  he  desired. 

In  pursuance  of  this  design,  Lismahago  has 
been  invited  to  pass  the  winter  at  Brambleton- 
hall,  as  it  will  be  time  enough  to  execute  his 
American  project  in  the  spring.  He  has  taken 
time  to  consider  of  this  proposal ;  meanwhile,  he 
■will  keep  us  company  as  far  as  we  travel  in  the 
road  to  Bristol,  where  he  has  hopes  of  getting  a 
passage  for  America.  I  make  no  doubt  but  that 
he  will  postpone  his  voyage,  and  prosecute  his 
addresses  to  a  happy  consummation  ;  and  sure, 
if  it  produces  any  fruit  it  must  be  of  a  very  pe- 
culiar flavour.  As  the  weather  continues  favour- 
able, I  believe  we  shall  take  the  Peak  of  Derby- 
shire and  Buxton  Wells  in  our  way.  At  anyrate, 
from  the  first  place  where  we  make  any  stay,  you 
shall  hear  again  from  yours  always, 

Carlisle,  Sept.  21.  J.  Melford. 

To  Dr.  Lewis.  t 

Dear  Doctor, — The  peasantry  qfScotland  are 
■certainly  on  a  poor  footing  all  over  the  kingdom  ; 
and  yet  they  look  better  and  are  better  clothed 
than  those  of  the  same  rank  in  Burgundy,  and 
many  other  places  of  France  and  Italy  ;  nay,  I 
will  venture  to  say  they  are  better  fed,  notwith- 
standing the  boasted  wine  of  these  foreign  coun- 
tries. The  country  people  of  North  Britain  live 
chiefly  on  oatmeal  and  milk-cheese,  butter,  and 
some  garden  stuff,  with  now  and  then  a  pickled 
herring,  by  way  of  delicacy  ;  but  flesh-meat  they 
«eldom  or  never  taste,  nor  any  kind  of  strong 
liquor,  except  twopenny,  at  times  of  uncommon 
festivity.  Their  breakfast  is  a  kind  of  hasty- 
pudding  of  oatmeal,  or  peasemeal,  eaten  with 
milk.  They  have  commonly  pottage  to  dinner, 
composed  of  cale  or  cole,  leeks,  barley,  or  big, 
and  butter,  and  this  is  reinforced  with  bread,  and 
cheese  made  of  skimmed  milk.  At  night  they 
sup  on  sowens  or  flummery  of  oatmeal.  In  a 
scarcity  of  oats  they  use  the  meal  of  barley  and 
pease,  which  is  both  nourishing  and  palatable. 
Some  of  them  have  potatoes  ;  and  you  find  pars- 
nips in  every  peasant's  garden.  They  are  clothed 
with  a  coarse  kind  of  russet  of  their  own  making, 
which  is  both  decent  and  warm.  They  dwell  in 
poor  huts,  built  of  loose  stones  and  turf,  without 
any  mortar,  having  a  fireplace  or  hearth  in  the 
middle,  generally  made  of  an  old  mill-stone,  and 
a  hole  at  top  to  let  out  the  smoke. 

These  people,  however,  are  content,  and  won- 
derfully sagacious.  All  of  them  read  the  Bible, 
and  are  even  qualified  to  dispute  upon  the  articles 
of  their  faith,  which,  in  those  parts  I  have  seen, 
is  entirely  Presbyterian.  I  am  told  that  the  in- 
habitants of  Aberdeenshire  are  still  more  acute. 
I  once  knew  a  Scotch  gentleman  at  London  who 
had  declared  war  against  this  part  of  his  country, 
and  swore  that  the  impudence  and  knavery  of  the 
Scotch  in  that  quarter  had  brought  a  reproach 
upon  the  whole  nation. 

The  river  Clyde,  above  Glasgow,  is  quite  pas- 
toral, and  the  banks  of  it  are  everywhere  adorned 
with  fine  villas.  From  the  sea  to  its  source,  we 
may  reckon  the  seats  of  many  families  of  the  first 
rank,  such  as  the  Duke  of  Argyle  at  Itoseneath, 
the  Earl  of  Bute  in  the  isle  of  that  name,  the 
Earl  of  Glencairn  at  Finlayston,  Lord  Blantyrc 
at  Areskine,  the  Duchess  of  Douglas  at  Bothwell, 
Duke  of  Hamilton  at  Hamilton,  the  Duke  of 
Douglas  at  Douglas,  and  the  Earl  of  Hyndford 
at  Carmichael.  Hamilton  is  a  noble  palace, 
magnificently  furnished  ;  and  hard  by  is  the  vil- 
lage of  that  name,  one  of  the  neatest  little  towns 
I  have  seen  in  any  country.     The  old  castle  of 


Douglas  being  burnt  to  the  ground  by  accident, 
the  late  Duke  resolved,  as  head  of  the  first  family 
in  Scotland,  to  have  the  largest  house  in  the  king- 
dom, and  ordered  a  plan  for  this  purpose  ;  but 
there  was  only  one  wing  of  it  finished  when  he 
died.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  his  nephew,  who  is 
now  in  possession  of  his  great  fortune,  will  com- 
plete the  design  of  his  predecessor.  Clydesdale 
is  in  general  populous  and  rich,  containing  a  great 
number  of  gentlemen  who  are  independent  in 
their  fortune  ;  but  it  produces  more  cattle  than 
corn.  This  is  also  the  case  with  Tweeddale, 
through  part  of  which  we  passed,  and  Nithsdale, 
which  is  generally  rough,  wild,  and  mountainous. 
These  hills  are  covered  with  sheep  ;  and  this  is 
the  small  delicious  mutton,  so  much  preferable  to 
that  of  the  London  market.  As  their  feeding 
costs  so  little,  the  sheep  are  not  killed  till  five 
years  old,  when  their  flesh,  juices,  and  flavour 
are  in  perfection  ;  but  their  fleeces  are  much  dam- 
aged by  the  tar  with  which  they  are  smeared  to 
preserve  them  from  the  rot  in  winter,  during 
which  they  run  wild  night  and  day,  and  thou- 
sands are  lost  under  huge  wreaths  of  snow.  'Tis 
a  pity  the  farmers  cannot  contrive  some  means  to 
shelter  this  useful  animal  from  the  inclemencies 
of  a  rigorous  climate,  especially  from  the  per- 
petual rains,  which  are  more  prejudicial  than  the 
greatest  extremity  of  cold  weather. 

On  the  little  river  Nid  is  situated  the  castle  of 
Drumlanrig,  one  of  the  noblest  seats  in  Great 
Britain,  belonging  to  the  Duke  of  Queensberry, 
one  of  those  few  noblemen  whose  goodness  of 
heart  does  honour  to  human  nature.  I  shall  not 
pretend  to  enter  into  a  description  of  this  palace, 
which  is  really  an  instance  of  the  sxiblime  in  mag- 
nificence as  well  as  in  situation,  and  puts  one  in 
mind  of  the  beautiful  city  of  Palmyra,  rising  like 
a  vision  in  the  midst  of  the  wilderness.  His  Grace 
keeps  open  house,  and  lives  with  great  splen- 
dour. He  did  us  the  honour  to  receive  us  with 
great  courtesy,  and  detain  us  all  night,  together 
with  above  twenty  other  guests,  with  all  their 
servants  and  horses,  to  a  very  considerable  num- 
ber. The  Duchess  was  equally  gracious,  and 
took  our  ladies  under  her  immediate  protection. 
The  longer  I  live  I  see  more  reason  to  believe 
that  prejudices  of  education  are  never  wholly 
eradicated,  even  when  they  are  discovered  to  be 
erroneous  and  absurd.  Such  habits  of  thinking 
as  interest  the  grand  passions,  cleave  to  the  human 
heart  in  such  a  manner  that,  though  an  effort  of 
reason  may  force  them  from  their  hold  for  a  mo- 
ment, this  violence  no  sooner  ceases  than  they 
resume  their  grasp  with  an  increased  elasticity 
and  adhesion. 

I  am  led  into  this  reflection  by  what  passed  at 
the  Duke's  table  after  supper.  The  conversation 
turned  upon  the  vulgar  notions  of  spirits  and 
omens  that  prevail  among  the  commonalty  of 
North  Britain,  and  all  the  company  agreed  that 
nothing  could  be  more  ridiculous.  One  gentle- 
man, however,  told  a  remarkable  story  of  him- 
self, by  way  of  speculation  : — "  Being  on  a  party 
of  hunting  in  the  north,"  said  he,  "  I  resolved  to 
visit  an  old  friend  whom  I  had  not  seen  for  twenty 
years.  So  long  he  had  been  retired  and  seques- 
tered from  all  his  acquaintance,  and  lived  in  a 
moping,  melancholy  way,  much  afflicted  with 
lowness  of  spirits,  occasioned  by  the  death  of  his 
wife,  whom  he  had  loved  with  uncommon  affec- 
tion. As  he  resided  in  a  remote  part  of  the 
country,  and  we  were  five  gentlemen,  with  as 
many  servants,  we  carried  some  provision  with 
ns  from  the  next  market  town,  lest  we  should 
tind  him  unprepared  for  our  reception.  The  roads 
being  bad,  we  did  not  arrive  at  the  house  till  two 
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o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  and  were  agreeably  sur- 
prised to  find  a  very  good  dinner  ready  in  the 
kitchen,  and  the  cloth  laid  with  six  covers.  My 
friend  himself  appeared  in  his  best  apparel  at  the 
gate,  and  received  us  with  open  arms,  telling 
me  he  had  been  expecting  us  these  two  hours. 
Astonished  at  this  declaration,  I  asked  who 
had  given  him  intelligence  of  our  coming  ?  and 
he  smiled,  without  making  any  other  reply. 
However,  presuming  upon  our  former  intimacy, 
I  afterwards  insisted  upon  knowing  ;  and  he  told 
me,  very  gravely,  he  had  seen  me  in  a  vision  of  the 
second  sight :  nay,  he  called  in  the  evidence  of 
his  steward,  who  solemnly  declared,  that  his 
master  had  the  day  before  apprized  him  of  my 
coming,  with  four  other  strangers,  and  ordered 
him  to  provide  accordingly  ;  in  consequence  of 
which  intimation  he  had  prepared  the  dinner 
which  we  were  now  eating,  and  laid  the  covers 
according  to  the  number  foretold."  The  inci- 
dent we  all  owned  to  be  remarkable,  and  I  en- 
deavoured to  account  for  it  by  natural  means. 
I  observed,  that  as  the  old  gentleman  was  of  a 
visionary  turn,  the  casual  idea,  or  remembrance 
of  his  old  friend,  might  suggest  those  circum- 
stances which  accident  had  for  once  realized; 
but  that  in  all  probability  he  had  seen  many 
visions  of  the  same  kind,  which  were  never  veri- 
fied. None  of  the  company  directly  dissented 
from  my  opinion,  but  from  the  objections  that 
were  hinted,  I  could  plainly  perceive  that  the 
majority  were  persuaded  there  was  something 
more  extraordinary  in  the  case. 

Another  gentleman  of  the  company,  address- 
ing himself  to  me,  "  Without  all  doubt,"  said  he, 
"a  diseased  imagination  is  very  apt  to  produce 
visions  ;  but  we  must  find  some  other  method  to 
account  for  something  of  this  kind,  that  hap- 
pened within  these  eight  days  in  my  neigh- 
bourhood. A  gentleman  of  a  good  family,  who 
cannot  be  deemed  a  visionary  in  any  sense  of 
the  word,  was,  near  his  own  gate,  in  the  twilight, 
visited  by  his  grandfather,  who  has  been  dead 
these  fifteen  years.  The  spectre  was  mounted 
seemingly  on  the  very  horse  he  used  to  ride, 
with  an  angry  and  terrible  countenance,  and 
said  something,  which  his  grandson,  in  the  con- 
fusion of  his  fear,  could  not  understand.  But 
this  was  not  all — he  lifted  up  a  huge  horse-whip, 
and  applied  it  with  great  violence  to  his  back 
ar  1  shoulders,  on  which  I  saw  the  impression 
with  my  own  eyes.  The  apparition  was  after- 
wards seen  by  the  sexton  of  the  parish,  hovering 
about  the  tomb  where  his  body  lies  interred  ; 
as  the  man  declared  to  several  persons  in  the 
village,  before  he  knew  what  had  happened  to 
the  gentleman  ;  nay,  he  actually  came  to  me,  as 
a  justice  of  the  peace,  in  order  to  make  oath  of 
these  particulars,  winch,  however,  I  declined 
administering.  As  for  the  grandson  of  the  de- 
funct, he  is  a  sober,  sensible,  worldly-minded 
fellow,  too  intent  upon  schemes  of  interest  to  give 
in  to  reveries.  He  would  have  willingly  con- 
cealed the  affair,  but  he  bawled  out  in  the  first 
transport  of  his  fear,  and,  running  into  the 
house,  exposed  his  back  and  his  sconce  to  the 
whole  family  ;  so  that  there  was  no  denying  it 
in  the  sequel.  It  is  now  the  common  discourse 
of  the  country,  that  this  appearance  and  be- 
haviour of  the  old  man's  spirit  portends  some 
great  calamity  to  the  family,  and  the  good 
woman  has  actually  taken  to  her  bed  in  this  ap- 
prehension." 

Though  I  did  not  pretend  to  explain  this  mys- 
tery, I  said  I  did  not  at  all  doubt  but  it  would  one 
day  appear  to  be  a  deception  ;  and,  in  all  pro- 
bability, a  scheme  executed  by  some  enemy  of  the 


person  who  had  sustained  the  assault ;  but  still 
the  gentleman  insisted  upon  the  clearness  of  the 
evidence,  and  the  concurrence  of  testimony,  by 
which  two  credible  witnesses,  without  having 
any  communication  one  with  another,  af™ncd 
the  appearance  of  the  same  man,  with  whosf 
person  they  were  both  well  acquainted.  From 
Drumlanrig  we  pursued  the  course  of  the  Nid  to 
Dumfries,  which  stands  several  miles  above  the 
place  where  the  river  falls  into  the  sea,  and  is, 
after  Glasgow,  the  handsomest  town  I  have  seen 
in  Scotland.  The  inhabitants,  indeed,  seem  to 
have  proposed  that  city  as  their  model ;  not  only 
in  beautifying  their  town  and  regulating  its  police, 
but  also  in  prosecuting  their  schemes  of  com- 
merce and  manufacture,  by  which  they  are  grown 
rich  and  opulent. 

We  re-entered  England  by  the  way  of  Carlisle, 
where  we  accidentally  met  with  our  friend  Lis- 
mahago,  whom  we  had  in  vain  inquired  after  at 
Dumfries  and  other  places.  It  would  seem  that 
the  captain,  like  the  prophets  of  old,  is  but  little 
honoured  in  his  own  country,  which  he  has  now 
renounced  for  ever.  He  gave  me  the  following 
particulars  of  his  visit  to  his  native  soil :  in  his 
way  to  the  place  of  his  nativity,  he  learned  that 
his  nephew  had  married  the  daughter  of  a  bour- 
geois, who  directed  a  weaving  manufacture,  and 
had  gone  into  partnership  with  his  father-in-law. 
Chagrined  with  this  information,  he  had  arrived 
at  the  gate  in  the  twilight,  where  he  heard  the 
sound  of  treddles  in  the  great  hall,  which  had 
exasperated  him  to  such  a  degree,  that  he  had 
like  to  have  lost  his  senses.  While  he  was  thus 
transported  with  indignation,  his  nephew  chanced 
to  come  forth,  when,  being  no  longer  master  of 
his  passion,  he  cried,  "  Degenerate  rascal,  you 
have  made  my  father's  house  a  den  of  thieves  ! " 
and  at  the  same  time  chastised  him  with  his 
horse-whip  ;  then,  riding  round  the  adjoining 
village,  he  had  visited  the  burying-ground  of  his 
ancestors  by  moonlight ;  and  having  paid  his 
respects  to  their  manes,  travelled  all  night  to 
another  part  of  the  country.  Finding  the  head 
of  his  family  in  such  a  disgraceful  situation,  all 
his  own  friends  dead  or  removed  from  the  places 
of  their  former  residence,  and  the  expense  of 
living  increased  to  double  of  what  it  had  been 
when  he  first  left  his  native  country,  he  had  bid 
it  an  eternal  adieu,  and  was  determined  to  seek 
for  repose  among  the  forests  of  America. 

I  was  no  longer  at  a  loss  to  account  for  the  ap- 
parition which  had  been  described  at  Drumlanrig ; 
and  when  I  repeated  the  story  to  the  lieutenant, 
he  was  much  pleased  to  think  his  resentmeut 
had  been  so  much  more  effectual  than  he  in- 
tended ;  and  he  owned  he  might  at  such  an  hour, 
and  in  such  an  equipage,  very  well  pass  for  the 
ghost  of  his  father,  whom  he  was  said  greatly  to 
resemble.  Between  friends,  I  fancy  Lismahago 
will  find  a  retreat  without  going  so  far  as  the 
wigwams  of  the  Miamis.  My  sister  Tabby  is 
making  continual  advances  to  him  iu  the  way  of 
affection  ;  and,  if  I  may  trust  to  appearances,  the 
captain  is  disposed  to  take  opportunity  by  the 
forelock.  For  my  part,  I  intend  to  encourage  this 
correspondence,  and  shall  be  glad  to  see  them 
united ;  in  that  case,  we  shall  find  a  way  to 
settle  them  comfortably  in  our  own  neighbour- 
hood. I  and  my  servants  will  get  rid  of  a  very 
troublesome  and  tyrannic  governante ;  and  I 
shall  have  the  benefit  of  Lismahago's  conversa- 
tion without  being  obliged  to  take  more  of  his 
company  than  I  desire  ;  for  though  an  olla  is  a 
high-flavoured  dish,  I  could  not  bear  to  dine  upon 
it  every  day  of  my  life. 

I  am  much  pleased  with  Manchester,  which  is 
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■one  of  the  most  agreeable  and  flourishing  towns 
in  Great  Britain  ;  and  I  perceive  that  this  is  the 
place  which  hath  animated  the  spirit,  and  sug- 
gested the  chief  manufactures  of  Glasgow.  We 
propose  to  visit  Chatsworth,  the  Peak,  and 
Buxton,  from  which  last  place  we  shall  proceed 
directly  homewards,  though  by  easy  journeys. 
If  the  season  has  been  as  favourable  in  Wales,  as 
in  the  north,  your  harvest  is  happily  finished  ; 
and  we  have  nothing  left  to  think  of  but  our 
October,  of  which  let  Barnes  be  properly  re- 
minded. You  will  find  me  much  better  in  flesh 
than  I  was  at  our  parting ;  and  this  short  separa- 
tion has  given  a  new  edge  to  those  sentiments  of 
friendship  with  which  I  always  have  been,  and 
ever  shall  be,  yours,  Matt.  Bramble. 

Manchester,  Sept.  15. 


To  Mrs.  Gwtllim,  Housekeeper  at  Brambleton- 
hall. 

Mrs.  Gwillim. — It  has  pleased  Providence  to 
bring  us  safe  back  to  England,  and  partake  us  in 
many  pearls  by  land  and  water,  in  particular,  the 
Devil's  Harse-a-pike,  and  Hoyden's  Hole,  which 
hath  got  no  bottom ;  and,  as  we  are  drawing 
houmwards,  it  may  be  proper  to  uprise  you,  that 
Brambleton-hall  may  be  in  a  condition  to  receive 
tis,  alter  this  long  jurney  to  the  islands  of  Scot- 
land. By  the  first  of  next  month  you  may  begin 
to  make  constant  fires  in  my  brother's  chamber 
and  mine  ;  and  burn  a  fagget  every  day  in  the 
vellow  damask  room ;  have  the  tester  and  cur- 
tains dusted,  and  the  feather-bed  and  matrosses 
well  haired  ;  because,  perhaps,  with  blissing  of 
Heaven,  they  may  be  yused  on  some  occasion. 
Let  the  ould  hogsheads  be  well  skewred  and 
seasoned  for  bear,  as  Mat  is  resolved  to  have  his 
seller  choak-fool. 

If  the  house  was  mine  I  would  turn  over  a  new 
j  leaf.  I  don't  see  why  the  sarvants  of  Wales 
f  shouldn't  drink  fair  water,  and  eat  hot  cakes  and 
;  barley  cale,  as  they  do  in  Scotland,  without 
troubling  the  botcher  above  once  a  quarter.  I 
hope  you  keep  accunt  of  Roger's  purseeding  in 
reverence  to  the  butter-milk.  I  expect  mydue 
when  I  come  huom,  without  baiting  an  ass,  I'll 
assure  you.  As  you  must  have  layed  a  great 
many  more  eggs  than  would  be  eaten,  I  do  sup- 
pose there  is  a  power  of  turks,  chickings,  and 
guzzling  about  the  house  ;  and  a  brave  kergo  of 
cheese  ready  for  market ;  and  that  the  owl  has 
been  sent  to  Crickkowel,  saving  what  the  maide 
spun  in  the  family. 

Pray  let  the  whole  house  and  furniture  have  a 
through  cleaning  from  top  to  bottom,  for  the 
honour  of  Wales  ;  and  let  Roger  search  into,  and 
make  a  general  clearance  of  the  slit  holes  which 
the  maids  have  in  secret ;  for  I  know  they  are 
much  given  to  sloath  and  uncleanness.  I  hope 
you  have  worked  a  reformation  among  them,  as 
I  exhorted  you  in  my  last,  and  set  their  hearts 
upon  better  things  than  they  can  find  in  junkitting 
and  caterwauling  with  the  fellows  of  the  country. 

As  for  Win  Jenkins,  she  has  undergone  a  per- 
fect metamurphysis,  and  is  become  a  new  creeter 
from  the  ammunition  of  Humphry  Clinker,  our 
new  footman,  a  pious  young  man,  who  has 
laboured  exceedingly  that  she  may  bring  forth 
fruits  of  repentance.  I  make  no  doubt  but  he 
will  take  the  same  pains  with  that  pert  hussy 
Mary  Jones,  and  all  of  you  ;  and  that  he  may 
have  power  given  to  penetrate  and  instill  bis 
goodness,  even  into  your  most  inward  parts,  is 
the  fervent  prayer  of,  your  friend  in  the  spirit, 

Sept.  18.  Tab.  Bramble. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Lewis, — Lismahago  is  more  paradoxical 
than  ever.  The  late  gulp  he  had  of  his  native 
air  seems  to  have  blown  fresh  spirits  into  all  his 
polemical  faculties.  I  congratulated  him  the 
other  day  on  the  present  flourishing  state  of  his 
country,  observing  that  the  Scotch  were  now  in 
a  fair  way  to  wipe  off  the  national  reproach  of 
poverty,  and  expressing  my  satisfaction  at  the 
happy  effects  of  the  Union,  so  conspicuous  in 
the  improvement  of  their  agriculture,  commerce, 
manufactures,  and  manners.  The  lieutenant, 
screwing  up  his  features  into  a  look  of  dissent 
and  disgust,  commented  on  my  remarks  to  this 
effect : — "  Those  who  reproach  a  nation  for  its 
poverty,  when  it  is  not  owing  to  the  profligacy 
or  vice  of  the  people,  deserve  no  answer.  The 
Lacedcemonians  were  poorer  than  the  Scotch, 
when  they  took  the  lead  among  all  the  free  states 
of  Greece,  and  were  esteemed  above  them  all  for 
their  valour  and  their  virtue.  The  most  respect- 
able heroes  of  ancient  Rome,  such  as  Fabricius, 
Cincinnatus,  and  Regulus,  were  poorer  than  the 
poorest  freeholder  in  Scotland  ;  and  there  are  at 
this  day  individuals  in  North  Britain,  one  of 
whom  can  produce  more  gold  and  silver  than  the 
whole  republic  of  Rome  could  raise  at  those 
times  when  her  public  virtue  shone  with  unrivalled 
lustre  ;  and  poverty  was  so  far  from  being  a 
reproach,  that  it  added  fresh  laurels  to  her  fame, 
because  it  indicated  a  noble  contempt  of  wealth, 
which  was  proof  against  all  the  arts  of  corrup- 
tion. If  poverty  be  a  subject  of  reproach,  it 
follows,  that  wealth  is  the  object  of  esteem  and 
veneration.  In  that  case  there  are  Jews  and 
others  in  Amsterdam  and  London,  enriched  by 
usury,  peculation,  and  different  species  of  fraud 
and  extortion,  who  are  more  estimable  than  the 
most  virtuous  and  illustrious  members  of  the 
community  ;  an  absurdity  which  no  man  in  his 
senses  will  offer  to  maintain.  Riches  are  certainly 
no  proof  of  merit.  Nay,  they  are  often,  if  not 
most  commonly,  acquired  by  persons  of  sordid 
minds  and  mean  talents.  Nor  do  they  give  any 
intrinsic  worth  to  the  possessor ;  but,  on  the 
contrary,  tend  to  pervert  his  understanding,  and 
render  his  morals  more  depraved.  But  grant- 
ing that  poverty  were  really  matter  of  reproach, 
it  cannot  be  justly  imputed  to  Scotland.  No 
country  is  poor  that  can  supply  its  inhabitants 
with  the  necessaries  of  life,  and  even  afford 
articles  for  exportation.  Scotland  is  rich  in 
natural  advantages.  It  produces  every  species 
of  provision  in  abundance,  vast  herds  of  cattle, 
and  flocks  of  sheep,  with  a  great  number  of 
horses ;  prodigious  quantities  of  wool  and  flax, 
with  plenty  of  copsewood,  and  in  some  parts  large 
forests  of  timber.  The  earth  is  still  more  rich 
below  than  above  the  surface.  It  yields  inex- 
haustible stores  of  coal,  free-stone,  marble,  lead, 
iron,  copper,  and  silver,  with  some  gold.  The 
sea  abounds  with  excellent  fish,  and  salt  to  cure 
them  for  exportation  ;  and  there  are  creeks  and 
harbours  round  the  whole  kingdom,  for  the  con- 
venience and  security  of  navigation.  The  face  of 
the  country  displays  a  surprising  number  of  cities, 
towns,  villas,  and  villages,  swarming  with  people  ; 
and  there  seems  to  be  no  want  of  art,  industry, 
government,  and  police.  Such  a  kingdom  never 
can  be  called  poor,  in  any  sense  of  the  word, 
though  there  may  be  many  others  more  powerful 
and  opulent.  But  the  proper  use  of  those  advan- 
tages, and  the  present  prosperity  of  the  Scotch, 
you  seem  to  derive  from  the  union  of  the  two 
kingdoms." 

I  said,  I  supposed  he  would  not  deny  that  the 
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appearance  of  the  country  was  much  mended ; 
that  the  people  lived  better,  had  more  trade, 
and  a  greater  quantity  of  money  circulating 
since  the  Union  than  before.  "I  may  safely 
admit  these  premisses,"  answered  the  lieutenant, 
"  without  subscribing  to  your  inference.  The 
difference  you  mention,  I  should  take  to  be  the 
natural  progress  of  improvement.  Since  that 
period,  other  nations,  such  as  the  Swedes,  the 
Danes,  and  in  particular  the  French,  have 
greatly  increased  in  commerce,  without  any  such 
cause  assigned.  Before  the  Union,  there  was  a 
remarkable  spirit  of  trade  among  the  Scotch,  as 
appeared  in  the  case  of  their  Darien  Company, 
in  which  they  had  embarked  no  less  than  four 
hundred  thousand  pounds  sterling ;  and  in  the 
flourishing  state  of  the  maritime  towns  in  Fife, 
and  on  the  eastern  coast,  enriched  by  their  trade 
with  France,  which  failed  in  consequence  of  the 
Union.  The  only  solid  commercial  advantage 
reaped  from  that  measure,  was  the  privilege  of 
trading  to  the  English  plantations  ;  yet,  except- 
ing Glasgow  and  Dumfries,  I  don't  know  any 
other  Scotch  towns  concerned  in  that  traffic.  In 
other  respects,  I  conceive  the  Scotch  were  losers 
by  the  Union.  They  lost  the  independency  of 
their  state,  the  greatest  prop  of  national  spirit ; 
they  lost  their  Parliament,  and  their  courts  of 
justice  were  subjected  to  the  revision  and  supre- 
macy of  an  English  tribunal." 

"Softly,  captain,"  cried  I;  "you  cannot  be 
said  to  have  lost  your  own  Parliament,  while 
you  are  represented  in  that  of  Great  Britain." 
"True,"  said  he,  with  a  sarcastic  grin,  "in 
debates  of  national  competition,  the  sixteen 
peers  and  forty-five  commoners  of  Scotland  must 
make  a  formidable  figure  in  the  scale  against 
the  whole  English  legislature."  "Be  that  as  it 
may,"  I  observed,  "  while  I  had  the  honour  to 
sit  in  the  Lower  House,  the  Scotch  members  had 
always  the  majority  on  their  side."  "  I  under- 
stand you,  sir,"  said  he,  "they  generally  side 
with  the  majority ;  so  much  the  worse  for  their 
constituents.  But  even  this  evil  is  not  the 
worst  they  have  sustained  by  the  Union.  Their 
trade  has  been  saddled  with  grievous  imposi- 
tions, and  every  article  of  living  severely  taxed, 
to  pay  the  interest  of  enormous  debts  contracted 
by  the  English,  in  support  of  measures  and 
connexions  in  which  the  Scotch  had  no  interest 
nor  concern."  I  begged  he  would  at  least  allow, 
that,  by  the  Union,  the  Scotch  were  admitted  to 
all  the  privileges  and  immunities  of  English 
subjects ;  by  which  means,  multitudes  of  them 
were  provided  for  in  the  army  and  navy,  and 
got  fortunes  in  different  parts  of  England  and 
its  dommions.  "  All  these,"  said  he,  "  become 
English  subjects  to  all  intents  and  purposes, 
and  are  in  a  great  measure  lost  to  their  mother 
country.  The  spirit  of  rambling  and  adventure 
has  been  always  peculiar  to  the  natives  of  Scot- 
land. If  they  had  not  met  with  encouragement 
in  England,  they  would  have  served  and  settled, 
as  formerly,  in  other  countries,  such  as  Muscovy, 
Sweden,  Denmark,  Poland,  Germany,  France, 
Piedmont,  and  Italy,  in  all  which  nations  their 
descendants  continue  to  flourish  even  at  this 
day." 

By  this  time  my  patience  began  to  fail,  and  I 
exclaimed,  "  For  God's  sake,  what  has  England 
got  by  this  Union,  which,  you  say,  has  been 
so  productive  of  misfortune  to  the  Scotch?" 
"  Great  and  manifold  are  the  advantages  which 
England  derives  from  the  Union,"  said  Lisma- 
hago,  in  a  solemn  tone.  "  First  and  foremost, 
the  settlement  of  the  Protestant  succession,  a 
point  which  the  English  ministry  drove  with 


such  eagerness  that  no  stone  was  left  unturned, 
to  cajole  and  bribe  a  few  leading  men,  to  cram 
the  Union  down  the  throats  of  the  Scottish 
nation,  who  were  surprisingly  averse  to  the 
expedient.  They  gained  by  it  a  considerable 
addition  of  territory,  extending  their  dominion 
to  the  sea  on  all  sides  of  the  island,  thereby 
shutting  up  all  back-doors  against  the  enter- 
prises of  their  enemies.  They  got  an  accession 
of  above  a  million  of  useful  subjects,  constituting 
a  never-failing  nursery  of  seamen,  soldiers^ 
labourers,  and  mechanics, — a  most  valuable  ac- 
quisition to  a  trading  country,  exposed  to 
foreign  wars,  and  obliged  to  maintain  a  number 
of  settlements  in  all  the  four  quarters  of  the 
globe.  In  the  course  of  seven  years,  during  the 
last  war,  Scotland  furnished  the  Engbsh  army 
and  navy  with  seventy  thousand  men,  over  and 
above  those  who  migrated  to  their  colonies,  or 
mingled  with  them  at  home  in  the  civil  depart- 
ments of  life.  This  was  a  very  considerable  and 
seasonable  supply  to  a  nation,  whose  people  had 
been  for  many  years  decreasing  in  number,  and 
whose  lands  and  manufactures  were  actually 
suffering  for  want  of  hands.  I  need  not  remind 
you  of  the  hackneyed  maxim,  that,  to  a  nation 
in  such  circumstances,  a  supply  of  industrious- 
people  is  a  supply  of  wealth  ;  nor  repeat  an  ob- 
servation, which  is  now  received  as  an  eternal 
truth,  even  among  the  English  themselves,  that, 
the  Scotch  who  settle  in  South  Britain  are  re- 
markably sober,  orderly,  and  industrious." 

I  allowed  the  truth  of  this  remark,  adding^ 
that,  by  their  industry,  economy,  and  circum- 
spection, many  of  them  in  England,  as  well  as  in 
her  colonies,  amassed  large  fortunes,  with  which 
they  returned  to  their  own  country,  and  this  was 
so  much  lost  to  South  Britain.  "  Give  me  leave,, 
sir,"  said  he,  "  to  assure  you,  that  in  your  fact 
you  are  mistaken,  and  in  your  deduction  errone- 
ous. Not  one  in  two  hundred  that  leave  Scot- 
land ever  returns  to  settle  in  his  own  country  -r 
and  the  few  that  do  return,  carry  thither  nothing, 
that  can  possibly  diminish  the  stock  of  South 
Britain  ;  for  none  of  their  treasure  stagnates  in 
Scotland.  There  is  a  continual  circulation,  like 
that  of  the  blood  in  the  human  body,  and 
England  is  the  heart,  to  which  all  the  streams- 
which  it  distributes  are  refunded  and  returned  ; 
nay,  in  consequence  of  that  luxury,  which, 
oxir  connexion  with  England  hath  greatly  en- 
couraged, if  not  introduced,  all  the  produce  of 
our  lands,  and  all  the  profits  of  our  trade,  are- 
engrossed  by  the  natives  of  South  Britain ;  for 
you  will  find  that  the  exchange  between  the  two 
kingdoms  is  always  against  Scotland,  and  that 
she  retains  neither  gold  nor  silver  sufficient  for 
her  own  circulation.  The  Scotch,  not  content 
with  their  own  manufactures  and  produce, 
which  would  very  well  answer  all  necessary 
occasions,  seem  to  vie  with  each  other  in  pur- 
chasing superfluities  from  England,  such  as 
broad  cloth,  velvets,  stuffs,  silks,  lace,  furs, 
jewels,  furniture  of  all  sorts,  sugar,  rum,  tea, 
chocolate,  and  coffee  ;  in  a  word,  not  only  every 
mode  of  the  most  extravagant  luxury,  but  even 
many  articles  of  convenience,  which  they  might 
find  as  good,  and  much  cheaper,  in  their  own 
country.  For  all  these  particulars,  England,  I 
conceive,  may  touch  about  one  million  sterling 
a  year.  I  don't  pretend  to  make  an  exact  cal- 
culation ;  perhaps  it  may  be  something  less,  and 
perhaps  a  great  deal  more.  The  annual  revenue 
arising  from  all  the  private  estates  of  Scotland 
cannot  fall  short  of  a  million  sterling ;  and  I 
should  imagine  their  trade  will  amount  to  as 
much  more.       I  know  the  linen  manufacture 
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alone  returns  near  a  half  a  million,  exclusive  of 
the  home  consumption  of  that  article.  If,  there- 
fore, North  Britain  pays  a  balance  of  a  million 
annually  to  England,  I  insist  upon  it,  that 
country  is  more  valuable  to  her,  in  the  way  of 
commerce,  than  any  colony  in  her  possession, 
over  and  above  the  other  advantages  which  I 
have  specified ;  therefore,  they  are  no  friends 
either  to  England  or  to  truth,  who  affect  to  de- 
preciate the  northern  part  of  the  United  King- 
dom." 

I  must  own  I  was  at  first  a  little  nettled  to 
find  myself  schooled  in  so  many  particulars. 
Though  I  did  not  receive  all  his  assertions  as 
gospel,  I  was  not  prepared  to  refute  them  ;  and 
I  cannot  help  now  acquiescing  in  his  remarks,  so 
far  as  to  think,  that  the  contempt  for  Scotland, 
which  prevails  too  much  on  this  side  of  the 
Tweed,  is  founded  on  prejudice  and  error.  After 
some  recollection,  "Well,  captain,"  said  I,  "you 
have  argued  stoutly  for  the  importance  of  your 
own  country.  For  my  part,  I  have  such  a  regard 
for  our  fellow-subjects  of  North  Britain,  that  I 
should  be  glad  to  see  the  day  when  your  peasants 
can  afford  to  give  all  their  oats  to  their  cattle, 
hogs,  and  poultry,  and  indulge  themselves  with 
good  wheaten  loaves,  instead  of  such  poor,  un- 
palatable, and  inflammatory  diet."  Here  again 
I  brought  myself  into  a  premunire  with  the  dis- 
putatious Caledonian.  He  said,  he  hoped  he 
should  never  see  the  common  people  lifted  out 
of  that  sphere  for  which  they  were  intended  by 
nature  and  the  course  of  things  ;  that  they  might 
have  some  reason  to  complain  of  their  bread,  if  it 
were  mixed,  like  that  of  Norway,  with  saw-dust 
and  fish-bones  ;  but  that  oatmeal  was,  he  appre- 
hended, as  nourishing  and  salutary  as  wheat-flour, 
and  the  Scotch  in  general  thought  it  at  least  as 
savoury.  He  affirmed,  that  a  mouse,  which  in  the 
article  of  self-preservation  might  be  supposed  to 
act  from  infallible  instinct,  would  always  prefer 
oats  to  wheat,  as  appeared  from  experience  ;  for, 
in  a  place  where  there  was  a  parcel  of  each,  that 
animal  had  never  begun  to  feed  upon  the  latter 
till  all  the  oats  were  consumed.  For  theii  nutri- 
tive quality,  he  appealed  to  the  hale  robust  con- 
stitutions of  the  people,  who  lived  chiefly  upon 
oatmeal ;  and  instead  of  being  inflammatory,  he 
asserted  that  it  was  cooling,  subacid,  balsamic, 
and  mucilaginous  ;  insomuch,  that,  in  all  inflam- 
matory distempers,  recourse  was  had  to  water- 
gruel,  and  flummery  made  of  oatmeal. 

"At  least,"  said  I,  "give  me  leave  to  wish 
them  such  a  degree  of  commerce  as  may  enable 
them  to  follow  their  own  inclinations. "  "  Heaven 
forbid!"  cried  the  philosopher.  "Woe  be  to 
that  nation  where  the  multitude  is  at  liberty  to 
follow  their  own  inclinations  !  Commerce  is  un- 
doubtedly a  blessing,  while  restrained  within  its 
proper  channels ;  but  a  glut  of  wealth  brings 
along  with  it  a  glut  of  evils.  It  brings  false 
taste,  false  appetite,  false  wants,  profusion, 
venality,  contempt  of  order,  engendering  a  spirit 
of  licentiousness,  insolence,  and  faction,  that 
keeps  the  community  in  continual  ferment,  and 
in  time  destroys  all  the  distinctions  of  civil  society ; 
so  that  universal  anarchy  and  uproar  must  ensue. 
Will  any  sensible  man  affirm,  that  the  national 
advantages  of  opulence  are  to  be  sought  on  these 
terms  ?  No,  sure  ;  but  I  am  one  of  those  who 
think  that,  by  proper  regulations,  commerce 
may  produce  every  national  benefit,  without  the 
allay  of  such  concomitant  evils." 

So  much  for  the  dogmata  of  my  friend  Lisma- 
hago,  whom  I  describe  the  more  circumstantially, 
as  I  firmly  believe  he  will  set  up  his  rest  in  Mon- 
mouthshire.   Yesterday,  while  I  was  alone  with 


him,  he  asked,  in  some  confusion,  if  I  should 
have  any  objection  to  the  success  of  a  gentleman 
and  a  soldier,  provided  he  should  be  so  fortunate 
as  to  engage  my  sister's  affection  ?  I  answered, 
without  hesitation,  that  my  sister  was  old  enough 
to  judge  for  herself ;  and  that  I  should  be  very 
far  from  disapproving  any  resolution  she  might 
take  in  his  favour.  His  eyes  sparkled  at  this 
declaration.  He  declared,  he  should  think  him- 
self the  happiest  man  on  earth  to  be  connected 
with  my  family  ;  and  that  he  should  never  be 
weary  of  giving  me  proof's  of  his  gratitude  and 
attachment.  I  suppose  Tabby  and  he  are  already 
agreed,  in  which  case  we  shall  have  a  wedding  at 
Brambleton-hall,  and  you  shall  give  away  the- 
bride.  It  is  the  least  thing  you  can  do,  by  way 
of  atonement  for  your  former  cruelty  to  that 
poor  love-sick  maiden,  who  has  been  so  long  a 
thorn  in  the  side  of  yours, 
Sept.  20.  Matt.  Bramble. 

We  have  been  at  Buxton  ;  but  as  I  did  not 
much  relish  either  the  company  or  the  accommo- 
dations, and  had  no  occasion  for  the  water,  we 
stayed  but  two  nights  in  the  place. 


To  Sir  Watktn  Phillips,  Bart.,  at  Oxon. 

Dear  Wat, — Adventures  begin  to  thicken  as- 
we  advance  to  the  southward.  Lismahago  has 
now  professed  himself  the  admirer  of  our  aunt, 
and  carries  on  his  addresses  under  the  sanction, 
of  her  brother's  approbation  ;  So  that  we  shall 
certainly  have  a  wedding  by  Christmas.  I  should 
be  glad  you  was  present  at  the  nuptials,  to  help 
me  to  throw  the  stocking,  and  perform  other 
ceremonies  peculiar  to  the  occasion.  I  am  sure 
it  will  be  productive  of  some  diversion  ;  and 
truly  it  would  be  worth  your  while  to  come* 
across  the  country  on  purpose  to  see  two  such 
original  figures  in  bed  together,  with  their  laced, 
night-caps  ;  he  the  emblem  of  good  cheer,  and 
she  the  picture  of  good-nature.  All  this  agree- 
able prospect  was  clouded,  and  had  well-nigh 
vanished  entirely,  in  consequence  of  a  late  mis- 
understanding between  the  future  brothers-in- 
law,  which,  however,  is  now  happily  removed. 

A  few  days  ago,  my  uncle  and  I,  going  to  visit 
a  relation,  met  with  Lord  Oxmington  at  his 
house,  who  asked  us  to  dine  with  him  next  day, 
and  we  accepted  the  invitation.  Accordingly, 
leaving  our  women  under  the  care  of  Captain 
Lismahago,  at  the  inn  where  we  had  lodged  the 
preceding  night,  in  a  little  town,  about  a  mile 
from  his  Lordship's  dwelling,  we  went  at  the 
hour  appointed,  and  had  afashionable  meal  served 
up  with  much  ostentation,  to  a  company  of  about 
a  dozen  persons,  none  of  whom  we  had  ever  seen 
before.  His  Lordship  is  much  more  remarkable 
for  his  pride  and  caprice  than  for  his  hospitality 
and  understanding ;  and,  indeed,  it  appeared 
that  he  considered  his  guests  merely  as  objects 
to  shine  upon,  so  as  to  reflect  the  lustre  of  his 
own  magnificence.  There  was  much  state  but 
no  courtesy  ;  and  a  great  deal  of  compliment, 
without  any  conversation.  Before  the  dessert  was 
removed,  our  noble  entertainer  proposed  three 
general  toasts  ;  then,  calling  for  a  glass  of  wine, 
and  bowing  all  round,  wished  us  a  good  after- 
noon. This  was  the  signal  for  the  company  to 
break  up,  and  they  obeyed  it  immediately,  all 
except  our  squire,  who  was  greatly  shocked  at 
the  manner  of  this  dismission.  He  changed 
countenance,  bit  his  lip  in  silence,  but  still  kept 
his  seat,  so  that  his  Lordship  found  himself  ob- 
liged to  give  us  another  hint,  by  saying  he  should 
be  glad  to  see  us  another  time.     "There  is  no 
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time  like  the  present  time,"  cried  Mr.  Bramble  ; 
"your  Lordship  has  not  yet  drank  a  bumper  to 
Hie  best  in  Christendom."  "  I  '11  drink  no  more 
bumpers  to-day,"  answered  our  landlord  ;  "  and 
I  am  sorry  to  see  you  have  drank  too  many — 
order  the  gentleman's  carriage  to  the  gate."  So 
saying,  he  rose  and  retired  abruptly ;  our  squire 
starting  up  at  the  same  time,  laying  his  hand 
•upon  his  sword,  and  eyeing  him  with  a  most 
ferocious  aspect.  The  master  having  vanished 
in  this  manner,  our  uncle  bade  one  of  the  servants 
see  what  was  to  pay  ;  and  the  fellow  answering, 
"Thisis  no  inn  :" — "I  cry  you  mercy,"  said  the 
other,  "  I  perceive  it  is  not ;  if  it  were,  the  land- 
lord would  be  more  civil.  There's  a  guinea, 
however  ;  take  it,  and  tell  your  lord  that  I  shall 
not  leave  the  country  till  I  have  had  an  oppor- 
tunity to  thank  him  in  person  for  his  politeness 
and  hospitality." 

We  then  walked  down  stairs  through  a  double 
range  of  lacqueys,  and,  getting  into  the  chaise, 
proceeded  homewards.  Perceiving  the  squire 
much  ruffled,  I  ventured  to  disapprove  of  his  re- 
sentment, observing  that,  as  Lord  Oxmington 
was  well  known  to  have  his  brain  very  ill  tim- 
bered, a  sensible  man  should  rather  laugh  than 
be  angry  at  his  ridiculous  want  of  breeding.  Mr. 
Bramble  took  umbrage  at  my  presuming  to  be 
wiser  than  he  upon  this  occasion ;  and  told  me 
that,  as  he  had  always  thought  for  himself  in 
every  occurrence  in  life,  he  would  still  use  the 
same  privilege,  with  my  good  leave. 

When  we  returned  to  our  inn,  he  closeted  Lis- 
mahago ;  and  having  explained  his  grievance, 
desired  that  gentleman  to  go  and  demand  satis- 
faction of  Lord  Oxmington  in  his  name.  The 
lieutenant  charged  himself  with  this  commission, 
and  immediately  set  out  a-horseback  for  his  Lord- 
ship's house,  attended,  at  his  own  request,  by 
my  man  Archy  M'Alpin,  who  had  been  used 
to  military  service ;  and  truly,  if  M'Alpin  had 
been  mounted  upon  an  ass,  this  couple  might 
have  passed  for  the  knight  of  La  Mancha  and  his 
squire  Panza.  It  was  not  till  after  some  demur 
that  Lismahago  obtained  a  private  audience,  at 
which  he  formally  defied  his  Lordship  to  single 
combat,  in  the  name  of  Mr.  Bramble,  and  desired 
him  to  appoint  the  time  and  place.  Lord  Ox- 
mington was  so  confounded  at  this  unexpected 
message,  that  he  could  not  for  some  time  make 
any  articulate  reply  ;  but  stood  staring  at  the 
lieutenant  with  manifest  marks  of  perturbation. 
At  length,  ringing  a  bell  with  great  vehemence, 
he  exclaimed,  "  What  !  a  commoner  send  a 
challenge  to  a  peer  of  the  realm  ! — Privilege  ! 
privilege  ! — Here  's  a  person  brings  me  a  chal- 
lenge from  the  Welshman  that  dined  at  my  table. 
An  impudent  fellow ! — My  wine  is  not  yet  out  of 
Ms  head." 

The  whole  house  was  immediately  in  commo- 
tion. M'Alpin  made  a  soldierly  retreat  with 
the  two  horses  ;  but  the  captain  was  suddenly 
surrounded  and  disarmed  by  the  footmen,  whom 
a  French  valet-de-chambre  headed  in  this  exploit ; 
his  sword  was  passed  through  a  close-stool,  and 
his  person  through  the  horse-pond.  In  this  plight 
he  returned  to  the  inn,  half  mad  with  his  disgrace. 
So  violent  was  the  rage  of  his  indignation,  that 
he  mistook  its  object.  He  wanted  to  quarrel  with 
Mr.  Bramble ;  he  said  he  had  been  dishonoured 
on  his  account,  and  he  looked  for  reparation  at 
his  hands.  My  uncle's  back  was  up  in  a  moment ; 
and  he  desired,  him  to  explain  his  pretensions. 
"  Either  compel  Lord  Oxmington  to  give  me  satis- 
faction," cried  he,  "or  give  it  me  in  your  person." 
"The  latter  part  of  the  alternative  is  the  most 
easy  and  expeditious,"  replied  the  squire,  start- 


ing up;  "if  you  are  disposed  for  a  walk,  I'll 
attend  you  this  moment." 

Here  they  were  interrupted  by  Mrs.  Tabby, 
who  had  overheard  all  that  passed.  She  now 
burst  into  the  room,  and  running  betwixt  them, 
in  great  agitation,  "  Is  this  your  regard  for  me," 
said  she  to  the  lieutenant,  "to  seek  the  life  of 
my  brother?"  Lismahago,  who  seemed  to  grow 
cool  as  my  uncle  grew  hot,  assured  her  he  had  a 
very  great  respect  for  Mr.  Bramble,  but  he  had 
still  more  for  his  own  honour,  which  had  suffered 
pollution  ;  but  if  that  could  be  once  purified,  he 
should  have  no  farther  cause  of  dissatisfaction. 
The  squire  said  he  should  have  thought  it  in- 
cumbent upon  him  to  vindicate  the  lieutenant's 
honour ;  but  as  he  now  carved  for  himself,  he 
might  swallow  and  digest  it  as  well  as  he  could. 
In  a  word,  what  betwixt  the  mediation  of  Mrs. 
Tabitha,  the  recollection  of  the  captain,  who  per- 
ceived he  had  gone  too  far,  and  the  remonstrances 
of  your  humble  servant,  who  joined  them  at  this 
juncture,  those  two  originals  were  perfectly  re- 
conciled ;  and  then  we  proceeded  to  deliberate 
upon  the  means  of  taking  vengeance  for  the  in- 
sults they  had  received  from  the  petulant  peer ; 
for  until  that  aim  should  be  accomplished,  Mr. 
Bramble  swore,  with  great  emphasis,  that  he 
would  not  leave  the  inn  where  we  now  lodged, 
even  if  he  should  pass  his  Christmas  on  the  spot. 

Iu  consequence  of  our  deliberations,  we  next 
day,  in  the  forenoon,  proceeded  in  a  body  to  his 
Lordship's  house,  all  of  us,  with  our  servants, 
including  the  coachman,  mounted  a-horseback, 
with  our  pistols  loaded  and  ready  primed.  Thus 
prepared  for  action,  we  paraded  solemnly  and 
slowly  before  his  Lordship's  gate,  which  we 
passed  three  times,  in  such  a  manner  that  he 
could  not  but  see  us,  and  suspect  the  cause  oi 
our  appearance.  After  dinner  we  returned,  and 
performed  the  same  cavalcade,  which  was  again 
repeated  the  morning  following  ;  but  we  had  no 
occasion  to  persist  in  these  manoeuvres.  About 
noon  we  were  visited  by  the  gentleman  at  whose 
house  we  had  first  seen  Lord  Oxmington.  He 
now  came  to  make  apologies  in  the  name  of  his 
Lordship,  who  declared  he  had  no  intention  to 
give  offence  to  my  uncle  in  practising  what  had 
been  always  the  custom  of  his  house  ;  and  that 
as  for  the  indignities  which  had  been  put  upon 
the  officer,  they  were  offered  without  his  Lord- 
ship's knowledge,  at  the  instigation  of  his  valet- 
de-chambre.  "  If  that  be  the  case,"  said  my 
uncle,  in  a  peremptory  tone,  "I  shall  be  con- 
tented with  Lord  Oxmington's  personal  excuses ; 
and  I  hope  my  friend  will  be  satisfied  with  his 
Lordship's  turning  that  insolent  rascal  out  of  his 
service."  "Sir,"  cried  Lismahago,  "I  must  in- 
sist upon  taking  personal  vengeance  for  the  per- 
sonal injuries  I  have  sustained." 

After  some  debate,  the  affair  was  adjusted  in 
this  manner.  His  Lordship,  meeting  us  at  our 
friend's  house,  declared  he  was  sorry  for  what 
had  happened  ;  and  that  he  had  no  intention  to 
give  umbrage.  The  valet-de-chambre  asked  par- 
don of  the  lieutenant  upon  his  knees,  when  Lis- 
mahago, to  the  astonishment  of  all  present,  gave 
him  a  violent  kick  on  the  face,  which  laid  him 
on  his  back,  exclaiming,  in  a  furious  tone,  "  Oui, 
je  te  jiardonne,  gens  f outre." 

Such  was  the  fortunate  issue  of  this  perilous 
adventure,  which  threatened  abundance  of  vexa- 
tion to  our  family  ;  for  the  squire  is  one  of  those 
who  will  sacrifice  both  life  and  fortune  rather 
than  leave  what  he  conceives  to  be  the  least 
speck  or  blemish  upon  his  honour  and  reputa- 
tion. His  Lordship  had  no  sooner  pronouncd 
his  apology,  with  a  very  bad  grace,  than  he  went 


away  in  some  disorder,  and,  I  dare  say,  he  will 
never  invite  another  Welshman  to  his  table. 

We  forthwith  quitted  the  field  of  this  achieve- 
ment, in  order  to  prosecute  our  journey  ;  but 
we  follow  no  determinate  course.  We  make 
small  deviations  to  see  the  remarkable  towns, 
villas,  and  curiosities  on  each  side  of  our  route  ; 
so  that  we  advance  by  slow  steps  towards  the 
borders  of  Monmouthshire.  But,  in  the  midst 
of  these  irregular  motions,  there  is  no  aberration 
nor  eccentricity  in  that  affection  with  which  I 
am,  dear  Wat,  yours  always,         J.  Melford. 

September  28. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Dick, — At  what  time  of  life  may  a  man 
think  himself  exempted  from  the  necessity  of 
sacrificing  his  repose  to  the  punctilios  of  a  con- 
temptible world  ?  I  have  been  engaged  in  a 
ridiculous  adventure,  which  I  shall  recount  at 
meeting ;  and  this,  I  hope,  will  not  be  much 
longer  delayed,  as  we  have  now  performed  almost 
all  our  visits,  and  seen  everything  that  I  think 
has  any  right  to  retard  us  in  our  journey  home- 
wards. A  few  days  ago,  understanding  by 
accident,  that  my  old  friend  Baynard  was  in  the 
country,  I  would  not  pass  so  near  his  habitation 
without  paying  him  a  visit,  though  cur  corre- 
spondence had  been  interrupted  for  a  long  course 
of  years. 

I  felt  myself  very  sensibly  affected  by  the  ideas 
of  our  past  intimacy,  as  we  approached  the  place 
where  we  had  spent  so  many  happy  days  to- 
gether ;  but  when  we  arrived  at  the  house,  I 
could  not  recognise  any  one  of  those  objects 
which  had  been  so  deeply  impressed  upon  my  re- 
membrance. The  tall  oaks  that  shaded  the 
avenue  had  been  cut  down,  and  the  iron  gates 
at  the  end  of  it  removed,  together  with  the  high 
wall  that  surrounded  the  court-yard.  The  house 
itself,  which  was  formerly  a  convent  of  Cister- 
cian monks,  had  a  venerable  appearance ;  and 
along  the  front  that  looked  into  the  garden,  was 
a  stone  gallery,  which  afforded  me  many  an 
agreeable  walk,  when  I  was  disposed  to  be 
contemplative.  Now  the  old  front  is  covered 
with  a  screen  of  modern  architecture ;  so  that 
all  without  is  Grecian,  and  all  within  Gothic. 
As  for  the  garden,  which  was  well  stocked  with 
the  best  fruit  which  England  could  produce, 
there  is  not  now  the  least  vestige  remaining  of 
trees,  walls,  or  hedges.  Nothing  appears  but  a 
naked  circus  of  loose  sand,  with  a  dry  basin  and 
a  leaden  Triton  in  the  middle. 

You  must  know  that  Baynard,  at  his  father's 
death,  had  a  clear  estate  of  fifteen  hundred  pounds 
a  year,  and  was  in  other  respects  extremely  well 
qualified  to  make  a  respectable  figure  in  the 
commonwealth  ;  but,  what  with  some  excesses 
of  youth,  and  the  expense  of  a  contested  election, 
he,  in  a  few  years,  found  himself  encumbered 
with  a  debt  of  ten  thousand  pounds,  which  he 
resolved  to  discharge  by  means  of  a  prudent 
marriage.  He  accordingly  married  a  Miss  Thom- 
son, whose  fortune  amounted  to  double  the  sum 
that  he  owed.  She  was  the  daughter  of  a  citizen 
who  had  failed  in  trade  ;  but  her  fortune  came 
by  an  uncle,  who  died  in  the  East  Indies.  Her 
own  parents  being  dead,  she  lived  with  a  maiden 
aunt,  who  had  superintended  her  education,  and, 
in  all  appearance,  was  well  enough  qualified  for 
the  usual  purposes  of  the  married  state.  Her 
virtues,  however,  stood  rather  upon  a  negative 
than  a  positive  foundation.  She  was  neither 
proud,  insolent,  nor  capricious,  nor  given  to 
scandal,  nor  addicted  to  gaming,  nor  inclined  to 


gallantry.  She  could  read  and  write,  and  dance 
and  sing,  and  play  upon  the  harpsichord,  and 
smarter  French,  and  take  a  hand  at  whist  and 
ombre  ;  but  even  these  accomplishments  she  pos- 
sessed by  halves.  She  excelled  in  nothing.  Her 
conversation  was  fiat,  her  style  mean,  and  her 
expression  embarrassed.  In  a  word,  her  cha- 
racter was  totally  insipid.  Her  person  was  not 
disagreeable  ;  but  there  was  nothing  graceful  in 
her  address,  nor  engaging  in  her  manners ;  and 
she  was  so  ill  qualified  to  do  the  honours  of  the 
house,  that  when  she  sat  at  the  head  of  the 
table,  one  was  always  looking  for  the  mistress  of 
the  family  in  some  other  place. 

Baynard  had  flattered  himself  that  it  would  be 
no  difficult  matter  to  mould  such  a  subject  after 
his  own  fashion,  and  that  she  would  cheerfully 
enter  into  his  views,  which  were  wholly  turned, 
to  domestic  happiness.  He  proposed  to  reside 
always  in  the  country,  of  which  he  was  fond  to 
a  degree  of  enthusiasm  ;  to  cultivate  his  estate, 
which  was  very  improvable  ;  to  enjoy  the  exer- 
cise of  rural  diversions  ;  to  maintain  an  intimacy 
of  correspondence  with  some  friends  that  were 
settled  in  his  neighbourhood  ;  to  keep  a  comfort- 
able house,  without  suffering  his  expenses  to 
exceed  the  limits  of  his  income ;  and  to  And 
pleasure  and  employment  for  his  wife  in  the 
management  and  avocations  of  her  own  family. 
This,  however,  was  a  visionary  scheme  which  he 
never  was  able  to  realize.  His  wife  was  as  ignor- 
ant as  a  new-born  babe  of  everything  that  related 
to  the  conduct  of  a  family  ;  and  she  had  no  idea 
of  a  country  life.  Ber  understanding  did  not 
reach  so  far  as  to  comprehend  the  first  principles 
of  discretion  ;  and  indeed,  if  her  capacity  had 
been  better  than  it  was,  her  natural  indolence 
would  not  have  permitted  her  to  abandon  a  cer- 
tain routine  to  which  she  had  been  habituated. 
She  had  not  taste  enough  to  relish  any  rational 
enjoyment ;  but  her  ruling  passion  was  vanity, 
not  that  species  which  arises  from  self-conceit  of 
superior  accomplishments,  but  that  which  is  of  a 
bastard  and  idiot  nature,  excited  by  show  and 
ostentation,  which  implies  not  even  the  least 
consciousness  of  any  personal  merit. 

The  nuptial  peal  of  noise  and  nonsense  being 
rung  out  in  all  the  usual  changes,  Mr.  Baynard 
thought  it  high  time  to  make  her  acquainted 
with  the  particulars  of  the  plan  which  he  had  pro- 
jected. He  told  her  that  his  fortune,  though 
sufficient  to  afford  all  the  comforts  of  life,  was 
not  ample  enough  to  command  all  the  super- 
fluities of  pomp  and  pageantry,  which,  indeed, 
were  equally  absurd  and  intolerable.  He  there- 
fore hoped  she  would  have  no  objection  to  their 
leaving  London  in  the  spring,  when  he  would 
take  the  opportunity  to  dismiss  some  unneces- 
sary domestics,  whom  he  had  hired  for  the  occa- 
sion of  their  marriage.  She  heard  him  in  silence, 
and,  after  some  pause,  "  So,"  said  she,  "  I  am 
to  be  buried  in  the  country?"  He  was  so  con- 
founded at  this  reply,  that  he  could  not  speak 
for  some  minutes  :  at  length  he  told  her  he  was 
much  mortified  to  find  he  had  proposed  any- 
thing that  was  disagreeable  to  her  ideas.  "I 
am  sure,"  added  he,  "  I  meant  nothing  more 
than  to  lay  down  a  comfortable  plan  of  living 
within  the"  bounds  of  our  fortune,  which  is  but 
moderate."  "Sir,"  added  she,  "you  are  the 
best  judge  of  your  own  affairs.  My  fortune,  I 
know,  does  not  exceed  twenty  thousand  pounds ; 
yet,  even  with  that  pittance,  I  might  have  had  a 
husband  who  would  not  have  begrudged  me  a 
house  in  London — "  "Good  God!  my  dear," 
cried  poor  Baynard,  in  the  utmost  agitation, 
"  you  don't  think  me  so  sordid — I  only  hinted 
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what  I  thought— but  I  don't  pretend  to  impose — " 
"Yes,  sir,"  resumed  the  lady,  "it  is  your  pre- 
rogative to  command,  and  my  duty  to  obey." 

So  saying,  she  burst  into  tears,  and  retired  to 
her  chamber,  where  she  was  joined  by  her  aunt. 
He  endeavoured  to  recollect  himself,  and  act 
with  vigour  of  mind  on  this  occasion ;  but  was 
betrayed  by  the  tenderness  of  his  nature,  which 
was  the  greatest  defect  of  his  constitution.  He 
found  the  aunt  in  tears,  and  the  niece  in  a  fit, 
which  held  her  the  best  part  of  eight  hours,  at 
the  expiration  of  which,  she  began  to  talk  in- 
coherently about  death  and  her  dear  husband, 
who  had  sat  by  her  all  this  time,  and  now 
pressed  her  hand  to  his  lips,  in  a  transport  of 
grief  and  penitence  for  the  offence  he  had 
given.  From  thenceforward  he  carefully  avoided 
mentioning  the  country ;  and  they  continued  to 
be  sucked  deeper  and  deeper  into  the  vortex  of 
extravagance  and  dissipation,  leading  what  is 
called  a  fashionable  life  in  town.  About  the 
latter  end  of  July,  however,  Mrs.  Baynard,  in 
order  to  exhibit  a  proof  of  conjugal  obedience, 
desired,  of  her  own  accord,  that  they  might  pay 
a  visit  to  his  country  house,  as  there  was  no 
company  left  in  London.  He  would  have 
excused  himself  from  this  excursion,  which  was 
no  part  of  the  economical  plan  he  had  proposed  ; 
but  she  insisted  upon  making  this  sacrifice  to 
his  taste  and  prejudices,  and  away  they  went 
with  such  an  equipage  as  astonished  the  whole 
country.  All  that  remained  of  the  season  was 
engrossed  by  receiving  and  returning  visits  in 
the  neighbourhood;  and,  in  this  intercourse,  it 
was  discovered  that  Sir  John  ChickweU  had  a 
house-steward  and  one  footman  in  livery  more 
than  the  complement  of  Mr.  Baynard's  house- 
hold. This  remark  was  made  by  the  aunt  at 
table,  and  assented  to  by  the  husband,  who  ob- 
served, that  Sir  John  ChickweU  might  very  well 
afford  to  keep  more  servants  than  were  found 
in  the  family  of  a  man  who  had  not  half  his 
fortune.  Mrs.  Baynard  eat  no  supper  that 
evening  ;  but  was  seized  with  a  violent  fit,  which 
completed  her  triumph  over  the  spirit  of  her  con- 
sort. The  two  supernumerary  servants  were 
added.  The  family  plate  was  sold  for  old  silver, 
and  a  new  service  procured ;  fashionable  furni- 
ture was  provided,  and  the  whole  house  turned 
tojisy-turvy. 

At  their  return  to  London,  in  the  beginning  of 
winter,  he,  with  a  heavy  heart,  communicated 
these  particulars  to  me  in  confidence.  Before 
his  marriage  he  had  introduced  me  to  the  lady 
as  his  particular  friend ;  and  I  now  offered,  in 
that  character,  to  lay  before  her  the  necessity  of 
reforming  her  economy,  if  she  had  any  regard  to 
the  interest  of  her  own  family,  or  complaisance 
for  the  inclinations  of  her  husband.  But  Bay- 
nard declined  my  offer,  on  the  supposition  that 
his  wife's  nerves  were  too  delicate  to  bear  ex- 
postulation ;  and  that  it  would  only  serve  to 
overwhelm  her  with  such  distress  as  would  make 
himself  miserable. 

Baynard  is  a  man  of  spirit,  and  had  she  proved 
a  termagant,  he  would  nave  known  how  to  deal 
with  her ;  but,  either  by  accident  or  instinct,  she 
fastened  upon  the  weak  side  of  his  soul,  and 
held  it  so  fast,  that  he  has  been  in  subjection 
ever  since.  I  afterwards  advised  him  to  carry 
her  abroad  to  France  and  Italy,  where  he  might 
gratify  her  vanity  for  half  the  expense  it  cost 
him  in  England ;  and  this  advice  he  followed 
accordingly.  She  was  agreeably  flattered  with 
the  idea  of  seeing  and  knowing  foreign  parts  and 
foreign  fashions,  of  being  presented  to  sovereigns, 
and  living  familiarly  with  princes.     She  forth- 


with seized  the  hint,  which  I  had  thrown  out 
on  purpose,  and  even  pressed  Mr.  Baynard  to 
hasten  his  departure ;  so  that,  in  a  few  weeks, 
they  crossed  the  sea  to  France,  with  a  moderate 
train,  still  including  the  aunt,  who  was  her 
bosom  counsellor,  and  abetted  her  in  all  her 
opposition  to  her  husband's  will.  Since  that 
period  I  have  had  little  or  no  opportunity  to 
renew  our  former  correspondence.  All  that  I 
knew  of  his  transactions  amounted  to  no  more 
than  that,  after  an  absence  of  two  years,  they 
returned  so  little  improved  in  economy,  that 
they  launched  out  into  new  oceans  of  extra- 
vagance, which  at  length  obliged  him  to  mort- 
gage his  estate.  By  this  time  she  had  borne 
him  three  children,  of  which  the  last  only  sur- 
vives, a  puny  boy  of  twelve  or  thirteen,  who  will 
be  ruined  in  his  education  by  the  indulgence  of 
his  mother. 

As  for  Baynard,  neither  his  own  good  sense, 
nor  the  dread  of  indigence,  nor  the  consideration 
of  his  children,  has  been  of  force  sufficient  to 
stimulate  him  into  the  resolution  of  breaking 
at  once  the  shameful  spell  by  which  he  seems 
enchanted.  With  a  taste  capable  of  the  most 
refined  enjoyment,  a  heart  glowing  with  all  the 
warmth  of  friendship  and  humanity,  and  a  dis- 
position strongly  turned  to  the  more  rational 
pleasures  of  a  retired  and  country  life,  he  is 
hurried  about  in  a  perpetual  tumult,  amidst  a 
mob  of  beings  pleased  with  rattles,  baubles,  and 
gewgaws,  so  void  of  sense  and  distinction,  that 
even  the  most  acute  philosophy  would  find  it  a 
very  hard  task  to  discover  for  what  wise  pur- 
poses of  Providence  they  were  created.  Friend- 
ship is  not  to  be  found,  nor  can  the  amusements 
for  which  he  sighs  be  enjoyed,  within  the  rota- 
tion of  absurdity  to  which  he  is  doomed  for  life. 
He  has  long  resigned  all  views  of  improving 
his  fortune  by  management  and  attention  to  the 
exercise  of  husbandry,  in  which  he  delighted ; 
and,  as  to  domestic  happiness,  not  the  least 
glimpse  of  hope  remains  to  amuse  his  imagina- 
tion. Thus  blasted  in  all  his  prospects,  he  could 
not  fail  to  be  overwhelmed  with  melancholy  and 
chagrin,  which  have  preyed  upon  his  health  and 
spirits  in  such  a  manner  that  he  is  now  threatened 
with  a  consumption. 

I  have  given  you  a  sketch  of  the  man  whom 
the  other  day  I  went  to  visit.  At  the  gate  we 
found  a  great  number  of  powdered  lacqueys, 
but  no  civility.  After  we  had  sat  a  considerable 
time  in  the  coach,  we  were  told  that  Mr.  Bay- 
nard had  rode  out,  and  that  his  lady  was  dress- 
ing ;  but  we  were  introduced  to  a  parlour,  sc 
very  fine  and  delicate,  that  in  all  appearance  it 
was  designed  to  be  seen  only,  not  inhabited.  The 
chairs  and  couches  were  carved,  gilt,  and  covered 
with  rich  damask,  so  smooth  and  sleek  that  they 
looked  as  if  they  had  never  been  sat  upon.  There 
was  no  carpet  on  the  floor,  but  the  boards  were 
rubbed  and  waxed  in  such  a  manner  that  we  could 
not  walk,  but  were  obliged  to  slide  along  them  ; 
and  as  for  the  stove,  it  was  too  bright  and  polished 
to  be  polluted  with  sea-coal,  or  stained  by  the 
smoke  of  any  gross  material  fire.  When  we  had 
remained  above  half  an  hour,  sacrificing  to  the  in- 
hospitable powers  in  this  temple  of  cold  reception, 
my  friend  Baynard  arrived,  and,  understanding 
we  were  in  the  house,  made  his  appearance,  so 
meagre,  yellow,  and  dejected,  that  I  really  should 
not  have  known  him  had  I  met  with  him  in  any 
other  place.  Running  up  to  me  with  great  eager- 
ness, he  strained  me  in  his  embrace,  and  his 
heart  was  so  full  that  for  some  minutes  he  could 
not  speak.  Having  saluted  us  all  round,  he  per- 
ceived our  uncomfortable  situation,  and,   con- 
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ducting  us  into  another  apartment,  which  had 
•fire  in  the  chimney,  called  for  chocolate  ;  then 
■withdrawing,  he  returned  with  a  compliment 
from  his  wife,  and  in  the  meantime  presented 
his  son  Harry,  a  shambling  blear-eyed  boy,  in 
the  habit  of  a  hussar,  very  rude,  forward,  and  im- 
pertinent. His  father  would  have  sent  him  to  a 
boarding-school,  but  his  mamma  and  aunt  would 
cot  hear  of  his  lying  out  of  the  house  ;  so  that 
there  was  a  clergyman  engaged  as  his  tutor  in  the 
family. 

As  it  was  but  just  turned  of  twelve,  and  the 
whole  house  was  in  a  commotion  to  prepare  a 
formal  entertainment,  I  foresaw  it  would  be  late 
before  we  dined,  and  proposed  a  walk  to  Mr.  Bay- 
nard, that  we  might  converse  together  freely.  In 
the  course  of  this  perambulation,  when  I  ex- 
pressed some  surprise  that  he  had  returned  so 
soon  from  Italy,  he  gave  me  to  understand  that 
lus  going  abroad  had  not  at  all  answered  the  pur- 
pose for  which  he  left  England ;  that  although 
the  expense  of  living  was  not  so  great  in  Italy  as 
at  home,  respect  being  had  to  the  same  rank  of 
life  in  both  countries,  it  had  been  found  necessary 
for  him  to  lift  himself  above  his  usual  style,  that 
he  might  be  on  some  footing  with  the  counts, 
marquisses,  and  cavaliers  with  whom  he  kept 
company.  He  was  obliged  to  hire  a  great  num- 
ber of  servants,  to  take  off  a  great  variety  of  rich 
clothes,  and  to  keep  a  sumptuous  table  for  the 
fashionable  sorocconi  of  the  country,  who,  with- 
out a  consideration  of  this  kind,  would  not  have 
paid  any  attention  to  an  untitled  foreigner,  let 
his  family  or  fortune  be  ever  so  respectable.  Be- 
sides, Mrs.  Baynard  was  continually  surrounded 
by  a  train  of  expensive  loungers,  under  the  deno- 
mination of  language-masters,  musicians,  paint- 
ers, and  ciceroni ;  and  had  actually  fallen  into 
the  disease  of  buying  pictures  and  antiques  upon 
her  own  judgment,  which  was  far  from  being 
infallible.  At  length  she  met  with  an  affront 
which  gave  her  a  disgust  to  Italy,  and  drove  her 
back  to  England  with  some  precipitation.  By 
means  of  frequenting  the  Duchess  of  B(edford)'s 
conversazione  while  her  Grace  was  at  Rome,  Mrs. 
Baynard  became  acquainted  with  all  the  fashion- 
able people  of  that  city,  and  was  admitted  to  their 
assemblies  without  scruple.  Thus  favoured,  she 
conceived  too  great  an  idea  of  her  own  importance, 
and,  when  the  Duchess  left  Rome,  resolved  to  have 
a  conversazione  that  should  leave  the  Romans  no 
room  to  regret  her  Grace's  departure.  She  pro- 
vided hands  for  a  musical  entertainment,  and  sent 
bighetti  of  invitation  to  every  person  of  distinc- 
tion ;  but  not  one  Roman  of  the  female  sex  ap- 
peared at  her  assembly.  She  was  that  night  seized 
with  a  violent  fit,  and  kept  her  bed  three  days, 
at  the  expiration  of  which  she  declared  that  the 
air  of  Italy  would  be  the  ruin  of  her  constitu- 
tion. In  order  to  prevent  this  catastrophe,  she 
was  speedily  removed  to  Geneva,  from  whence 
they  returned  to  England  by  the  way  of  Lyons  and 
Paris.  By  the  time  they  arrived  at  Calais,  she 
had  purchased  such  a  quantity  of  silks,  stuffs, 
and  laces,  that  it  was  necessary  to  hire  a  vessel 
to  smuggle  them  over,  and  this  vessel  was  taken 
by  a  custom-house  cutter  ;  so  that  they  lost  the 
whole  cargo,  which  had  cost  them  above  eight 
hundred  pounds. 

It  now  appeared  that  her  travels  had  produced 
no  effect  upon  her,  but  that  of  making  her  more 
•expensive  aud  fantastic  than  ever.  She  affected 
to  lead  the  fashion,  not  only  in  point  of  female 
dress,  but  in  every  article  of  taste  and  connois- 
seurship.  She  made  a  drawing  of  the  new  facade 
to  the  house  in  the  country ;  she  pulled  up  the 
trees,  and  pulled  down  the  walls  of  the  garden, 


so  as  to  let  in  the  easterly  wind,  which  Mr.  Bay- 
nard's  ancestors  had  been  at  great  pains  to  ex- 
clude. To  show  her  taste  in  laying  out  ground, 
she  seized  into  her  own  hand  a  farm  of  two  hun- 
dred acres,  about  a  mile  from  the  house,  which 
she  parcelled  out  into  walks  and  shrubberies, 
having  a  great  bason  in  the  middle,  into  which 
she  poured  a  whole  stream  that  turned  two  mills, 
and  afforded  the  best  trout  in  the  country.  The 
bottom  of  the  bason,  however,  was  so  ill  secured 
that  it  would  not  hold  the  water,  which  strained 
through  the  earth,  and  made  a  bog  of  the  whole 
plantation.  In  a  word,  the  ground  which  for- 
merly paid  him  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  a 
year,  now  cost  him  two  hundred  pounds  a  year 
to  keep  it  in  tolerable  order,  over  and  above  the 
first  expense  of  trees,  shrubs,  flowers,  turf,  and 
gravel.  There  was  not  an  inch  of  garden  ground 
left  about  the  house,  nor  a  tree  that  produced 
fruit  of  any  kind  ;  nor  did  he  raise  a  truss  of  hay 
or  a  bushel  of  oats  for  his  horses,  nor  had  he  a 
single  cow  to  afford  milk  for  his  tea,  far  less  did 
he  ever  dream  of  feeding  his  own  mutton,  pigs, 
and  poultry.  Every  article  of  housekeeping, 
even  the  most  inconsiderable,  was  brought  from 
the  next  market-town,  at  the  distance  of  five 
miles,  and  thither  they  sent  a  courier  every  morn- 
ing to  fetch  hot  rolls  for  breakfast.  In  short, 
Baynard  fairly  owned  that  he  spent  double  his 
income,  and  that  in  a  few  years  he  should  be 
obliged  to  sell  his  estate  for  the  payment  of  his 
creditors.  He  said  his  wife  had  such  delicate 
nerves,  and  such  imbecility  of  spirit,  that  she  could 
neither  bear  remonstrance,  be  it  ever  so  gentle, 
nor  practise  any  scheme  of  retrenchment,  even  if 
she  perceived  the  necessity  of  such  a  measure. 
He  had  therefore  ceased  struggling  against  the 
stream,  and  endeavoured  to  reconcile  himself  to 
ruin,  by  reflecting  that  his  child  at  least  would 
inherit  his  mother's  fortune,  which  was  secured 
to  him  by  the  contract  of  marriage. 

The  detail  which  he  gave  me  of  his  affairs 
filled  me  at  once  with  grief  and  indignation.  I 
inveighed  bitterly  against  the  indiscretion  of  his 
wife,  and  reproached  him  with  his  unmanly  ac- 
quiescence under  the  absurd  tyranny  which  she 
exerted.  I  exhorted  him  to  recollect  his  resolu- 
tion, and  make  one  effectual  effort  to  disengage 
himself  from  a  thraldom  equally  shameful  and 
pernicious.  I  offered  him  all  the  assistance  in 
my  power.  I  undertook  to  regulate  his  affairs, 
and  even  to  bring  about  a  reformation  in  his 
family,  if  he  would  only  authorize  me  to  execute 
the  plan  I  should  form  for  his  advantage.  I  was 
so  affected  by  the  subject,  that  I  could  not  help 
mingling  tears  with  my  remonstrances ;  and 
Baynard  was  so  penetrated  with  these  marks  ol 
my  affection,  that  he  lost  all  power  of  utterance. 
He  pressed  me  to  his  breast  with  great  emotion, 
and  wept  in  silence.  At  length  he  exclaimed, 
"  Friendship  is  undoubtedly  the  most  precious 
balm  of  life  !  Your  words,  dear  Bramble,  have 
in  a  great  measure  recalled  me  from  an  abyss  of 
despondence  in  which  I  have  been  long  over- 
whelmed ;  I  will,  upon  honour,  make  you  ac- 
quainted with  a  distinct  state  of  my  affairs,  and, 
as  far  as  I  am  able  to  go,  will  follow  the  course 
you  prescribe.  But  there  are  certain  lengths 
which  my  nature — the  truth  is,  there  are  tender 
connexions,  of  which  a  bachelor  has  no  idea. 
Shall  I  own  my  weakness  ?  I  cannot  bear  the 
thoughts  of  making  that  woman  uneasy."  "  And 
yet,"  cried  I,  "  she  has  seen  you  unhappy  for  a 
series  of  years,  unhappy  from  her  misconduct, 
without  ever  showing  the  least  inclination  to 
alleviate  your  distress."  "Nevertheless,"  said 
he,  "  I  am  persuaded  she  loves  me  with  the  most 
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•warm  affection ;  but  these  are  incongruities  in 
the  composition  of  the  human  mind  which  I  hold 
to  be  inexplicable." 

I  was  shocked  at  his  infatuation,  and  changed 
the  subject,  after  we  had  agreed  to  maintain  a 
close  correspondence  for  the  future.  He  then 
gave  me  to  understand  that  he  had  two  neigh- 
bours, who,  like  himself,  were  driven  by  their 
wives  at  full  speed  in  the  high  road  to  bankruptcy 
and  ruin.  All  the  three  husbands  were  of  dis- 
positions very  different  from  each  other,  and, 
according  to  this  variation,  their  consorts  were 
admirably  suited  to  the  purpose  of  keeping  them 
all  three  in  subjection.  The  views  of  the  ladies 
were  exactly  the  same.  They  vied  in  grandeur, 
that  is,  in  ostentation,  with  the  wife  of  Sir  Charles 
Chickwell,  who  had  four  times  their  fortune ; 
and  she  again  piqued  herself  upon  making  an 
equal  figure  with  a  neighbouring  peeress,  whose 
revenue  trebled  her  own.  Here  then  was  the 
fable  of  the  frog  and  the  ox  realized  in  four  dif- 
ferent instances  within  the  same  county ;  one 
large  fortune  and  three  moderate  estates  in  a  fair 
way  of  being  burst  by  the  inflation  of  female 
vanity  ;  and,  in  three  of  these  instances,  three 
different  forms  of  female  tyranny  were  exercised. 
Mr.  Baynard  was  subjugated  by  practising  upon 
the  tenderness  of  his  nature.  Mr.  Milksan,  being 
of  a  timorous  disposition,  truckled  to  the  inso- 
lence of  a  termagant.  Mr.  Sowerby,  who  was  of 
a  temper  neither  to  be  moved  by  fits,  nor  driven 
by  menaces,  had  the  fortune  to  be  fitted  with  a 
helpmate  who  assailed  him  with  the  weapons  of 
irony  and  satire,  sometimes  sneering  in  the  way 
of  compliment,  sometimes  throwing  out  sarcastic 
comparisons  implying  reproaches  upon  his  want 
of  taste,  spirit,  and  generosity,  by  which  means 
she  stimulated, his  passions  from  one  act  of  ex- 
travagance to  another,  just  as  the  circumstances 
of  her  vanity  required. 

All  these  three  ladies  have  at  this  time  the 
same  number  of  horses,  carriages,  and  servants 
in  and  out  of  livery,  the  same  variety  of  dress, 
the  same  quantity  of  plate  and  china,  the  like 
ornaments  in  furniture,  and  in  their  entertain- 
ments they  endeavour  to  exceed  one  another  in 
the  variety,  delicacy,  and  expense  of  their  dishes. 
I  believe  it  will  be  found  upon  inquiry,  that  nine- 
teen out  of  twenty  who  are  ruined  by  extrava- 
gance, fall  a  sacrifice  to  the  ridiculous  pride  and 
vanity  of  silly  women,  whose  parts  are  held  in 
contempt  by  the  very  men  whom  they  pillage 
and  enslave.  Thank  Heaven,  Dick,  that  among 
all  the  follies  and  weaknesses  of  human  nature,  I 
have  not  yet  fallen  into  that  of  matrimony. 

After  Baynard  and  I  had  discussed  all  these 
matters  at  leisure,  we  returned  towards  the  house, 
and  met  Jerry  with  our  two  women,  who  had 
come  forth  to  take  the  air,  as  the  lady  of  the 
mansion  had  not  yet  made  her  appearance.  In 
short,  Mrs.  Baynard  did  not  produce  herself  till 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  dinner  was 
upon  the  table.  Then  her  husband  brought  her 
into  the  parlour,  accompanied  by  her  aunt  and 
son,  and  she  received  us  with  a  coldness  of  reserve 
sufficient  to  freeze  the  very  soul  of  hospitality. 
Though  she  knew  I  had  been  the  intimate  friend 
of  her  husband,  and  had  often  seen  me  with  him 
in  London,  she  showed  no  marks  of  recognition 
or  regard,  when  I  addressed  myself  to  her  in  the 
most  friendly  terms  of  salutation.  She  did  not 
express  the  common  compliment  of,  1  am  glad  to 
see  you  ;  or,  /  hope  you  have  enjoyed,  your  health 
since  ice  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you,  or  some 
such  words -of  course  ;  nor  did  she  once  open  her 
mouth  in  the  way  of  welcome  to  my  sister  and 
my  niece,  but  sat  in  silence  like  a  statue,  with  an 


aspect  of  insensibility.  Her  aunt,  the  model 
upon  which  she  had  been  formed,  was  indeed  the 
very  essence  of  insipid  formality  ;  but  the  boy 
was  very  pert  and  impudent,  and  prated  without 
ceasing. 

At  dinner,  the  lady  maintained  the  same  un- 
gracious indifference,  never  speaking  but  in  whis- 
pers to  her  aunt ;  and  as  to  the  repast,  it  was 
made  up  of  a  parcel  of  kickshaws,  contrived  by 
a  French  cook,  without  one  substantial  article 
adapted  to  the  satisfaction  of  an  English  appetite. 
The  pottage  was  little  better  than  bread  soaked 
in  dish-washings,  lukewarm.  The  ragouts  looked 
as  if  they  had  been  once  eaten  and  half  digested  ; 
the  fricassees  were  involved  in  a  nasty  yellow 
poultice,  and  the  rotis  were  scorched  and  stink- 
ing, for  the  honour  of  the  fumet.  The  dessert 
consisted  of  faded  fruit  and  iced  froth,  a  good 
emblem  of  our  landlady's  character ;  the  table- 
beer  was  sour,  the  water  foul,  and  the  wine  vapid  ; 
but  there  was  a  parade  of  plate  and  china,  and  a 
powdered  lackey  stood  behind  every  chair,  ex- 
cept those  of  the  master  and  mistress  of  the 
house,  who  were  served  by  two  valets  dressed 
like  gentlemen.  We  dined  in  a  large  old  Gothic 
parlour,  which  was  formerly  the  hall.  It  was 
now  paved  with  marble,  and  notwithstanding 
the  fire,  which  had  been  kindled  about  an  hour, 
struck  me  with  such  a  chill  sensation,  that,  when 
I  entered  it,  the  teeth  chattered  in  my  jaws.  In 
short,  everything  was  cold,  comfortless,  and  dis- 
gusting, except  the  looks  of  my  friend  Baynard, 
which  declared  the  warmth  of  his  affection  and 
humanity. 

After  dinner,  Ave  withdrew  into  another  apart- 
ment, where  the  boy  began  to  be  impertinently 
troublesome  to  my  niece  Liddy.  He  wanted  a 
playfellow,  forsooth,  and  would  have  romped  with 
her,  had  she  encouraged  his  advances.  He  was 
even  so  impudent  as  to  snatch  a  kiss,  at  which 
she  changed  countenance,  and  seemed  uneasy ; 
and  though  his  father  checked  him  for  the  rude- 
ness of  his  behaviour,  he  became  so  outrageous 
as  to  thrust  his  hand  in  her  bosom  ;  an  iusult  to 
which  she  did  not  tamely  submit,  though  one  of 
the  mildest  creatures  upon  earth.  Her  eyes 
sparkled  with  resentment,  she  started  up,  and 
lent  him  such  a  box  in  the  ear,  as  sent  him  stag- 
gering to  the  other  side  of  the  room. 

"Miss  Melford,"  cried  his  father,  "you  have 
treated  him  with  the  utmost  propriety.  I  am. 
only  sorry  that  the  impertinence  of  any  child  of 
mine  should  have  occasioned  this  exertion  of 
your  spirit,  which  I  cannot  but  applaud  and 
admire."  His  wife  was  so  far  from  assenting  to 
the  candour  of  his  apology,  that  she  rose  from 
table,  and  taking  her  son  by  the  hand,  "  Come, 
child,"  said  she,  "  your  father  cannot  abide  you." 
So  saying,  she  retired  with  this  hopeful  youth, 
and  was  followed  by  her  governante.  But  neither 
the  one  nor  the  other  deigned  to  take  the  least 
notice  of  the  company. 

Baynard  was  exceedingly  disconcerted  ;  but  I 
perceived  his  uneasiness  was  tinctured  with  re- 
sentment, and  derived  a  good  omen  from  this 
discovery.  I  ordered  the  horses  to  be  put  to  the  ■ 
carriage  ;  and,  though  he  made  some  efforts  to  de- 
tain us  all  night,  I  insisted  upon  leaving  the  house 
immediately  ;  but  before  I  went  away,  I  took  an 
opportunity  of  speaking  to  him  again  in  private. 
I  said  everything  I  could  recollect  to  animate 
his  endeavours  in  shaking  off  those  shameful 
trammels.  I  made  no  scruple  to  declare  that 
his  wife  was  unworthy  of  that  tender  complais- 
ance which  he  had  shown  for  her  foibles  ;  that 
she  was  dead  to  all  the  genuine  sentiments  of 
conjugal  affection  ;  insensible  of  her  own  honour 
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and  interest,  and  seemingly  destitute  of  common 
sense  and  reflection.  I  conjured  him  to  remem- 
ber what  he  owed  to  his  lather's  house,  to  his 
own  reputation,  and  to  his  family,  including  even 
this  unreasonable  woman  herself,  who  was  driv- 
ing on  blindly  to  her  own  destruction.  I  advised 
him  to  form  a  plan  for  retrenching  superfluous 
expense,  and  try  to  convince  the  aunt  of  the 
necessity  for  such  a  reformation,  that  she  might 
gradually  prepare  her  niece  for  its  execution ; 
and  I  exhorted  him  to  turn  that  disagreeable 
piece  of  formality  out  of  the  house,  if  he  should 
rind  her  averse  to  his  proposal. 

Here  he  interrupted  me  with  a  sigh,  observing 
that  such  a  step  would  undoubtedly  be  fatal  to 
Mrs.  Baynard.  "I  shall  lose  all  patience,"  cried 
I,  "to  hear  you  talk  so  weakly.  .Mrs.  Baynard's 
fits  will  never  hurt  her  constitution.  I  believe 
in  my  conscience  they  are  all  affected.  I  am 
sure  she  has  no  feeling  for  your  distresses  ;  and 
when  you  are  ruined,  she  will  appear  to  have  no 
feeling  for  her  own."  Finally,  1  took  his  word 
and  honour,  that  he  would  make  an  effort,  such 
as  I  had  advised  ;  that  he  would  form  a  plan 
of  economy,  and,  if  he  found  it  impracticable 
without  my  assistance,  he  would  come  to  Bath  in 
the  winter,  where  I  promised  to  give  him  the 
meeting,  and  contribute  all  in  my  power  to  the 
retrieval  of  his  affairs.  With  this  mutual  en- 
gagement we  parted  ;  and  I  shall  think  myself 
supremely  happy,  if,  by  my  means  a  worthy 
man,  whom  I  love  and  esteem,  can  be  saved  from 
misery,  disgrace,  and  despair. 

I  have  only  one  friend  more  to  visit  in  this 
part  of  the  country,  but  he  is  of  a  complexion 
very  different  from  that  of  Baynard.  You  have 
heard  me  mention  Sir  Thomas  Bulford,  whom  I 
knew  in  Italy.  He  is  now  become  a  country 
gentleman  ;  but,  being  disabled  by  the  gout  from 
enjoying  any  amusement  abroad,  he  entertains 
himself  within  doors,  by  keeping  open  house  for 
all  comers,  and  playing  upon  the  oddities  and 
humours  of  his  company.  But  he  himself  is 
generally  the  greatest  original  at  his  table.  He 
is  very  good-humoured,  talks  much,  and  laughs 
without  ceasing.  I  am  told,  that  all  the  use  he 
makes  of  his  understanding  at  present  is  to  ex- 
cite mirth,  by  exhibiting  his  guests  in  ludicrous 
attitudes.  1  know  not  how  far  we  may  furnish 
him  with  entertainment  of  this  kind  ;  but  I  am 
resolved  to  beat  up  his  quarters,  partly  with 
a  view  to  laugh  with  the  knight  himself,  and 
partly  to  pay  my  respects  to  his  lady,  a  good- 
natured,  sensible  woman,  with  whom  he  lives 
upon  very  easy  terms,  although  she  has  not  had 
the  good  fortune  to  bring  him  an  heir  to  his 
estate. 

And  now,  dear  Dick,  I  must  tell  you  for  your 
comfort,  that  you  are  the  only  man  upon  earth 
to  whom  I  would  presume  to  send  such  a  long- 
winded  epistle,  which  I  could  not  find  in  my 
heart  to  curtail,  because  the  subject  interested 
the  warmest  passions  of  my  heart ;  neither  will 
I  make  any  other  apology  to  a  correspondent 
who  has  been  so  long  accustomed  to  the  imper- 
tinence of  Matt.  Bramblk. 

Sept.  3«). 


To  Sir  Watktn  Phillips,  Bart.,  at  Oxon. 

Dear  Knight, — I  believe  there  is  something 
mischievous  in  my  disposition,  for  nothing 
diverts  me  so  much  as  to  see  certain  characters 
tormented  with  false  terrors.  We  last  night 
lodged  at  the  house  of  Sir  Thomas  Bulford,  an 
old  Mend  of  my  uncle,  a  jolly  fellow,  of  moder- 


ate intellects,  who,  in  spite  of  the  gout,  which 
hath  lamed  him,  is  resolved  to  be  merry  to  the 
last ;  and  mirth  he  has  a  particular  knack  in  ex- 
tracting from  his  guests,  let  their  humour  be 
never  so  caustic  or  refractory.  Besides  our  com- 
pany, there  was  in  the  house  a  fat-headed  justice 
of  the  peace,  called  Frogmore,  and  a  country 
practitioner  in  surgery,  who  seemed  to  be  our 
landlord's  chief  companion  and  conlidant.  We 
found  the  knight  sitting  on  a  couch,  with  his 
crutches  by  his  side,  and  his  feet  supported  on 
cushions  ;  but  he  received  us  with  a  hearty  wel- 
come, and  seemed  greatly  rejoiced  at  our  arrival. 
After  tea,  we  were  entertained  with  a  souata  on 
the  harpsichord,  by  Lady  Bulford,  who  sung  and 
played  to  admiration  ;  but  Sir  Thomas  seemed 
to  be  a  little  asinine  in  the  article  of  ears,  though 
he  affected  to  be  in  raptures  ;  and  begged  his 
wife  to  favour  us  with  an  arietta  of  her  own  com- 
posing. This  arietta,  however,  she  no  sooner 
began  to  perform,  than  he  and  the  justice  fell 
asleep  ;  but  the  moment  she  ceased  playing,  the 
knight  waked  snorting,  and  exclaimed,  "  0  cara  I 
what  d'  ye  think,  gentlemen  ?  Will  you  talk  any 
more  of  your  Pargolesi  and  your  Corelli  • "  At 
the  same  time,  he  thrust  his  tongue  in  one 
cheek,  and  leered  with  one  eye  at  the  doctor  and 
me,  who  sat  on  his  left  hand.  He  concluded  the 
pantomime  with  a  loud  laugh,  which  he  could 
command  at  all  times  extempore.  Notwith- 
standing his  disorder,  he  did  not  do  penance  at 
supper,  nor  did  he  ever  refuse  his  glass  when  the 
toast  went  round,  but  rather  encouraged  a  quick 
circulation,  both  by  precept  and  example. 

I  soon  perceived  the  doctor  had  made  himself 
very  necessary  to  the  baronet.  He  was  the 
whetstone  of  his  wit,  the  butt  of  his  satire,  and 
his  operator  in  certain  experiments  of  humour, 
which  were  occasionally  tried  upon  strangers. 
Justice  Frogmore  was  an  excellent  subject  for 
this  species  of  philosophy.  Sleek  and  corpulent, 
solemn  and  shallow,  he  had  studied  Burn  with 
uncommon  application ;  but  he  studied  nothing 
so  much  as  the  art  of  living,  that  is,  eating  well. 
This  fat  buck  had  often  afforded  good  sport  to 
our  landlord  ;  and  he  was  frequently  started  with 
tolerable  success  in  the  course  of  this  evening ; 
but  the  baronet's  appetite  for  ridicule  seemed  to 
be.  chiefly  excited  by  the  appearance,  address, 
and  conversation  of  Lismahago,  whom  he  at- 
tempted in  all  the  different  modes  of  exposition  ; 
but  he  put  me  in  mind  of  a  contest  that  I  once 
saw  betwixt  a  young  hound  and  an  old  hedgehog. 
The  dog  turned  him  over  and  over,  and  bounced, 
and  barked,  and  mumbled ;  but  as  often  as  he 
attempted  to  bite,  he  felt  a  prickle  in  his  jaws, 
and  recoiled  in  manifest  confusion.  The  cap- 
tain, when  left  to  himself,  will  not  fail  to  turn 
his  ludicrous  side  to  the  company ;  but  if  any 
man  attempts  to  force  him  into  that  attitude,  he 
becomes  stubborn  as  a  mule,  and  unmanageable 
as  an  elephant  unbroke. 

Divers  tolerable  jokes  were  cracked  upon  the 
justice,  who  eat  a  most  unconscionable  supper, 
and,  among  other  things,  a  large  plate  of  broiled 
mushrooms,  which  he  had  no  sooner  swallowed 
than  the  doctor  observed,  with  great  gravity, 
that  they  were  of  the  kind  called  champignons, 
which,  in  some  constitutions,  had  a  poisonous 
effect.  Mr.  Frogmore,  startled  at  this  remark, 
asked,  in  some  confusion,  why  he  had  not  been 
s'j  kind  as  to  give  him  that  notice  sooner.  He 
answered  that  he  took  it  for  granted,  by  his  eat- 
ing them  so  heartily,  that  he  was  used  to  the 
dish  ;  but  as  he  seemed  to  be  under  some  appre- 
hension, he  prescribed  a  bumper  of  plague-water, 
which  the  justice  drank  off  immediately,   and 


•retired  to  rest,  not  without  marks  of  terror  and 
disquiet. 

At  midnight  we  were  shown  to  our  different 
chambers,  and  in  half-an-hour  I  was  fast  asleep 
in  bed  ;  but  about  three  o'clock  in  the  morning 
I  was  wTaked  with  a  dismal  ciy  of  Fire !  and 
starting  up,  ran  to  the  window  in  my  shirt.  The 
night  was  dark  and  stormy ;  and  a  number  of 
people,  half-dressed,  ran  backwards  and  forwards 
through  the  court-yard,  with  links  and  lanterns, 
seemingly  in  the  utmost  hurry  and  trepidation. 
Slipping  on  my  clothes  in  a  twinkling,  I  ran 
down-stairs,  and,  upon  inquiry,  found  the  fire 
was  confined  to  a  back-stair,  which  led  to  a  de- 
tached apartment  where  Lismahago  lay.  By  this 
time  the  lieutenant  was  alarmed  by  a  bawling 
at  his  window,  which  was  in  tie  second  storey, 
but  he  could  not  find  his  clothes  in  the  dark, 
and  his  room-door  was  locked  on  the  outside. 
The  servants  called  to  him  that  the  house  had 
been  robbed ;  that,  without  all  doubt,  the  vil- 
lains had  taken  away  his  clothes,  fastened  the 
door,  and  set  the  house  on  fire,  for  the  staircase 
was  in  flames.  In  this  dilemma,  the  poor  lieu- 
tenant ran  about  the  room  naked,  like  a  squirrel 
in  a  cage,  popping  out  his  head  at  the  window 
between  whiles,  and  imploring  assistance.  At 
length  the  knight  in  person  was  brought  out 
in  his  chair,  attended  by  my  uncle  and  all  the 
family,  including  our  aunt  Tabitha,  who  screamed, 
and  cried,  and  tore  her  hair,  as  if  she  had  been 
distracted.  Sir  Thomas  had  already  ordered  his 
people  to  bring  a  long  ladder,  which  was  applied 
to  the  captain's  window,  and  now  he  exhorted 
him  earnestly  to  descend.  There  was  no  need 
of  much  rhetoric  to  persuade  Lismahago,  who 
forthwith  made  his  exit  by  the  window,  roaring 
all  the  time  to  the  people  below  to  hold  fast  the 
ladder. 

Notwithstanding  the  gravity  of  the  occasion, 
it  was  impossible  to  behold  this  scene  without 
being  seized  with  an  inclination  to  laugh.  The 
rueful  aspect  of  the  lieutenant  in  his  shirt,  with 
a  quilted  night-cap  fastened  under  his  chin,  and 
his  long  lank  limbs  and  posteriors  exposed  to 
the  wind,  made  a  very  picturesque  appearance, 
when  illuminated  by  the  links  and  torches  which 
the  servants  held  up  to  light  him  in  his  descent. 
All  the  company  stood  round  the  ladder  except 
the  knight,  who  sat  in  the  chair,  exclaiming, 
from  time  to  time,  "Lord  have  mercy  upon  us  ! 
— save  the  gentleman's  life  ! — mind  your  footing, 
dear  captain  !  softly  ! — stand  fast ! — clasp  the 
ladder  with  both  hands  ! — there — well  done,  my 
dear  boy  ! — 0  bravo  ! — an  old  soldier  for  ever  !— 
bring  a  blanket — bring  a  warm  blanket  to  com- 
fort his  poor  carcass — warm  the  bed  in  the  green- 
room— give  me  your  hand,  dear  captain — I'm 
rejoiced  to  see  thee  safe  and  sound,  with  all  my 
heart."  Lismahago  was  received  at  the  foot  of 
the  ladder  by  his  inamorata,  who,  snatching  a 
blanket  from  one  of  the  maids,  wrapped  it  about 
his  body  ;  two  men-servants  took  him  under  the 
arms,  and  a  female  conducted  him  to  the  green- 
room, still  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Tabitha,  who 
saw  him  fairly  put  to  bed.  During  this  whole 
'transaction,  he  spoke  not  a  syllable,  but  looked 
exceeding  grim,  sometimes  at  one,  sometimes  at 
another  of  the  spectators,  who  now  adjourned 
in  a  body  to  the  parlour  where  we  had  supped, 
every  one  surveying  another  with  marks  of 
astonishment  and  curiosity. 

The  knight  being  seated  in  an  easy-chair,  seized 
my  uncle  by  the  hand,  and,  bursting  into  a  long 
and  loud  laugh,  "Mat,"  cried  he,  "crown  me 
with  oak,  or  ivy,  or  laurel,  or  parsley,  or  what 
you  will,  and  acknowledge  this  to  be  a  coup  de 


maitre  in  the  way  of  waggery — ha,  ha,  ha  ! — 
Such  a  camisicata,  scagliata  beffata  I — 0  che 
robal — Oh,  what  a  subject! — Oh,  what  carica- 
tura  I — Oh,  for  a  Rosa,  a  Rembrandt,  a  Schalken  ! 
— Zooks,  I  '11  give  a  hundred  guineas  to  have  it 
painted — what  a  fine  descent  from  the  cross,  or 
ascent  to  the  gallows ! — what  lights  and  shadows ! 
—  what  a  group  below  ! — what  expression  above  ! 
— what  an  aspect ! — did  you  mind  the  aspect  ? — 
ha,  ha,  ha  ! — and  the  limbs,  and  the  muscles — 
every  toe  denoted  terror  ! — ha,  ha,  ha  ! — then 
the  blanket! — Oh,  what  costume!  St.  Andrew! 
St.  Lazarus  !  St.  Barabbas  ! — ha,  ha,  ha  ! " 
"  After  all  then,"  cried  Mr.  Bramble  very 
gravely,  "this  was  no  more  than  a  false  alarm. 
We  have  been  frightened  out  of  our  beds,  and 
almost  out  of  our  senses,  for  the  joke's  sake  !" 
"Ay,  and  such  a  joke  !"  cried  our  landlord, 
"  such  a  farce  !  such  a  denouement  1  such  a 
catastrophe  J '" 

"Have  a  little  patience,"  replied  our  squire, 
"we  are  not  yet  come  to  the  catastrophe ;  and 
pray  God  it  may  not  turn  out  a  tragedy  instead 
of  a  farce.  The  captain  is  one  of  those  saturnine 
subjects  who  have  no  idea  of  humour.  He  never 
laughs  in  his  own  person  ;  nor  can  he  bear  that 
other  people  should  laugh  at  his  expense.  Be- 
sides, if  the  subject  had  been  properly  chosen, 
the  joke  was  too  severe  in  all  conscience." 
"'Sdeath  !"  cried  the  knight,  "I  could  not  have 
bated  him  an  ace  had  he  been  my  own  father ; 
and  as  for  the  subject,  such  another  does  not 
present  itself  once  in  half  a  century."  Here 
Mrs.  Tabitha  interposing,  and  bridling  up,  de- 
clared she  did  not  see  that  Mr.  Lismahago  was 
a  fitter  subject  for  ridicule  than  the  knight 
himself;  and  that  she  was  very  much  afraid 
he  would  very  soon  find  he  had  mistaken  his 
man.  The  baronet  was  a  good  deal  disconcerted 
by  this  intimation,  saying  that  he  must  be  a 
Goth  and  a  barbarian,  if  he  did  not  enter  into 
the  spirit  of  such  a  happy  and  humorous  con- 
trivance. He  begged,  however,  that  Mr.  Bramble 
and  his  sister  would  bring  him  to  reason ;  and 
this  request  was  reinforced  by  Lady  Bulford,  who 
did  not  fail  to  read  the  baronet  a  lecture  upon 
his  indiscretion,  which  lecture  he  received  with 
submission  on  one  side  of  the  face,  and  a  leer 
upon  the  other. 

We  now  went  to  bed  for  the  second  time  ;  and 
before  I  got  up,  my  uncle  had  visited  Lisma- 
hago in  the  green-room,  and  used  such  arguments 
with  him,  that,  when  we  met  in  the  parlour,  he 
seemed  to  be  quite  appeased.  He  received  the 
knight's  apology  with  a  good  grace,  and  even 
professed  himself  pleased  at  finding  he  had  con- 
tributed to  the  diversion  of  the  company.  Sir 
Thomas  shook  him  by  the  hand,  laughing 
heartily ;  and  then  desired  a  pinch  of  snuff,  in 
token  of  perfect  reconciliation.  The  lieutenant, 
putting  his  hand  in  his  waistcoat  pocket,  pulled 
out,  instead  of  his  own  Scotch  mull,  a  very  fine 
gold  snuff-box,  which  he  no  sooner  perceived 
than  he  said,  "  Here  is  a  small  mistake."  "  No 
mistake  at  all,"  cried  the  baronet;  "a  fan- 
exchange  is  no  robbery.  Oblige  me  so  far,  cap- 
tain, as  to  let  me  keep  your  mull  as  a  memorial." 
"Sir,"  said  the  lieutenant,  "the  mull  is  much 
at  your  service  ;  but  this  machine  I  can  by  no 
means  retain.  It  looks  like  compounding  a  sort 
of  felony  in  the  code  of  honour.  Besides,  I  don't 
know  but  there  may  be  another  joke  in  this 
conveyance  ;  and  I  don't  find  myself  disposed  to 
be  brought  upon  the  stage  again.  I  won't  pre- 
sume to  make  free  with  your  pockets,  but  I  beg 
you  will  put  it  up  again  with  your  own  hand." 
So  saying,  with  a  certain  austerity  of  aspect,  he 


presented  the  snuff-box  to  the  knight,  who  re- 
ceived it  in  some  confusion,  and  restored  the 
mull,  which  he  would  by  no  means  keep,  except 
on  the  terms  of  exchange. 

This  transaction  was  like  to  give  a  grave  cast 
to  the  conversation,  when  my  uncle  took  notice 
that  Mr.  Justice  Frogmore  had  not  made  his 
appearance  either  at  the  night  alarm,  or  now  at 
the  general  rendezvous.  The  baronet  hearing 
Frogmore  mentioned,  "Odso!"  cried  he,  "1 
had  forgot  the  justice.  Prithee,  doctor,  go  and 
bring  him  out  of  his  kennel."  Then  laughing 
till  his  sides  were  well  shaken,  he  said  he  would 
show  the  captain  that  he  was  not  the  only  per- 
son of  the  drama  exhibited  for  the  entertainment 
of  the  company.  As  to  the  night  scene,  it  could 
not  affect  the  justice,  who  had  been  purposely 
lodged  in  the  farther  end  of  the  house,  remote 
from  the  noise,  and  lulled  with  a  dose  of  opium 
into  the  bargain.  In  a  few  minutes,  Mr.  Justice 
was  led  into  the  parlour  in  his  night-cap  and 
loose  morning-gown,  rolling  his  head  from 
side  to  side,  and  groaning  piteously  all  the 
way.  "  Jesu  !  neighbour  Frogmore,"  exclaimed 
the  baronet,  "what  is  the  matter?  you  look  as 
if  you  was  not  a  man  for  this  world  !  Set  him 
down  softly  on  the  couch — poor  gentleman ! 
Lord  have  mercy  upon  us  ! — What  makes  him 
so  pale,  and  yellow,  and  bloated!"  "Oh,  Sir 
Thomas  !"  cried  the  justice,  "I  doubt  it  is  all 
over  with  me.  These  mushrooms  I  ate  at  your 
table  have  done  my  business — ah  !  oh  !  hey  I" 
"  Now  the  Lord  forbid  ! "  said  the  other,  "what! 
man— have  a  good  heart.  How  does  thy  stomach 
feel  ?— hah." 

To  this  interrogation  he  made  no  reply,  but 
throwing  aside  his  night-gown,  discovered  that 
his  waistcoat  would  not  meet  upon  his  belly  by 
five  good  inches  at  least.  "  Heaven  protect  us 
all,"  cried  Sir  Thomas;  "what  a  melancholy 
spectacle ; — never  did  I  see  a  man  so  suddenly 
swelled,  but  when  he  was  either  just  dead,  or 
just  dying — Doctor,  canst  thou  do  nothing  for 
this  poor  object?"  "I  don't  think  the  case  is 
quite  desperate,"  said  the  surgeon,  "but  I 
would  advise  Mr.  Frogmore  to  settle  his  affairs 
with  all  expedition ;  the  parson  may  come  and 
pray  by  him,  while  I  prepare  a  clyster  and  an 
emetic  draught."  The  justice,  rolling  his  languid 
eyes,  ejaculated  with  great  fervency,  "Lord 
have  mercy  upon  us !  Christ  have  mercy  upon 
us  !  "  Then  he  begged  the  surgeon,  in  the  name 
of  God  to  despatch — "  As  for  my  worldly  affairs," 
said  he,  "  they  are  all  settled  but  one  mortgage, 
which  must  be  left  to  my  heirs — but,  my  poor 
soul !  my  poor  soul !  what  will  become  of  my 
poor  soul?  —  miserable  sinner  that  I  am!" 
"Nay,  prithee,  my  dear  hoy,  compose  thyself," 
resumed  the  knight;  "consider  the  mercy  of 
Heaven  is  infinite  ;  thou  canst  not  have  any  sins 
of  a  very  deep  dye  on  thy  conscience,  or  the 
devil's  in't."  "  Name  not  the  devil,"  exclaimed 
the  terrified  Frogmore,  "  I  have  more  sins  to 
answer  for  than  the  world  dreams  of.  Ah ! 
friend,  I  have  been  sly — sly— damn'd  sly  ! — 
Send  for  the  parson  without  loss  of  time,  and 
put  me  to  bed,  for  I  am  posting  to  eternity." 
He  was  accordingly  raised  from  the  couch,  and 
supported  by  two  servants,  who  led  him  back  to 
his  room  ;  but  before  he  quitted  the  parlour,  he 
entreated  the  good  company  to  assist  him  with 
their  prayers.  He  added,  "Take  warning  by 
me,  who  am  suddenly  cut  off  in  my  prime,  like  a 
fiower  of  the  field  ;  and  God  forgive  you,  Sir 
Thomas,  for  suffering  such  poisonous  trash  to  be 
•eaten  at  your  table." 

He  was  no  sooner  removed  out  of  hearing  than 


the  baronet  abandoned  himself  to  a  violent  lit 
of  laughing,  in  which  he  was  joined  by  the 
greatest  part  of  the  company  ;  but  we  could 
hardly  prevent  the  good  lady  from  going  to 
undeceive  the  patient,  by  discovering,  that, 
while  he  slept,  his  waistcoat  had  been  straitened 
by  the  contrivance  of  the  surgeon  ;  and  that  the 
disorder  in  his  stomach  and  bowels  was  occa- 
sioned by  some  antimonial  wine,  which  he  had 
taken  over  night,  under  the  denomination  of 
plague-water.  She  seemed  to  think  that  his 
apprehension  might  put  an  end  to  his  life.  The 
knight  swore  he  was  no  such  chicken,  but  a 
tough  old  rogue,  that  would  live  long  enough  to 
plague  all  his  neighbours.  Upon  inquiry  we 
found  his  character  (bid  not  entitle  him  to  much 
compassion  or  respect,  and  therefore  we  let  our 
landlord's  humour  take  its  course.  A  clyster 
was  actually  administered  by  an  old  woman  of 
the  family,  who  had  been  Sir  Thomas's  nurse, 
and  the  patient  took  a  draught  made  of  oxymel 
of  squills  to  forward  the  operation  of  the  anti- 
monial wine,  which  had  been  retarded  by  the 
opiate  of  the  preceding  night.  He  was  visited 
by  the  vicar,  who  read  prayers,  and  began  to 
take  an  account  of  the  state  of  his  soul,  when 
those  medicines  produced  their  effect ;  so  that 
the  parson  was  obliged  to  hold  his  nose  whde  he 
poured  forth  spiritual  consolation  from  his 
mouth.  The  same  expedient  was  used  by  the 
knight  and  me,  who,  with  the  doctor,  entered 
the  chamber  at  this  juncture,  and  found  Frog- 
more enthroned  on  an  easing-chair,  under  the 
pressure  of  a  double  evacuation.  The  short 
intervals  betwixt  every  heave  he  employed  in 
crying  for  mercy,  confessing  his  sins,  or  asking 
the  vicar's  opinion  of  his  case  ;  and  the  vicar 
answered,  in  a  solemn  snuffling  tone,  that  height- 
ened the  ridicule  of  the  scene.  The  emetic  having 
done  its  office,  the  doctor  interfered,  and  ordered 
the  patient  to  be  put  in  bed  again.  When  he 
examined  the  egesta,  and  felt  his  pulse,  he  de- 
clared that  much  of  the  virus  was  discharged ; 
and,  giving  him  a  composing  draught,  assured 
him  he  had  good  hopes  of  his  recovery.  This 
welcome  hint  he  received  with  tears  of  joy  in  his 
eyes,  protesting,  that  if  he  should  recover,  he 
would  always  think  himself  indebted  for  his  life 
to  the  great  skill  and  tenderness  of  his  doctor, 
whose  hands  he  squeezed  with  great  fervour  ;  and 
thus  he  was  left  to  his  repose. 

We  were  pressed  to  stay  dinner,  that  we  might 
be  witnesses  of  his  resuscitation  ;  but  my  uncle 
insisted  upon  our  departing  before  noon,  that  we 
might  reach  this  town  before  it  should  be  dark. 
In  the  meantime,  Lady  Bulford  conducted  us 
into  the  garden  to  see  a  fish-pond,  just  finished, 
which  Mr.  Bramble  censured  as  being  too  near 
the  parlour,  where  the  knight  now  sat  by  himself, 
dozing  in  an  elbow-chair,  after  the  fatigues  of  his 
morning  achievement.  In  this  situation  he  re- 
clined with  his  feet  wrapped  in  flannel,  and  sup- 
ported in  a  line  with  his  body,  when  the  door 
Hying  open  with  a  violent  shock,  Lieutenant 
Lismahago  rushed  into  the  room,  with  horror  in 
his  looks,  exclaiming,  "  A  mad  dog  !  a  mad  dog  ! " 
and,  throwing  up  the  window  sash,  leaped  into 
the  garden.  Sir  Thomas,  waked  by  this  tremen- 
dous exclamation,  started  up,  and  forgetting  his 
gout,  followed  the  lieutenant's  example  by  a  kind 
of  instinctive  impulse.  He  not  only  bolted 
through  the  window  like  an  arrow  from  a  bow, 
but  ran  up  to  his  middle  in  the  pond  before  he 
gave  the  least  sign  of  recollection.  Then  the 
captain  began  to  bawl,  "Lord  have  mercy  upon 
us  !  pray  take  care  of  the  gentleman  ! — for  God's 
sake  mind  your  footing,  my  dear  boy  ! — get  warm 
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blankets — comfort  his  poor  carcass — warm  the 
bed  in  the  green-room." 

Lady  Bulford  was  thunderstruck  at  this  phe- 
nomenon, and  the  rest  of  the  company  gazed  in 
silent  astonishment,  while  the  servants  hastened 
to  assist  their  master,  who  suffered  himself  to  be 
carried  back  into  the  parlour  without  speaking  a 
•word.  Being  instantly  accommodated  with  dry 
clothes  and  flannels,  comforted  with  a  cordial, 
and  replaced  in  statu  quo,  one  of  the  maids  was 
ordered  to  chafe  his  lower  extremities,  an  opera- 
tion in  consequence  of  which  his  senses  seemed 
to  return,  and  his  good-humour  to  revive.  As 
we  had  followed  him  into  the  room,  he  looked  at 
every  individual  in  his  turn,  with  a  certain  ludi- 
crous expression  in  his  countenance,  but  fixed  his 
eye  in  particular  upon  Lismahago,  who  presented 
Jiini  with  a  pinch  of  snuff;  and  when  he  took  it 
in  silence,  "  Sir  Thomas  Bulford,"  said  he,  "  I 
am  much  obliged  to  you  for  all  your  favours,  and 
some  of  them  I  have  endeavoured  to  repay  in 
your  own  coin."  "Give  me  thy  hand,"  cried 
the  baronet,  "thou  hast  indeed  paid  me  scot  and 
lot;  and  even  left  a  balance  in  my  nands,  for 
which,  in  presence  of  this  company,  I  promise  to 
be  accountable."  So  saying,  he  laughed  very 
heartily,  and  even  seemed  to  enjoy  the  retaliation 
which  had  been  exacted  at  his  own  expense  ;  but 
Lady  Bulford  looked  very  grave,  and,  in  all  pro- 
bability, thought  the  lieutenant  had  carried  his 
resentment  too  far,  considering  that  her  husband 
was  valetudinary — but,  according  to  the  proverb, 
he  that  will  play  at  bowls  inust  expect  to  meet  with 
rubbers. 

I  have  seen  a  tame  bear,  very  diverting  when 
properly  managed,  become  a  very  dangerous  wild 
beast  when  teased  for  the  entertainment  of  the 
spectators.  As  for  Lismahago,  he  seemed  to 
think  the  fright  and  the  cold  bath  would  have  a 
good  effect  upon  his  patient's  constitution  ;  but 
the  doctor  hinted  some  apprehension  that  the 
gouty  matter  might,  by  such  a  sudden  shock,  be 
repelled  from  the  extremities,  and  thrown  upon 
some  of  the  more  vital  parts  of  the  machine.  I 
should  be  very  sorry  to  see  this  prognostic  veri- 
fied upon  our  facetious  landlord,  who  told  Mrs. 
Tabitha  at  parting,  that  he  hoped  she  would 
remember  him  in  the  distribution  of  the  bride's 
favours,  as  he  had  taken  so  much  pains  to  put 
the  captain's  parts  and  mettle  to  the  proof. 
After  all,  I  am  afraid  our  squire  will  appear  to 
be  the  greatest  sufferer  by  the  baronet's  wit ;  for 
his  constitution  is  by  no  means  calculated  for 
night  alarms.  He  has  yawned  and  shivered  all 
day,  and  gone  to  bed  without  supper ;  so  that, 
as  we  have  got  into  good  quarters,  I  imagine  we 
shall  make  a  halt  to-morrow  ;  in  which  case,  you 
will  have  at  least  one  day's  respite  from  the  per- 
secution of  J.  Melford. 

Oct.  3. 


To  Mrs.  Mart  Jones,  at  Bramlleton-haU. 
Dear  Mart, — Miss  Liddy  is  so  good  as  to  un- 
close me  in  a  kiver  as  fur  as  Gloster,  and  the 
carrier  will  bring  it  to  hand.  God  send  us  all 
safe  to  Monmouthshire,  for  I  'm  quite  jaded  with 
rambling.  Tis  true  saying,  live  and  learn.  0 
woman,  what  chuckling  and  changing  have  I 
seen  ! — Well,  there's  nothin  sartiu  in  this  world 
— Who  would  have  thought  that  mistriss,  after 
all  the  pains  taken  for  the  good  of  her  prusias 
sole,  would  go  for  to  throw  away  her  poor  body  ? 
that  she  would  cast  the  heys  of  infection  upon 
such  a  carrying  crow  as  Lashmyhago  !  as  old  as 
Mathewsullin,  as  dry  as  a  red  herring,  and  as 
pore  as  a  starved  veezel — 0  Molly  I  hadst  thou 


seen  him  come  down  the  ladder,  in  a  shurt  so 
scanty,  that  it  could  not  kiver  his  nakedness ! 
The  young  squire  called  him  Dunquickset,  but 
he  looked  for  all  the  world  like  Cradoc-ap- 
Morgan,  the  ould  tinker  that  suffered  at  Aber- 
gany  for  stealing  of  kettle.  Then  he  's  a  profane 
scuffle,  and,  as  Mr.  Clinker  says,  no  better  than 
an  impfiddle,  continually  playing  upon  the  pye- 
bill,  and  the  new  burth.  I  doubt  he  has  as  little 
manners  as  money  ;  for  he  can't  say  a  civil  word, 
much  more  make  me  a  present  of  a  pair  of  gloves 
for  good  will  ;  but  he  looks  as  if  he  wanted  to  be 
very  foreward  and  familiar.  0  !  that  ever  a 
gentlewoman  of  years  and  discretion  should  tare 
her  air,  and  cry,  and  disporridge  herself  for  such 
a  nubjack  !  as  the  song  goes — 

"  I  vow  she  would  fain  have  a  burd, 
That  bids  such  a  price  for  an  owl." 

But,  for  sartin,  he  must  have  dealt  with  some 
Scotch  musician  to  bring  her  to  this  pass  ;  as  for 
me,  I  put  my  trust  in  the  Lord,  and  I  have  got  a 
slice  of  witch -elm  sowed  in  the  gathers  of  my 
under-petticoat ;  and  Mr.  Clinker  assures  me  that, 
by  the  new  light  of  grease,  I  may  defy  the  devil 
and  all  his  works ;  but  I  nose  what  I  nose.  If 
mistress  should  take  up  with  Lashmyhago,  this 
is  no  sarvice  for  me.  Thank  God,  there 's  not 
want  of  places,  and  if  I  want  for  one  thing,  I 
would— but,  no  matter.  Madam  Baynar's  woman 
has  twenty  good  pounds  a-year  and  parquisites, 
and  dresses  like  a  parson  of  distinkson.  I  dined 
with  her  and  the  valey  de  shambles,  with  bags 
and  golden  jackets  ;  but  there  was  nothing  kim- 
fittable  to  eat,  being  as  how  they  live  upon 
board,  and  having  nothing  but  a  piss  of  could 
cuddling  tart  and  some  blamangey,  I  was  tuck 
with  the  cullick,  and  a  murcy  it  was  that  mis- 
tress had  her  viol  of  assings  in  the  cox. 

But,  as  I  was  saying,  I  think  for  sartin  this 
match  will  go  forewood  ;  for  things  are  come  to 
a  creesus,  and  I  have  seen  with  my  own  heys 
such  smuggling — but  I  scorn  for  to  exclose  the 
secrets  of  the  family ;  and  if  it  wance  comes  to 
marrying,  who  nose  but  the  frolic  may  go  round. 
I  believes  as  how  Miss  Liddy  would  have  no  re- 
version if  her  swan  would  appear;  and  you  would 
be  surprised,  Molly,  to  receive  a  bride's  fever 
from  your  humble  sarvant ;  but  this  is  all  sup- 
pository, dear  girl,  and  I  have  sullenly  promised 
to  Mr.  Clinker,  that  neither  man,  woman,  nor 
child  shall  know  that  arrow  said  a  civil  thing  to 
me  in  the  way  of  infection.  I  hopes  to  drink 
your  health  at  Brambleton-hall,  in  a  horn  of 
October,  before  the  month  be  out.  Pray  let  my 
bed  be  turned  once  a-day,  and  the  windore 
opened,  while  the  weather  is  dry  ;  and  burn  a 
few  billets  with  some  brush  in  the  footman's 
garret,  and  see  their  mattrash  be  dry  as  a  bone  ; 
lor  both  our  gentlemen  have  got  a  sad  could  by 
lying  in  damp  shits  at  Sir  Tummus  Ballfart's. 
No  more  at  present,  but  my  service  to  Saul  and 
the  rest  of  our  fellow-sarvants,  being,  dear  Mary 
Jones,  always  yours,  Win.  Jenkins. 

Oct.  4. 


To  Miss  L-ETiTiA  Willis,  at  Gloucester. 
Mt  dear  Letty, — This  method  of  writing  to 
you  from  time  to  time,  without  any  hopes  of  an 
answer,  affords  me,  I  own,  some  ease  and  satis- 
faction in  the  midst  of  my  disquiet,  as  it,  in  some 
degree,  lightens  the  burden  of  affliction  ;  but  it 
is  at  best  a  very  imperfect  enjoyment  of  friend- 
ship, because  it  admits  of  no  return  of  confidence 
and  good  counsel.  I  would  give  the  whole 
world  to  have  your  compauy  for  a  single  day. 
I  am  heartily  tired  of  this  itinerant  way  of  lile. 
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I  am  quite  dizzy  with  a  perpetual  succession  of 
objects ;  besides,  it  is  impossible  to  travel  such 
a  length  of  way  without  being  exposed  to  incon- 
veniences, dangers,  and  disagreeable  accidents, 
•which  prove  very  grievous  to  a  poor  creature  of 
■weak  nerves  like  me,  and  make  me  pay  very  dear 
for  the  gratification  of  my  cariosity. 

Nature  never  intended  me  for  the  busy  world  ; 
I  long  for  repose  and  solitude,  where  1  can  enjoy 
that  disinterested  friendship  which  is  not  to  be 
found  among  crowds,  and  indulge  those  pleasing 
reveries  that  shun  the  hurry  and  tumult  of 
fashionable  society.  Unexperienced  as  I  am  in 
the  commerce  of  life,  I  have  seen  enough  to  give 
me  a  disgust  to  the  generality  of  those  who 
carry  it  on  ;  there  is  such  malice,  treachery,  and 
dissimulation,  even  among  professed  friends  and 
intimate  companions,  as  cannot  fail  to  strike  a 
virtuous  mind  with  horror  ;  and  when  vice  quits 
the  stage  for  a  moment,  her  place  is  immediately 
occupied  by  folly,  which  is  often  too  serious  to 
excite  anything  but  compassion.  Perhaps  I 
ought  to  be  silent  on  the  foibles  of  my  poor  aunt; 
but  with  you,  my  dear  Willis,  I  have  no  secrets  ; 
and  truly  her  weaknesses  are  such  as  cannot  be 
concealed.  Since  the  first  moment  we  arrived 
at  Bath,  she  has  been  employed  constantly  in 
spreading  nets  for  the  other  sex  ;  and  at  length 
she  has  caught  a  superannuated  lieutenant,  who 
is  in  a  fair  way  to  make  her  change  her  name. 
My  uncle  and  my  brother  seem  to  have  no  objec- 
tion to  this  extraordinary  match,  which,  I  make 
no  doubt,  will  afford  abundance  of  matter  of  con- 
versation and  mirth  ;  for  my  part,  I  am  too  sen- 
sible of  my  own  weaknesses  to  be  diverted  with 
those  of  other  people.  At  present  I  have  some- 
thing at  heart  that  employs  my  whole  attention, 
and  keeps  my  mind  in  the  utmost  terror  and 
suspense. 

Yesterday,  in  the  forenoon,  as  I  stood  with 
my  brother  at  the  parlour  window  of  an  inn 
where  we  had  lodged,  a  person  passed  a-horse- 
back,  whom,  gracious  Heaven  !  I  instantly  dis- 
covered to  be  Wilson  !  He  wore  a  white  riding- 
coat  with  a  cape,  buttoned  up  to  his  chin  ; 
looked  remarkably  pale,  and  passed  at  a  round 
trot,  without  seeming  to  observe  us  ;  indeed,  he 
could  not  see  us,  for  there  was  a  blind  that  con- 
cealed us  from  the  view.  You  may  guess  how  I 
was  affected  at  this  apparition.  The  light  for- 
sook my  eyes,  and  I  was  seized  with  such  a  pal- 
pitation and  trembling  that  I  could  not  stand. 
I  sat  down  upon  a  couch,  and  strove  to  com- 
pose myself,  that  my  brother  might  not  perceive 
my  agitation ;  but  it  was  impossible  to  escape 
his  prying  eyes.  He  had  observed  the  object 
that  alarmed  me,  and  doubtless  knew  him  at  the 
first  glance.  He  now  looked  at  me  with  a  stern 
countenance,  then  he  ran  out  into  the  street  to 
see  what  road  the  unfortunate  horseman  had 
taken.  He  afterwards  despatched  his  man  for 
farther  intelligence,  and  seemed  to  meditate 
some  violent  design.  My  uncle  being  out  of 
order,  we  remained  another  night  at  the  inn  ; 
and  all  day  long  Jerry  acted  the  part  of  an  in- 
defatigable spy  upon  my  conduct ;  he  watched 
my  very  looks  with  such  eagerness  of  attention, 
as  if  he  would  have  penetrated  into  the  inmost 
recesses  of  my  heart.  This  may  be  owing  to  his 
regard  for  my  honour,  if  it  is  not  the  effect  of  his 
own  pride  ;  but  he  is  so  hot,  and  violent,  and  un- 
relenting, that  the  sight  of  him  alone  throws  me 
into  a  flutter;  and  really  it  will  not  be  in  my 
power  to  afford  him  any  share  of  my  affection  if 
he  persists  in  persecuting  me  at  this  rate.  I  am 
afraid  he  has  formed  some  scheme  of  vengeance, 
which  will  make  me  completely  wretched !    I 


am  afraid  he  suspects  some  collusion  from  this 
appearance  of  Wilson.  Good  God  !  did  he  really 
appear  !  or  was  it  only  a  phantom,  a  pale  spectre 
to  apprise  me  of  his  death  ! 

0  Letty,  what  shall  I  do  ?  where  shall  I  turn 
for  advice  and  consolation  ?  shall  I  implore  the 
protection  of  my  uncle,  who  has  been  always 
kind  and  compassionate  ? — this  must  be  my  last 
resource.  I  dread  the  thoughts  of  making  him 
uneasy,  and  would  rather  sutler  a  thousand 
deaths  than  live  the  cause  of  dissension  in  the 
family.  I  cannot  perceive  the  meaning  of  Wil- 
son's coming  hither  ;  perhaps  he  was  in  quest  of 
us,  in  order  to  disclose  his  real  name  and  situa- 
tion ;  but  wherefore  pass  without  staying  to 
make  the  least  inquiry  ?  My  dear  Willi's,  I  am 
lost  in  conjecture ;  I  have  not  closed  an  eye 
since  I  saw  him.  All  night  long  have  I  been 
tossed  about  from  one  imagination  to  another. 
The  reflection  finds  no  resting-place.  I  have 
prayed,  and  sighed,  and  wept  plentifully.  If 
this  terrible  suspense  continues  much  longer,  I 
shall  have  another  fit  of  illness,  and  then  the 
whole  family  will  be  in  confusion.  If  it  was 
consistent  with  the  wise  purposes  of  Providence, 
would  I  were  in  my  grave  ;  but  it  is  my  duty  to 
be  resigned.  My  dearest  Letty,  excuse  my  weak- 
ness, excuse  these  blots  ;  my  tears  fall  so  fast 
that  I  cannot  keep  the  paper  dry ;  yet  I  ought 
to  consider  that  I  have  as  yet  no  cause  to  des- 
pair ;  but  I  am  such  a  faint-hearted  timorous 
creature ! 

Thank  God,  my  uncle  is  much  better  than  he 
was  yesterday  ;  he  is  resolved  to  pursue  our 
journey  straight  to  Wales.  I  hope  we  shall  take 
Gloucester  in  our  'way ;  that  hope  cheers  my 
poor  heart  :  I  shall  once  more  embrace  my  best 
beloved  Willis,  and  pour  all  my  griefs  into  her 
friendly  bosom.  0  heaven  !  is  it  possible  that 
such  happiness  is  reserved  for  the  dejected  and 
forlorn  Ltdia  Melford. 

October  4. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart,  of  Jesus  College, 
Oxon. 
Dear  Watkin, — I  yesterday  met  with  an  in- 
cident which  I  believe  you  will  own  to  be  very 
surprising.  As  I  stood  with  Liddy  at  the  window 
of  the  inn  where  we  had  lodged,  who  should  pass 
by  but  Wilson  a-horseback  !  I  could  not  be 
mistaken  in  the  person,  for  I  had  a  full  view  of 
him  as  he  advanced  ;  I  plainly  perceived  by  my 
sister's  confusion  that  she  recognised  him  at  the 
same  time.  I  was  equally  astonished  and  in- 
censed at  his  appearance,  which  I  could  not  but 
interpret  into  an  insult,  or  something  worse.  I 
ran  out  at  the  gate,  and,  seeing  him  turn  the 
comer  of  the  street,  I  despatched  my  servant  to 
observe  his  motions,  but  the  fellow  was  too  late 
to  bring  me  that  satisfaction.  He  told  me,  how- 
ever, that  there  was  an  inn,  called  the  lied  Lion, 
at  that  end  of  the  town,  where  he  supposed  the 
horseman  had  alighted,  but  that  he  would  not 
inquire  without  farther  orders.  I  sent  him  back 
immediately  to  know  what  strangers  were  in  the 
house,  and  he  returned  with  a  report  that  there 
was  one  Mr.  Wilson  lately  arrived.  In  conse- 
quence of  this  information,  I  charged  him  with  a 
note  directed  to  that  gentleman,  desiring  him  to 
meet  me  in  half-an-hour,  in  a  certain  field  at  the 
town's  end,  with  a  case  of  pistols,  in  order  to 
decide  the  difference  which  could  not  be  deter- 
mined at  our  last  rencounter ;  but  I  did  not 
think  proper  to  subscribe  the  billet.  My  man 
assured  me  he  had  delivered  it  into  his  own 
hand ;  and  that,  having  read  it,  he  declared  he 
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would  wait  upon  the  gentleman  at  the  place  and 
time  appointed. 

M'Alpin  being  an  old  soldier,  and  luckily 
sober  at  the  time,  I  entrusted  him  with  my 
secret.  I  ordered  him  to  be  within  call ;  and, 
having  given  him  a  letter  to  be  delivered  to  my 
uncle  in  case  of  accident,  I  repaired  to  the  rendez- 
vous, which  was  an  enclosed  held  at  a  little  dis- 
tance from  the  highway.  I  found  my  antagonist 
had  already  taken  his  ground, hvrapped  in  a  dark 
horseman's  coat,  with  a  laced  hat  Happed  over 
Ms  eyes  :  but  what  was  my  astonishment,  when, 
throwing  off  this  wrapper,  he  appeared  to  be  a 
person  whom  I  had  never  seen  before  !  He  had 
one  pistol  stuck  in  a  leather  belt,  and  another  in 
his  hand  ready  for  action,  and  advancing  a  few 
steps,  called  to  know  if  I  was  ready  ;  I  answered 
"No,"  and  desired  a  parley;  upon  which  he 
turned  the  muzzle  of  his  piece  towards  the  earth, 
then  replaced  it  in  his  belt,  and  met  me  half-way. 
When  I  assured  him  he  was  not  the  man  I  ex- 
pected to  meet,  he  said,  it  might  be  so  ;  that  he 
had  received  a  slip  of  paper  directed  to  Mr.  Wil- 
son, requesting  him  to  come  hither ;  and  that, 
as  there  was  no  other  in  the  place  of  that  name, 
he  naturally  concluded  the  note  was  intended 
for  him,  and  him  only.  I  then  gave  him  to 
understand  that  I  had  been  injured  by  a  person 
who  assumed  that  name,  which  person  I  had 
actually  seen  within  the  hour,  passing  through 
the  street  on  horseback  ;  that  hearing  there  was 
a  Mr.  Wilson  at  the  Red  Lion,  I  took  it  for 
granted  he  was  the  man,  and  in  that  belief  had 
writ  the  billet ;  and  I  expressed  my  surprise, 
that  he,  who  was  a  stranger  to  me  and  my  con- 
cerns, should  give  me  such  a  rendezvous,  without 
taking  the  trouble  to  demand  a  previous  explana- 
tion. He  replied,  that  there  was  no  other  of  his 
name  in  the  whole  country  ;  that  no  such  horse- 
man had  alighted  at  the  Red  Lion  since  nine 
o'clock,  when  he  arrived  ;  that  having  had  the 
honour  to  serve  his  Majesty,  he  thought  he  could 
not  decently  decline  any  invitation  of  this  kind, 
from  what  quarter  soever  it  might  come  ;  and 
that,  if  any  explanation  was  necessary,  it  did  not 
belong  to  him  to  demand  it,  but  to  the  gentle- 
man who  summoned  hi  in  into  the  field.  Vexed 
as  I  was  at  this  adventure,  I  could  not  help  ad- 
miring the  coolness  of  this  officer,  whose  open 
countenance  prepossessed  me  in  his  favour.  He 
seemed  to  be  turned  of  forty  ;  wore  his  own 
short  black  hair,  which  curled  naturally  about  his 
ears,  and  was  very  plain  in  his  apparel.  When  I 
begged  pardon  for  the  trouble  I  had  given  him, 
he  received  my  apology  with  great  good-humour. 
He  told  me  that  he  lived  about  ten  miles  off,  at 
a  small  farm-house,  which  would  afford  me  toler- 
able lodging,  if  I  would  come  and. take  the  diver- 
sion of  hunting  with  him  for  a  few  weeks  ;  in 
which  case,  we  might  perhaps  find  out  the  man 
who  had  given  me  offence.  I  thanked  him  very 
sincerely  for  his  courteous  offer,  which,  I  told 
him,  I  was  not  at  liberty  to  accept  at  present,  on 
account  of  my  being  engaged  in  a  family  party  ; 
and  so  we  parted,  with  mutual  professions  of 
good-will  and  esteem. 

Now  tell  me,  dear  knight,  what  am  I  to  make 
of  this  singular  adventure  ?  Am  I  to  suppose 
that  the  horseman  I  saw  was  really  a  thing  of 
flesh  and  blood,  or  a  bubble  that  vanished  into 
air ;  or  must  I  imagine  Liddy  knows  more  of 
the  matter  than  she  chooses  to  disclose  ?  If  I 
thought  her  capable  of  carrying  on  any  clandes- 
tine correspondence  with  such  a  fellow,  I  should 
at  once  discard  all  tenderness,  and  forget  that 
she  was  connected  with  me  by  the  ties  of  blood. 
But  how  is  it  possible  that  a  girl  of  her  simplicity 


and  inexperience  should  maintain  such  an  inter- 
course, surrounded,  as  she  is,  with  so  many  eyes, 
destitute  of  all  opportunity,  and  shifting  quarters 
every  day  of  her  life  !  Besides,  she  has  solemnly 
promised — No,  I  can't  think  the  girl  so  base,  so 
insensible  to  the  honour  of  her  family.  What 
disturbs  me  chiefly  is  the  impression  which 
these  occurrences  seem  to  make  upon  her  spirits. 
These  are  the  symptoms  from  which  I  conclude 
that  the  rascal  has  still  a  hold  on  her  affection — 
surely  I  have  a  right  to  call  him  a  rascal,  and  to 
conclude  that  his  designs  are  infamous ;  but  it 
shall  be  my  fault  if  he  does  not  one  day  repent 
his  presumption.  I  confess  I  cannot  think,  much 
less  write  on  this  subject,  with  any  degree  of 
temper  or  patience ;  I  shall  therefore  conclude- 
with  telling  you,  that  we  hope  to  be  in  Wales  by 
the  latter  end  of  the  month  ;  but  before  that 
period  you  will  probably  hear  again  from  your 
affectionate  J.  Melford. 

October  4. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  at  Oxon. 

Dear  Phillips, — When  I  wrote  you  by  last 
post,  I  did  not  imagine  I  should  be  tempted  to 
trouble  you  again  so  soon  ;  but  I  now  sit  down 
with  a  heart  so  full  that  it  cannot  contain  itself ;. 
though  I  am  under  such  agitation  of  spirits,  that 
you  are  to  expect  neither  method  nor  connexion, 
in  this  address.  We  have  been  this  day  within  a 
hair's-breadth  of  losing  honest  Matthew  Bramble, 
in  consequence  of  a  cursed  accident,  which  I  will 
endeavour  to  explain.  In  crossing  the  country 
to  get  into  the  post-road,  it  was  necessary  to  ford, 
a  river,  and  we  that  were  a-horseback  passed 
without  any  danger  or  difficulty ;  but  a  great 
quantity  of  rain  having  fallen  last  night  and  this 
morning,  there  was  such  an  accumulation  of 
water,  that  a  mill-head  gave  way,  just  as  the 
coach  was  passing  under  it,  and  the  flood  rushed 
down  with  such  impetuosity,  as  first  floated,  and 
then  fairly  overturned  the  carriage  in  the  middle 
of  the  stream.  Lismahago  and  I  and  the  two 
servants,  alighting  instantaneously,  ran  into  the 
river  to  give  all  the  assistance  in  our  power.  Our 
aunt,  Mrs.  Tabitha,  who  had  the  good  fortune 
to  be  uppermost,  was  already  half-way  out  of 
the  coach  window,  when  her  lover  approaching, 
disengaged  her  entirely ;  but  whether  his  foot 
slipped,  or  the  burden  was  too  great,  they  fell 
over  head  and  ears  in  each  other's  arms.  He 
endeavoured  more  than  once  to  get  up,  and  even 
to  disentangle  himself  from  her  embrace,  but  she 
hung  about  his  neck  like  a  mill-stone  (no  bad 
emblem  of  matrimony) ;  and  if  my  man  had  not 
proved  a  staunch  auxiliary,  those  two  lovers 
would  in  all  probability  have  gone  hand  in  hand 
to  the  shades  below.  For  my  part,  I  was  too 
much  engaged  to  take  any  cognizance  of  their 
distress.  I  snatched  out  my  sister  by  the  hair  of 
the  head,  and,  dragging  her  to  the  bank,  recol- 
lected that  my  uncle  had  not  yet  appeared. 
Rushing  again  into  the  stream,  I  met  Clinker 
haling  ashore  Mrs.  Jenkins,  who  looked  like  a 
mermaid  with  her  hair  dishevelled  about  her 
ears  ;  but  when  I  asked  if  his  master  was  safe, 
he  forthwith  shook  her  from  him,  and  she  must 
have  gone  to  pot,  if  a  miller  had  not  seasonably 
come  to  her  relief.  As  for  Humphry,  he  flew 
like  lightning  to  the  coach,  that  was  by  this  time 
filled  with  water,  and,  diving  into  it,  brought  up 
the  poor  squire,  to  all  appearance  deprived  of 
life.  It  is  not  in  my  power  to  describe  what  I 
felt  at  this  melancholy  spectacle.  It  was  such 
an  agony  as  baffles  all  description  !  The  faithful 
Clinker,  taking  him  up  in  his  arms,  as  if  he  had 
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been  an  infant  of  six  months,  carried  him  ashore, 
howling  most  piteously  all  the  way,  and  I  fol- 
lowed him  in  a  transport  of  grief  and  consterna- 
tion. When  he  was  laid  upon  the  grass,  and 
turned  from  side  to  side,  a  great  quantity  of 
water  ran  out  at  his  mouth,  then  he  opened  his 
eyes  and  fetched  a  deep  sigh.  Clinker,  perceiv- 
ing these  signs  of  life,  immediately  tied  up  his 
arm  with  a  garter,  and,  pulling  out  a  horse-lieam, 
let  him  blood  in  the  farrier  style.  At  first  a  few 
drops  only  issued  from  the  orifice  ;  but  the  arm 
beiDg  chafed,  in  a  little  time  the  blood  began  to 
flow  in  a  continued  stream  ;  and  he  uttered  some 
incoherent  words,  which  were  the  most  welcome 
sounds  that  ever  saluted  my  ear.  There  was  a 
country  inn  hard  by,  the  landlord  of  which  had 
by  this  time  come  with  his  people  to  give  their 
assistance.  Thither  my  uncle  being  carried,  was 
undressed  and  put  to  bed,  wrapped  in  warm 
blankets  ;  but  having  been  moved  too  soon,  he 
fainted  away,  and  once  more  lay  without  sense  or 
motion,  notwithstanding  all  the  efforts  of  Clinker 
and  the  landlord,  who  bathed  his  temples  with 
Hungary-water,  and  held  a  smelling-bottle  to  his 
nose.  As  I  had  heard  of  the  efficacy  of  salt  in 
such  cases,  I  ordered  all  that  was  in  the  house  to 
be  laid  under  his  head  and  body  ;  and  whether 
this  application  had  the  desired  effect,  or  Nature 
of  herself  prevailed,  he,  in  less  than  a  quarter  of 
an  hour,  began  to  breathe  regularly,  and  soon 
retrieved  his  recollection,  to  the  unspeakable  joy 
of  all  the  bystanders.  As  for  Clinker,  his  brain 
seemed  to  be  affected.  He  laughed  and  wept, 
and  danced  about  in  such  a  distracted  manner, 
that  the  landlord  very  judiciously  conveyed  him 
out  of  the  room.  My  uncle,  seeing  me  dropping 
wet,  comprehended  the  whole  of  what  had  hap- 
pened, and  asked  if  all  the  company  was  safe. 
Being  answered  in  the  affirmative,  he  insisted 
upon  my  putting  on  dry  clothes  ;  and  having 
swallowed  a  little  warm  wine,  desired  he  might 
be  left  to  his  repose.  Before  I  went  to  shift  my- 
self, I  inquired  about  the  rest  of  the  family.  I 
found  Mrs.  Tabitha  still  delirious  from  her  fright, 
discharging  very  copiously  the  water  she  had 
swallowed.  She  was  supported  by  the  captain, 
distilling  drops  from  his  uncurled  periwig,  so 
lank  and  so  dank,  that  he  looked  like  Father 
Thame  without  his  sedges,  embracing  Isis,  while 
she  cascaded  in  his  urn.  Mrs.  Jenkins  was  pre- 
sent also,  in  a  loose  bedgown,  without  either  cap 
or  handkerchief;  but  she  seemed  to  be  as  little 
compos  mentis  as  her  mistress,  and  acted  so  many 
cross  purposes  in  the  course  of  her  attendance, 
that,  between  the  two,  Lismahago  had  occasion 
for  all  his  philosophy.  As  for  Liddy,  I  thought 
the  poor  girl  would  have  actually  lost  her  senses. 
The  good  woman  of  the  house  had  shifted  her 
linen  and  put  her  into  bed  ;  but  she  was  seized 
with  the  idea  that  her  uncle  had  perished,  and, 
in  this  persuasion,  made  a  dismal  outcry.  Nor 
did  she  pay  the  least  regard  to  what  I  said,  when 
I  solemnly  assured  her  he  was  safe.  Mr.  Bramble 
hearing  the  noise,  and  being  informed  of  her  ap- 
prehension, desired  she  might  be  brought  into 
his  chamber  ;  and  she  no  sooner  received  this  in- 
timation than  she  ran  thither  half  naked,  with 
the  wildest  expression  of  eagerness  in  her  coun- 
tenance. Seeing  the  squire  sitting  up  in  the  bed, 
she  sprung  forwards,  and  throwing  her  arms 
about  his  neck,  exclaimed,  in  a  most  pathetic 
tone,  "  Are  you — are  you  indeed  my  uncle — my 
dear  uncle  ! — my  best  friend  ! — my  father?  Are 
yon  really  living  ?  or  is  it  an  illusion  of  my  poor 
brain  ?"  Honest  Matthew  was  so  much  affected 
that  he  could  not  help  shedding  tears,  while  he 
kissed  her  forehead,  saying,  "  My  dear  Liddy,  I 


hope  I  shall  live  long  enough  to  show  how  sen- 
sible I  am  of  your  affection.  But  your  spirits 
are  fluttered,  child — you  want  rest — go  to  bed 
and  compose  yourself — "  "Well,  I  will,"  she- 
replied  ;  "  but  still  methinks  this  cannot  be  real. 
The  coach  was  full  of  water — my  uncle  was  under 
us  all.  Gracious  God  ! — you  was  under  water — 
how  did  you  get  out  ?  Tell  me  that,  or  I  shall 
think  this  is  all  a  deception."  "  In  what  manner 
I  was  brought  out,  I  know  as  little  as  you  do,  my 
dear,"  said  the  squire  ;  "  and  truly  that  is  a  cir- 
cumstance of  which  I  want  to  be  informed."  I 
would  have  given  him  a  detail  of  the  whole  ad- 
venture, but  he  would  not  hear  me  until  I  should 
change  my  clothes  ;  so  that  I  had  only  time  to 
tell  him  that  he  owed  his  life  to  the  courage  and 
fidelity  of  Clinker  ;  and  having  given  him  this 
hint,  f  conducted  my  sister  to  her  own  chamber. 
This  accident  happened  about  three  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon,  and  in  little  more  than  half-an- 
hour  the  hurricane  was  all  over  ;  but  as  the  car- 
riage was  found  to  be  so  much  damaged  that  it 
could  not  proceed  without  considerable  repairs, 
a  blacksmith  and  wheelwright  were  immediately 
sent  for  to  the  next  niarket-town,  and  we  con- 
gratulated ourselves  upon  being  housed  at  an 
inn  which,  though  remote  from  the  post-road, 
afforded  exceeding  good  lodging.  The  women 
being  pretty  well  composed,  and  the  men  all 
afoot,  my  uncle  sent  for  his  servant,  and,  in  the- 
presence  of  Lismahago  and  me,  accosted  him  in 
these  words  : — "  So,  Clinker,  I  find  you  are  re- 
solved I  shan't  die  by  water.  As  you  have 
fished  me  up  from  the  "bottom  at  your  own  risk, 
you  are  at  least  entitled  to  all  the  money  that 
was  in  my  pocket,  and  there  it  is."  So  saying, 
he  presented  him  with  a  purse  containing  thirty 
guineas,  and  a  ring  nearly  of  the  same  value. 
"God  forbid!"  cried  Clinker,  "your  honour 
shall  excuse  me.  I  am  a  poor  fellow  ;  but  I 
have  a  heart.  Oh  !  if  your  honour  did  but  know 
how  I  rejoiced  to  see — blessed  be  His  holy  name 
that  made  me  the  humble  instrument— but  as 
for  the  lucre  of  gain,  I  renounce  it — I  have  done 
no  more  than  my  duty — no  more  than  I  would 
have  done  for  the  most  worthless  of  my  fellow- 
creatures — no  more  than  I  would  have  done  for 
Captain  Lismahago,  or  Archy  M'Alpin,  or  any 
sinner  upon  earth — but  for  your  worship,  I  would 
go  through  fire  as  well  as  water."  "  I  do  believe 
it,  Humphry,"  said  the  squire ;  "  but  as  you 
think  it  was  your  duty  to  save  my  life  at  the 
hazard  of  your  own,  I  think  it  is  mine  to  express 
the  sense  I  have  of  your  extraordinary  fidelity 
and  attachment.  I  insist  upon  your  receiving 
this  small  token  of  my  gratitude  ;  but  don't 
imagine  that  I  look  upon  this  as  an  adequate 
recompense  for  the  service  you  have  done  me.  I 
have  determined  to  settle  thirty  pounds  a  year 
upon  you  for  life  ;  and  I  desire  these  gentlemen 
will  bear  witness  to  this  my  intention,  of  which 
I  have  a  memorandum  in  my  pocket-book." 
"  Lord  make  me  thankful  for  all  these  mercies  !" 
cried  Clinker,  sobbing ;  "I  have  been  a  poor 
bankrupt  from  the  beginning.  Your  honour's 
goodness  found  me  when  I  was— naked — when 
I  was— sick  and  forlorn — I  understand  your 
honour's  looks — I  would  not  give  offence — but 
my  heart  is  very  full — and  if  your  worship  won't 
give  me  leave  to  speak — I  must  vent  it  in  prayers 
to  Heaven  for  my  benefactor."  When  he  quitted 
the  room,  Lismahago  said  he  should  have  a 
much  better  opinion  of  his  honesty  if  he  did  not 
whine  and  cant  so  abominably;  but  that  he  had 
always  observed  those  weeping  and  praying  fel- 
lows were  hypocrites  at  bottom.  Mr.  Bramble 
made  no  reply  to  this  sarcastic  remark,  proceed- 
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ing  from  the  lieutenant's  resentment  of  Clinker's 
having,  in  pure  simplicity  of  heart,  ranked  him 
with    M'Alpin  and    the  sinners   of   the   earth. 
The  landlord  being  called  to  receive  some  orders 
about  the  beds,  told  the  squire  that  his  house 
was  very  much  at  his  service,  but  he  was  sure  he 
should  not  have  the  honour  to  lodge  him  and  his 
company.     He  gave  us  to  understand  that  his 
master,  who  lived  hard  by,  would  not  suffer  us 
to  be  at  a  public-house,  when  there  was  accom- 
modation for  us  at  his  own  ;  and  that,  if  he  had 
not  dined  abroad  in  the  neighbourhood,  he  would 
have  undoubtedly  come  to  offer  his  services  at 
our  first  arrival.     He  then  launched  out  in  praise 
of  that  gentleman,  whom  he  had  served  as  butler, 
representing  him  as  a  perfect  miracle  of  goodness 
and  generosity.     He   said  .he  was  a  person   of 
great  learning,  and  allowed  to  be  the  best  farmer 
in  the  country — that  he   had  a  lady  who  was 
as  much  beloved  as  himself,  and  an  only  son,  a 
very  hopeful  young  gentleman,  just  recovered 
from  a  dangerous  fever,  which  had  like  to  have 
proved  fatal  to  the  whole  family  ;  for  if  the  son 
had  died,  he  was  sure  the  parents  would  not 
have  survived  their  loss.     He  had  not  yet  finished 
the  encomium  of  Mr.  Dennison,  when  this  gen- 
tleman arrived  in  a  post-chaise,  and  his  appear- 
ance seemed  to  justify  all  that  had  been  said  in 
his  favour.     He  is  pretty  well  advanced  in  years, 
but  hale,  robust,  and  florid,  with  an  ingenuous 
■countenance,  expressive  of  good  sense  and  huma- 
nity.    Having  condoled  with  us  on  the  accident 
which  had  happened,  he  said  he  was  come  to 
conduct  us  to  his  habitation,  where  we  should 
be  less  incommoded  than  at  such  a  paltry  inn, 
and  expressed  his  hope  that  the  ladies  would  not 
be  the  worse  for  going  thither  in  his  carriage,  as 
the  distance  was  not  above  a  quarter  of  a  mile. 
My  uncle  having  made  a  proper  return  to  this 
courteous  exhibition,  eyed  him  attentively,  and 
then  asked  if  he  had  not  been  at  Oxford,  a  com- 
moner of  Queen's  College.     When  Mr.  Dennison 
answered  "  Yes,"  with  some  marks  of  surprise. 
"  Look  at  me,  then,"  said  our  squire,  "  and  let 
us  see  if  you  can  reccollect  the  features  of  an  old 
friend,  whom  you  have  not    seen  these  forty 
years."     The    gentleman,    taking  him   by   the 
hand,   and  gazing  at    him  earnestly,    "  I   pro- 
test ! "  cried  he,  "  I  do  think  I  recall  the  idea  of 
Matthew   Lloyd   of   Glamorganshire,   who   was 
student  of  Jesus."      "Well    remembered,   my 
dear  friend  Charles  Dennison  !"   exclaimed  my 
uncle,  pressing  him  to  his  breast,  "I  am  that 
very  identical   Matthew  Lloyd  of  Glamorgan." 
Clinker,  who  had  just  entered  the  room  with  some 
coals  for  the  fire,  no  sooner  heard  these  words, 
than,  throwing  down  the  scuttle  on  the  toes  of 
Lismahago,  he  began  to  caper  as  if  he  was  mad, 
crying,    "  Matthew    Lloyd    of    Glamorgan ! — 0 
Providence  !— Matthew  Lloyd  of  Glamorgan  !" 
Then,  clasping  my  uncle's  knees,  he  went  on  in 
this  maimer  : — "Your  worship  must  forgive  me 
— Matthew  Lloyd  of  Glamorgan  ! — 0  Lord,  sir  ! 
— I    can't    contain  myself ! — I    shall    lose    my 
senses—"     "  Nay,  thou  hast  lost  them  already, 
I  believe,"  said  the  squire  peevishly  ;  "  prithee, 
Clinker,  be  quiet — What  is  the  matter  ?"    Hum- 
phry, fumbling  in  his  bosom,  pulled  out  an  old 
wooden  snuff-box,  which  he  presented  in  a  great 
trepidation  to  his   master,  who  opening  it  im- 
mediately, perceived  a  small  cornelian  seal,  and 
two  scraps  of  paper.     At  sight  of  these  articles 
he  started,  and  changed  colour,  and  casting  his 
eye  upon  the  inscriptions,  "  Ha  ! — how  ! — what ! 
— where  ! "  cried  he,  "is  the  person  here  named  !" 
Clinker,  knocking  Ins  own  breast,  could  hardly 
pronounce   these  words — "Here — here — here  is 


Matthew  Lloyd,  as  the  certificate  showeth — Hum- 
phry Clinker  was  the  name  of  the  farrier  that 
took  me  prentice."  "  And  who  gave  you  these 
tokens?"  said  my  uncle  hastily.  "My  poor 
mother  on  her  deathbed,"  replied  the  other. 
"  And  who  was  your  mother  ?"  "  Dorothy  Twy- 
ford,  an'  please  your  honour,  heretofore  barkeeper 
at  the  Angel  at  Chippenham."  "And  why 
were  not  these  tokens  produced  before  ?"  "  My 
mother  told  me  she  had  wrote  to  Glamorganshire, 
at  the  time  of  my  birth,  but  had  no  answer  ;  and 
that  afterwards,  when  she  made  inquiry,  there 
was  no  such  person  in  that  county."  "And 
so,  in  consequence  of  my  changing  my  name, 
and  going  abroad  at  that  very  time,  thy  poor 
mother  and  thou  have  been  left  to  want  and 
misery.  I  am  really  shocked  at  the  consequence 
of  my  own  folly."  Then,  laying  his  hand  on 
Clinker's  head,  he  added,  "  Stand  forth,  Matthew 
Lloyd.  You  see,  gentlemen,  how  the  sins  of  my 
youth  rise  up  in  judgment  against  me.  Here  is 
my  direction  written  with  my  own  hand,  and  a 
seal  which  I  left  at  the  woman's  request ;  and 
this  is  a  certificate  of  the  child's  baptism,  signed 
by  the  curate  of  the  parish."  The  company  were 
not  a  little  surprised  at  this  discovery ;  upon 
which  Mr.  Dennison  facetiously  congratulated 
both  the  father  and  the  son;  for  my  part,  I 
shook  my  new-found  cousin  heartily  by  the 
hand ;  and  Lismahago  complimented  him  with 
the  tears  in  his  eyes,  for  he  had  been  hopping 
about  the  room,  swearing  in  broad  Scotch,  and 
bellowing  with  the  pain  occasioned  by  the  fall  of 
the  coal-scuttle  upon  his  foot.  He  had  even 
vowed  to  drive  the  saul  out  of  the  body  of  that 
mad  rascal ;  but,  perceiving  the  unexpected  turn 
which  things  had  taken,  he  wished  him  joy  of 
his  good  fortune,  observing  that  it  went  very 
near  his  heart,  as  he  was  like  to  be  a  great  toe 
out  of  pocket  by  the  discovery.  Mr.  Dennison 
now  desired  to  know  for  what  reason  my  uncle 
had  changed  the  name  by  which  he  knew  him 
at  Oxford  ;  and  our  squire  satisfied  him  by  an- 
swering to  this  effect :— "  I  took  my  mother's 
name,  which  was  Lloyd,  as  heir  to  her  lands  in 
Glamorganshire  ;  but  when  I  came  of  age  I  sold 
that  property,  in  order  to  clear  my  paternal 
estate,  and  resumed  my  real  name  ;  so  that  I  am 
now  Matthew  Bramble  of  Brambleton-hall,  in 
Monmouthshire,  at  your  service  ;  and  this  is  my 
nephew,  Jeremy  Melford  of  Belfield,  in  the  j 
county  of  Glamorgan."  At  that  instant,  the 
ladies  entering  the  room,  he  presented  Mrs. 
Tabitha  as  his  sister,  and  Liddy  as  his  niece. 
The  old  gentleman  saluted  them  very  cordially, 
and  seemed  struck  with  the  appearance  of  my 
sister,  whom  he  could  not  help  surveying  with  a 
mixture  of  complacency  and  surprise.  "  Sister," 
said  my  uncle,  "there  is  a  poor  relation  that  re- 
commends himself  to  your  good  graces.  The 
quondam  Humphry  Clinker  is  metamorphosed 
into  Matthew  Lloyd,  and  claims  the  honour  of 
being  your  carnal  kinsman.  In  short,  the  rogue 
proves  to  be  a  crab  of  my  own  planting,  in  the 
days  of  hot  blood  and  unrestrained  libertinism. n 
Clinker  had  by  this  time  dropped  upon  one  knee 
by  the  side  of  Mrs.  Tabitha,  who,  eyeing  liim 
askance,  and  flirting  her  fan  with  marks  of  agita- 
tion, thought  proper,  after  some  conflict,  to  hold 
out  her  hand  for  him  to  kiss,  saying,  with  a 
demure  aspect,  "Brother,  you  have  been  very 
wicked ;  but  I  hope  you'll  live  to  see  the  folly 
of  your  ways.  I  am  very  sorry  to  say  the  young 
man  whom  you  have  this  day  acknowledged,  has 
more  grace  and  religion,  by  the  gift  of  God,  than 
you  with  all  your  profane  learning  and  repeated 
opportunity.     I  do  think  he  has  got  the  trick  of 
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the  eye,  and  the  tip  of  the  nose  of  my  uncle 
Lloyd  of  Flluydwellin  ;  and,  as  for  the  long  chin, 
it  is  the  very  moral  of  the  governor's.  Brother, 
as  you  have  changed  his  name,  pray  change  his 
•dress  also ;  that  livery  doth  not  become  any 
person  that  hath  got  our  blood  in  his  veins." 
Liddy  seemed  much  pleased  with  this  acquisi- 
tion to  the  family.  She  took  him  by  the  hand, 
declaring  she  should  always  be  proud  to  own  her 
connexion  with  a  virtuous  young  man,  who  had 
given  so  many  proofs  of  his  gratitude  and  affec- 
tion to  her  uncle.  Mrs.  Winifred  Jenkins,  ex- 
tremely fluttered  between  her  surprise  at  this 
discovery,  and  the  apprehension  of  losing  her 
sweetheart,  exclaimed  in  a  giggling  tone,  "  I  wish 
you  joy,  Mr.  Clinker— Floyd,  I  would  say — hi, 
hi,  hi ! — you  '11  be  so  proud,  you  won't  look  at 
your  poor  fellow-servants,  oh,  oh,  oh  !"  Honest 
Clinker  owned  he  was  overjoyed  at  his  good  for- 
tune, which  was  greater  than  he  deserved.  "  But 
wherefore  should  I  be  proud  ?"  said  he ;  "a  poor 
object,  conceived  in  sin,  and  brought  forth  in 
iniquity,  nursed  in  a  parish  workhouse,  and  bred 
in  a  smithy.  Whenever  I  seem  proud,  Mrs.  Jen- 
kins, I  beg  of  you  to  put  me  in  mind  of  the  con- 
dition I  was  in  when  I  first  saw  you  between 
Chippenham  and  Marlborough." 

When  this  momentous  affair  was  discussed  to 
the  satisfaction  of  all  parties  concerned,  the 
weather  being  dry,  the  ladies  declined  the  car- 
riage ;  so  that  we  walked  all  together  to  Mr. 
Dennison's  house,  where  we  found  the  tea  ready 
prepared  by  his  lady,  an  amiable  matron,  who 
received  us  with  all  the  benevolence  of  hospi- 
tality. The  house  is  old-fashioned  and  irregular, 
but  lodgeable  and  commodious.  To  the  south 
it  has  the  river  in  front,  at  the  distance  of  a 
hundred  paces  ;  and  on  the  north  there  is  a  rising 
ground,  covered  with  an  agreeable  plantation ; 
the  greens  and  walks  are  kept  in  the  nicest  order, 
and  all  is  rural  and  romantic.  I  have  not  yet 
seen  the  young  gentleman,  who  is  on  a  visit  to 
a  friend  in  the  neighbourhood,  from  whose  house 
he  is  not  expected  till  to-morrow. 

In  the  meantime,  as  there  is  a  man  going  to 
the  next  market-town  with  letters  for  the  post, 
I  take  this  opportunity  to  send  you  the  history 
of  this  day,  which  has  been  remarkably  full  of 
adventures ;  and  you  will  own  I  give  you  them 
like  a  beef-steak  at  Dolly's,  hot  and  hot,  without 
ceremony  and  parade,  just  as  they  come  from 
the  recollection  of  yours,  J.  Melford. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Dick, — Since  the  last  trouble  I  gave  j'ou, 
I  have  met  with  a  variety  of  incidents,  some  of  them 
of  a  singular  nature,  which  I  reserve  as  a  fund  for 
conversation  ;  but  there  are  others  so  interesting, 
that  they  will  not  keep  in  petto  till  meeting. 

Know  then,  it  was  a  thousand  pounds  to  a 
sixpence  that  you  should  now  be  executing 
my  will,  instead  of  perusing  my  letter !  Two 
days  ago,  our  coach  was  overturned  in  the  midst 
of  a  rapid  river,  where  my  life  was  saved  with 
the  utmost  difficulty,  by  the  courage,  activity, 
and  presence  of  mind  of  my  servant  Humphry 
Clinker.  But  this  is  not  the  most  surprising 
circumstance  of  the  adventure.  The  said  Hum- 
phry Clinker  proves  to  be  Matthew  Lloyd,  natural 
son  of  one  Matthew  Lloyd  of  Glamorgan,  if  you 
know  any  such  person.  You  see,  doctor,  that, 
notwithstanding  all  your  philosophy,  it  is  not 
without  some  reason  that  we  Welshmen  ascribe 
such  energy  to  the  force  of  blood.  But  we  shall 
discuss  this  point  on  some  future  occasion. 

This  is  not  the  only  discovery  which  I  made 


in  consequence  of  our  disaster.  We  happened 
to  be  wrecked  upon  a  friendly  shore.  The  lord 
of  the  manor  is  no  other  than  Charles  Dennison, 
our  fellow-rake  at  Oxford.  We  are  now  happily 
housed  with  that  gentleman,  who  has  really 
attained  to  that  pitch  of  rural  felicity  at  which 
I  have  been  aspiring  these  twenty  years  in  vain. 
He  is  blessed  with  a  consort  whose  disposition 
is  suited  to  his  own  in  all  respects ;  tender, 
generous,  and  benevolent.  She,  moreover,  pos- 
sesses an  uncommon  share  of  understanding, 
fortitude,  and  discretion,  and  is  admirably  quali- 
fied to  be  his  companion,  confidant,  counsellor, 
and  coadjutrix.  These  excellent  persons  have  an 
only  son,  about  nineteen  years  of  age,  just  such 
a  youth  as  they  could  have  wished  that  Heaven 
would  bestow,  to  fill  up  the  measure  of  their 
enjoyment.  In  a  word,  they  know  no  other 
allay  to  their  happiness,  but  their  apprehension 
and  anxiety  about  the  life  and  concerns  of  their 
beloved  object. 

Our  old  friend,  who  had  the  misfortune  to  be  a 
second  brother,  was  bred  to  the  law,  and  even 
called  to  the  bar;  but  he  did  not  find  himself 
qualified  to  shine  in  that  province,  and  had  very 
little  inclination  for  his  profession.  He  dis- 
obliged his  father  by  marrying  for  love,  without 
any  consideration  of  fortune ;  so  that  he  had 
little  or  nothing  to  depend  upon  for  some  years 
but  his  practice,  which  afforded  him  a  bare  sub- 
sistence ;  and  the  prospect  of  an  increasing 
family  began  to  give  him  disturbance  and  dis- 
quiet. In  the  meautime,  his  father  dying,  was 
succeeded  by  his  elder  brother,  a  fox-hunter  and 
a  sot,  who  neglected  his  affairs,  insulted  and 
oppressed  his  servants,  and  in  a  few  years  had 
well-nigh  ruined  the  estate,  when  he  was  happily 
carried  off  by  a  fever,  the  immediate  consequence 
of  a  debauch.  Charles,  with  the  approbation  of 
his  wife,  immediately  determined  to  quit  busi- 
ness, and  retire  into  the  country,  although  this 
resolution  was  strenuously  and  zealously  opp  Dsed 
by  every  individual  whom  he  consulted  on  the 
subject.  Those  who  had  tried  the  experirient 
assured  him,  that  he  could  not  pretend  to  breithe 
in  the  country  for  less  than  the  double  of  v;hat 
his  estate  produced ;  that,  in  order  to  be  upon 
the  footing  of  a  gentleman,  he  would  be  obi  ged 
to  keep  horses,  hounds,  carriages,  with  a  suit- 
able number  of  servants,  and  maintain  an  ele:;ant 
table  for  the  entertainment  of  his  neighboi  trs ; 
that  farming  was  a  mystery  known  only  to  tliose 
who  had  been  bred  up  to  it  from  the  cradle,  .he 
success  of  it  depending  not  only  upon  skill  and 
industry,  but  also  upon  such  attention  aid 
economy  as  no  gentleman  covdd  be  supposed  :o 
give  or  practise ;  accordingly,  every  attempt 
made  by  gentlemen  miscarried,  and  not  a  feiv 
had  been  ruined  by  their  prosecution  of  agricul- 
ture. Nay,  they  affirmed  that  he  would  find  k. 
cheaper  to  buy  hay  and  oats  for  his  cattle,  and 
to  go  to  market  for  poultry,  eggs,  kitchen  herbs, 
and  roots,  and  every  the  most  inconsiderable 
article  of  housekeeping,  than  to  have  those 
articles  produced  on  his  own  ground. 

These  objections  did  not  deter  Mr.  Dennison, 
because  they  were  chiefly  founded  upon  the  sup- 
position that  he  would  be  obliged  to  lead  a  life 
of  extravagance  and  dissipation,  which  he  and 
his  consort  equally  detested,  despised,  and  deter- 
mined to  avoid.  The  objects  he  had  in  view 
were,  health  of  body,  peace  of  mind,  and  the 
private  satisfaction  of  domestic  quiet,  anallayed 
by  actual  want,  and  uninterrupted  by  the  fears 
of  indigence.  He  was  very  moderate  in  his 
estimate  of  the  necessaries,  and  even  of  the  com- 
forts of  life.     He  required  nothing  but  whole- 
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some  air,  pure  water,  agreeable  exercise,  plain 
diet,  convenient  lodging,  and  decent  apparel. 
He  reflected  that,  if  a  peasant,  without  educa- 
tion, or  any  great  share  of  natural  sagacity, 
could  maintain  a  large  family,  and  even  become 
opulent,  upon  a  farm  for  which  he  paid  an 
annual  rent  of  two  or  three  hundred  pounds  to 
the  landlord,  surely  he  himself  might  hope  for 
some  success  from  his  industry,  having  no  rent 
to  pay,  but,  on  the  contrary,  three  or  four  hun- 
dred pounds  a  year  to  receive.  He  considered 
that  the  earth  was  an  indulgent  mother,  that 
yielded  her  fruits  to  all  her  children  without 
distinction.  He  had  studied  the  theory  of  agri- 
culture with  a  degree  of  eagerness  and  delight ; 
and  he  coidd  not  conceive  there  was  any  mystery 
in  the  practice  but  what  he  should  be  able  to  dis- 
close by  dint  of  care  and  application.  With 
respect  to  household  expense,  he  entered  into 
a  minute  detail  and  investigation,  by  which  he 
perceived  the  assertions  of  his  friends  were 
altogether  erroneous.  He  found  he  should  save 
sixty  pounds  a  year  in  the  single  article  of  house- 
rent,  and  as  much  more  in  pocket-money  and 
contingencies ;  that  even  butchers'  meat  was 
twenty  per  cent,  cheaper  in  the  country  than  in 
Lendon ;  but  that  poultry,  and  almost  every 
other  circumstance  of  housekeeping,  might  be 
had  for  less  than  one-half  of  what  they  cost  in 
town  ;  besides  a  considerable  saving  on  the  side 
of  dress,  in  being  delivered  from  the  oppressive 
imposition  of  ridiculous  modes  invented  by  ignor- 
ance, and  adopted  by  folly. 

As  to  the  danger  of  vying  with  the  rich  in 
pomp  and  equipage,  it  never  gave  him  the  least 
disturbance.  He  was  now  turned  of  forty,  and 
having  lived  half  that  time  in  the  busy  scenes  of 
life,  was  well  skilled  in  the  science  of  mankind. 
There  cannot  be  in  nature  a  more  contemptible 
figure  than  that  of  a  man  who,  with  five  hundred 
a  year,  presumes  to  rival  in  expense  a  neighbour 
who  possesses  five  times  that  income.  His 
ostentation,  far  from  concealing,  serves  only  to 
discover  his  indigence,  and  render  his  vanity  the 
more  shocking ;  for  it  attracts  the  eyes  of  cen- 
sure, and  excites  the  spirit  of  inquiry.  There 
is  not  a  family  in  the  county,  nor  a  servant  in 
his  own  house,  nor  a  farmer  in  the  parish,  but 
what  knows  the  utmost  farthing  that  his  lands 
produce  ;  and  all  these  behold  him  with  scorn  or 
compassion.  I  am  surprised  that  these  reflec- 
tions do  not  occur  to  persons  in  this  unhappy 
dilemma,  and  produce  a  salutary  effect.  But  the 
truth  is,  of  all  the  passions  incident  to  human 
nature,  vanity  is  that  which  most  effectually  per- 
verts the  faculties  of  the  understanding  ;  nay,  it 
sometimes  becomes  so  incredibly  depraved,  as  to 
aspire  at  infamy,  and  find  pleasure  in  bearing  the 
stigmas  of  reproach. 

I  have  now  given  you  a  sketch  of  the  cha- 
racter and  situation  of  Mr.  Dennison,  when  he 
came  down  to  take  possession  of  this  estate  ;  but 
as  the  messenger,  who  carries  the  letters  to  the 
next  town,  is  just  setting  off,  I  shall  reserve  what 
further  I  have  to  say  on  this  subject  till  the  next 
post,  when  you  shall  certainly  hear  from  yours 
always,  Matt.  Bramble. 

Oct.  8. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 
Once  more,  dear  Doctor,  I  resume  the  pen  for 
your  amusement.  It  was  on  the  morning  after 
our  arrival,  that,  walking  out  with  my  friend  Mr. 
Dennison,  I  could  not  help  breaking  forth  into  the 
warmest  expressions  of  applause  at  the  beauty  of 
the  scene,  which  is  really  enchanting  ;  and  I  sig- 


nified, in  particular,  how  much  I  was  pleased' 
with  the  disposition  of-  some  detached  groves, 
that  afforded  at  once  shelter  and  ornament  to  his- 
habitation. 

"  When  I  took  possession  of  these  lands,  about 
two-and-twenty  years  ago,"  said  he,  "there  was 
not  a  tree  standing  within  a  mile  of  the  house, 
except  those  of  an  old  neglected  orchard,  which 
produced  nothing  but  leaves  and  moss.  It  was 
in  the  gloomy  month  of  November  when  I  arrived, 
and  found  the  house  in  such  a  condition,  that  it 
might  have  been  justly  styled  the  tower  of  desola- 
tion. The  court-yard  was  covered  with  nettles 
and  docks,  and  the  garden  exhibited  such  a  rank 
plantation  of  weeds  as  I  had  never  seen  before  ;. 
the  window-shutters  were  falling  in  pieces — the 
sashes  broken,  and  owls  and  jackdaws  had  taken 
possession  of  the  chimneys.  The  prospect  within 
was  still  more  dreary.  All  was  dark  and  damp, 
and  dirty  beyond  description — the  rain  penetrated 
into  several  parts  of  the  roof — in  some  apartments, 
the  very  floors  had  given  way — the  hangings  were 
parted  from  the  walls,  and  shaking  in  mouldy 
remnants — the  glasses  were  dropping  out  of  their 
frames — the  family  pictures  were  covered  with 
dust — and  all  the  chairs  and  tables  worm-eaten 
and  crazy.  There  was  not  a  bed  in  the  house 
that  could  be  used,  except  one  old-fashioned 
machine  with  a  high  gilt  tester,  and  fringed  cur- 
tains of  yellow  mohair,  which  had  been,  for  aught 
I  know,  two  centuries  in  the  family.  In  short, 
there  was  no  furniture  but  the  utensils  of  the- 
kitchen ;  and  the  cellar  afforded  nothing  but  a 
few  empty  butts  and  barrels,  that  stunk  so- 
abominably,  that  I  would  not  suffer  anybody  tc 
enter  it,  until  I  had  flashed  a  considerable  quan- 
tity of  gunpowder  to  qualify  the  foul  air  within. 

"An  old  cottager  and  his  wife,  who  were  hired' 
to  lie  in  the  house,  had  left  it  with  precipitation, 
alleging,  among  other  causes  of  retreat,  that  they 
could  not  sleep  for  frightful  noises,  and  that  my 
poor  brother  certainly  walked  after  his  death. 
In  a  word,  the  house  appeared  uninhabitable  ; 
the  bam,  stable,  and  out-houses  were  in  ruins, 
all  the  fences  broken  down,  and  the  fields  lying 
waste. 

"The  farmer  who  kept  the  key  never  dreamed! 
I  had  any  intention  to  live  upon  the  spot.  He- 
rented  a  farm  of  sixty  pounds,  and  his  lease  was- 
just  expiring.  He  had  formed  a  scheme  of  being 
appointed  bailiff  to  the  estate,  and  of  converting; 
the  house  and  the  adjacent  grounds  to  his  own 
use.  A  hint  of  his  intention  I  received  from  the- 
curate  at  my  first  arrival ;  I  therefore  did  not 
pay  much  regard  to  what  he  said  by  way  of  dis-- 
couraging  me  from  ccniii;g  to  settle  in  the  country ; . 
but  I  was  a  little  startled  when  he  gave  me  warn- 
ing, that  he  should  quit  the  farm  at  the  expira- 
tion of  his  lease,  unless  I  would  abate  considerably 
in  the  rent. 

"  At  this  period  I  accidentally  became  ac- 
quainted with  a  person  whose  friendship  laid  the  ■ 
foundation  of  all  my  prosperity.  In  the  next 
market-town,  I  chanced  to  dine  at  an  inn  with  a 
Mr.  Wilson,  who  was  lately  come  to  settle  in  the 
neighbourhood.  He  had  been  lieutenant  of  a 
man-of-war,  but  quitted  the  sea  in  some  disgust, 
and  married  the  only  daughter  of  farmer  Bland, 
who  lives  in  this  parish,  and  has  acquired  a  good 
fortune  in  the  way  of  husbandry.  Wilson  is  one 
of  the  best-natured  men  I  ever  knew ;  brave, 
frank,  obliging,  and  ingenuous.  He  liked  my 
conversation  ;  I  was  charmed  with  his  liberal 
manner.  An  acquaintance  immediately  com- 
menced, and  this  was  soon  improved  into  a  friend- 
ship without  reserve.  There  are  characters  which, 
like  similar  particles  of  matter,  strongly  attract 
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each  other.  He  forthwith  introduced  me  to  his 
father-in-law,  farmer  Bland,  who  was  well  ac- 
quainted with  every  acre  of  my  estate,  of  conse- 
quence well  qualified  to  advise  me  on  this  occasion. 
Finding  I  was  inclined  to  embrace  a  country  life, 
and  even  to  amuse  myself  with  the  occupations 
of  farming,  he  approved  of  my  design.  He  gave 
me  to  understand  that  all  my  farms  were  under- 
let ;  that  the  estate  was  capable  of  great  improve- 
ment ;  that  there  was  plenty  of  chalk  in  the 
neighbourhood  ;  and  that  my  own  ground  pro- 
duced excellent  marl  for  manure.  With  respect 
to  the  farm,  which  was  like  to  fall  into  my  hands, 
he  said  he  would  willingly  take  it  at  the  present 
rent ;  but  at  the  same  time  owned,  that  if  1  would 
expend  two  hundred  pounds  in  enclosures,  it 
would  be  worth  more  than  double  the  sum. 

"Thus  encouraged,  I  began  the  execution  of 
my  scheme  without  farther  delay,  and  plunged 
into  a  sea  of  expense,  though  I  had  no  fund  in 
reserve,  and  the  whole  produce  of  the  estate  did 
not  exceed  three  hundred  pounds  a  year.  In  one 
week  my  house  was  made  weather-tight,  and 
thoroughly  cleansed  from  top  to  bottom  ;  then  it 
was  well  ventilated,  by  throwing  all  the  doors 
and  windows  open,  and  making  blazing  fires  of 
wood  in  every  chimney  from  the  kitchen  to  the 
garrets.  The  floors  were  repaired,  the  sashes 
new  glazed,  and,  out  of  the  old  furniture  of  the 
whole  house,  I  made  shift  to  fit  up  a  parlour  and 
three  chambers,  in  a  plain,  yet  decent  manner. 
The  court-yard  was  cleared  of  weeds  and  rubbish, 
and  my  friend  Wilson  charged  himself  with  the 
dressing  of  the  garden.  Bricklayers  were  set  at 
work  upon  the  barn  and  stable ;  and  labourers 
engaged  to  restore  the  fences,  and  begin  the  work 
of  hedging  and  ditching,  under  the  direction  of 
farmer  Bland,  at  whose  recommendation  I  hired 
a  careful  hind  to  lie  in  the  house,  and  keep  con- 
stant fires  in  the  apartments. 

"  Having  taken  these  measures,  I  returned  to 
London,  where  I  forthwith  sold  off  my  household 
furniture,  and  in  three  weeks  from  my  first  visit, 
brought  my  wife  hither  to  keep  her  Christmas. 
Considering  the  gloomy  season  of  the  year,  the 
dreariness  of  the  place,  and  the  decayed  aspect 
of  our  habitation,  I  was  afraid  that  her  resolution 
would  sink  under  the  sudden  transition  from  a 
town  life  to  such  a  melancholy  state  of  rustica- 
tion ;  but  I  was  agreeably  disappointed.  She 
found  the  reality  less  uncomfortable  than  the 
picture  I  had  drawn.  By  this  time,  indeed,  things 
were  mended  in  appearance.  The  out-houses  had 
risen  out  of  their  ruins  ;  the  pigeon-house  was 
rebuilt,  and  replenished  by  Wilson,  who  also  put 
my  garden  in  decent  order,  and  provided  a  good 
stock  of  poultry',  which  made  an  agreeable  figure 
in  my  yard  ;  and  the  house,  on  the  whole,  looked 
like  the  habitation  of  human  creatures.  Farmer 
Bland  spared  me  a  milch  cow  for  my  family,  and 
an  ordinary  saddle-horse  for  my  servant  to  go  to 
market  at  the  next  town.  I  hired  a  country  lad 
for  a  footman  ;  the  hind's  daughter  was  my  house- 
maid ;  and  my  wife  had  brought  a  cook-maid 
from  London. 

"Such  was  my  family  when  I  began  house- 
keeping in  this  place,  with  three  hundred  pounds 
in  my  pocket,  raised  from  the  sale  of  my  super- 
fluous furniture.  I  knew  we  should  find  occupa- 
tion enough  through  the  day  to  employ  our  time  ; 
but  I  dreaded  the  long  winter  evenings  ;  yet  for 
these  too  we  found  a  remedy.  The  curate,  who 
was  a  single  man,  soon  became  so  naturalized  to 
the  family,  that  he  generally  lay  in  the  house, 
and  his  company  was  equally  agreeable  and  use- 
ful. He  was  a  modest  man,  a  good  scholar,  and 
perfectly  well  qualified  to  instruct  me  in  such 


country  matters  as  I  wanted  to  know.  Mr.  Wil- 
son brought  his  wife  to  see  us,  and  she  became 
so  fond  of  Mrs.  Dennison,  that  she  said  she  was 
never  so  happy  as  when  she  enjoyed  the  benefit 
of  our  conversation.  She  was  then  a  fine  buxom 
country  lass,  exceedingly  docile,  and  as  good- 
natured  as  her  husband,  Jack  Wilson  ;  so  that  a 
friendship  ensued  among  the  women,  which  hath 
continued  to  this  day. 

"  As  for  Jack,  he  hath  been  my  constant  com- 
panion, counsellor,  and  commissary.  I  would 
not  for  a  hundred  pounds  you  should  leave  my 
house  without  seeing  him  ;  Jack  is  an  universal 
genius— his  talents  are  really  astonishing.  He 
is  an  excellent  carpenter,  joiner,  and  turner,:and  a 
cunning  artist  in  iron  and  brass.  He  not  only 
superintended  my  economy,  but  also  presided 
over  my  pastimes.  He  taught  me  to  brew  beer, 
to  make  cider,  perry,  mead,  usquebaugh,  and 
plague-water  ;  to  cook  several  outlandish  delica- 
cies, such  as  ollas,  pepper-pots,  pillaws,  corys, 
chabobs,  and  stuffatas.  He  understands  all  man- 
ner of  games,  from  chess  down  to  chuck-farthing, 
sings  a  good  song,  plays  upon  the  violin,  and 
dances  a  hornpipe  with  surprising  agility.  He 
and  I  walked,  and  rode,  and  hunted,  and  fished 
together,  without  minding  the  vicissitudes  of  the 
weather  ;  and  I  am  persuaded,  that  in  a  raw, 
moist  climate,  like  this  of  England,  continual 
exercise  is  as  necessary  as  food  to  the  preserva- 
tion of  the  individual.  In  the  course  of  two-and- 
twenty  years,  there  has  not  been  one  hour's  in- 
terruption or  abatement  in  the  friendship  sub- 
sisting between  Wilson's  family  and  mine  ;  and, 
what  is  a  rare  instance  of  good  fortune,  that 
friendship  is  continued  to  our  children.  His  son 
and  mine  are  nearly  of  the  same  age  and  the 
same  disposition  ;  they  have  been  bred  up  to- 
gether at  the  same  school  and  college,  and  love 
each  other  with  the  warmest  affection. 

"  By  Wilson's  means,  I  likewise  formed  an 
acquaintance  with  a  sensible  physician,  who  lives 
in  the  next  market-town ;  and  his  sister,  an 
agreeable  old  maiden,  passed  the  Christmas 
holidays  at  our  house.  Meanwhile  I  began  my 
farming  with  great  eagerness,  and  that  very 
winter  planted  these  groves  that  please  you  so 
much.  As  for  the  neighbouring  gentry,  I  had  no 
trouble  from  that  quarter  during  my  first  cam- 
paign ;  they  were  all  gone  to  town  before  I  had 
settled  in  the  country  ;  and  by  the  summer,  I 
had  taken  measures  to  defend  myself  from  their 
attacks.  When  a  gay  equipage  came  to  my 
gates,  I  was  never  at  home  ;  those  who  visited 
me  in  a  modest  way,  I  received  ;  and  according 
to  the  remarks  I  made  on  their  characters  and 
conversation,  either  rejected  their  advances,  or 
returned  their  civility.  I  was  in  general  despised 
among  the  fashionable  company,  as  a  low  fellow, 
both  in  breeding  and  circumstances ;  neverthe- 
less, I  found  a  few  individuals  of  moderate  for- 
tune who  gladly  adopted  my  style  of  living  ;  and 
many  others  would  have  acceded  to  our  society, 
had  they  not  been  prevented  by  the  pride,  envy, 
and  ambition  of  their  wives  and  daughters. 
Those,  in  times  of  luxury  and  dissipation,  are 
the  rocks  upon  which  all  the  small  estates  in  the 
country  are  wrecked. 

"  I  reserved  in  my  own  hands  some  acres  of 
ground  adjacent  to  the  house,  for  making  experi- 
ments in  agriculture,  according  to  the  directions 
of  Lyle,  Tull,  Hart,  Duhamel,  and  others,  who 
have  written  on  this  subject ;  and  qualified  their 
theory  with  the  practicable  observations  of  farmer 
Bland,  who  was  my  great  master  in  the  art  of 
husbandry.  In  short,  I  became  enamoured  of  a 
country  life ;  and  my  success  greatly  exceeded 
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my  expectation.  I  drained  bogs,  burned  heath, 
grubbed  up  furze  and  fern  ;  I  planted  copse  and 
■willows  where  nothing  else  would  grow  ;  I  gradu- 
ally enclosed  all  my  farms,  and  made  such  im- 
provements, that  my  estate  now  yields  me  clear 
twelve  hundred  pounds  a  year.  All  this  time 
my  wife  and  I  have  enjoyed  uninterrupted  health, 
and  a  regular  flow  of  spirits,  except  on  a  very 
few  occasions,  when  our  cheerfulness  was  invaded 
by  such  accidents  as  are  inseparable  from  the 
eondition  of  life.  I  lost  two  children  in  their 
infancy,  by  the  small-pox,  so  that  I  have  one 
son  only,  in  whom  all  our  hopes  are  centred. 
He  went  yesterday  to  visit  a  friend,  with  whom 
he  has  stayed  all  night,  but  he  will  be  here  to 
dinner.  I  shall  this  day  have  the  pleasure  of 
presenting  him  to  you  and  your  family  ;  and  I 
flatter  myself  you  will  find  him  not  altogether 
unworthy  of  your  affection. 

"  The  truth  is,  either  I  am  blinded  by  the 
partiality  of  a  parent,  or  he  is  a  boy  of  a  very 
amiable  character ;  and  yet.his  conduct  has  given 
us  unspeakable  disquiet.  You  must  know,  we 
lad  projected  a  match  between  him  and  a  gentle- 
man's daughter  in  the  next  county,  who  will  in 
all  probability  be  heiress  of  a  considerable  for- 
tune ;  but  it  seems  he  had  a  personal  disgust  to 
the  alliance.  He  was  then  at  Cambridge,  and 
tried  to  gain  time  on  various  pretences ;  but 
heing  pressed  in  letters,  by  his  mother  and  me, 
to  give  a  definitive  answer,  he  fairly  gave  his 
tutor  the  slip,  and  disappeared  about  eight 
months  ago.  Before  he  took  this  rash  step,  he 
wrote  me  a  letter,  explaining  his  objections  to 
the  match,  and  declaring  that  he  would  keep 
Mmself  concealed  until  he  should  understand  that 
his  parents  would  dispense  with  his  contracting 
an  engagement  that  must  make  him  miserable 
ior  life  ;  and  he  prescribed  the  form  of  advertis- 
ing in  a  certain  newspaper,  by  which  he  might 
lie  apprized  of  our  sentiments  on  this  subject. 

"  You  may  easily  conceive  how  much  we  were 
alarmed  and  afflicted  by  this  elopement,  which 
he  had  made  without  dropping  the  least  hint  to 
Ms  companion,  Charles  Wilson,  who  belonged  to 
the  same  college.  We  resolved  to  punish  him  with 
the  appearance  of  neglect,  in  hopes  that  he  would 
•return  of  his  own  accord  ;  but  he  maintained 
lis  purpose  till  the  young  lady  chose  a  partner 
lor  herself  ;  then  he  produced  himself,  and  made 
lis  peace  by  the  mediation  of  Wilson.  Suppose 
■we  should  unite  our  families  by  joining  him  with 
jour  niece,  who  is  one  of  the  most  lovely  crea- 
tures I  ever  beheld  ?  My  wife  is  already  as  fond 
af  her  as  if  she  were  her  own  child,  and  I  have 
a  presentiment  that  my  son  will  be  captivated  by 
ler  at  first  sight."  "Nothing  could  be  more 
agreeable  to  all  our  family,"  said  I,  "than  such 
sn  alliance  ;  but,  my  dear  friend,  candour  obliges 
me  to  tell  you  that  I  am  afraid  Liddy's  heart  is  not 
wholly  disengaged.  There  is  a  cursed  obstacle — " 
"  You  mean  the  young  stroller  at  Gloucester," 
said  he.  "  You  are  surprised  that  I  should  know 
this  circumstance ;  but  you  will  be  more  sur- 
prised when  I  tell  you  that  stroller  is  no  other 
than  my  son,  George  Dennison  ;  that  was  the 
character  he  assumed  in  his  eclipse."  "  I  am 
indeed  astonished  and  overjoyed,"  cried  I,  "and 
shall  be  happy  beyond  expression  to  see  your 
proposal  take  effect." 

He  then  gave  me  to  understand  that  the  young 
gentleman,  at  his  emerging  from  concealment, 
lad  disclosed  his  passion  for  Miss  Meiford,  the 
aaiece  of  Mr.  Bramble  of  Monmouthshire.  Though 
Mr.  Dennison  little  dreamed  that  this  was  his 
eld  friend  Matthew  Lloyd,  he  nevertheless  fur- 
mshed  his  son  with  proper  credentials ;  and  he 


had  been  at  Bath,  London,  and  many  other  places 
in  quest  of  us,  to  make  himself  and  his  preten- 
sions known.  The  bad  success  of  his  inquiry 
had  such  an  effect  upon  his  spirits,  that,  imme- 
diately at  his  return,  he  was  seized  with  a  danger- 
ous fever,  which  overwhelmed  his  parents  with 
terror  and  affliction ;  but  he  is  now  happily  re- 
covered, though  still  weak  and  disconsolate.  My 
nephew  joining  us  in  our  walk,  I  informed  him 
of  these  circumstances,  with  which  he  was  won- 
derfully pleased.  He  declared  he  would  pro- 
mote the  match  to  the  utmost  of  his  power,  and 
that  he  longed  to  embrace  young  Mr.  Dennison 
as  his  friend  and  brother.  Meanwhile,  the  father 
went  to  desire  his  wife  to  communicate  this  dis- 
covery gradually  to  Liddy,  that  her  delicate  nerves 
might  not  suffer  too  sudden  a  shock  ;  and  I  im- 
parted the  particulars  to  my  sister  Tabby,  who 
expressed  some  surprise,  not  altogether  unmixed, 
I  believe,  with  an  emotion  of  envy ;  for,  though 
she  could  have  no  objection  to  an  alliance  at  once 
so  honourable  and  advantageous,  she  hesitated  in 
giving  her  consent  on  pretence  of  the  youth  and 
inexperience  of  the  parties.  At  length,  however, 
she  acquiesced,  in  consequence  of  having  con- 
sulted with  Captain  Lismahago. 

Mr.  Dennison  took  care  to  be  in  the  way  when 
his  son  arrived  at  the  gate,  and  without  giving 
him  time  or  opportunity  to  make  any  inquiry 
about  the  strangers,  brought  him  up-stairs  to  be 
presented  to  Mr.  Lloyd  and  his  family.  The  first 
person  he  saw  when  he  entered  the  room  was 
Liddy,  who,  notwithstanding  all  her  preparation, 
stood  trembling  in  the  utmost  confusion.  At  the 
sight  of  this  object  he  was  fixed  motionless  to 
the  floor,  and,  gazing  at  her  with  the  utmost 
eagerness  of  astonishment,  exclaimed,  "Sacred 
heaven  !  what  is  this  ? — ha  [-—wherefore — "  Here 
his  speech  failing,  he  stood  straining  his  eyes,  in 
the  most  emphatic  silence.  "  George,"  said  his 
father,  "this  is  my  friend  Mr.  Lloyd."  Roused 
at  this  intimation,  he  turned  and  received  my 
salute,  when  I  said,  "Young  gentleman,  if  you 
had  trusted  me  with  your  secret  at  our  last  meet- 
ing, we  should  have  parted  upon  better  terms." 
Before  he  could  make  any  answer,  Jerry  came 
round  and  stood  before  him  with  open  arms.  At 
first  he  started  and  changed  colour  ;  but,  after  a 
short  pause,  he  rushed  into  his  embrace,  and  they 
hugged  one  another  as  if  they  had  been  intimate 
friends  from  their  infancy.  Then  he  paid  his  re- 
spects to  Mrs.  Tabitha,  and  advancing  to  Liddy, 
"Is  it  possible,"  cried  he,  "that  my  senses  do 
not  play  me  false  !  that  I  see  Miss  Meiford  under 
my  father's  roof  !  that  I  am  permitted  to  speak 
to  her  without  giving  offence  !  and  that  her  rela- 
tions have  honoured  me  with  their  countenance 
and  protection  ?"  Liddy  blushed,  and  trembled, 
and  faltered  : — "To  be  sure,  sir,"  said  she,  "it 
is  a  very  surprising  circumstance — a  great — a 
providential — I  really  know  not  what  I  say,  but 
I  beg  you  will  think  I  have  said  what 's  agree- 
able." 

Mrs.  Dennison  interposing  said,  "Compose 
yourselves,  my  dear  children ;  your  mutual  hap- 
piness shall  be  our  peculiar  care."  The  son, 
going  up  to  his  mother,  kissed  one  hand  ;  my 
niece  bathed  the  other  with  her  tears  ;  and  the 
good  old  lady  pressed  them  both  in  their  turns 
to  her  breast.  The  lovers  were  too  much  affected 
to  get  rid  of  their  embarrassment  for  one  day ; 
but  the  scene  was  much  enlivened  by  the  arrival 
of  Jack  Wilson,  who  brought,  as  usual,  some 
game  of  his  own  killing.  His  honest  counte- 
nance was  a  good  letter  of  recommendation.  I 
received  him  like  a  dear  friend  after  a  long  sepa- 
ration ;  and  I  could  not  help  wondering  to  see  him 
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shake  Jerry  by  the  hand  as  an  old  acquaintance. 
They  had,  indeed,  been  acquainted  some  days, 
in  consequence  of  a  diverting  incident,  which  I 
shall  explain  at  meeting.  That  same  night  a 
consxiltation  was  held  upon  the  concerns  of  the 
lovers,  when  the  match  was  formally  agreed  to, 
and  all  the  marriage  articles  were  settled  without 
the  least  dispute.  My  nephew  and  I  promised 
to  make  Liddy 's  fortune  live  thousand  pounds. 
Mr.  Dennison  declared  he  would  make  over  one- 
half  of  his  estate  immediately  to  his  son,  ami 
that  his  da\ighter-in-law  should  be  secured  in  a 
jointure  of  four  hundred.  Tabby  proposed  that, 
considering  their  youth,  they  should  undergo  one 
year  at  least  of  probation,  before  the  indissoluble 
knot  should  be  tied ;  but  the  young  gentleman 
being  very  impatient  and  importunate,  and  the 
scheme  implying  that  the  young  couple  should 
live  in  the  house  under  the  wings  of  his  parents, 
we  resolved  to  make  them  happy  without  farther 
delay. 

As  the  law  requires  that  the  parties  should  be 
some  weeks  resident  in  the  parish,  we  shall  stay 
here  till  the  ceremony  is  performed.  Mr.  Lis- 
mahago  requests  that  he  may  take  the  benefit 
of  the  same  occasion  ;  so  that  next  Sunday  the 
banns  will  be  published  for  all  four  together.  I 
doubt  I  shall  not  be  able  to  pass  my  Christmas 
with  you  at  Brambleton-hall.  Indeed,  I  am  so 
agreeably  situated  in  this  place,  that  I  have  no 
desire  to  shift  my  quarters  ;  and  I  foresee  that, 
when  the  day  of  separation  comes,  there  will  be 
abundance  of  sorrow  on  all  sides.  In  the  mean- 
time we  must  make  the  most  of  those  blessings 
which  Heaven  bestows.  Considering  how  you 
are  tethered  by  your  profession,  I  cannot  hope  to 
see  you  so  far  from  home  ;  yet  the  distance  does 
not  I'xceed  a  summer  day's  journey,  and  Charles 
Dennison,  who  desires  to  be  remembered  to  you, 
would  be  rejoiced  to  see  his  old  compotator ;  but 
as  I  am  now  stationary,  I  expect  regular  answers 
to  the  epistles  of  yours  invariably, 

October  11.  Matt.  Bramble. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  at  Oxon. 

Dear  Wat, — Every  day  is  now  big  with  inci- 
dent and  discovery.  Young  Mr.  Dennison  proves 
to  be  no  other  than  that  identical  person  whom 
I  have  execrated  so  long  under  the  name  of  Wil- 
son. He  had  eloped  from  college  at  Cambridge, 
to  avoid  a  match  that  he  detested,  and  acted  in 
different  parts  of  the  country  as  a  stroller,  until 
the  lady  in  question  made  choice  of  a  husband 
for  herself ;  then  he  returned  to  his  father  and 
disclosed  his  passion  for  Liddy,  which  met  with 
the  approbation  of  his  parents,  though  the  father 
little  imagined  that  Mr.  Bramble  was  his  old 
companion  Matthew  Lloyd.  The  young  gentle- 
man being  empowered  to  make  honourable  pro- 
posals to  my  uncle  and  me,  had  been  in  search 
of  us  all  over  England  without  effect ;  and  he  it 
•was  whom  I  had  seen  pass  on  horseback  by  the 
window  of  the  inn,  where  I  stood  with  my  sister, 
but  he  little  dreamed  that  we  were  in  the  house. 
As  for  the  real  Mr.  WUson,  whom  I  called 
forth  to  combat  by  mistake,  he  is  the  neigh- 
bour and  intimate  friend  of  old  Mr.  Dennison, 
and  this  connexion  had  suggested  to  the  son  the 
idea  of  taking  that  name  while  he  remained  in 
obscurity. 

You  may  easily  conceive  what  pleasure  I  must 
have  felt  on  discovering  that  the  honour  of  our 
family  was  in  no  danger  from  the  conduct  of  a 
sister  whom  I  love  with  uncommon  affection  ; 
that  instead  of  debasing  her  sentiments  and 
?iews  to  a  wretched  stroller,  she  had  really  cap- 


tivated the  heart  of  a  gentleman,  her  equal  in. 
rank,  and  superior  in  fortune ;  and  that,  as  his 
parents  approved  of  his  attachment,  I  was  <j«l 
the  eve  of  acquiring  a  brother-in-law  so  worthy 
of  my  friendship  and  esteem.  George  Dennissa 
is,  without  all  question,  one  of  the  most  accom- 
plished young  fellows  in  England.  His  person 
is  at  once  elegant  and  manly,  and  his  under- 
standing highly  cultivated.  Though  his  spirit 
is  lofty,  his  heart  is  kind ;  and  his  manner  s*» 
engaging  as  to  command  veneration  and  love, 
even  from  malice  and  indifference.  When.  L 
weigh  my  own  character  with  his,  I  am  ashamed 
to  find  myself  so  light  in  the  balance  ;  but  the 
comparison  excites  no  envy — I  propose  him  as  a 
model  for  imitation — I  have  endeavoured  <» 
recommend  myself  to  his  friendship,  and  hope  [ 
have  already  found  a  place  in  his  affection,  t 
am,  however,  mortified  to  reliect  what  flagrant 
injustice  we  every  day  commit,  and  what  absurd 
judgment  we  form,  in  viewing  objects  through, 
the  falsifying  medium  of  prejudice  and  passion. 
Had  you  asked  me  a  few  days  ago  the  picture  oC 
Wilson  the  player,  I  should  have  drawn  a  por- 
trait very  unlike  the  real  person  and  character 
of  George  Dennison.  Without  all  doubt,  the 
greatest  advantage  acquired  in  travelling  and 
perusing  mankind  in  the  original,  is  that  of  dis- 
pelling those  shameful  clouds  that  darken  the 
faculties  of  the  mind,  preventing  it  from  judging 
with  candour  and  precision. 

The  real  Wilson  is  a  great  original,  and  tin 
best-tempered  companionable  man  I  ever  knevr. 
I  question  if  ever  he  was  angry  or  low-spirited  ia. 
his  life.  He  makes  no  pretensions  to  letters; 
but  he  is  an  adept  in  everything  else  that  can  bo 
either  useful  or  entertaining.  Among  other  quali- 
fications, he  is  a  complete  sportsman,  and  counted 
the  best  shot  in  the  county.  He  and  Dennison, 
and  Lismahago  and  I,  attended  by  Clinker,  went 
a-shooting  yesterday,  and  made  great  havoc 
among'the  partridges.  To-morrow  we  shall  take 
the  field  against  the  woodcocks  and  snipes.  lit 
the  evening  we  dance  and  sing,  or  play  at  oani- 
merce,  loo,  and  quadrille. 

Mr.  Dennison  is  an  elegant  poet,  and  has 
written  some  detached  pieces  on  the  subject  of 
his  passion  for  Liddy,  which  must  be  very 
flattering  to  the  vanity  of  a  young  woman. 
Perhaps  he  is  one  of  the  greatest  theatrical 
geniuses  that  ever  appeared.  He  sometime.1; 
entertains  us  with  reciting  favourite  speeches 
from  our  best  plays.  We  are  resolved  to  con- 
vert the  great  hall  "into  a  theatre,  and  get  up  the 
Beaux  Stratagem  without  delay.  I  think  I  shall 
make  no  contemptible  figure  in  the  character  of 
Scrub;  and  Lismahago  will  be  very  great  in. 
Captain  Gibbet.  Wdson  undertakes  to  entertain 
the  country  people  with  Harlequin  Skeleton,  for 
which  he  has  got  a  jacket  ready  painted  with  his 
own  hand. 

Our  society  is  really  enchanting.  Even  the 
severity  of  Lismahago  relaxes,  and  the  vinegar 
of  Mrs.  Tabby  is  remarkably  dulcified  ever  since 
it  was  agTeed  that  she  should  take  the  preced- 
ency of  her  niece  in  being  first  noosed.  For, 
you  must  know,  the  day  is  fixed  for  Liddy's 
marriage  ;  and  the  banns  for  both  couples  have 
been  already  once  published  in  the  parish  church. 
The  captain  earnestly  begged  that  one  trouble 
might  serve  for  all,  and  Tabitha  assented  with  i 
vile  affectation  of  reluctance.  Her  inamorato, 
who  came  hither  very  slenderly  equipped,  has 
sent  for  his  baggage  to  London,  which,  in  all 
probability,  will  not  arrive  in  time  for  the 
wedding ;  but  it  is  of  no  great  consequence,  as 
everything  is  to  be  transacted  with  the  utmost 


■  privacy.  Meanwhile,  directions  are  given  for 
making  out  the  contracts  of  marriage,  which 
are  very  favourable  for  both  females.  Liddy 
will  be  secured  in  a  good  jointure  ;  and  her  aunt 
will  remain  mistress  of  her  own  fortune,  except 
one-half  of  the  interest,  which  her  husband 
shall  have  a  right  to  enjoy  for  his  natural  life. 
I  think  this  is  as  little  in  conscience  as  can  be 
done  for  a  man  wTho  yokes  with  such  a  partner 
for  life. 

These  expectants  seem  to  be  so  happy,  that  if 
Mr.  Dennison  had  an  agreeable  daughter,  I  be- 
lieve I  should  be  for  making  the  third  couple  in 
this  country  dance.  The  humour  seems  to  be 
infectious ;  for  Clinker,  alias  Lloyd,  has  a 
month's  mind  to  play  the  fool  in  the  same  fashion 
with  Mrs.  Winifred  Jenkins.  He  has  even 
■sounded  me  on  the  subject ;  but  I  have  given 
him  no  encouragement  to  prosecute  this  scheme. 
I  told  him  I  thought  he  might  do  better,  as  there 
■was  no  engagement  nor  promise  subsisting  ;  that 
I  did  not  know  what  designs  my  uncle  might 
lave  formed  for  his  advantage  ;  but  I  was  of 
■opinion  that  he  should  not  at  present  run  the 
•risk  of  disobliging  him  by  any  premature  appli- 
cation of  this  nature.  Honest  Humphry  pro- 
tested he  would  suffer  death  sooner  than  say 
■or  do  anything  that  should  give  offence  to  the 
squire ;  but  he  owned  he  had  a  kindness  for 
the  young  woman,  and  had  reason  to  think  she 
looked  upon  him  with  a  favourable  eye  ;  that  he 
considered  this  mutual  manifestation  of  good- 
will as  an  engagement  understood,  which  ought 
■to  be  binding  to  the  conscience  of  an  honest 
•man  ;  and  he  hoped  the  squire  and  I  would  be  of 
i  the  same  opinion,  when  we  should  be  at  leisure 
to  bestow  any  thought  about  the  matter.  I 
"believe  he  is  in  the  right ;  and  we  shall  find  time 
"to  take  his  case  into  consideration.  You  see  we 
are  fixed  for  some  weeks  at  least ;  and  as  you 
have  had  a  long  respite,  I  hope  you  will  begin 
immediately  to  discharge  the  arrears  due  to  your 
affectionate  J.  Melford. 

October  14. 


To  Miss  L^titia  Willis,  at  Gloucester. 
My  dear  dear  Letty, — Never  did  I  sit  down 
to  write  in  such  agitation  as  I  now  feel.  In  the 
course  of  a  few  days  we  have  met  with  a  number 
•of  incidents  so  wonderful  and  interesting,  that 
all  my  ideas  are  thrown  into  confusion  and  per- 
rplexity.  You  must  not  expect  either  method,  or 
coherence  in  what    I  am   going  to  relate,  my 

■  dearest  Willis.  Since  my  last,  the  aspect  of 
affairs  is  totally  changed  ! — and  so  changed  !  but 
I  would  fain  give  you  a  regular  detail.  In  pass- 
ing a  river,  about  eight  days  ago,  our  coach  was 
overturned,  and  some  of  us  narrowly  escaped 
■with  life.  My  uncle  had  well-nigh  perished.  0 
Heaven  !  I  cannot  reflect  upon  that  circumstance 
"without  horror.  I  should  have  lost  my  best 
friend,  my  father  and  protector,  but  for  the  reso- 
lution and    activity  of   his    servant   Humphry 

■  Clinker,  whom  Providence  really  seems  to  have 
placed  near  him  for  the  necessity  of  this  occasion. 
I  would  not  be  thought  superstitious  ;  but  surely 
he  acted  from  a  stronger  impulse  than  common 
fidelity.  Was  it  not  the  voice  of  nature  that 
loudly  called  upon  him  to  save  the  life  of  his  own 
father? — for,  0  Letty,  it  was  discovered  that 
Humphry  Clinker  was  my  uncle's  natural  son. 

Almost  at  the  same  instant,  a  gentleman,  who 

came  to  offer  us  his  assistance,  and  invite  us  to 

:  his  house,  turned  out  to  be  a  very  old  friend  of 

Mr.  Bramble.     His  name  is  Mr.  Dennison,  one 

of  the  worthiest  men  living,  and  his  lady  is  a 


perfect  saint  upon  earth.  They  have  an  only 
son  ;  who  do  you  think  is  this  only  son  ?  O 
Letty  !  0  gracious  Heaven  !  how  my  heart  pal- 
pitates, when  I  tell  you,  that  this  only  son  of 
Mr.  Dennison  is  that  very  identical  youth  who, 
under  the  name  of  Wilson,  has  made  such  ravage 
in  my  heart !  Yes,  my  dear  friend  !  Wilson  and 
I  are  now  lodged  in  the  same  house,  and  converse 
together  freely.  His  father  approves  of  his  senti- 
ments in  my  favour ;  his  mother  loves  me  with 
all  the  tenderness  of  a  parent  ;  my  uncle,  my 
aunt,  and  my  brother,  no  longer  oppose  my 
inclinations ;  on  the  contrary,  they  have  agreed 
to  make  us  happy  without  delay,  and,  in  three 
weeks  or  a  month,  if  no  unforeseen  accident  inter- 
venes, your  friend  Lydia  Melford  will  have 
changed  her  name  and  condition.  I  say,  if  no 
accident  intervenes,  because  such  a  torrent  of 
success  makes  me  tremble !  I  wish  there  may 
not  be  something  treacherous  in  this  sudden  I 
reconciliation  of  fortune  ;  I  have  no  merit,  I  have 
no  title  to  such  felicity  !  Far  from  enjoying  the 
prospect  that  lies  before  me,  my  mind  is  harassed 
with  a  continued  tumult,  made  up  of  hopes  and 
wishes,  doubts  and  apprehensions.  I  can  neither 
eat  nor  sleep,  and  my  spirits  are  in  perpetual 
flutter.  I  more  than  ever  feel  that  vacancy  in 
my  heart,  which  your  presence  alone  can  fill. 
The  mind,  in  every  disquiet,  seeks  to  repose 
itself  on  the  bosom  of  a  friend  ;  and  this  is  such 
a  trial  as  I  really  know  not  how  to  support  with- 
out your  company  and  counsel ;  I  must  there- 
fore, dear  Letty,  put  your  friendship  to  the  test. 
I  must  beg  you  will  come  and  do  the  last  offices 
of  maidenhood  to  your  companion  Lydia  Melford. 

This  letter  goes  enclosed  in  one  to  our  worthy 
governess,  from  Mrs.  Dennison,  entreating  her  to 
interpose  with  your  mamma,  that  you  may  be 
allowed  to  favour  us  with  your  company  on  this 
occasion ;  and  I  flatter  myself  that  no  material 
objection  can  be  made  to  our  request.  The  dis- 
tance from  hence  to  Gloucester  does  not  exceed 
one  hundred  miles,  and  the  roads  are  good.  Mr. 
Clinker,  alias  Lloyd,  shall  be  sent  over  to  attend 
your  motions.  If  you  step  into  the  post-chaise, 
with  your  maid  Betty  Barker,  at  seven  in  the 
morning,  you  will  arrive  by  four  in  the  afternoon 
at  the  half-way  house,  where  there  is  good  accom- 
modation. There  yoxi  shall  be  met  by  my  brother 
and  myself,  who  will  next  day  conduct  you  to 
this  place,  where  I  am  sure  you  will  find  yourself 
perfectly  at  your  ease  in  the  midst  of  an  agreeable 
society.  Dear  Letty,  I  wdl  take  no  refusal ;  if 
you  have  any  friendship,  any  humanity,  you  will 
come.  I  desire  that  immediate  application  may 
be  made  to  your  mamma,  and  that  the  moment 
her  permission  is  obtained,  you  will  apprize,  your 
ever  faithful,  Lydia  Melford. 

Oct.  U. 


To  Mrs.  Jermyn,  at  her  house  in  Gloucester. 

Dear  Madam, — Though  I  am  not  so  fortunate 
as  to  be  favoured  with  an  answer  to  the  letter 
with  which  I  troubled  you  in  the  spring,  I  still 
flatter  myself  that  you  retain  some  regard  for  me 
and  my  concerns.  I  am  sure  the  care  and  tender- 
ness with  which  I  was  treated,  under  your  roof 
and  tuition,  demand  the  warmest  returns  of  grati- 
tude and  affection  on  my  part,  and  these  senti- 
ments, I  hope,  I  shall  cherish  to  my  dying  day. 
At  present  I  think  it  my  duty  to  make  you 
acquainted  with  the  happy  issue  of  that  indis- 
cretion by  which  I  incurred  your  displeasure  ! 
Ah !  Madam,  the  slighted  Wilson  is  metamor- 
phosed into  George  Dennison,  only  son  and  heir 
of  a  gentleman  whose  character  is  second  to  none 
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in  England,  as  you  may  understand  upon  inquiry. 
My  guardians,  my  brother,  and  I,  are  now  in 
his  house,  and  an  immediate  union  of  the  two 
families  is  to  take  place  in  the  persons  of  the 
young  gentleman  and  your  poor  Lydia  Melford. 
You  will  easily  conceive  how  embarrassing  this 
situation  must  be  to  a  young  inexperienced 
creature  like  me,  of  weak  nerves  and  strong  ap- 
prehensions, and  how  much  the  presence  of  a 
i'riend  and  confidant  would  encourage  and  sup- 
port me  on  this  occasion.  You  know  that,  of  all 
the  young  ladies,  Miss  Willis  was  she  that  pos- 
sessed the  greatest  share  of  my  confidence  and 
affection,  and,  therefore,  I  fervently  wish  to  have 
the  happiness  of  her  company  at  this  interesting 
crisis. 

Mrs.  Dennison,  who  is  the  object  of  universal 
love  and  esteem,  has,  at  my  request,  written  to 
you  on  this  subject,  and  I  now  beg  leave  to  rein- 
force her  solicitation.  My  dear  Mrs.  Jermyn ! 
my  ever  honoured  governess  !  let  me  conjure  you, 
by  that  fondness  which  once  distinguished  your 
favourite  Liddy  !  by  that  benevolence  of  heart, 
which  disposes  you  to  promote  the  happiness  of 
your  fellow-creatures  in  general !  lend  a  favour- 
able ear  to  my  petition,  and  use  your  influence 
with  Lefty's  mamma,  that  my  most  earnest 
desire  may  be  gratified.  Should  I  be  indulged 
in  this  particular,  I  will  engage  to  return  her 
safe,  and  even  to  accompany  her  to  Gloucester, 
where,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  I  will  present 
to  you,  under  another  name,  dear  Ma'xm,  your 
most  affectionate  humble  servant,  and  pemtent, 
Lydia  Melfoed. 


To  Mrs.  Mart  Jones,  at  Brambleton-lmll. 

O  Mary  Jones  !  Mary  Jones  ! — I  have  met 
with  so  many  axidents,  surprisals,  and  terrifica- 
tions,  that  I  am  in  a  perfect  fantigo,  and  believe 
I  shall  never  be  my  own  self  again.  Last  week  I 
was  dragged  out  of  a  river  like  a  drowned  rat, 
and  lost  a  bran  new  nightcap,  with  a  sulfur  stay- 
hook,  that  cost  me  a  good  half  a  crown,  and  an 
odd  shoe  of  green  gallow-monkey,  besides  wetting 
my  clothes,  and  taring  my  smuck,  and  an  ugly 
'_-asli  made  in  the  back  part  of  my  thy,  by  the 
stump  of  a  tree.  To  be  sure,  Mr.  Clinker  tuck 
me  out  of  the  cox,  but  he  left  me  on  my  back  in 
the  water,  to  go  to  the  squire,  and  I  mought 
■have  had  a  watry  grave  if  a  miliar  had  not  brought 
one  to  the  dry  land.  But  0  !  what  choppings 
and  changes,  girl.  The  player  man  that  came 
•  after  Miss  Liddy,  and  frightened  me  with  a  beard 
at  Bristol  Well,  is  now  matthew-murphy'd  into 
a  fine  young  gentleman,  son  and  hare  of  Squire 
Dollison.  We  are  all  together  in  the  same  house, 
and  all  parties  have  agreed  to  the  match,  and  in 
a  fortnite  the  surrymony  will  be  performed. 

But  this  is  not  the  only  wedding  we  are  to 
have ;  Mistriss  is  resolved  to  have  the  same 
frolick,  in  the  naam  of  God  !  Last  Suuday  in 
the  parish  crutch,  if  my  own  ars  may  be  trusted, 
"the  clerk  called  the  banes  of  marridge  betwixt 
Opaniah  Lashmeheygo  and  Tapitha  Bramble, 
spinster;  he  mought  as  well  have  called  her 
inkle-weaver,  for  she  never  spun  an  hank  of  yam 
in  her  life.  Young  Squire  Dollison  and  Miss 
Liddy  make  the  second  kipple,  and  there  might 
have  been  a  turd,  but  times  are  changed  with 
Mr.  Clinker.  0  Molly !  what  do'st  think  ? 
Mr.  Clinker  is  found  to  be  a  pye-blow  of  our 
own  squire,  and  his  right  naam  "is  Mr.  Msttew 
Loyd  (thof  God  he  nose  how  that  can  be),  and 
he  is  now  out  of  livery,  and  wares  ruffles  ;  but  I 
new  him  when  he  was  out  at  elbows,  and  had 
Got  a  rag  to  kiver  his  pistereroes.  so  he  need  not 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Dick, — You  cannot  imagine  what  plea- 
sure I  have  in  seeing  your  handwriting,  after 
such  a  long  cessation  on  your  side  of  our  corre- 
spondence. Yet,  Heaven  knows,  I  have  often 
seen  your  handwriting  with  disgust — I  mean 
when  it  appeared  in  abbreviations  of  apothecary's 
Latin.  I  like  your  hint  of  making  interest  for 
the  reversion  of  the  collector's  place  for  Lisma- 
hago,  who  is  much  pleased  with  the  scheme,  and 
presents  you  with  his  compliments  and  best 
thanks  for  thinking  so  kindly  of  his  concerns. 
The  man  seems  to  mend  upon  further  acquaint- 
ance. That  harsh  reserve,  which  formed  a  dis- 
agreeable husk  about  his  character,  begins  to 
peel  off  in  the  course  of  our  communication.  I 
have  great  hopes  that  he  and  Tabby  will  be  as 
happily  paired  as  any  two  draught  animals  in 
the  kingdom  ;  and  I  make  no  doubt  but  that  he 
will  prove  a  valuable  acquisition  to  our  little 
society,  in  the  article  of  conversation  by  the  fire- 
side in  winter. 

Your  objection  to  my  passing  this  season  of 
the  year  at  such  a  distance  from  home  would 
have  more  weight  if  I  did  not  find  myself  per- 
fectly at  my  ease  where  I  am  ;  and  my  health  so 
much  improved  that  I  am  disposed  to  bid  defi- 
ance to  gout  and  rheumatism.  I  begin  to  think 
I  have  put  myself  on  the  superannuated  list  too 


hold  his  head  so  high.  He  is  for  sartin  very 
nmble  and  compleasant,  and  purtests  as  how  he 
has  the  same  regard  as  before,  but  that  he  is  no 
longer  his  own  master,  and  cannot  portend  to 
marry  without  the  squire's  consent ;  he  says  wc 
must  wait  with  patience,  and  trust  to  Providence, 
and  such  nonsense.  But  if  so  be  as  how  his  re- 
gard be  the  same,  why  stand  shilly  shally  ?  Why 
not  strike  while  the  iron  is  hot,  aiid  speak  to  the 
squire  without  loss  of  time?  What  subjection 
can  the  squire  make  to  our  coming  together  ? 
Thof  my  father  won't  a  gentleman, "my  mother 
was  an  honest  woman.  I  didn't  come  on  the 
wrong  side  of  the  blanket,  girl.  My  parents  were 
ted  according  to  the  rights  of  holy  mother 
crutch,  in  the  face  of  men  and  angels.  Mark 
that,  Mary  Jones. 

Mr.  Clinker  (Loyd  I  would  say)  had  best  look 
to  his  tackle.  There  be  other  chaps  in  the  mar- 
ket, as  the  saying  is.  What  would  he  say  if  I 
should  except  the  soot  and  sarvice  of  the  young 
squire's  valley  ?  Mr.  Machappy  is  a  gentleman  1 
bom,  and  has  been  abroad  in  the  wars.  He  has 
a  world  of  buck  learning,  and  speaks  French, 
and  Ditch,  and  Scotch,  and  all  manner  of  out- 
landish lingos  ;  to  be  sure  he 's  a  little  the  worse 
for  the  ware,  and  is  much  given  to  drink ;  but 
then  he 's  good-tempered  in  his  liquor,  and  a 
prudent  woman  mought  wind  him  about  her 
ringer.  But  I  have  no  thoughts  of  him,  I  '11 
assure  you ;  I  scorn  for  to  do,  or  to  say,  or  to 
think  anything  that  mought  give  um breech  to  Mr. 
Loyd,  without  furder  occasion.  But  then  I  have 
such  vapours,  Molly ;  I  sit  and  cry  by  myself, 
and  take  ass  of  etida.,  and  smill  to  burnt  fathers 
and  kindal  -snuffs  ;  and  I  pray  constantly  for 
grease,  that  I  may  have  a  glimpse  of  the  new 
light,  to  show  me  the  way  through  this  wretched 
veil  of  tares.  And  yet  I  want  for  nothing  in 
this  family  of  love,  where  every  sole  is  so  kind 
and  so  courteous,  that  wan  would  think  they  are 
so  many  saints  in  haven.  Dear  Molly,  I  recom- 
mend myself  to  your  prayers,  being,  with  my 
sarvice  to  Saul,  your  ever  loving  and  discoun- 
.selled  friend,  Win.  Jenkins. 

Oct.  14. 
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soon,  and  absurdly  sought  for  health  in  the  re- 
treats of  laziness.  I  am  persuaded  that  all  vale- 
tudinarians are  too  sedentary,  too  regular,  and 
too  cautious.  We  should  sometimes  increase  the 
motion  of  the  machine,  to  unclog  the  wheels  of 
life;  and  now  and  then  take  a  plunge  amidst 
the  waves  of  excess,  in  order  to  case-harden  the 
constitution.  I  have  even  found  a  change  of  com- 
pany as  necessary  as  a  change  of  air,  to  promote 
a  vigorous  circulation  of  the  spirits,  which  is  the 
very  essence  and  criterion  of  good  health. 

Since  my  last,  I  have  been  performing  the 
duties  of  friendship  that  required  a  great  deal  of 
exercise,  from  which  I  hope  to  derive  some  bene- 
fit. Understanding,  by  the  greatest  accident  in 
the  world,  that  Mr.  Baynard's  wife  was  danger- 
ously ill  of  a  pleuritic  fever,  I  borrowed  Denni- 
son's  post-chaise,  and  went  across  the  country  to 
his  habitation,  attended  only  by  Lloyd  (quondam 
Clinker)  on  horseback.  As  the  distance  is  not 
above  thirty  miles,  I  arrived  about  four  in  the 
afternoon,  and,  meeting  the  physician  at  the 
door,  was  informed  that  his  patient  had  just 
expired.  I  was  instantly  seized  with  a  violent 
emotion  ;  but  it  was  not  grief.  The  family  being 
in  confusion,  I  ran  up-stairs  into  the  chamber, 
where,  indeed,  they  were  all  assembled.  The 
aunt  stood  wringing  her  hands  in  a  state  of 
stupefaction  of  sorrow,  but  my  friend  acted  all 
the  extravagances  of  affliction.  He  held  the 
body  in  his  arms,  and  poured  forth  such  a  lamen- 
tation, that  one  would  have  thought  he  had  lost 
the  most  amiable  consort  and  valuable  companion 
upon  earth. 

Affection  may  certainly  exist  independent  of 
esteem ;  nay,  the  same  object  may  be  lovely  in 
one  respect  and  detestable  in  another.  The  mind 
has  a  surprising  faculty  of  accommodating,  and 
even  attaching  itself  in  such  a  manner,  by  dint 
of  use,  to  things  that  are  in  their  own  nature  dis- 
agreeable, and  even  pernicious,  that  it  cannot 
bear  to  be  delivered  from  them  without  reluc- 
tance and  regret.  Baynard  was  so  absorbed  in 
his  delirium  that  he  did  not  perceive  me  when  I 
entered,  and  desired  one  of  the  women  to  con- 
duct the  aunt  into  her  own  chamber.  At  the 
same  time,  I  begged  the  tutor  to  withdraw  the 
boy,  who  stood  gaping  in  a  corner,  very  little 
affected  with  the  distress  of  the  scene.  These 
steps  being  taken,  I  waited  till  the  first  violence 
of  my  friend's  transport  was  abated,  then  disen- 
gaged him  gently  from  the  melancholy  object, 
and  led  him  by  the  hand  into  another  apartment  ; 
though  he  struggled  so  hard,  that  I  was  obliged 
to  have  recourse  to  the  assistance  of  his  valet- 
de-chambre.  In  a  few  minutes,  however,  he 
recollected  himself,  and  folding  me  in  his  arms, 
"This,"  cried  he,  "is  a  friendly  office,  indeed! 
I  know  not  how  you  came  hither,  but  I  think 
Heaven  sent  you  to  prevent  my  going  distracted. 
0  Matthew  !  I  have  lost  my  dear  Harriet ! — my 
poor,  gentle,  tender  creature,  that  loved  me  with 
such  warmth  and  purity  of  affection — my  con- 
stant companion  of  twenty  years  !— She's  gone — 
she's  gone — for  ever  !  Heaven  and  earth,  where 
is  she  ?— Death  shall  not  part  us  ! " 

So  saying,  he  started  up,  and  could  hardly  be 
withheld  from  returning  to  the  scene  we  had 
quitted.  You  will  perceive  it  would  have  been 
very  absurd  for  me  to  argue  with  a  man  that 
talked  so  madly.  On  all  such  occasions,  the  first 
torrent  of  passion  nvust  be  allowed  to  subside 
gradually.  I  endeavoured  to  beguile  his  atten- 
tion by  starting  little  hints,  and  insinuating 
other  objects  of  discourse  imperceptibly  ;  and 
being  exceedingly  pleased  in  my  own  mind  at 
this  event,  I  exerted  myself  with  such  an  extra- 


ordinary flow  of  spirits  as  was  attended  with 
success.  In  a  few  hours,  he  was  calm  enough 
to  hear  reason,  and  even  to  own  that  Heaven 
could  not  have  interposed  more  effectually  to 
rescue  him  from  disgrace  and  ruin.  That  he 
might  not,  however,  relapse  into  weaknesses  for 
want  of  company,  I  passed  the  night  in  his 
chamber,  in  a  little  tent-bed  brought  thither  on 
purpose ;  and  well  it  was  that  I  took  this  pre- 
caution, for  he  started  up  in  bed  several  times, 
and  would  have  played  the  fool  if  I  had  not  been 
present. 

Next  day  he  was  in  a  condition  to  talk  of 
business,  and  vested  me  with  full  authority  over 
his  household,  which  I  began  to  exercise  without 
loss  of  time,  though  not  before  he  knew  and  ap- 
proved of  the  scheme  I  had  projected  for  his 
advantage.  He  would  have  quitted  the  house 
immediately  ;  but  this  retreat  I  opposed.  Far 
from  encouraging  a  temporary  disgust,  which 
might  degenerate  into  a  habitual  aversion,  I  re- 
solved, if  possible,  to  attach  him  more  than  ever 
to  his  household  gods.  I  gave  directions  for  the 
funeral  to  be  as  private  as  was  consistent  with 
decency ;  I  wrote  to  London  that  an  inventory 
and  estimate  might  be  made  of  the  furniture  and 
effects  in  his  town  house,  and  gave  notice  to  the 
landlord,  that  Mr.  Baynard  should  qiiit  the  pre- 
mises at  Lady-day  ;  I  set  a  person  at  work  to 
take  an  account  of  everything  in  the  country- 
house,  including  horses,  carriages,  and  harness  ; 
I  settled  the  young  gentleman  at  a  boarding- 
school,  kept  by  a  clergyman  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  thither  he  went  without  reluctance, 
as  soon  as  he  knew  that  he  was  to  be  troubled  no 
more  with  his  tutor,  whom  we  dismissed.  The 
aunt  continued  very  sullen,  and  never  appeared 
at  table,  though  Mr.  Baynard  paid  his  respects 
to  her  every  day  in  her  own  chamber  ;  there  also 
she  held  conferences  with  the  waiting-women 
and  other  servants  of  the  family ;  but  the  moment 
her  niece  was  interred,  she  went  away  in  a  post- 
chaise  prepared  for  that  purpose.  She  did  not 
leave  the  house,  however,  without  giving  Mr. 
Bayuard  to  understand  that  the  wardrobe  of  her 
niece  was  the  perquisite  of  her  woman  ;  accord- 
ingly, that  worthless  drab  received  all  the  clothes, 
laces,  and  linen  of  her  deceased  mistress,  to  the' 
value  of  five  hundred  pounds  at  a  moderate  com- 
putation. 

The  next  step  I  took  was  to  disband  that  legion 
of  supernumerary  domestics,  who  had  preyed  so 
long  upon  the  vitals  of  my  friend  ;  a  parcel  of 
idle  drones,  so  intolerably  insolent  that  they  even 
treated  their  own  master  with  the  most  con- 
temptuous neglect.  They  had  been  generally 
hired  by  his  wife,  according  to  the  recommenda- 
tion of  her  woman,  and  these  were  the  only 
patrons  to  whom  they  paid  the  least  deference. 
I  had  therefore  uncommon  satisfaction  in  clear- 
ing the  house  of  those  vermin.  The  woman  of 
the  deceased,  and  a  chambermaid,  a  valet-de- 
chambre,  a  butler,  a  French  cook,  a  master 
gardener,  two  footmen,  and  a  coachman,  I  paid 
off,  and  turned  out  of  the  house  immediately, 
paying  to  each  a  month's  wages  in  lieu  of  warn- 
ing. Those  whom  I  retained  consisted  of  a 
female  cook,  who  had  been  assistant  to  the 
Frenchman,  a  housemaid,  an  old  lacquey,  a  pos- 
tillion, and  imder-gardener.  Thus  I  removed  at 
once  a  huge  mountain  of  expense  and  care  from 
the  shoulders  of  my  friend,  who  could  hardly 
believe  the  evidence  of  his  own  senses,  when  he- 
found  himself  so  suddenly  and  so  effectually  re- 
lieved. His  heart,  however,  was  still  subject  to> 
vibrations  of  tenderness,  which  returned  at  cer- 
tain intervals,  extorting  sighs  and  tears,  and 
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exclamations  of  grief  and  impatience  ;  but  these 
tits  grew  every  day  less  violent  and  less  frequent, 
till  at  length  his  reason  obtained  a  complete 
victory  over  the  infirmities  of  his  nature. 

Upon  an  accurate  inquiry  into  the  state  of 
his  affairs,  I  find  his  debts  amount  to  twenty 
thousand  pounds,  for  eighteen  thousand  pounds 
of  which  sum  his  estate  is  mortgaged  ;  and  as  he 
pays  five  per  cent  interest,  and  some  of  his  farms 
are  unoccupied,  he  does  not  receive  above  two 
hundred  pounds  a  year  clear  from  his  lands,  over 
and  above  the  interest  of  his  wife's  fortune, 
which  produced  eight  hundred  pounds  annually. 
F»r  lightening  this  heavy  burden,  I  devised  the 
following  expedient : — His  wife's  jewels,  together 
with  his  superfluous  plate  and  furniture  in  both 
houses,  his  horses  and  carriages,  which  are 
already  advertised  to  be  sold  by  auction,  will, 
according  to  the  estimate,  produce  two  thousand 
five  hundred  pounds  in  ready  money,  with  which 
the  debt  will  be  immediately  reduced  to  eighteen 
thousand  pounds.  I  have  undertaken  to  find 
him  ten  thousand  pounds  at  four  per  cent.,  by 
which  means  he  will  save  one  hundred  a  year  in 
the  article  of  interest,  and  perhaps  we  shall  be 
able  to  borrow  the  other  eight  thousand  on  the 
same  terms.  According  to  his  own  scheme  of  a 
country  life,  he  says  he  can  live  comfortably  for 
three  hundred  pounds  a  year ;  but,  as  he  has  a 
son  to  educate,  we  will  allow  him  five  hundred  ; 
then  there  will  be  an  accumulating  fund  of  seven 
hundred  a  year,  principal  and  interest,  to  pay  off 
the  encumbrance  ;  and,  I  think  we  may  modestly 
add  three  hundred  on  the  presumption  of  new- 
leasing  and  improving  the  vacant  farms  ;  so  that, 
in  a  couple  of  years,  I  suppose  there  will  be 
above  a  thousand  a  year  appropriated  to  liquidate 
a  debt  of  sixteen  thousand. 

We  forthwith  began  to  class  and  set  apart  the 
articles  designed  for  sale,  under  the  direction  of 
an  upholder  from  London  ;  and,  that  nobody  in 
the  house  might  be  idle,  commenced  our  refor- 
mation without  doors,  as  well  as  within.  With 
Baynard's  good  leave,  I  ordered  the  gardener  to 
turn  the  rivulet  into  its  own  channel,  to  refresh 
the  fainting  Naiads,  who  had  so  long  languished 
among  mouldering  roots,  withered  leaves,  and 
dry  pebbles.  The  shrubbery  is  condemned  to 
extirpation  ;  and  the  pleasure-ground  will  be  re- 
stored to  its  original  use  of  corn-field  and  pas- 
ture. Orders  are  given  for  rebuilding  the  walls 
of  the  garden  at  the  back  of  the  house,  and  for 
planting  clumps  of  firs,  intermingled  with  beech 
and  chestnut,  at  the  east  end,  which  is  now  quite 
exposed  to  the  surly  blasts  that  come  from  that 
quarter.  All  these  works  being  actually  begun, 
and  the  house  and  auction  left  to  the  care  and 
management  of  a  reputable  attorney,  I  brought 
Baynard  along  with  me  in  the  chaise,  and  made 
him  acquainted  with  Dennison,  whose  goodness 
of  heart  would  not  fail  to  engage  his  esteem  and 
affection.  He  is  indeed  charmed  with  our  so- 
ciety in  general,  and  declares  that  he  never  saw 
the  theory  of  true  pleasure  reduced  to  practice 
before.  I  really  believe  it  would  not  be  an  easy 
task  to  find  such  a  number  of  individuals  assem- 
bled under  one  roof  more  happy  than  we  are  at 
present. 

I  must  tell  you,  however,  in  confidence,  I  sus- 
pect Tabby  of  tergiversation.  I  have  been  so 
long  accustomed  to  that  original,  that  I  know  all 
the  caprices  of  her  heart,  and  can  often  perceive 
her  designs  while  they  are  yet  in  embryo.  She 
attached  herself  to  Lismahago  for  no  other  rea- 
son but  that  she  despaired  of  making  a  more 
agreeable  conquest.  At  present,  if  I  am  not 
much  mistaken  in  my  observation,  she  would 


gladly  convert  the  widowhood  of  Baynard  to  her 
own  advantage.  Since  he  arrived  she  has  be- 
haved very  coldly  to  the  captain,  and  strove  to 
fasten  on  the  other's  heai-t  with  the  hooks  of 
overstrained  civility.  These  must  be  the  in- 
stinctive efforts  of  her  constitution,  rather  than 
the  effects  of  any  deliberate  design  ;  for  matters 
are  carried  to  such  a  length  with  the  lieutenant, 
that  she  could  not  retract  with  any  regard  to  con- 
science or  reputation.  Besides,  she  will  meet 
with  nothing  but  indifference  or  aversion  on  the 
side  of  Baynard,  who  has  too  much  sense  to 
think  of  such  a  partner  at  any  time,  and  too 
much  delicacy  to  admit  a  thought  of  any  such 
connexion  at  the  present  juncture.  Meanwhile 
I  have  prevailed  upon  her  to  let  him  have  four 
thousand  pounds  at  four  per  cent,  towards  paying 
off  his  mortgage.  Young  Dennison  has  agreed 
that  Liddy's  fortune  shall  be  appropriated  to  the 
same  purpose,  on  the  same  terms.  His  father 
will  sell  out  three  thousand  pounds  stock  for  his 
accommodation.  Farmer  Bland  has,  at  the  de- 
sire of  Wilson,  undertaken  for  two  thousand  ;  and 
I  must  make  an  effort  to  advance  what  farther 
will  be  required  to  take  my  friend  out  of  the 
hands  of  the  Philistines.  He  is  so  pleased  with 
the  improvements  made  on  this  estate,  which  is 
all  cultivated  like  a  garden,  that  he  has  entered 
himself  as  a  pupil  in  farming  to  Mr.  Dennison, 
and  resolved  to  attach  himself  wholly  to  the  prac- 
tice of  husbandry. 

Everything  is  now  prepared  for  our  double 
wedding.  The  marriage  articles  for  both  couples 
are  drawn  and  executed  ;  and  the  ceremony  only 
waits  until  the  parties  shall  have  been  resident 
in  the  parish  the  term  prescribed  by  law.  Young 
Dennison  betrays  some  symptoms  of  impatience  ; 
but  Lismahago  bears  this  necessary  delay  with 
the  temper  of  a  philosopher.  You  must  know 
the  captain  does  not  stand  altogether  on  the  foun- 
dation of  personal  merit.  Besides  his  half-pay, 
amounting  to  two-and-forty  pounds  a  year,  this 
indefatigable  economist  has  amassed  eight  hun- 
dred pounds,  which  he  has  secured  in  the  funds. 
This  sum  arises  partly  from  his  pay's  running  up 
while  he  remained  among  the  Indians  ;  partly 
from  what  he  received  as  a  consideration  for  the 
difference  between  his  full  appointment  and  the 
half-pay,  to  which  he  is  now  restricted  ;  and 
partly  from  the  profits  of  a  little  traffic  he  drove 
in  peltry  during  his  sachemship  among  the  Miamis. 
Liddy's  fears  and  perplexities  have  been  much 
assuaged  by  the  company  of  one  Miss  Willis, 
who  had  been  her  intimate  companion  at  the 
boarding-school.  Her  parents  had  been  earnestly 
solicited  to  allow  her  making  this  friendly  visit 
on  such  an  extraordinary  occasion  ;  and  two  days 
ago  she  arrived  with  her  mother,  who  did  not 
choose  that  she  should  come  without  a  proper 
governante.  The  young  lady  is  very  handsome, 
sprightly,  and  agreeable,  and  the  mother  a  mighty 
good  sort  of  a  woman  ;  so  that  their  coming  adds 
considerably  to  our  enjoyment.  But  we  shall 
have  a  third  couple  yoked  in  the  matrimonial 
chain.  Mr.  Clinker  Lloyd  has  made  humble  re- 
monstrance, through  the  channel  of  my  nephew, 
setting  forth  the  sincere  love  and  affection  mutu- 
ally subsisting  between  him  and  Mrs.  Winifred 
Jenkins,  and  praying  my  consent  to  their  coming 
together  for  life.  I  would  have  wished  that  Mr. 
Clinker  had  kept  out  of  this  scrape  ;  but  as  the 
nymph's  happiness  is  at  stake,  and  she  has  had 
already  some  fits  in  the  way  of  despondence, 
I,  in  order  to  prevent  any  tragical  catastrophe, 
have  given  him  leave  to  play  the  fool  in  imita- 
tion of  his  betters  ;  and  I  suppose  we  shall  in  time 
have  a  whole  litter  of  his  progeny  at  Brambleton- 
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hall.  The  fellow  is  stout  and  lusty,  very  sober 
and  conscientious  ;  and  the  wench  seems  to  be  as 
great  an  enthusiast  in  love  as  in  religion. 

I  wish  you  would  think  of  employing  him 
some  other  way,  that  the  parish  may  not  be  over- 
stocked. You  know  he  has  been  bred  a  farrier, 
consequently  belongs  to  the  faculty  ;  and,  as  he 
is  very  docile,  I  make  no  doubt  but,  with  your 
good  instruction,  he  may  be  in  a  little  time  qua- 
lified to  act  as  a  Welsh  apothecary.  Tabby,  who 
never  did  a  favour  with  a  good  grace,  has  con- 
sented, with  great  reluctance,  to  this  match. 
Perhaps  it  hurts  her  pride,  as  she  now  considers 
Clinker  in  the  light  of  a  relation  ;  but  I  believe 
her  objections  are  of  a  more  selfish  nature.  She 
declares  she  cannot  think  of  retaining  the  wife 
of  Matthew  Lloyd  in  the  character  of  a  servant ; 
and  she  foresees  that,  on  such  an  occasion,  the 
woman  will  expect  some  gratification  for  her  past 
services.  As  for  Clinker,  exclusive  of  other  con- 
siderations, he  is  so  trusty,  brave,  affectionate, 
and  alert,  and  I  owe  him  such  personal  obliga- 
tions, that  he  merits  more  than  all  the  indul- 
gence that  can  possibly  be  shown  him  by  yours, 

October  26.  Matt.  Bramble. 


To  Sir  Watkin  Phillips,  Bart.,  at  Oxon. 

Dear  Knight,  —The  fatal  knots  are  now  tied. 
The  comedy  is  near  a  close,  and  the  curtain  is 
ready  to  drop  ;  but  the  latter  scenes  of  this  act  I 
shall  recapitulate  in  order.  About  a  fortnight 
ago,  my  uncle  made  an  excursion  across  the  coun- 
try, and  brought  hither  a  particular  friend,  one 
Mr.  Baynard,  who  has  just  lost  his  wife,  and  was 
for  some  time  disconsolate,  though,  by  all  accounts, 
he  had  much  more  cause  for  joy  than  for  sorrow 
at  this  event.  His  countenance,  however,  clears 
•up  apace  ;  and  he  appears  to  be  a  person  of  rare 
accomplishments.  But  we  have  received  another 
still  more  agreeable  reinforcement  to  our  com- 
pany, by  the  arrival  of  Miss  Willis  from  Glou- 
cester. She  was  Liddy's  bosom-friend  at  board- 
ing-school, and  being  earnestly  solicited  to  assist 
at  the  nuptials,  her  mother  was  so  obliging  as  to 
grant  my  sister's  request,  and  even  to  come  with 
her  in  person.  Liddy,  accompanied  by  George 
Dennison  and  me,  gave  them  the  meeting  half-way, 
and  next  day  conducted  them  hither  in  safety. 
Miss  Willis  is  a  charming  girl,  and,  in  point  of 
disposition,  an  agreeable  contrast  to  my  sister, 
who  is  rather  too  grave  and  sentimental  for  my 
turn  of  mind  ;  the  other  is  gay,  frank,  a  little 
giddy,  and  always  good-humoured.  She  has, 
moreover,  a  genteel  fortune,  is  well  born,  and 
remarkably  handsome.  Ah,  Phillips !  if  these 
qualities  were  permanent — if  her  humour  would 
never  change,  nor  her  beauties  decay,  what  efforts 
would  I  not  make  !  But  these  are  idle  reflections 
— my  destiny  must  one  day  be  fulfilled. 

At  present  we  pass  the  time  as  agreeably  as 
we  can.  We  have  got  up  several  farces,  which 
afforded  unspeakable  entertainment,  by  the  effects 
they  produced  among  the  country  people,  who 
are  admitted  to  all  our  exhibitions.  Two  nights 
ago,  Jack  Wilson  acquired  great  applause  in 
Harlequin  Skeleton,  and  Lismahago  surprised  us 
all  in  the  character  of  Pierot.  His  long  lank 
sides,  and  strong  marked  features,  were  all 
peculiarly  adapted  to  his  part.  He  appeared 
with  a  ludicrous  stare,  from  which  he  had  dis- 
charged all  meaning.  He  adopted  the  impres- 
sions of  fear  and  amazement  so  naturally,  that 
many  of  the  audience  were  infected  by  his  looks  ; 
but  when  the  skeleton  held  him  in  chase,  his 
horror  became  most  divertingly  picturesque,  and 
seemed  to   endow  him  with  such  preternatural 


agility  as  confounded  all  the  spectators.  It  was 
a  lively  representation  of  Death  in  pursuit  of 
Consumption ;  and  had  such  an  effect  upon  the 
commonalty,  that  some  of  them  shrieked  aloud, 
and  others  ran  out  of  the  hall  in  the  utmost  con- 
sternation. 

This  is  not  the  only  instance  in  which  the  lieu- 
tenant had  lately  excited  our  wonder.  His  tem- 
per, which  had  been  soured  and  shrivelled  by 
disappointment  and  chagrin,  is  now  swelled  out 
and  smoothed  like  a  raisin  in  plum-porridge. 
From  being  reserved  and  punctilious,  he  is  be- 
come easy  and  obliging.  He  cracks  jokes,  laughs, 
and  banters,  with  the  most  facetious  familiarity  ; 
and,  in  a  word,  enters  into  all  our  schemes  of 
merriment  and  pastime.  The  other  day  his  bag- 
gage arrived  in  the  waggon  from  London,  con- 
tained in  two  large  trunks,  and  a  long  deal  box, 
not  unlike  a  coffin.  The  trunks  were  filled  with 
his  wardrobe,  which  he  displayed  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  company  ;  and  he  freely  owned 
that  it  consisted  chiefly  of  the  opima  spolia 
taken  in  battle.  What  he  selected  for  his  wed- 
ding suit  was  a  tarnished  white  cloth,  faced 
with  blue  velvet,  embroidered  with  silver  ;  but  he 
valued  himself  most  upon  a  tie-periwig,  in  which 
he  had  made  his  first  appearance  as  a  lawyer, 
about  thirty  years  ago.  This  machine  had  been 
in  buckle  ever  since,  and  now  all  the  servants  in 
the  family  were  employed  to  frizz  it  out  for  the 
ceremony,  which  was  yesterday  celebrated  at  the 
parish  church.  George  Dennison  and  his  bride 
were  distinguished  by  nothing  extraordinary  in 
their  apparel.  His  eyes  lightened  with  eagerness 
and  joy,  and  she  trembled  with  coyness  and  con- 
fusion. My  uncle  gave  her  away,  and  her  friend 
Willis  supported  her  during  the  ceremony. 

But  my  aunt  and  her  paramour  took  the  pas. 
and  formed  indeed  such  a  pair  of  originals  as  I 
believe  all  England  could  not  parallel.  She  was 
dressed  in  the  style  of  1739  ;  and  the  day  being 
cold,  put  on  a  mantle  of  green  velvet  laced  with 
gold  ;  but  this  was -taken  off  by  the  bridegroom, 
who  threw  over  her  shoulders  a  fur  cloak  of 
American  sables,  valued  at  fourscore  guineas,  a 
present  equally  agreeable  and  unexpected.  Thus 
accoutred,  she  was  led  up  to  the  altar  by  Mr. 
Dennison,  who  did  the  office  of  her  father.  Lis- 
mahago advanced  in  the  military  step,  with  his 
French  coat  reaching  no  farther  than  the  middle 
of  his  thigh,  his  campaign  wig  that  surpasses  all 
description,  and  a  languishing  leer  upon  his  coun- 
tenance, in  which  there  seemed  to  be  something 
arch  and  ironical.  The  ring  which  he  put  upon  her 
linger  he  had  concealed  till  the  moment  it  was 
used.  He  now  produced  it  with  an  air  of  self- 
complacency.  It  was  a  curious  antique,  set  with 
rose  diamonds  :  he  told  us  afterwards  it  had  been 
in  his  family  two  hundred  years,  and  was  a  pre- 
sent from  his  grandmother.  These  circumstances 
agreeably  flattered  the  pride  of  our  aunt  Tabitha, 
which  had  already  found  uncommon  gratification 
in  the  captain's  generosity ;  for  he  had,  in  the 
morning,  presented  my  uncle  with  a  fine  bear's 
skin  and  a  Spanish  fowling-piece,  and  me  with 
a  case  of  pistols  curiously  mounted  with  silver. 
At  the  same  time,  he  gave  Mrs.  Jenkins  an 
Indian  purse,  made  of  silk  grass,  containing 
twenty  crown  pieces.  You  must  know  this 
young  lady,  with  the  assistance  of  Mr.  Lloyd, 
formed  the  third  couple  who  yesterday  sacrificed 
to  Hymen.  I  wrote  you  in  my  last  that  he  had 
recourse  to  my  mediation,  which  I  employed 
successfully  with  my  uncle  ;  but  Mrs.  Tabitha 
held  out  till  the  love-sick  Jenkins  had  two  fits  of 
the  mother;  then  she  relented,  and  those  two 
cooing  turtles   were  cased  for  life.     Our  aunt 
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made  an  effort  of  generosity  in  furnishing  the 
bride  with  her  superfluities  of  clothes  and  linen, 
and  her  example  was  followed  by  my  sister  ;  nor 
did  Mr.  Bramble  and  I  neglect  her  on  this  occa- 
sion. It  was  indeed  a  day  of  peace-offering.  Mr. 
Dennison  insisted  upon  Liddy's  accepting  two 
bank-notes  of  one  hundred  pounds  each,  as 
pocket-money  ;  and  his  lady  gave  her  a  diamond 
necklace  of  double  that  value.  There  was,  be- 
sides, a  mutual  exchange  of  tokens  among  the  in- 
dividuals of  the  two  families  thus  happily  united. 

As  George  Dennison  and  his  partner  were 
judged  improper  objects  of  mirth,  Jack  Wilson 
nad  resolved  to  execute  some  jokes  on  Lisma- 
hago,  and,  after  supper,  began  to  ply  him  with 
bumpers,  when  the  ladies  had  retired ;  but  the 
captain  perceiving  his  drift,  begged  for  quarter, 
alleging  that  the  adventure  in  which  he  had  en- 
gaged was  a  very  serious  matter ;  and  that  it 
would  be  more  the  part  of  a  good  Christian  to 
pray  that  he  might  be  strengthened,  than  to  im- 
pede his  endeavours  to  finish  the  adventure.  He 
was  spared  accordingly,  and  permitted  to  ascend 
the  nuptial  couch  with  all  his  senses  about  him. 
There  he  and  his  consort  sat  in  state,  like  Saturn 
and  Cybele,  while  the  benediction  posset  was 
drank  ;  and  a  cake  being  broken  over  the  head 
of  Mrs.  Tabitha  Lismahago,  the  fragments  were 
distributed  among  the  bystanders,  according  to 
the  custom  of  the  ancient  Britons,  on  the  suppo- 
sition that  every  person  who  ate  of  this  hallowed 
cake  should  that  night  have  a  vision  of  the  man 
or  woman  whom  Heaven  designed  should  be  his 
or  her  wedded  mate. 

The  weight  of  Wilson's  waggery  fell  upon 
honest  Humphry  and  his  spouse,  who  were  bedded 
in  an  upper  room,  with  the  usual  ceremony  of 
throwing  the  stocking.  This  being  performed, 
and  the  company  withdrawn,  a  sort  of  cater- 
wauling ensued,  when  Jack  found  means  to  intro- 
duce a  real  cat,  shod  with  walnut-shells,  which, 
galloping  along  the  boards,  made  such  a  dreadful 
noise  as  effectually  discomposed  our  lovers. 
Winifred  screamed  aloud,  and  shrunk  under  the 
bedclothes.  Mr.  Lloyd,  believing  that  Satan  was 
•come  to  buffet  him  in  propria  persona,  laid  aside 
all  carnal  thoughts,  and  began  to  pray  aloud  with 
great  fervency.  At  length  the  poor  animal,  being 
more  afraid  than  either,  leaped  into  the  bed,  and 
meauled  with  the  most  piteous  exclamation. 
Lloyd,  thus  informed  of  the  nature  of  the  annoy- 
ance, rose  and  set  the  door  wide  open,  so  that 
this  troublesome  visitant  retreated  with  great 
expedition  ;  then  securing  himself,  by  means  of 
a  double  bolt,  from  a  second  intrusion,  he  was  left 
to  enjoy  his  good  fortune  without  disturbance. 

If  one  may  judge  from  the  looks  of  the  parties, 
they  are  .all  very  well  satisfied  with  what  has 
passed.  George  Dennison  and  his  wife  are  too 
delicate  to  exhibit  any  strong  marked  signs  of 
their  mutual  satisfaction,  but  their  eyes  are  suffi- 
ciently expressive.  Mrs.  Tabitha  Lismahago  is 
•rather  fulsome  in  signifying  her  approbation  of 
'the  captain's  love  ;  while  his  deportment  is  the 
'very  pink  of  gallantry.  He  sighs,  and  ogles,  and 
languishes  at  this  amiable  object ;  he  kisses  her 
hand,  mutters  ejaculations  of  rapture,  and  sings 
tender  airs  ;  and,  no  doubt,  laughs  internally  at 
her  folly  in  believing  him  sincere.  In  order  to 
show  how  little  his  vigour  was  impaired  by  the 
fatigues  of  the  preceding  day,  he  this  morning 
danced  a  Highland  saraband  over  a  naked  back- 
sword, and  leaped  so  high  that  I  believe  ho 
would  make  no  contemptible  figure  as  a  vaulter 
at  Sadler's  Wells.  Mr.  Matthew  Lloyd,  when 
asked  how  he  relishes  his  bargain,  throws  up  his 
eyes,  crying,  "  For  what  we  have  received,  Lord 


make  us  thankful  :  Amen."  His  helpmate 
giggles,  and  holds  her  hands  before  her  eyes, 
affecting  to  be  ashamed  of  having  been  in  bed 
with  a  man.  Thus  all  these  widgeons  enjoy  ihe 
novelty  of  their  situation  ;  but  perhaps  their 
note  will  be  changed  when  they  are  better  ac- 
quainted with  the  nature  of  the  decoy. 

As  Mrs.  Willis  cannot  be  persuaded  to  stay, 
and  Liddy  is  engaged  by  promise  to  accompany 
her  daughter  back  to  Gloucester,  I  fancy  there 
will  be  a  general  migration  from  hence,  and  that 
most  of  us  will  spend  the  Christmas  holidays  at 
Bath  ;  in  which  case,  I  shall  certainly  find  an 
opportunity  to  beat  up  your  quarters.  By  this 
time,  I  suppose,  you  are  sick  of  alma  mater,  and 
even  ready  to  execute  that  scheme  of  peregrina- 
tion which  was  last  year  concerted  between  you 
and  your  affectionate  J.  Melford. 

November  8. 


To  Dr.  Lewis. 

Dear  Doctor, — My  niece  Liddy  is  now  happily 
settled  for  life ;  and  Captain  Lismahago  has  taken 
Tabby  off  my  hands  ;  so  that  I  have  nothing  far- 
ther to  do  but  to  comfort  my  friend  Baynard,  and 
provide  for  my  son  Lloyd,  who  is  also  fairly 
joined  to  Mrs.  Winifred  Jenkins.  You  are  an 
excellent  genius  at  hints.  Dr.  Arbutlmot  was 
but  a  type  of  Dr.  Lewis  in  that  respect.  What 
you  observe  of  the  vestry-clerk  deserves  conside- 
ration. I  make  no  doubt  but  Matthew  Lloyd  is 
well  enough  qualified  for  the  office  ;  but  at  pre- 
sent you  must  find  room  for  him  in  the  house. 
His  incorruptible  honesty  and  indefatigable  care 
will  be  serviceable  in  superintending  the  economy 
of  my  farm,  though  I  don't  mean  that  he  shall 
interfere  with  Barnes,  of  whom  I  have  no  cause 
to  complain.  I  am  just  returned  with  Baynard 
from  a  second  trip  to  his  house,  where  everything 
is  regulated  to  his  satisfaction.  He  could  not, 
however,  review  the  apartments  without  tears 
and  lamentation,  so  that  he  is  not  yet  in  a  con- 
dition to  be  left  alone  ;  therefore  I  will  not  part 
with  him  till  the  spring,  when  he  intends  to 
plunge  into  the  avocations  of  husbandry,  which 
will  at  once  employ  and  amuse  his  attention. 
Charles  Dennison  has  promised  to  stay  with  him 
a  fortnight,  to  set  him  fairly  afloat  in  his  improve- 
ments ;  and  Jack  Wilson  will  see  him  from  time 
to  time ;  besides,  he  has  a  few  friends  in  the 
country,  whom  his  new  plan  of  life  will  not  ex- 
clude from  his  society.  In  less  than  a  year,  I 
make  no  doubt  but  he  will  find  himself  perfectly 
at  ease,  both  in  his  mind  and  body,  for  the  one 
had  dangerously  affected  the  other ;  and  I  shall 
enjoy  the  exquisite  pleasure  of  seeing  my  friend 
rescued  from  misery  and  contempt. 

Mrs.  Willis  being  determined  to  return  with 
her  daughter,  in  a  few  days,  to  Gloucester,  our 
plan  has  undergone  some  alteration.  Jerry  has 
persuaded  his  brother-in-law  to  carry  his  wife  to 
Bath  ;  and  I  believe  his  parents  will  accompany 
him  thither.  For  my  part,  I  have  no  intention 
to  take  that  route  ;  it  must  be  something  very 
extraordinary  that  will  induce  me  to  revisit  either 
Bath  or  London.  My  sister  and  her  husband, 
Baynard  and  I,  will  take  leave  of  them  at  Glou- 
cester, and  make  the  best  of  our  way  to  Bramble- 
ton-hall,  where  I  desire  you  will  prepare  a  good 
chine  and  turkey  for  our  Christmas  dinner.  You 
must  also  employ  your  medical  skill  in  defending 
me  from  the  attacks  of  the  gout,  that  I  may  be 
in  good  case  to  receive  the  rest  of  our  company, 
who  promise  to  visit  us  in  their  return  from  Bath. 
As  I  have  laid  in  a  considerable  stock  of  health, 
it  is  to  be  hoped  you  will  not  have  much  trouble 
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with  me  in  the  way  of  physic,  but  I  intend  to 
work  you  on  the  side  of  exercise.  I  have  got  an 
excellent  fowling-piece  from  Mr.  Lismahago,  who 
is  a  keen  sportsman,  and  we  shall  take  the  heath 
in  all  weathers.  That  this  scheme  of  life  may  be 
prosecuted  the  more  effectually,  I  intend  to  re- 
nounce all  sedentaiy  amusements,  particularly 
that  of  writing  long  letters  ;  a  resolution  which, 
had  I  taken  it  sooner,  might  have  saved  you  the 
trouble  which  you  have  lately  taken  in  reading 
the  tedious  epistles  of  Matt.  Bramble. 

November  14. 


To  Mrs.  Gwyllim,  at  Brambleton-hall. 

Good  Mrs.  Gwyllim, — Heaven,  for  wise  pur- 
poses, hath  ordained  that  I  should  change  my 
name  and  citation  in  life,  so  that  I  am  not  to  be 
cansidered  any  more  as  manger  of  my  brother's 
family.  But  as  I  cannot  surrender  up  my  steward- 
ship till  I  have  settled  with  you  and  Williams,  I 
desire  you  will  get  your  accunts  ready  for 
inspection,  as  we  are  coming  home  without 
further  delay.  My  spouse,  the  captain,  being 
subject  to  rummatticks,  I  beg  you  will  take 
geat  care  to  have  the  bloo  chamber,  up  two 
pair  of  stairs,  well  warmed  for  his  reception. 
Let  the  sashes  be  secured,  the  crevices  stopt,  the 
carpets  laid,  and  the  beds  well  tousled.  Mrs. 
Loyd,  late  Jenkins,  being  married  to  a  relation 
of  the  family,  cannot  remain  in  the  capacity  of  a 
sarvant ;  therefore,  I  wish  you  would  cast  about 
for  some  creditable  body  to  be  with  me  in  her 
room.  If  she  can  spin,  and  is  mistress  of  plain 
work,  so  much  the  better  :  but  she  must  not  ex- 
pect extravagant  wages ;  having  a  family  of  my 
own,  I  must  be  more  oecumenical  than  ever.  No 
more  at  present,  but  rests  your  loving  friend, 

November  20.  Tab.  Lismahago. 


To  Mrs.  Mary  Jones,  at  Brambleton-hall. 
Mrs.  Jones, — Providinch  hath  bin  pleased  to 
make  great  halteration  in  the  pasture  of  our 


affairs.  We  were  yesterday  three  kiple  chined 
by  the  grease  of  God,  in  the  holy  bands  of 
mattermoney ;  and  I  now  subscrive  myself  Loyd 
at  your  sarvice.  All  the  parish  allowed  that 
young  squire  Dallison  and  his. bride  was  a  comely 
pear  for  to  see.  As  for  Madam  Lashmiheygo,  you 
nose  her  picklearities — her  head,  to  be  sure,  was 
fantastical ;  and  her  spouse  had  rapt  her  with  a 
long  marokin  furze  clock  from  the  land  of  the 
selvedges,  thof  they  say  it  is  of  immense  vally. 
The  captain  himself  had  a  hudge  hassock  of  air 
with  three  tails,  and  a  tumtawdry  coat,  boddered 
with  sulfur.  Wan  said  he  was  a  monkeybank  ; 
and  the  ould  botler  swore  he  was  the  born  imich  of 
Titidall.  For  my  part,  I  says  nothing,  being  as 
how  the  captain  has  done  the  handsome  thing 
by  me.  Mr.  Loyd  was  dressed  in  a  little  frog 
and  checket  with  gould  binding ;  and  thof  he 
don't  enter  in  caparison  with  great  folks  of 
quality,  yet  he  has  got  as  good  blood  in  hi3 
veins  as  arrow  private  squire  in  the  county ;  and 
then  his  pursing  is  far  from  contentible.  Your 
humble  sarvant  had  on  a  plain  pea  green  tabby 
sack,  with  my  Runnela  cap,  ruff  toupee,  and 
side  curls.  They  said,  I  was  the  very  moral  of 
Lady  Rickmanstone,  but  not  so  pale — that  may 
well  be,  for  her  ladyship  is  my  elder  by  seven 
good  years  and  more.  Now,  Mrs.  Mary,  our 
satiety  is  to  suppurate.  Mr.  Millfart  goes  to 
Bath  along  with  the  Dallisons,  and  the  rest  of 
us  push  home  to  Wales  to  pass  our  Christmash 
at  Brampleton-hall.  As  our  appartments  is  to  be 
the  yallow  pepper,  in  the  thurd  story,  pray 
carry  my  things  thither.  Present  my  compli- 
ments to  Mrs.  Gwillim,  and  I  hope  she  and  I 
will  live  upon  dissent  terms  of  civility.  Being, 
by  God's  blessing,  removed  to  a  higher  spear, 
you  '11  excuse  my  being  familiar  with  the  lower 
sarvants  of  the  family ;  but  as  I  trust  you  '11 
behave  respectful,  and  keep  a  proper  distance, 
you  may  always  depend  upon  the  good-will  and 
purtection  of,  yours,  W.  LOYD. 

November  20. 
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JAMES    I.    OF    SCOTLAND. 
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THE   PBEFACE. 

Whatever  reluctance  I  have  to  trouble  the  public  with  a  detail  of  the  mortifications  I  have  suffered 
in  my  attempts  to  bring  the  ensuing  performance  on  the  stage,  I  think  it  a  duty  incumbent  upon 
me  to  declare  my  reasons  for  presenting  it  in  this  extraordinary  manner ;  and  if  the  explanation 
shall  be  found  either  tedious  or  trifling,  I  hope  the  candid  reader  will  charge  my  impertinence  upon 
those  who  drove  me  to  the  necessity  of  making  such  an  ineffectual  appeal. 

Besides,  I  flatter  myself  that  a  fair  representation  of  the  usage  I  have  met  with,  will  be  a  beacon 
to  caution  other  inexperienced  authors  against  the  insincerity  of  managers  ;  to  which  they  might 
otherwise  become  egregious  dupes,  and  after  a  cajoling  dream  of  good  fortune,  wake  in  all  the  aggra- 
vation of  disappointment. 

Although  I  claim  no  merit  for  having  finished  a  tragedy  at  the  age  of  eighteen,  I  cannot  help 
thinking  myself  entitled  to  some  share  of  indulgence,  for  the  humility,  industry,  and  patience  I  have 
exerted  during  a  period  of  ten  years,  in  which  this  unfortunate  production  hath  been  exposed  to  the 
censure  of  critics  of  all  degrees,  and,  in  consequence  of  their  several  opinions,  altered,  and  I  hope 
amended,  times  without  number. 

Had  some  of  those  who  were  pleased  to  call  themselves  my  friends  been  at  any  pains  to  deserve 
the  character,  and  told  me  ingenuously  what  I  had  to  expect  in  the  capacity  of  an  author,  when 
I  first  professed  myself  of  that  venerable  fraternity,  I  should,  in  all  probability,  have  spared  myself 
the  incredible  labour  and  chagrin  I  have  since  undergone.  But,  as  early  as  the  year  1739,  my  play 
■was  taken  into  the  protection  of  one  of  those  little  fellows  who  are  sometimes  called  great  men ;  and, 
like  other  orphans,  neglected  accordingly. 

Stung  with  resentment,  which  I  mistook  for  contempt,  I  resolved  to  punish  this  barbarous  in- 
difference, and  actually  discarded  my  patron  ;  consoling  myself  with  the  barren  praise  of  a  few 
associates,  who,  in  the  most  indefatigable  manner,  employed  their  time  and  influence  in  collecting 
from  all  quarters  observations  on  my  piece,  which,  in  consequence  of  those  suggestions,  put  on  a 
new  appearance  almost  every  day,  until  my  occasions  called  me  out  of  the  kingdom. 

Soon  after  my  return,  I  and  my  production  were  introduced  to  a  late  patentee,  of  courteous 
memory,  who  (rest  his  soul  !)  found  means  to  amuse  me  a  whole  season,  and  then  declared  it  im- 
practicable to  bring  it  on  till  next  year ;  advising  me  to  make  my  application  more  early  in  the 
winter,  that  we  might  have  time  to  concert  such  alterations  as  should  be  thought  necessary  for 
its  successful  appearance  on  the  stage.  But  I  did  not  find  my  account  in  following  this  wholesome 
advice ;  for,  to  me,  he  was  always  less  and  less  at  leisure.  In  short,  after  sundry  promises,  and 
numberless  evasions,  in  the  course  of  which  he  practised  upon  me  the  whole  art  of  procrastination, 
I  demanded  his  final  answer,  with  such  obstinacy  and  warmth,  that  he  could  no  longer  resist  my 
importunity,  and  refused  my  tragedy  in  plain  terms.  Not  that  he  mentioned  any  material  objec- 
tions to  the  piece  itself,  but  seemed  to  fear  my  interest  was  not  sufficient  to  support  it  in  the  re- 
presentation ;  affirming  that  no  dramatic  composition,  however  perfect,  could  succeed  with  an 
English  audience  by  its  own  merit  only,  but  must  entirely  depend  on  the  faction  raised  on  its  be- 
half. Incensed  at  this  unexpected  declaration,  I  reproached  him  bitterly  for  having  trifled  with 
me  so  long ;  and,  like  my  brother  Bays,  threatened  to  carry  my  performance  to  the  other  house. 

This  was  actually  my  intention,  when  I  was  given  to  xmderstand  by  a  friend,  that  a  nobleman 
of  great  weight  had  expressed  an  inclination  to  peruse  it ;  and  that,  as  interest  was  requisite,  I 
could  not  do  better  than  gratify  his  desire  with  all  expedition.  I  committed  it  accordingly  to  the 
care  of  my  counsellor,  who  undertook  to  give  me  a  good  account  of  it  in  less  than  a  fortnight.  But 
four  months  elapsed  before  I  heard  any  tidings  of  my  play  ;  and  then  it  was  retrieved  by  pure  acci- 
dent, I  believe,  from  the  most  dishonourable  apartment  of  his  lordship's  house. 

Enraged  at  the  behaviour  of  this  supercilious  peer,  and  exceedingly  mortified  at  the  miscarriage 
of  all  my  efforts,  I  wreaked  my  resentment  upon  the  innocent  cause  of  my  disgrcces,  and  forthwith 
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condemned  it  to  oblivion,  where,  in  all  probability,  it  would  have  for  ever  slept,  like  a  miserable 
abortion,  had  not  a  young  gentleman  of  learning  and  taste  waked  my  paternal  sense,  and  persuaded 
me  not  only  to  rescue  it  from  the  tomb  where  it  had  lain  two  whole  years,  but  also  to  new-model 
the  plan,  which  was  imperfect  and  undigested  before,  and  mould  it  into  a  regular  tragedy,  confined 
within  the  unities  of  the  drama. 

Thus  improved,  it  fell  into  the  hands  of  a  gentleman  who  had  wrote  for  the  stage,  and  happened 
to  please  him  so  much,  that  he  spoke  of  it  very  cordially  to  a  young  nobleman,  since  deceased,  who, 
in  a  most  generous  manner,  charged  himself  with  the  care  of  introducing  it  to  the  public ;  and,  in 
the  meantime,  honoured  me  with  his  own  remarks,  in  conformity  to  which  it  was  immediately  altered, 
and  offered  by  his  lordship  to  the  new  manager  of  Drury  Lane  Theatre.  It  was  about  the  latter  end 
of  the  season  when  this  candid  personage,  to  whom  I  owe  many  obligations  for  the  exercises  of 
patience  he  has  set  me,  received  the  performance,  which,  some  weeks  after,  he  returned,  assuring 
my  friend  that  he  was  pre-engaged  to  another  author,  but  if  I  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  reserve  it 
till  the  ensuing  winter,  he  would  bring  it  on.  In  the  interim,  my  noble  patron  left  London,  whither 
he  was  doomed  never  to  return  ;  and  the  conscientious  manager,  next  season,  instead  of  fulfilling 
his  own  promise  and  my  expectation,  gratified  the  town  with  the  production  of  a  play,  the  fate  of 
which  everybody  knows. 

I  shall  leave  the  reader  to  make  his  reflections  on  this  event,  and  proceed  to  relate  the  other  par- 
ticulars of  fortune  that  attended  my  unhappy  issue,  which  in  the  succeeding  spring  had  the  good 
luck  to  acquire  the  approbation  of  an  eminent  wit,  who  proposed  a  few  amendments,  and  recom- 
mended it  to  a  person,  by  whose  influence  I  laid  my  account  with  seeing  it  appear  at  last,  with 
such  advantage  as  should  make  ample  amends  for  all  my  disappointments. 

But  here,  too,  I  reckoned  without  my  host.  The  master  of  Covent  Garden  Theatre  bluntly 
rejected  it,  as  a  piece  altogether  unfit  for  the  stage ;  even  after  he  had  told  me,  in  presence  of  another 
gentleman,  that  he  believed  he  should  not  venture  to  find  fault  with  any  performance,  which  had 
gained  the  good  opinion  of  the  honourable  person  who  approved  and  recommended  my  play. 

Baffled  in  every  attempt,  I  renounced  all  hopes  of  its  seeing  the  light,  when  a  humane  lady  of 
quality  interposed  so  urgently  in  its  behalf  with  my  worthy  friend  the  other  manager,  that  he  very 
complaisantly  received  it  again,  and  had  recourse  to  the  old  mystery  of  protraction,  which  he  exercised 
with  such  success  that  the  season  was  almost  consumed  before  he  could  afford  it  a  reading.  My 
patience  being  by  this  time  quite  exhausted,  I  desired  a  gentleman  who  interested  himself  in  my 
concerns  to  go  and  expostulate  with  the  vaticide.  And,  indeed,  this  piece  of  friendship  he  per- 
formed witli  so  much  zeal,  upbraiding  him  with  his  evasive  and  presumptuous  behaviour,  that  the 
sage  politician  was  enraged  at  his  reprimand,  and  in  the  mettle  of  his  wrath  pronounced  my  play  a 
wretched  piece,  deficient  in  language,  sentiment,  character,  and  plan.  My  friend,  who  was  surprised 
at  the  hardiness  and  severity  of  this  sentence,  asking  how  he  came  to  change  his  opinion,  which  had 
been  more  favourable  when  the  tragedy  was  first  put  into  his  hands,  he  answered  that  his  opinion 
was  not  altered,  neither  had  he  ever  uttered  an  expi-ession  in  its  favour. 

This  was  an  unlucky  assertion — for  the  other  immediately  produced  a  letter  which  I  had  received 
from  the  young  nobleman  two  years  before,  beginning  with  these  words  : — 

"  Sir,—  I  have  received  Mr.  L(acy)'s  answer ;  who  says  he  thinks  your  play  has  undubitable  merit, 
but  his  prior  promises  to  Mr.  T(homso)n,  as  an  honest  man,  cannot  be  evaded."  And  concluding 
thus: — "As  the  manager  has  promised  me  the  choice  of  the  season  next  year,  if  you'll  be  advised 
by  me,  rest  it  with  me." 

After  having  made  some  remarks  suitable  to  the  occasion,  my  friend  left  him  to  chew  the  cud  of 
reflection,  the  result  of  which  was  a  message  to  my  patroness,  importing  (with  many  expressions  of 
duty)  that  neither  the  circumstances  of  his  company,  nor  the  advanced  season  of  the  year,  would 
permit  him  to  obey  her  command  ;  but  if  I  would  wait  till  next  winter,  and  during  the  summer 
make  such  alterations  as  I  had  agreed  to,  at  a  conference  with  some  of  his  principal  performers,  he 
would  assuredly  put  my  play  in  rehearsal,  and,  in  the  meantime,  give  me  an  obligation  in  writing, 
for  my  further  satisfaction.  I  wouldjhave  taken  him  at  his  word,  without  hesitation  ;  but  was  per- 
suaded to  dispense  with  the  proffered  security,  that  I  might  not  seem  to  doubt  the  influence  or 
authority  of  her  ladyship.  The  play,  however,  was  altered  and  presented  to  this  upright  director, 
who  renounced  his  engagement,  without  the  least  scruple,  apology,  or  reason  assigned. 

Thus  have  I  in  the  most  impartial  manner  (perhaps  too  circumstantially)  displayed  the  conduct 
of  those  playhouse  managers  with  whom  I  have  had  any  concern,  relating  to  my  tragedy.  And 
whatever  disputes  have  happened  between  the  actors  and  me,  are  suppressed  as  frivolous  animosi- 
ties, unworthy  of  the  reader's  attention. 

Had  I  suffered  a  repulse  when  I  first  presented  my  performance,  I  should  have  had  cause  to  com- 
plain of  my  being  excluded  from  that  avenue  to  the  public  favour,  which  ought  to  lie  open,  to  all 
men  of  genius  ;  and  how  far  I  deserve  that  distinction  I  now  leave  the  world  to  decide ;  after  I  have, 
in  justice  to  myself,  declared  that  my  hopes  of  success  were  not  derived  from  the  partial  applause 
of  my  own  friends  only,  but  inspired  (as  some  of  my  greatest  enemies  know)  by  the  approbation 
of  persons  of  the  first  note  in  the  republic  of  taste,  whose  countenance,  I  vainly  imagined,  would 
have  been  an  effectual  introduction  to  the  stage. 

Be  that  as  it  will,  I  hope  the  unprejudiced  observer  will  own,  with  indignation  and  disdain, 
that  every  disappointment  I  have  endured  was  an  accumulated  injury  ;  and  the  whole  of  my  adver- 
sary's conduct  a  series  of  the  most  unjustifiable  equivocation  and  insolent  absurdity.  For,  though 
he  may  be  excusable  in  refusing  a  work  of  this  kind,  either  on  account  of  his  ignorance  or  discern- 
ment, surely  neither  the  one  nor  the  other  can  vindicate  his  dissimulation  and  breach  of  promise  to 
the  author. 

Abuse  of  prerogative,  in  matters  of  greater  importance,  prevails  so  much  at  present,  and  is  so 
generally  overlooked,  that  it  is  almost  ridiculous  to  lament  the  situation  of  authors,  who  must  either 
at  once  forego  all  opportunities  of  acquiring  reputation  in  dramatic  poetry,  or  humble  themselves  so, 
as  to  soothe  the  pride,  and  humour  the  petulance,  of  a  mere  Goth,  who,  by  the  most  preposterous  - 
delegation  of  power,  may  become  the  sole  arbiter  of  this  kind  of  writing. 

Nay,  granting  that  a  bard  is  willing  to  prostitute  his  talents  so  shamefully,  perhaps  he  may 
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never  find  an  occasion  to  practise  this  vile  condescension  to  advantage.  For,  after  he  has  "ained 
admission  to  a  patentee  (who  is  often  more  difficult  of  access  than  a  sovereign  prince),  and  even 
made  shift  to  remove  all  other  objections,  an  insurmountable  obstacle  may  be  raised  by  the  man- 
ager's avarice,  which  will  dissuade  him  from  hazarding  a  certain  expense  on  an  uncertain  issue,  when 
he  can  fill  his  theatre  without  running  any  risk,  or  disoblige  his  principal  actors,  by  putting  them 
to  the  trouble  of  studying  new  parts. 

Besides,  he  will  be  apt  to  say  within  himself,  "  If  I  must  entertain  the  town  with  variety,  it  is  but 
natural  that  I  should  prefer  the  productions  of  my  friends,  or  of  those  who  have  any  friends  worth 
obliging,  to  the  works  of  obscure  strangers,  who  have  nothing  to  recommend  them  but  a  doubtful 
superiority  of  merit,  which,  in  all  likelihood,  will  never  rise  in  judgment  against  me." 

That  such  have  been  the  reflections  of  patentees,  I  believe  no  man  of  intelligence  and  veracity 
will  deny ;  and  I  will  venture  to  affirm,  that  on  the  strength  of  interest  or  connexion  with  the 
stage,  some  people  have  commenced  dramatic  authors,  who  otherwise  would  have  employed  their 
faculties  in  exercises  better  adapted  to  their  capacity. 

After  what  has  been  said,  anything  by  way  of  application  would  be  an  insnlt  on  the  under- 
standing  of  the  public,  to  which  I  owe  and  acknowledge  the  most  indelible  obligation  for  former 
favours,  as  well  as  for  the  uncommon  encouragement  I  "have  received  in  the  publication  of  the  fol- 
lowing play. 
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persons  of  tht  ^xtimtc. 

King  of  Scotland.  I     Dunbar.  Athol.  Grime.  Queen. 

Angus.  Ramsay.  Stuart.  Cattan.  Eleonora. 

Guards,  Attendants,  etc. 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 
Scene  I. — A  Conxentin Perth. — Angus,  Dunbar. 

Dun.  But  that  my  duty  calls,  I  would  decline 
Th'  unwelcome  office.     Now,  when  justice  waves 
Her  flaming  sword,  and  loudly  claims  her  due, 
Thus  to  arrest  her  arm,  and  offer  terms 
Of  peace  to  traitors,  who  avow  their  crime, 
Is  to  my  apprehension  weak,  and  suits 
But  little  with  the  majesty  of  kings. — 
Why  sleeps  the  wonted  valour  of  our  prince  ? 

Angus.  Not  to  th'  ensanguin'd  field  of  death 
Is  Valour  limited.     She  sits  serene  [alone 

In  the  delib'rate  council ;  sagely  scans 
The  source  of  action  ;  weighs,  prevents,  provides, 
And  scorns  to  count  her  glories,  from  the  feats 
Of  brutal  force  alone. — 

— What  frenzy  were  it 
To  risk  our  fortune  on  th'  unsure  event 
Of  one  occurrence,  naked  as  we  are 
To  unforeseen  disaster,  when  the  terms 
We  proffer  may  retard  th'  impending  blow  ? 
— Better  to  conquer  by  delay.     The  rage 
Of  Athol's  fierce  adherents,  flush'd  with  hope 
Of  plunder  and  revenge,  will  soon  abate, 
And  ev'ry  hour  bring  succour  to  our  cause. 

Dun.  Well  hast  thou  taught  me  howthe  piercing 
Of  calm  sagacity  excels  the  dint  [eye 

Of  headstrong  resolution. — Yet,  my  soul 
Pants  for  a  fair  occasion  to  revenge 
My  father's  wrongs  on  Athol's  impious  head  ! 
Yes,  Angus,  while  the  blood  of  March  revolves 
Within  my  veins,  the  traitor  shall  not  find 
His  perfidy  forgot. — But  what  of  this  ? 
What  are  my  private  injuries,  compar'd 
To  those  he  meditates  against  the  State  ! — 
Against  a  prince  with  ev'ry  virtue  grae'd 
That  dignifies  the  throne,  to  whom  the  ties 
Of  kindred  and  allegiance  could  not  bind 
His  faithless  heart.     Not  ev'n  the  sacred  bond 
Of  friendship  unreserv'd — For  well  thou  know'st, 
The  king  securely  listen'd  to  his  voice, 
As  to  an  oracle. 

Ang.  'Twas  there  indeed 

He  triumph'd  in  his  guile  ! — Th'  unwary  prince, 
Sooth'd  by  his  false  professions,  crown'd  his  guilt 


With  boundless  confidence ;  and  little  thought 
That  very  confidence  supplied  his  foe  [led 

With  means  to  shake  his  throne  ! — While  Athol 
His  royal  kinsman  through  the  dang'rous  path 
Of  sudden  reformation,  and  observ'd 
What  murmurs  issued  from  the  giddy  crowd. 
Each  popular  commotion  he  improv'd 
By  secret  ministers  :  and  disavowal 
Those  very  measures  he  himself  devis'd  ! 
Thus  cherish'd  long  by  his  flagitious  arts, 
Rebellion  glow'd  in  secret,  till  at  length 
His  scheme  mature,  and  all  our  loyal  Thanes 
At  their  own  distant  homes  repos'd  secure, 
The  flame  burst  out.     Now  from  his  native  hills,, 
With  his  accomplice  Grime,  and  youthful  heir, 
Impetuous  Stuart,  like  a  sounding  storm 
He  rushes  down  with  five  revolting  clans  ; 
Displays  a  spurious  title  to  the  crown, 
Arraigns  the  justice  of  his  monarch's  sway, 
And  by  this  sudden  torrent,  means,  no  doubt, 
To  sweep  him  from  the  throne. 

Dun.  Aspiring  villain. 

A  fit  associate  has  he  chose.     A  wretch 
Of  soul  more  savage  breathes  not  vital  air 
Than  Grime  ;  but  Stuart,  'til  of  late,  maintain'd 
A  fairer  fame. 

Ang.  A  cherish'd  hope  expires 

In  his  dishonour  too  ! — While  Stuart's  ear 
Was  deaf  to  vicious  counsel,  and  his  soul 
Remain'd  unshaken,  by  th'  enchanting  lure 
Which  vain  ambition  spread  before  his  eye, 
He  bloom'd  the  pride  of  Caledonia's  youth, 
In  virtue,  valour,  and  external  grace  : 
For  thou,  sole  rival  of  his  fame,  wast  train'd 
To  martial  deeds,  in  climes  remote. 

Dun.  0  Thane ! 

Whatever  wreaths  from  danger's  steely  crest 
My  sword  hath  won  ;  whatever  toils  sustain'd 
Beneath  the  sultry  noon,  and  cold  damp  night, 
Could  ne'er  obtain  for  me  one  genial  smile 
Of  her,  who  bless'd  that  happy  rival's  vows 
With  mutual  love  ! — Why  should  I  dread  to  own 
The  tender  throbbings  of  my  captive  heart  ; 
The  melting  passion  which  lias  long  inspir'd 
My  breast  for  Eleonora,  and  implore 
A  parent's  sanction  to  support  my  claim  ? 
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Ang.  Were  she  more  fair  and  gentle  than  she  is 
(And  to  my  partial  eye  nought  e'er  appear'd 
So  gently  fair),  I  would  approve  thy  claim 
To  her  peculiar  smiles. 

Bun.  Then  will  I  strive 

With  unremitted  ardour,  to  subdue 
Her  coy  reluctance  ;  while  I  scorn  the  threats 
Of  frantic  jealousy  that  flames  unrein'd 
In  Stuart's  breast !— But  see  !  the  fair  one  comes, 
In  all  the  pride  of  dazzling  charms  array'd. 

Scene  II.— Angus,  Dunbar,  Eleonora. 

Eleon.  Something  of  moment,  by  a  fresh  de- 
Imparted  to  the  king,  requires  in  haste  [spatch 
The  presence  of  my  sire. 

Ang.  Forbear  a  while 

Thy  parley  with  the  foe  ;  and  here  attend 
Our  consultation's  issue.  [Exit  Ang. 

Scene  III.— Dunbar,  Eleonora. 

Bun.  Ill  it  suits 

A  soldier's  tongue  to  plead  the  cause  of  love, 
In  phrase  adapted  to  the  tender  theme  : 
But  trust  me,  beauteous  wonder !  when  I  swear, 
Not  the  keen  impulse  and  impatient  hope 
Of  glory,  glowing  in  the  warrior's  breast, 
With  more  awaken'd  transport  fill'd  my  soul 
When  the  fierce  battle  rag'd,  than  that  I  feel 
At  thy  approach  ! — My  tongue  has  oft  reveal'd 
The  dictates  of  my  heart ;  but  thou,  averse, 
With  cold  disdain,  hast  ever  chill'd  my  hopes, 
And  scorn'd  my  proffer'd  vows  ! — 

Eleon.  0  youth,  beware  ! 

Let  not  the  flow'ry  scenes  of  joy  and  peace, 
That  faithless  passion  to  the  view  presents, 
Ensnare  thee  into  woe  ! — Thou  little  know'st 
What  mischief  lurks  in  each  deceitful  charm ; 
What  griefs  attend  on  love. 

Bun.  Keen  are  the  pangs 

Of  hapless  love,  and  passion  unapprov'd  : 
But  where  consenting  wishes  meet,  and  vows 
Beciprocally  breath'd  confirm  the  tie, 
Joy  rolls  on  joy,  an  inexhausted  stream  ! 
And  virtue  crowns  the  sacred  scene  with  peace  ! 

Eleon.  Illusion  all !  the  phantoms  of  a  mind 
That  o'er  its  present  fate  repining,  courts 
The  vain  resource  of  Fancy's  airy  dreams. 
War  is  thy  province — war  be  thy  pursuit. 

Bun.  0 !  thou  would' st  tell  me,  lam  savage  all — 
Too  much  estrang'd  to  the  soft  arts  of  life, 
To  warm  thy  breast ! — Yes,  war  has  been  my 

school — 
War's  rough  sincerity,  unskill'd  in  modes  , 
Of  peaceful  commerce— soften' d  not  the  less 
To  pious  truth,  humanity,  and  love. 

Eleon.  Yesj—  I  were  envious  to  refuse  applause, 
When  ev'ry  mouth  is  open'd  in  thy  praise. — 
I  were  ungrateful  not  to  yield  thee  more, 
Distinguished  by  thy  choice ;  and  though  my  heart 
Denies  thee  love,  thy  virtues  have  acquir'd 
Th'  esteem  of  Eleonora. 

Bun.  0  !  thy  words 

Would  fire  the  hoary  hermit's  languid  soul 
With  ecstasies  of  pride  ! — How  then  shall  I, 
Elate  with  every  vainer  hope,  that  warms 
Th'  aspiring  thought  of  youth,  thy  praise  sustain 
With  moderation  ? — Cruelly  benign  ! 
Thou  hast  adorn'd  the  victim  ;  but,  alas  ! 
Thou  likewise  giv'st  the  blow ! 

— Though  Nature's  hand 
With  so  much  art  has  blended  ev'ry  grace 
In  thy  enchanting  form,  that  ev'ry  eye 
With  transport  views  thee,  and  conveys  unseen 
The  soft  infection  to  the  vanquish'd  soul, 
Yet  wilt  thou  not  the  gentle  passion  own, 
That  vindicates  thy  sway  ! — 


Eleon.  0  gilded  curse  ! 

More  fair  than  rosy  morn,  when  first  she  smiles 
O'er  the  dew-brighten' d  verdure  of  the  spring  ! 
But  more  deceitful,  tyrannous,  and  fell 
Than  sirens,  tempests,  and  devouring  flame  ! 
May  I  ne'er  sicken,  languish  and  despair 
Within  thy  dire  domain  !— Listen,  ye  powers  ! 
And  yield  your  sanction  to  my  purpos'd  vow — 
K  e'er  my  breast —  [Kneeling. 

Bun.  For  ever  let  me  pine 

In  secret  misery,  divorc'd  from  hope  ! 
But,  ah,  forbear  !  nor  forfeit  thy  own  peace, 
Perhaps  in  one  rash  moment. — 

Scene  IV.— Dunbar,  Eleonora,  Herald. 

Her.  — From  the  tower 

That  fronts  the  hills,  due  north,  a  moving  host 
Is  now  descried  ;  and,  from  the  southern  gate, 
A  cloud  of  dust  is  seen  to  roll  ;  the  gleam 
Of  burnish'd  arms,  oft  through  the  dusky  sphere 
Salutes  the  dazzled  eye  ; — a  loyal  band 
With  valiant  Ramsay,  from  the  banks  of  Tweed, 
That  hastens  to  our  aid.     The  first,  suppos'd 
The  rebel  train  of  Athol.     By  command 
Of  Angus,  I  attend  thee,  to  demand 
An  audience  of  the  foe. 

Bun.  I  follow  straight.  [Exit  Herald. 

Whate'er  is  amiably  fair — Whate'er 
Inspires  the  gen'rous  aim  of  chaste  desire, 
My  soul  contemplates  and  adores  in  thee  ! 
Yet  will  I  not  with  vain  complainings  vex 
Thy  gentle  nature.  My  unblemish'd  love 
Shall  plead  in  my  behalf.  [Exit  Bunbar. 

Scene  V.— Eleonora. 

Eleon.  Adieu,  brave  youth  ! 

Why  art  thou  doom'd  to  suffer  fruitless  pains  ? 
And  why,  alas  !  am  I  the  destin'd  wretch 
That  must  inflict  them  ? — Agonizing  thought ! 
I  yielded  up  my  fond  believing  heart 
To  him  who  basely  left  it,  for  the  charms 
Of  treacherous  ambition  !— hapless  Stuart ! 
How  art  thou  chang'd  !  how  lost !  thy  cruel  fate, 
Like  a  false  harlot,  smiles  thee  into  ruin  ! 

Scene VI.— jGwierSTUART  disguised  like  apriest. 
Stuart,  Eleonora.  [hi"-h 

Stuart.  The  mighty  schemes  of  empire  soar  too 
For  your  distinction,  daughter.     Simple  woman 
Is  weak  in  intellect,  as  well  as  frame, 
And  judges  often  from  the  partial  voice        [self. 
That  soothes  her  wishes  most.  [Biscovering  hiin- 

Eleon.  Ha,  frantic  youth ! 

What  guilty  purpose  leads  thy  daring  steps 
To  this  forbidden  place?— Art  thou  not  come 
Beneath  that  sacred  veil,  the  more  to  brave 
Th'  avenging  hand  of  Heav'n  ? 

Stuart.  No — that  I  tread 

The  paths  of  danger,  where  each  bosom  pants 
With  keen  revenge  against  me,  speaks  aloud 
The  fervour  of  my  love — My  love  misplac'd  ! 
Else,  would'st  thou  not  receive  the  gen'rous  proof 
With  anger  and  disdain. 

Eleon.  Have  I  not  cause 

To  drive  thee  from  my  heart  ?— Hast  thou  not  chas'd 
All  faith,  and  truth,  and  loyalty  from  thine  ? 
Say,  hast  thou  not  conspir'd  against  thy  prince  ? 
A  prince  who  cherished  thee  with  parent's  zeal, 
With  friendship  honour'd  thee,  and  ev'ry  day 
With  bounteous  favour  crown'd  thy  rising  wish  ? 

Stuart.  Curse  on  his  arts  ! — his  aim  was  to  en- 
Th  aspiring  soul,  to  stifle  and  repress         [slave 
Th'  energing  dictates  of  my  native  right, 
To  efface  the  glowing  images  within, 
Awak  d  by  glory,  and  retain  by  fraud 
The  sceptre  he  usurps  ! 
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Eleon.  Insidious  charge  ! 

As  feeble  as  unjust !  for,  clear  as  day 
In  course  direct — 

Stuart.  In  idle  argument 

Let  us  not  now  consume  the  precious  hour  ; 
The  middle  stream  is  pass'd  ;  and  the  safe  shore 
Invites  our  dauntless  footsteps. — Yonder  sun, 
That  climbs  the  noon-tide  arch,  already  sees 
Twelve  thousand  vassals,  marching  in  the  train 
Of  warlike  Athol  ;  and  before  the  shades 
Of  eVning  deepen,  Perth's  devoted  walls 
Will  shake  before  them — Ere  the  tempest  roars, 
I  come  to  snatch  thee  from  th'  impending  storm — 

Eicon.  0  impotent  of  thought  ! — 0 !   dead  to 
Shall  I  for  pompous  infamy  forego  [shame  ! 

Th'  eternal  peace  that  virtue  calls  her  own  ? 

Stuart.  Or,  say  thy  love,  inconstant  as  the  wave, 
Another  object  claims.     False — perjur'd  maid  ! 
I  mark'd  thy  minion,  as  he  charm'd  thine  ear 
With  grov'ling  adulation.     Yes,  I  saw 
Thy  looks,  in  artful  languishment,  disclose 
Thy  yielding  soul,  and  heard  thy  tongue  proclaim 
The  praises  of  Dunbar. 


Eleon. 


Away — away  ! 


I  scorn  thy  mean  suspicion,  and  renounce 
Thy  passion  with  thy  crimes.    Though  bred  in 
Dunbar  is  gentle,  gen'rous,  and  humane ;  [camps, 
Possess'd  of  ev'ry  manly  grace,  to  win 
The  coyest  virgin's  heart. — 

Stuart.  Perdition  whelm 

The  prostrate  sycophant ! — may  heav'n  exhaust 
Its  thunder  on  my  head — may  hell  disgorge 
Infernal  plagues  to  blast  me,  if  I  cease 
To  persecute  the  caitiff,  till  his  blood 
Assuage  my  parch'd  revenge  ! — perfidious  slave, 
To  steal  between  me  and  my  darling  hope  ! — 
The  traitor  durst  not,  had  I  been — 6  vows  ! 
WTiere  is  your  obligation  ? — Eleonora ! 
O  lovely  curse  !  restore  me  to  myself ! — 

Eleon.  Rage  on,   fierce  youth,  more  savage 
than  the  storm 
That  howls  on  Thule's  shore  ! — th'  unthrifty  maid, 
Too  credulously  fond  !  who  gave  away 
Her  heart  so  lavishly,  deserves  to  wed 
The  woes  that  from  her  indiscretion  flow  ! 
— Yet  ev'n  my  folly  should,  with  thee,  obtain 
A  fairer  title  and  a  kinder  fate  !  [pow'rs  ! 

Stuart.  Ha !  weep'stthou! — witnessallyesacred 
Her  philters  have  undone  me  ! — lo,  my  wrath 
Subsides  again  to  love  ! — Enchantress  !  say, 
Why  hast  thou  robb'd  me  of  my  reason  thus  ? 

Eleon.  Has  Eleonora  robb'd  thee  ? — 0  recall 
Those  flatt'ring  arts  thy  own  deceit  employ"  d 
To  wreck  my  peace  ! — recall  thy  fervent  vows 
Of  constant  "faith — thy  sighs  and  ardent  looks  ! 
Then  whisper  to  thy  soul,  those  vows  were  false — 
Those  sighs  ivnfaithful,  and  those  looks  disguis'd  ! 

Stuart.  Thou — thou  art  chang'd — but  Stuart 
still  the  same ! 
Ev'n  while  thou  chid'st  me,  ev'ry  tender  wish 
Awakes  anew,  and  in  my  glowing  breast 
Unutterable  fondness  pants  again ! 
— Wilt  thou  not  smile  again,  as  when,  reclin'd 
By  Tay's  smooth-gliding  stream,  we  softly  breath'd 
Our  mutual  passion  to  the  vernal  breeze  /     [paths 

Eleon.  Adieu — dear  scenes,  adieu — ye  fragrant 
So  courted  once — ye  spreading  boughs,  that  wave 
Yourblossomso'erthestream ! — delightful  shades ! 
Where  the  bewitching  music  of  thy  tongue 
First  charmed  my  captive  soul ! — when  gentle  love 
Inspir'd  the  soothing  tale  ! — Love — sacred  love 
That  lighted  up  his  flame  at  Virtue's  lamp  !    [hail 

Stuart.  In  time's  eternal  round,  shall  we  not 
Another  season  equally  serene  ? 
— To-day,  in  snow  array'd,  stern  winter  rules 
The  ravag'd  plain — Anon  the  teeming  earth 
Unlocks  her  stores,  and  spring  adorns  the  year  : 


And  shall  not  we— while  fate,  like  winter,  frowns, 
Expect  revolving  bliss ! 

Eleon.  Wouldst  thou  return 

To  loyalty  and  me— my  faithful  heart 
Would  welcome  thee  again  • — 

Angus  {within].  Guard  every  gate 

That  none  may  'scape— 

Eleon.  Ha !— Whither  wilt  thou  fly 

Discover'd  and  beset  1 

Stuart.  Let  Angus  come — 

His  short-lived  pow'r  I  scorn — 

[Throws  away  his  disguise. 

Scene  VII.— Enter  Angus  with  Guards, 
Stuart,  Eleonora. 

Angus.  What  dark  resolve, 

By  gloomy  Athol  plann'd,  has  hither  led 
Thy  steps  presumptuous  ? — Eleonora,  hence  ! — 
It  ill  befits  thee — but,  no  more — away — 
I  '11  brook  no  answer —  [Exit  Eleonora- 

Is  it  not  enough, 
Tolift  Rebellion's  impious  brand  on  high, 
And  scorch  the  face  of  Faith  ;  that  ye  thus  creep 
In  ruffian  ambush,  seeking  to  perform 
The  deed  ye  dare  not  trust  to  open  war  !         [hate 

Stuart.  Thou  little  know'st  me — or  thy  ranklin  z 
Defrauds  my  courage.     Wherefore  should  I  skulk 
Like  the  dishonour'd  wretch,  whose  hireling  steel, 
In  secret  lifted,  reeks  with  human  gore, 
When  valiant  Athol  hastens  at  the  head 
Of  warlike  thousands  to  assert  our  cause  ? 

A  ng.  The  cause  of  treason  never  was  confin'd 
To  deeds  of  open  war ;  but  still  adopts 
The  stab  of  crouching  murder.     Thy  revolt, 
The  stern  contraction  of  thy  sullen  brow, 
And  this  disguise,  apostate  !  speak  thee  bent 
On  fatal  errand. 

Stuart.  That  thou  seest  me  here 

Unarm'd,  alone,  from  Angus  might  obtain 
A  fair  interpretation — Stuart's  love 
Pleads  not  in  mystic  terms  ;  nor  are  my  vows 
To  Eleonora  cancell'd  or  unknown — 
Vows  by  thyself  indulg'd,  ere  envy  yet, 
Or  folly  had  induc'd  thee,  to  embrace 
The  fortunes  of  our  foe.     Thy  foul  reproach 
My  soul  retorts  on  thee  !  and  mark,  proud  lord, 
Revenge  will  have  its  turn  ! — 

A?ig.  Ha  !  must  I  bear 

A  beardless  traitor's  insults  ? — 'tis  not  mine 
To  wage  a  fruitless  war  of  words  with  thee,     [just, 
Vain-glorious  stripling.     While  thine  aims  were 
I  seal'd  thy  title  to  my  daughter's  love  ; 
But  now,  begrim'd  with  treason,  as  thou  art, 
By  HeaVn  !  not  diadems  and  thrones  shall  bribe 
My  approbation  ! — But  the  King  himself 
Shall  judge  thy  conduct ! — Guards — 

Scene  VIII.— Enter  Eleonora,  who  kneels. 

—  O  !  let  me  thus 
Implore  compassion  at  a  parent's  knees, 
Who  ne'er  refused — 

Aug.  Convey  him  hence. 

[Stuart  is  led  off. 
Arise — 
Remember,  Eleonora,  from  what  source 
Thine  origin  is  drawn.     Thy  mother's  soul 
In  purity  excell'd  the  snowy  fleece  [charms, 

That  clothes  our  northern  hills  !  her  youthful 
Her  artless  blush,  her  look  serenely  sweet, 
Her  dignity  of  mien  and  smiles  of  love 
Survive  in  thee — Let  me  behold  thee  too 
Her  honour's  heiress —  [Exit  Angus. 

Scene  IX. 

Eleon.  Yes — I  will  adhere 

To  this  ill-omen'd  honour  !  sacrifice 
Life's  promis'd  joys  to  its  austere  decree  ; 
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And  vindicate  the  glories  of  my  race, 
At  the  sad  price  of  peace  !— If  Athol's  arm 
(Which  Heav"n  avert !)  to  treason  add  success, 
My  father's  death  will  join  his  sov'reign's  fall, 
And  if  the  cause  of  royalty  prevail, 
i  Each  languid  hope  with  Stuart  must  expire  ! — 
From  thought  to  thought,  perplex'd,  in  vain  I 

stray, 
To  pining  anguish  doom'd  and  fell  dismay  ! 


ACT  THE  SECOND.—  Scene  continues. 
Angus,  Donbar. 

Bun.  By  Heav'n  it  glads  me,  that  my  sword  shall 
An  ample  field  to-day.  The  King  arous'd,  [rind 
Chafes  like  a  lion  in  the  toils  betray'd  ! 

Ang.  I  mark'd  his  indignation,  as  it  rose 
At  Athol's  proud  reply,  from  calm  concern 
To  anxious  tumult ,  menacing  disdain, 
And  overboiling  wrath.     But  say,  my  friend, 
How  move  the  rebels  ? — Are  their  ranks  dispos'd 
By  military  skill  ?— Or  come  they  on 
In  undistinguish'd  crowds  ? — 

Dun.  In  concourse  rude 

They  swarm  undisciplin'd— all  arm'd  alike 
With  sword  and  target.     On  their  first  assault 
(Fearless,  indeed,  and  headlong  !)  all  their  hopes 
Of  conquest  must  depend.     If  we,  unbroke, 
Sustain  their  onset ;  little  skill'd  in  war, 
To  wheel,  to  rally,  and  renew  the  charge, 
■  Confusion,  havoc,  and  dismay,  will  seize 
Th'  astonish'd  rout. 

Ang.  What  numbers  bring  they  on  ? 

Bun.  Ten  thousand,  as  I  guess. 

Ang.  Ours  scarce  amount 

To  half  the  number ;  yet,  with  those,  we  mean 
To  hazard  an  encounter.     Thou,  meanwhile, 
Shalt  visit  ev'ry  passage,  sound  th'  alarm, 
And  man  the  city-walls.    Here  I  attend 
The  King— and  lo  !  he  comes.        [Exit  Dunbar. 

Scenk  II.— King,  Angus. 

King.  The  commonweal 

Has  been  consulted.     Tenderness  and  zeal 
Became  the  parent.    Those  have  nought  avail'd, — 
.Now,  let  correction  speak  the  King  incens'd ! 

Ang.  Not  without  cause,  my  liege,  shall  dread 
rebuke 
Attend  your  royal  wrath.    What  reign  shall  'scape 
Bebellion's  curse,  when  your  paternal  sway 
Has  hatch'd  the  baneful  pest '/ 

King.  Let  Heaven  decide 

Between  me  and  my  foes.     That  I  would  spare 
The  guiltless  blood  which  must  our  quarrel  dye, 
No  other  proof  requires,  than  my  advance 
To  reconcilement — opposite,  perhaps, 
To  my  own  dignity.     But  I  will  rise 
In  vengeance  mighty  !  and  dispel  the  clouds 
That  have  bedimm'd  my  state. 

Ang.  The  odds  are  great 

Between  the  numbers  :  but  our  cause  is  just : 
Our  soldiers  regularly  train'd  to  war, 
And  not  a  breast  among  us  entertains 
A  doubt  of  victory. 

King.  0  valiant  Thane  ! 

Experienc'd  oft,  and  ever  trusty  found  ! 
Thy  penetrating  eye,  and  active  zeal, 
First  brought  this  foul  conspiracy  to  light ; 
And  now  thy  faithful  vassals  first  appear 
In  arms  for  my  defence  ! — Thy  recompense 
My  love  shall  study. 

Ang.  Blotted  be  my  name 

From  honour's  records,  when  I  stand  aloof, 
Regardless  of  the  danger  that  surrounds 
The  fortunes  of  my  prince  ! 

King.  I  know  thee  well. 

Meantime,  our  care  must  be,  to  obviate, 


With  circumspection  and  preventive  skill, 
Their  numbers.     In  unequal  conflict  joins 
Th'  unwieldy  spear  that  loads  the  borderer, 
With  the  broad-targe  and  expeditious  sword  : 
The  loyal  band  that  from  the  hills  of  Lorn 
Arriv'd,  shall  in  our  front  advance,  and  stand 
With  targe  to  targe,  and  blade  to  blade  oppos'd; 
The  spears  extended  form  the  second  line, 
And  our  light  archers  hover  to  and  fro, 
To  gall  their  flanks.     Whatever  accident 
In  battle  shall  befall,  thy  vigilance 
Will  remedy.     Myself  mil  here  remain 
To  guard  the  town,  and  with  a  small  reserve 
(If  need  requires)  thine  exigence  supply. 
Ang.  With  joy  the  glorious  task  I  undertake  ! 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  III.— Dunbar,  Ramsay. 

Ram.  They  halt,  and  ocpupy  the  narrow  pass 
Form'd  by  the  river  and  th'  impending  hill ; 
With  purpose,  as  I  deem,  to  charge  our  host 
On  the  small  plain  that  skirts  the  town. 

Bun.  'Tis  well. 

Thus  hemm'd,  their  useless  numbers  will  involve 
Themselves  in  tumult,  to  our  arms  secure 
An  easy  conquest,  and  retard  their  flight. 
To  Angus  hie  thee  straight  with  this  advice. 
My  task  perform'd,  I  wait  the  King's  command 
lu  this  appointed  place.  [Exit  Ramsay. 

Scene  IV.— Eleonora,  Dunbar. 

Eleon.  I  sought  thee,  youth. — 

Ere  yet  this  dreadful  crisis  shall  decide 
The  public  fate,  let  lis  to  private  woe 
Devote  one  moment  ! — Tell  me,  brave  Dunbar, 
Wilt  thou  not,  from  the  hurry  of  the  day, 
One  moment  snatch  to  hear  me,  and  condole 
The  anguish  of  my  soul  ? 

Bun.  0  Eleonora ! 

Sooner  shall  the  parch' d  traveller  refuse 
The  gelid  fountain,  than  my  raptur'd  soul 
The  music  of  thy  tongue  ! — What  grief  profanes 
Thy  spotless  bosom  ?— happy  !  far  above 
The  pride  of  conquerors,  were  I  to  ease 
Thy  sorrow's  pangs  ! — 

Eicon.  Thy  gen'rous  heart  alono 

Can  brook  the  enterprise— 

Bun.  0  !  task  my  love ; 

That  I,  more  swift  than  gales  that  sweep  the  plain, 
May  fly  to  thy  relief !  , 

Eleon.  Then  summon  up 

Those  elevated  thoughts  that  lift  the  soul 
To  virtue's  highest  pinnacle  ;  the  boon 
My  misery  demands,  will  crave  them  all  ! 

Bun.  Be  it  to  brave  the  menaces  of  death, 
In  shape  however  horrid,  so  my  faith 
And  love  remain  inviolate,  my  heart 
Beats  with  unusual  ardour ;  and  demands 
The  test,  impatient  ! — 

Eleon.  Friendless  and  forlorn 

In  fetters  Stuart  lies ! — 
Bun.  Ha ! 

Eleon.  From  the  snares 

Of  gloomy  fate  release  him. 

Bun.  Cruel  maid ! 

Nay,  let  me  call  thee  barbarous  !  in  spite 
Of  adoration.  Could  thy  mind  suggest 
No  forward  slave,  to  set  thy  lover  free, 
But  a  despairing  rival  ?— 'Tis  not  giv'n 
Th'  impassion'd  soul  of  man  to  execute 
A  deed  so  fatal  to  its  own  repose  !  [powers  ! 

Eleon.    I  sought   not— witness,   ye    celestial 
To  aggravate  thy  pain.     My  mind,  perplex'd, 
Revolv'd  in  silent  woe,  nor  could  unload 
Her  burden  to  another.     Thou  alone, 
Hast  won  my  fair  opinion  and  my  trust ; 
And  to  thy  word  indebted,  honour  claims 
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Th'  engagement  all  her  own. 

Dun.  Yet,  with  reserve 

Was  that  impawn'd  ;  my  loyalty  and  love 
Were  sacred  ev'n  from  that ;  nor  can  I  loose 
His  chains,  without  an  injury  to  both  ! 

Eleon.  Cold — unaspiring  is  the  love  that  dwells 
With  tim'rous  caution  ;  and  the  breast  untouch'd 
By  glory's  godlike  fervour  that  retains 
The  scruples  of  discretion.     Let  the  winds 
That  have  dispers'd  thy  promise,  snatch  thy  vows  ! 

Dun.  Shall  I,  through  rash  enthusiasm,  wed 
Eternal  anguish  ?    Shall  I  burst  asunder 
The  bonds  of  awful  justice,  to  preserve 
The  serpent  that  has  poison'd  all  my  peace  ! 
No,  Eleonora  ! — blasted  be — 

Eleon.  Take  heed! 

Nor,  by  an  oath  precipitate  involve 
Thy  fate  beyond  resource.     For  know,  Dunbar, 
The  love  of  Stuart,  with  his  guilt  abjur'd, 
This  morn,  my  solemn  vow  to  Heav'n  appeal'd 
Hath  sever'd  us  for  ever — 

Dun.  Then  I'm  still! 

Still  as  the  gentle  calm,  when  the  hush'd  wave 
No  longer  foams  before  the  rapid  storm  ! — 
Let  the  young  traitor  perish,  and  his  name 
In  dark  oblivion  rot — 

Eleon.  Shall  I,  alas  ! 

Supinely  savage,  from  my  ears  exclude 
The  cries  of  youthful  woe  ? — of  woe  entail'd 
By  me,  too  ! — If  my  heart  denies  him  love, 
My  pity,  sure,  may  flow  ! — Has  he  not  griefs 
That  wake  ev'n  thy  compassion  ? — Say,  Dunbar, 
Unmov'd  couldst  thou  survey  th'  unhappy  youth 
(Whom  but  this  morn  beheld  in  pride  of  hope 
And  pow'r  magnificent)  stretch'd  on  the  ground 
Of  a  damp  dungeon,  groaning  with  despair, 
With  not  one  friend  his  sorrows  to  divide, 
And  cheer  his  lone  distress  ? 

Dun.  Can  I  resist 

So  fair  a  motive,  and  so  sweet  a  tongue  ? 
When  thy  soft  heart  with  kind  compassion  glows, 
Shall  I  the  tender  sentiment  repress  ? — 
No  ! — let  me  rather  hail  the  social  pang, 
And  ev'ry  selfish  appetite  subdu'd, 
Indulge  a  flame  so  gen'rous  and  humane  ! — 
Away  with  each  emotion  that  suggests 
A  rival  favour'd,  and  a  traitor  freed  ! 
— My  love  unbounded  reigns,  and  scorns  to  own 
Reflection's  narrow  limits  ! — Yes,  my  fair, 
This  hour  he  shall  be  free —  [Exit  Dunbar. 

Scene  V. — Eleonora 

Eleon.  0  wondrous  power 

Of  love  beneficent ! — 0  gen'rous  youth  ! 
What  recompense  (thus  bankrupt  as  I  am) 
Shall  speak  my  grateful  soul  !— A  poor  return 
Cold  friendship  renders  to  the  fervid  hope 
Of  fond  desire  !  and  my  invidious  fate 
Allows  no  more.— But  let  me  not  bewail, 
With  avarice  of  grief,  my  private  woe  ; 
When,  pale  with  fear,  and  harass'd  with  alarm, 
My  royal  mistress,  still  benign  to  me, 
The  zealous  tender  of  my  duty  claims.        [Exit. 

Scene  VI. — Discovers  Stuart  in  chains. 
Stuart.  Curse  on  my  headstrong  passion  ! — I 
The  wages  of  my  folly  ! — Is  it  thus    [have  earn'd 
My  faithless  destiny  requites  my  hope  ? 

Scene  VII.— Stuart,  Dunbar. 

Stuart.  Ha  !  com'st  thou  to  insult  my  chains  ?— 
My  unpropitious  demon  gave  me  up  ['Twas  well 
To  your  resentment,  tamely. — 

Dun.  To  exult 

Ev'n  o'er  an  enemy  oppress'd,  and  heap 
Affliction  on  th'  afflicted,  is  the  mark 
And  the  mean  triumph  of  a  dastard  soul. 


'Tis  what  Dunbar  disdains.     Perhaps,  I  come 
To  pity,  not  rejoice  at  Stuart's  fate. 

Stuart.  To  pity  !— Torture !  am  I  fall'nso  low?-~ 
Ha  !  recreant !— move  thy  pity  ! — Hell  untie 
These  slavish  manacles,  that  I  may  scourge 
This  wretched  arrogant ! — 

Dun.  True  courage  scorns 

To  vent  her  prowess  in  a  storm  of  words  ; 
And,  to  the  valiant,  actions  speak  alone. 
Then  let  my  deeds  approve  me.     I  am  come 
To  give  thee  instant  freedom. 

Stuart.  Mean'st  thou  death  ? 

I  shall  be  free  then.  An  apt  minister 
Th'  usurper  has  ordain'd  to  perpetrate 
His  secret  murders. 

Dun.  Why  wilt  thou  belie 

Thy  own  intelligence? — Thou  know'st  my  sword 
Was  ne'er  accustom'd  to  the  bravo's  stab  ; 
Nor  the  designs  of  him  so  falsely  styled 
Usurper,  ever  sullied  with  a  stain 
Of  cruelty  or  guile.     My  purpose  is, 
To  knock  thy  fetters  off,  conduct  thee  safe 
Without  the  city  confines,  and  restore  thee 
To  liberty  and  Athol. — 

Stuart.  Fawning  coward  ! 

Thou — thou  restore  me ! — thou  unbind  my  chains ! 
Impossible  ! — Thy  fears  that  I  may  'scape, 
Like  vultures  gnaw  thee  ! — 

Dun.  When  the  battle  joins, 

Thou  shalt  be  answer'd. — 

Stuart.  When  the  battle  joins  !— 

Away  dissembler ! — Sooner  wouldst  thou  beard 
The  lion  in  his  rage,  than  fairly  meet 
My  valour  on  the  plain  ! 

Dun.  Ha  !  who  art  thou,  [high  throne  ! 

That  I  should  dread  thy  threats  ? — by  Heav'n  s 
I  11  meet  thee  in  a  desert,  to  thy  teeth 
Proclaim  thy  treachery,  and  with  my  sword 
Explore  thy  faithlessheart! — Meanwhile,  my  steps 
Shall  guide  thee  to  the  field. 
[Stuart  is  unchained,  and  presented  with  a  sword. 

Stuart.  No  ! — lightning  blast  mo 

If  I  become  thy  debtor,  proud  Dunbar  ! 
Thy  nauseous  benefits  shall  not  enslave 
My  free-born  will.     Here,  captive  as  I  am, 
Thy  lavish'd  obligation  shall  not  buy 
My  friendship  ! — No  !  nor  stifle  my  revenge  ! 

Dun.  Alike  unpleasant  would  it  be  to  rne, 
To  court  thy  love,  or  deprecate  thy  hate  : — 
What  have  I  proffer' d,  other  motives  urg'd— 
The  gift  is  Eleonora's. — 

Stuart.  Sacred  powers  ! 

Let  me  not  understand  thee. — Thou  hast  rous'd 
My  soul's  fury  ! — In  the  blood  that  warms 
Thine  heart,  perfidious  !  I  will  slake  mine  ire. 

Dun.  In  all  my  conduct,  insolent  of  heart  ! 
What  hast  thou  raark'd  so  abject  and  so  mean, 
That  thy  foul  tongue  its  license  thus  avows  ? 
To  boundless  passion  subject,  as  thyself, 
Wild  tumult  of  my  reason  overwhelms  ! — 
Then  tempt  me  not  too  far,  lest  blindfold  wrath 
Transport  my  soul,  and  headlong  ruin  crush 
Thy  pride,  ev'n  here  ! — 

Stuart.  In  this  accursed  place 

Let  me  be  shackled — riveted  with  bolts, 
Till  the  rust  gnaw  my  carcass  to  the  bone, 
If  my  heart  throbs  not  for  the  combat,  here  ! — 
Ev'n  here,  where  thou  art  lord  ! — Ha  !  dost  thou 

shake  ? 
By  Heav'n,  thy  quiv'ring  lip  and  haggard  look 
Confess  pale  terror  and  amaze  ! 

Dun.  — Away  ! — 

Away,  lewd  railer ! — not  thy  sland'rous  throat, 
So  fruitful  of  invectives,  shall  provoke  me 
To  wreak  unworthy  vengeance  on  thee,  safe 
In  thy  captivity  : — But  soon  as  war  [out — 

Shall  close  th'  encount'ring  hosts,  I'll  find  thee 
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Assert  my  claim  to  Eleonora's  love, 
And  tell  thee  what  thou  art. 

Stuart.  I  burn  ! — I  rage ! 

My  fell  revenge  consumes  me  ! — But  no  more — 
Thou  shalt  not 'scape  me  ! — Goaded  by  my  wrongs, 
I '11  haunt  thee  through  the  various  scenes  of  death! 
Thou  shalt  be  found  ! 

Dun.  I  triumph  in  that  hope.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  VIII. — Chan ges.  —  King,  Queen, 
Attendants,  etc.  etc. 

King.  Courageous  Angus  shall  not  be  o'er* 
Myself  will  bring  him  aid. —  [power' d — 

Queen.  Alas  !  my  prince ! 

King.  What  means  the  gentle  partner  of  my 
Dismiss  thy  fears.    This  day  will  dissipate  [heart  ? 
The  cause  of  thy  dismay.     Ev'n  now  I  go 
To  pluck  the  wreath  of  victory,  and  lay 
Fresh  laurels  in  thy  lap. 

Queen.  Ah  !  why  let  in 

A  train  of  harpy  sorrows  to  my  breast  ? — 
Ah  !  why  in  your  own  precious  life,  expose 
Your  kingdom's  safety,  and  your  comfort's  peace  ? 
Let  me  restrain  you  from  the  field  to-day. 
There  is  no  fame — no  glory  to  be  won 
From  a  revolter's  brow. — 

King.  The  public  weal 

Commands  to  arm— dishonour  taint  my  name, 
When  I  reject  the  call ! 

Queen.  Ill-omen'd  call ! 

That  like  the  raven's  croak,  invades  my  quiet ! 
O  !  would  to  Heaven  our  minutes  smoothly  roll'd 
In  humble  solitude,  with  meek-eyed  peace, 
Remote  from  royalty,  and  all  the  cares 
That  brood  around  the  throne  ! — 

King.  No,  let  us  scom 

Unfeeling  ease,  and  private  bliss  forego, 
When  public  misery  implores  our  aid. 
What  dignity  of  transport  feels  the  prince, 
Who  from  the  fangs  of  fierce  oppressive  power 
A  people  rescues  ? 

Queen.  What  a  dreadful  host 

Of  dangers  'circle  him  ! 

King.  Disease  confers 

The  stamp  of  value  upon  health  ;  and  glory 
Is  the  fair  child  of  peril.     Thou  thyself 
My  conduct  wilt  applaud,  soon  as  thy  mind 
Its  native  calm  regains,  and  reason  sways 
TJncheck'd  by  fear. — Secure  till  my  return 
Eemain  within,  and  every  thought  indulge 
Foreboding  my  success. — 

Queen.  Adieu — Adieu ! 

Heav'n  crown  your  valour  with  a  happy  wreath. 

[Exit  Queen. 

King  [to  an  Attendant].    Swift,  hie  thee  to 
Dunbar,  and  bid  him  lead 
The  chosen  citizens — 

Enter  Ramsay. 

Scene  IX.— King  attended,  Ramsay. 

Ram.  0  fatal  chance  ! 

The  traitor  Grime,  with  a  selected  band 
(While  Angus,  press'd  on  eVry  side,  sustains 
Th'  unequal  fight),  a  secret  path  pursued 
Around  the  hills,  and  pouring  all  at  once, 
Surpris'd  the  eastern  gate  :  the  citizens, 
With  consternation  smote,  before  his  arms 
In  rout  disorder'd  fly. — 

King.  Ha  !  then  the  wheel 

Of  fate  full  circle  rolls  to  crush  me  down, 
Nor  leaves  one  pause  for  conduct ! — Yet  I  '11  bear 
My  fortunes  like  a  King — Haste  and  collect 
The  scatter'd  parties — let  us  not  submit 
Ere  yet  subdu'd — To  arms  !  [Drawing. 

Ram.  Alas  !  my  prince  ! 

The  convent  is  beset — Hark  !  while  we  speak 
The  gates  are  burst — behold — 


King.  We  must  prevent 

The  pangs  of  ling'ring  misery,  and  fall 
With  honour,  as  we  llv'd — 

Scene  X. — King  attended,  Ramsay. — Grime 
with  Folloivers  bursting  in. 

King.  What  bold  contempt 

Of  majesty,  thus  rudely  dares  intrude 
Into  my  private  scenes  ? 

Grime.  The  hour  is  fled 

That  saw  thy  wanton  tyranny  impose 
The  galling  yoke. — Yes,  I  'm  come  to  wrest 
The  prostituted  sceptre  from  thy  hand, 
And  drag  thee  fetter'd  to  the  royal  throne 
Of  Walter,  whom  I  serve. 

King.  Outrageous  wretch  ! — 

Grown  old  in  treachery  !  whose  soul  untam'd, 
No  mercy  softens,  and  no  laws  restrain  ! 
Thy  life  thrice  forfeited,  my  pity  thrice 
From  justice  hath  redeem'd  ;  yet  art  thou  found 
Still  turbulent — a  rugged  rebel  still, 
Unaw'd  and  unreclaim'd  ! — 

Grime.  That  I  yet  breathe 

This  ambient  air,  and  tread  this  earth  at  will, 
Not  to  thy  mercy  but  thy  dread  I  owe. 
Wrong'd  as  I  was — my  old  possessions  reft 
By  thy  rapacious  power,  my  limbs  enchain'd 
Within  a  loathsome  dungeon,  and  my  name 
Thy  loud  reproach  through  all  the  groaning  land  ;. 
Thou  durst  not  shed  my  blood ! — thepurple  stream 
Had  swell'd — a  tide  of  vengeance  !    and  o'er- 
The  proud  oppressor. —  [whelm'd 

King.  Traitor  to  thy  prince, 

And  foe  perverse  to  truth  ! — how  full  thy  crimes, 
Thy  doom  how  just — my  pardon  how  humane, 
Thy  conscious  malice  knows. — But  let  me  not 
Degrade  my  name,  and  vindicate  to  thee 
The  justice  of  my  reign. 

Grime.  Vain  were  th'  attempt,. 

With  artifice  of  words,  to  soothe  my  rage, 
More  deaf  to  mercy  than  the  famish'd  wolf 
That  tears  the  bleating  kid  ! — My  starv'd  revenge 
Thylblood  alone  can  satiate  ! — Yield  thee,  then, 
Or  sink  beneath  mine  arm. 

King.  Heav'n  shall  not  see 

A  deed  so  abject  vilify  my  name — 
While  yet  I  wield  this  sword,  and  the  warm  blood 
Still  streams  within  my  veins  ;  my  courage  soars 
Superior  to  a  ruffian's  threats — 

Grime.  Fall  on, 

And  hew  them  piecemeal. 

[King,  Ramsay,  and  Attendants  drive  off 
Grime  and  his  Followers  ;  but  are  afiv.  - 
wards  overpowered  and  disarmed. 

Grime.  Wilt  thou  yet  maintain 

Thy  dignity  of  words  ? — Where  are  thy  slaves, 
Thy  subjects,  guards,  and  thunder  of  thy  throne, 
Reduc'd  usurper  ? — Guard  these  captives  hence. 
[Exeunt  King,  Ramsay,  etc.,  guarded. 

Scene  XI. — Enter  a  Soldier  to  Grime. 

Sold.  A  troop  of  horsemen  have  possess'd  the 
By  which  we  gain'd  the  city.  [gate 

Grime.  Blast  them,  hell ! 

We  must  retreat  another  way,  and  leave 
Our  aim  unfinish'd  ! — Our  victorious  swords 
At  least  shall  guard  the  treasure  they  have  won. 

When  the  fierce  parent-lion  bites  our  chain, 

His  whelps  forlorn  an  easy  prey  remain. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 

Scene  I.  —Queen,  Eleonora,  Captain. 

Queen.  What  from  the  battlements  hast  thou 

descry'd  ?  [in  clouds, 

Capt.  Nothing  distinct,  my  Queen.     Involv'd 
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Impervious  to  the  view,  the  battle  long 
Continued  doubtful,  'midst  the  mingling  sounds 
Of  trumpets,  neighing  steeds,  tumultuous  shouts 
Of  fierce  assailants,  doleful  cries  of  death, 
And  clattering  armour  ;  till  at  length  the  noise 
In  distant  murmurs  died.     O'er  all  the  plain, 
Now  a  dread  stillness  reigns  ! 

Queen.  Then  all  is  lost ! 

Why  pauses  ruin,  and  suspends  the  stroke  ? 
Is  it  to  lengthen  out  affliction's  term, 
And  feed  productive  woe  ?  Where  shall  the  groans 
Of  innocence  deserted  find  redress  ? 
Shall  I  exclaim  to  Heav'n  ? — Already  Heav'n 
Its  pity  and  protection  hath  withdrawn  ! 
Earth  yield  me  refuge,  then  ! — give  me  to  lie 
Within  thy  cheerless  bosom  ! — there  put  otf 
Th'  uneasy  robe  of  being — there,  lay  down 
The  load  of  my  distress  ! 

Eleon.  Alas !  my  Queen, 

What  consolation  can  the  wretched  bring  ? 
How  shall  I,  from  my  own  despair,  collect 
Assuasive  balm  ? — Within  my  lonely  breast 
Mute  sorrow  and  despondence  long  have  dwelt ! 
And  while  my  sire,  perhaps,  this  instant  bleeds, 
The  dim,  exhausted  fountains  of  my  grief 
Can  scarce  afford  a  tear ! 

Queen.  0  luxury 

Of  mutual  ill ! — Let  \is  enjoy  the  feast ! 
To  groan  re-echo  groan,  in  concert  raise 
Our  lamentation  ;  and  when  sorrow  swells 
Too  big  for  utterance,  the  silent  streams 
Shall  flow  in  common  ! — When  the  silent  streams 
Forbear  to  flow,  the  voice  again  shall  wail ! 
O  my  lost  lord  ! — 0  save  him — save  him,  powers  ! 

Eleon.  Is  there  no  gentle  remedy  to  soothe 
The  soul's  disorder,  lull  the  jarring  thoughts, 
And  with  fair  images  amuse  the  mind  ? 
Come,  smiling  hope ! — divine  illusion  !  come 
In  all  thy  pride  of  triumph  o'er  the  pangs 
Of  misery  and  pain  ! 

Queen.  Low — low  indeed 

Have  our  misfortunes  plung'd  us  ;  when  no  gleam 
Of  wand'ring  hope,  how  vain  soe'er  or  false, 
Our  invocation  flatters  ! — When — 0  when 
Will  death  deliver  me  ? — Shall  I  not  rest 
Within  the  peaceful  tomb,  where  I  may  sleep 
In  calm  oblivion,  and  forget  the  wrecks 
Of  stormy  life  ; — no  sounds  disturb  the  grave, 
Of  murder'd  husbands  ; — or  the  dismal  scream 
Of  infants  perishing  ! — Ha  !  whither  leads 
Imagination  ! — Must  ye  perish  then, 
Ye  tender  blossoms  ? — Must  the  lofty  oak 
That  gave  you  life,  and  shelter'd  you  from  harm, 
Yield  to  the  traitor's  axe  ?— 0  agony 
Of  fond  distraction ! 

Eleon.  Ha  !— behold  where  comes 

The  warlike  son  of  March ! — What,  if  he  brings 
The  news  of  victory ! 

Queen.  My  soul,  alarm'd 

With  eagerness  and  terror,  waits  her  doom. 

Scene  II. — Queen,  Eleonora,  Dunbar. 

Queen.  Say,  youth,  how  fares  the  King? 

Dun.  Fair  princess,  hail  ! 

To  you  my  duty  and  my  speed  were  bent— 
Your  royal  consort  triumphs. 

Queen.  Lives  he,  then  ? 

Lives  he,  delivered  from  the  fatal  snares 
Which  had  enclos'd  him  ? 

Dun.  To  their  hills  repell'd, 

The  vanquish'd  rebels  curse  his  conqu'ring  arm — 
He  bade  me  fly  before  him  to  the  Queen, 
With  the  glad  tidings  cheer  her  drooping  soul, 
And  bear  his  kindest  wishes  to  the  shrine 
Himself  will  soon  adore. 

Queen.  Will  he  then  come 

And  wipe  the  tear  of  sorrow  from  my  cheek  ? 


Ah,  no  ! — thy  pity  flatters  me  in  vain  ! 

Dun.  Let  me  not  dally  with  my  Queen's  dis- 
What  were  it,  but  to  lift  incumbent  woe.    [tress. 
That  it  might  fall  more  grievous  ?    By  the  faith 
Of  my  allegiance,  hither  speeds  the  King, 
By  love  attended,  and  by  conquest  crown'd. 

Queen.  O  welcome  messenger !   How  sweetly 
sounds 
Thy  prelude  !  Thus,  the  warbler  of  the  morn, 
To  the  sick  wretch  who  moan'd  the  tedious  night, 
Brings  balmy  slumber,  ease,  and  hope,  and  health ! 

0  wond'rous  destiny ! 

Eleon.  Thus,  on  my  Queen 

May  fortune  ever  smile  !     May  bliss  to  bliss 
Succeed  a  tranquil  scene  !     Say,  noble  youth, 
Returns  my  sire  in  safety  from  the  field  ? 

Dun.  Safe  as  thy  fondest  filial  wish  can  form. 
In  war's  variety,  mine  eyes  have  seen 
Variety  of  valour  and  of  skill ; 
But  such  united  excellence  of  both, 
Such  art  to  baffle  and  amuse  the  foe, 
Such  intrepidity  to  execute 
Repeated  efforts,  never,  save  in  him, 
My  observation  trac'd  !     Our  monarch's  acts 
My  feeble  praise  would  sully  and  profane. 

Eleon.  Thy  words,  like  genial  showers  to  the 
Refresh  my  languid  soul !  [parch'd  earth, 

Queen.  The  trumpet  swells  ! 

My  conqueror  approaches  !     Let  me  fly 
With  ecstasy  of  love  into  his  anus  ! 
He  comes  !  the  victor  comes  ! 

Scene  III.— King,  Queen,  Eleonora,  Dunbar. 

King  [embraci?ig  the  Queen].  My  better  part ! 
My  soul's  chief  residence  !  my  love  !  my  Queen  ! 
Thou  hast  been  tender  overmuch,  and  mourn'd 
Ev'n  too  profusely  ! 

Queen.  Celebrate  this  hour, 

Ye  songs  of  angels  !  and  ye  sons  of  earth, 
Keep  festival !     My  monarch  is  return'd  ! 

1  fold  him  in  these  arms  !  I  hear  his  voice — 
His  love  soft  chiding  ! 

King.  0  ye  powers  benign  ! 

What  words  can  speak  the  rapture  of  my  soul ! 
Come  to  my  breast,  where,  cherish'd  'oj  my  love, 
Thy  fair  idea  rooted,  blossoms  forth, 
And  twines  around  my  heart ! 

Queen.  Mysterious  fate  ! 

My  wishes  are  complete  !    Yet  I  must  ask 
A  thousand  things,  impertinently  fond  ! 
How  did  you  'scape  ?  What  angel's  hand,  my  King, 
Preserved  you  from  destruction  ? 

King.  Heav'n  indeed 

Espous'd  my  cause,  and  sent  to  my  relief 
The  son  of  March,  who,  with  a  chosen  few, 
Deliver'd  me  from  Grime.     Thence  to  the  field 
We  speeded,  and  accomplish'd  what  the  sword 
Of  Angus  had  well-nigh  achiev'd  before. 

Queen  to  Dun.     How  shall  acknowledgment 
Thy  worth  unparalleled  ?  [enough  reward 

King.  Now,  by  my  throne  ! 

Not  my  own  issue  shall  engross  me  more 
Than  thou,  heroic  youth  !    Th'  insulting  foe, 
In  spite  of  fresh  supplies,  with  slaughter  driven 
To  the  steep  hills  that  bound  the  plain,  have  sent 
An  herald,  in  their  turn,  to  sue  for  peace. 
An  audience  have  I  promis'd.     Ere  the  hour 
Arrives,  I  will  retire,  and  in  the  bath 
Refresh  my  weary'd  limbs. 

[Exeunt  King,  Queen,  Attendants. 

Scene  IV.— Dunbar,  Eleonora. 

Eleon.  Renown,  to-day, 

Has  lavish'd  all  her  honours  on  thy  head,     [thus 

Dun.  What  boots  it  that  my  fortune  decks  me 
With  unsubstantial  plumes,  when  my  heart  groans 
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Beneath  the  gay  caparison,  and  love 
With  unrequited  passion  wounds  my  soul  ? 

Eicon.  Is  unpropitious  love  unknown  to  me  ? 
To  me  for  ever  doom'd,  alas  !  to  nurse 
The  slow-consuming  fire. 

Dun.  Heav'ns  !  what  are  all 

The  boasted  charms  that  with  such  wond'rous 
Attach  thee  to  my  rival  ?    Far  from  me     [power 
Be  the  vain  arrogance  of  pride,  to  vaunt 
Excelling  talents  ;  yet  I  fain  would  learn 
On  what  admir'd  accomplishment  of  Stuart 
Thy  preference  is  fix'd. 

Eleon.  Alas  !  Dunbar, 

My  judgment,  weak  and  erring  as  it  is, 
Too  well  discerns  on  whom  I  should  bestow 
My  love  and  my  esteem.     But  trust  me,  youth, 
Thou  little  know'st  how  hard  it  is  to  wean 
The  mind  from  darling  habits  long  indulg'd  ! — 
I  know  that  Stuart  sinks  into  reproach, 
Immers'd  in  guilt,  and,  more  than  once,  subdu'd 
By  thy  superior  merit  and  success. 
Yet  ev'n  this  Stuart,  for  I  would  not  wrong 
Thine  expectation,  still  retains  a  part 
Of  my  compassion — nay,  I  fear,  my  love  !  [kings, 
Would'st  thou,  distinguish  d  by  th'  applause  of 
Disgrace  thy  qualities,  and  brook  the  prize 
Of  a  divided  heart  ? 

Dun.  No  !  witness,  Heaven, 

I  love  not  on  such  terms  !    Am  I  then  doom'd, 
Unfeeling  maid  !  for  ever  to  deplore 
Thy  unabating  rigour  ?    The  rude  flint 
Yields  to  th'  incessant  drop  ;  but  Eleonora, 
Inflexibly  severe,  unchang'd  remains, 
Unmov'd  by  my  complaint ! 

Eicon.  My  father  comes  ! 

Let  me,  with  pious  ravishment,  embrace 
His  martial  knees,  and  bless  the  guardian  power 
That  screen'd  him  in  the  battle  ! 

Scene  V. — Angus,  Dunbar,  Eleonora. 

Ang.  Kise,  my  child, 

Thou  hast  been  always  dutiful,  and  mild 
As  the  soft  breeze  that  fans  the  summer  eve  ! 
Such  innocence  endearing  gently  stole 
Into  my  youthful  bosom,  and  awak'd 
Love's  tender  languishment,  when  to  my  view 
Thy  mother  first  display'd  her  virgin  bloom  ! 

[lurning  to  Dunbar. 
Come  to  my  arms,  Dunbar  !    To  shield  from  death 
A  parent,  is  the  venerable  act 
Of  the  most  pious  duty.     Thus  adopted, 
Henceforward  be  my  son  !    The  rebel  chiefs, 
Secure  in  my  safe  conduct,  wait  without 
The  promis'd  audience.     To  the  King  repair, 
And  signify  their  presence.  [Exit  Dunbar. 

Scene  VI. — Angus,  Eleonora. 

A  ng.  Eleonora, 

Behold  th'  undaunted  youth,  who  stept  between 
The  stroke  of  fate  and  me. — O'erpower'd,  un- 
And  by  the  foe  surrounded,  I  had  sunk    [hors'd, 
A  victim  to  barbarity  enrag'd  ; 
If  brave  Dunbar,  to  his  own  peril  blind, 
Had  not  that  instant  to  my  rescue  sprung. — 
Nay,  when  that  youthful  traitor — by  whose  arm 
Releas'd  I  know  not — headlong  rush'd  against 
My  vigilant  deliverer  oppos'd  [me, 

The  fierce  aggressor,  whose  aspiring  crest 
Soon  prostrate  fell. — 

Eicon.  Ha !  fell— Is  Stuart  slain  ? 

0  !  speak,  my  father. — 

Ang.  "Wherefore  this  alarm  ? 

Let  me  not  find  thy  bosom  entertain 
A  sentiment  unworthy  of  thy  name. — 
The  gen'rous  victor  gave  him  back  his  life, 
And  cried  aloud,  "  This  sacrifice  I  make 
For  Eleonora's  love."— 


Eleon.  0  matchless  youth  ! 

His  virtues  conquer'd  my  esteem  before  ; 
But  now  my  grateful  sentiment  inflames 
Ev'n  to  a  sister's  zeal ! 

Ang.  With  rigid  power 

I  would  not  bridle  thy  rsl  actant  thought ; 
Yet,  let  me,  with  parental  care,  commend 
The  passion  of  Dunbar. — 

Eleon.  A  fairer  garb 

His  title  could  not  wear.     But  when  I  think 
What  rocks  in  secret  lie,  what  tempests  rise 
On  love's  deceitfid  voyage,  my  timid  soul 
Recoils  affrighted,  and  with  horror  shuns 
Th'  inviting  calm  ! 

Ang.  Retire,  my  child,  and  weigh. 

The  diff 'rent  claims — Here  glory,  love,  and  truth- 
Implore  thy  smiles : — There  vice,  with',brutal  rage, 
Would  force  thee  to  his  wishes.— But  too  long 
I  tarry  in  this  place. — I  must  attend 
My  sovereign  in  his  interview  with  Athol.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  VII. 
Changes  to  another  Apartment. — Athol,  Grime. 

Athol.  What  we  to  fortune  owed,   our  arms 
have  paid  : 
But  let  us  now  the  changeling  power  renounce. — ■ 
Unhappy  those  who  hazard  their  designs 
On  her  without  reserve  !— 

Grime.  Our  plan  pursu'd 

A  purpose  more  assur'd : — With  conquest  crown'd, 
Our  aim  indeed  a  fairer  wreath  had  worn  ; 
But  that  denied,  on  terms  of  darker  hue 
Our  swords  shall  force  success  !— 

Athol.  Th'  approaching  scene 

Demands  our  utmost  art ! — not  with  tame  sighs 
To  bend  before  his  throne,  and  supplicate 
His  clemency,  like  slaves  ;  nor  to  provoke, 
With  pride  of  speech,  his  anger  half  appeas'd ; 
But  with  submission  mingle,  as  we  speak, 
A  conscious  dignity  of  soul,  prepar'd 
For  all  events. 

Grime.  Without  the  city  walls, 

The  southern  troops  encamp'd,  already  fill 
The  festal  bowl,  to  celebrate  the  day. — 

Athol.  By  Heaven!  their  flushed  intemperance 
will  yield 
Occasion  undisturb'd.     For  while  they  lie    [lurk 
With  wine  and  sleep  o'erwhelm'd,  the  clans  that 
Behind  th'  adjacent  hills,  shall  in  the  dark 
Approach  the  gate,  when  our  associate  Cattan 
Commands  the  guard  ;  then,  introdue'd  by  him;, 
We  take  with  ease  possession  of  the  town, 
And  hither  move  unmark'd. 

Grime.  Here,  if  we  fail, 

May  my  shrunk  sinew  never  more  unsheath 
My  well-tried  dagger,  nor  my  hungry  hate 
Enjoy  the  sav'ry  steam  of  hostile  gore  ! 

Athol.  How  my  fired  soul  anticipates  the  joy  ! 
I  see  me  seated  in  the  regal  chair, 
Enthron'd  by  Grime,  the  partner  of  my  power ! — 
But  this  important  enterprise  demands 
More  secret  conference. — The  sword  of  Stuart 
Will  much  avail. — But  this  unpractised  youth, 
To  doubts  and  scruples  subject,  hitherto 
Declines  our  last  resolve. — 

Grime.  It  shall  be  mine 

To  rouse  his  passion  to  the  pitch  requir'd. — 
But  soft ! — who  comes  ? — Ten  thousand  curses  load  I 
Th'  ambitious  stripling  !  [Enter  Dunbar. 

Dun.  By  the  King's  command,, 

I  come  to  guide  you  to  the  throne. 

Athol.  'Tis  well.     [Exeunt. 

Scene  VIII. 

Discovers  the  King  seated,  Angus,  Attendants. 

Enter  Athol,  Grime,  introduced  by  Dunbar. 

King.  It  is  not  well — it  is  not  well  we  meet 
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On  terms  like  these !— I  should  have  found  in 
A  trusty  counsellor  and  steady  friend  !       [Athol 
And  better  would  it  suit  thy  rev'rend  age, 
Thy  station,  quality,  and  kindred  blood, 
To  hush  ill-judging  clamour,  and  cement 
Divided  factions  to  my  throne  again, 
Than  thus  embroil  the  state. — 

A  thol.  My  present  aim 

Is  to  repair,  not  widen  more  the  breach 
That  discord  made  between  us  :  this,  my  liege, 
Not  harsh  reproaches,  or  severe  rebuke, 
Will  e'er  effectuate  : — No — let  us  rather, 
On  terms  which  equally  become  us  both, 
Our  int 'rests  reunite. 

King.  Ha  ! — reunite  ! 

By  Heav'n,  thy  proud  demeanour  more  befits 
A  sov'reign  than  a  subject ! — Reunite  ! 
How  durst  thou  sever  from  thy  faith,  old  lord  ; 
And  with  an  helmet  load  that  hoary  head 
To  wage  rebellious  war  ? 

Athol.  The  sword  of  Athol 

Was  never  drawn  but  to  redress  the  wrongs 
His  country  suffer'd. 

King.  Dar'st  thou  to  my  face 

Impeach  my  conduct,  baffled  as  thou  art, 
Ungrateful  traitor  ?  Is  it  thus  thy  gudt 
My  clemency  implores  ? 

Athol.  Not  yet  so  low 

Has  fate  reduc'd  us,  that  we  need  to  crawl 
Beneath  your  footstool.     In  our  camp  remain 
Ten  thousand  vig'rous  mountaineers,  who  long 
Their  honours  to  retrieve. 

King  [rising  hastily].  Swift  hie  thee  to  them, 
And  lead  thy  fugitive  adherents  back  ! 
Away ! — Now  by  the  mighty  soul  of  Bruce  ! 
Thou  shalt  be  met ;  and  if  thy  savage  clans 
Abide  us  in  the  plain,  we  soon  will  tread 
Rebellion  into  dust.    Why  move  ye  not  ? 
Conduct  them  to  their  camp. 

A  thol.  Forgive,  my  prince, 

If,  on  my  own  integrity  of  heart 
Too  far  presuming,  I  have  gall'd  the  wound 
Too  much  inllam'd  already.     Not  with  you, 
But  with  your  measures  ill-advis'd  I  warr'd  : 
Your  sacred  person,  family,  and  throne, 
My  purpose  still  rever'd. 

King.  O  wretched  plea  ! 

To  which  thy  blasted  guilt  must  have  recourse  ! 
Had  thy  design  been  laudable,  thy  tongue 
With  honest  freedom  boldly  should  have  spoke 
Thy  discontent.     Ye  live  not  in  a  reign 
Where  truth,  by  arbitrary  pow'r  depress'd, 
Dares  not  maintain  her  state.     I  charge  thee, 'say 
What  lawless  measures  has  my  power  pursued  '! 

Athol.  I  come  to  mitigate  your  royal  wrath 
With  sorrow  and  submission  ;  not  to  sum 
The  motives  which  compell'd  me  to  the  field. 

King.  I  found  your  miserable  state  reduc'd 
To  ruin  and  despair  ;  your  cities  drench'd 
In  mutual  slaughter,  desolate  your  plains  : 
All  order  banish'd,  and  all  arts  decay'd  : 
No  industry,  save  what  with  hands  impure 
Distress'd  the  commonwealth  ;  no  laws  in  force 
To  screen  the  poor,  and  check  the  guilty  great ; 
While  squalid  famine  join'd  her  sister  fiend, 
Devouring  pestilence,  to  curse  the  scene  ! — 
I  came — I  toil'd — rei'orm'd— redress' d  the  whole : 
And  lo  !  my  recompense  !— But  I  relapse. — 
What  is  your  suit  ? 

Athol.  We  sue,  my  liege,  for  peace. 

King.  Say,  that  my  lenity  should  grant  your 
How  for  the  future  shall  I  rest  assur'd  [prayer, 
Of  your  allegiance  ? 

Athol.  Stuart  shall  be  left 

The  pledge  of  our  behaviour. 

King.  And  your  arms 

Ere  noon  to-morrow  shall  be  yielded  up. 


Athol.  This  too  shall  be  perform'd. 

King.  Then  mark  me,  Thane. 

Because  the  loins,  from  whence  my  father  sprung, 
On  thee  too  life  bestow'd,  enjoy  the  gift. 
I  pardon  what  is  past.     In  peace  consume 
The  winter  of  thy  days.     But  if  ye  light  [throne 
Th'   extinguished  brand  again,   and  brave   my 
With  new  commotions — by  th'  Eternal  Pow'r  ! 
No  future  guile,  submission,  or  regard 
Shall  check  my  indignation  !  I  will  pour 
My  vengeance  in  full  volley  ;  and  the  earth 
Shall  dread  to  yield  you  succour  or  resource  ! 
Of  this  no  more.     Thy  kinsman  shall  remain 
Writh  us  an  hostage  of  thy  pronus'd  faith. 

So  shall  our  mercy  with  our  prudence  join, 

United  brighten,  and  securely  shine. 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 
Scene  I.— Stuart. 
Stuart.   This  solitude  but  more  foments  de- 
spair ! 
Recalls,  compares,  and  to  the  incessant  pangs 
Of  spite,  revenge,  and  shame,  condemns  my  soul ! 
0  !  what  a  miserable  slave  am  I ! 
Precipitated  from  the  tow'ring  hope 
Of  eagle-eyed  ambition,  to  th'  abyss      [thought. 
Of  mutt'ring  horror,   curs'd    from  thought    to 
— Ha,  Jealousy  ! — I  feel  th'  infernal  power  ! 
Her  hissing  snakes  arouse,  her  torch  inflames 
My  madd'ning  soul ! — Yes,  if  he  thus  permits 
My  feet  to  range  at  will,  my  vengeful  hand 
Will  soon  requite  him.  [Enter  Grime, 

Scene  II.— Stuart,  Grime. 

Grime.  Wherefore  thus  alone  ? 

Thy  noble  kinsman,  who  now  parted  hence, 
Observes  a  sullen  cloud  o'erhang  thy  brow. 
Since  from  the  dungeon  to  his  wish  restor'd, 
A  muto  aversion  to  his  love,  secludes 
Thy  lonely  steps — 

Stuart.  Yes, — thou  thyself  hast  nani'd 

The  cause    accurs'd ! — ha,    from   the    dungeon 

freed !—  [thought ! 

And  freed  by  whom! — there's   poison  in    the 

— Am  I  not  hostage  of  my  uncle's  shame  ? 

Grime.  Thou  dwell'st  on  that  too  much.     Few- 
live  exempt 
From  disappointment  and  disgrace,  who  run 
Ambition's  rapid  course.     Inur'd  to  pain, 
The  harden'd  soul,  at  last,  forgets  to  feel 
The  scourge  of  fate  ;  and  fearless  rushes  on 
To  deeds  advent'rous. 

Stuart.  Who  shall  frame  th'  attempt 

That  Stuart  dreads  t'  achieve  ? — Not  pestilence, 
Not  raging  seas,  nor  livid  flames  can  bound 
My  dauntless  undertaking  ! — Tell  me,  Grime, 
For  thou  wast  train'd  to  feats  of  horrid  proof, 
Since  not  the  voice  of  Heav'n  itself  can  lure 
My  honour  back  again — what  pow'er  of  hell 
Shall  Iinvoketodeepenmyrevenge?  [sable pow'r,  . 

Grime.  Ha  !   Didst  thou  say  revenge  ! — Hail,  . 
To  me  more  dear  than  riches  or  renown  ! 
What  gloomy  joy  to  drench  the  dagger  deep 
In  the  proud  heart  of  him  who  robb'd  my  fame  ! 
My  fortune  thwarted,  or  essay'd  by  fraud 
To  poison  my  delights  ? 

Stuart.  Ha  !  thou  hast  rous'd 

The  scorpion-thought  that  stings  me  ! — Mark  me,  . 

Grime. 
Our  baffled  cause  could  not  alarm  me  thus  : 
If  conquest  for  the  foe  declar'd  to-day, 
Our  arms  again  the  vagrant  might  compel, 
And  chain  her  to  our  side.     But  know,  my  love 
Has  been  defrauded  !  Eleonora's  heart 
That  wretch  invades — that  ravisher,  who  cropp'd  • 
My  budding  fame,  and  sunk  me  to  reproach ! 
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He,  whom  my  jealousy,  in  all  its  rage, 
Hath  singled  for  destruction  ! 

Grime.  He  shall  die  ! — [impal'd  ! 

Stuart.  Yes, — he  shall  die  ! — He  shall  be  flay  'd — 
And  his  torn  bowels  thrown  to  beasts  of  prey  ; 
My  savage  hate  shall  on  his  tortures  feed  ! 
I  will  have  vengeance  ! 

Grime.  Wouldst  thou  have  it  full, 

Include  his  patrons. 

Stuart.  Ha  !— What— shall  my  arm 

Unsheath  the  secret  steel  ? 

Grime.  Yes.     Strike  at  once, 

For  liberty,  ambition,  and  revenge. 
Let  the  proud  tyrant  yield  his  haughty  soul ; 
And  all  his  offspring  swell  the  sanguine  stream. 
Let  Angus  perish  too. 

Stuart.  0  wond'rous  plan 

Of  unrestrain'd  barbarity  !— It  suits 
The  horrors  of  my  bosom  !— All !— What,  all  ? 
In  slaughter'd  heaps— the  progeny  and  sire  ! 
To  sluice  them  in  th'  unguarded  hour  of  rest ! 
Infernal  sacrifice  !— dire,  ev'n  too  dire 
For  my  despair  !     To  me  what  have  they  done 
To  merit  such  returns  ?— No,  my  revenge 
Demands  the  blood  of  one,  and  he  shall  fall. 

Grime.  It  shall  suffice.  Dunbarshall  bleed  alone. 
But  let  us  seize  him  on  the  verge  of  bliss ; 
When  the  fond  maid's  enkindling  looks  confess 
The  flames  of  bashful  love  ;  when  eager  joy, 
And  modest  fear,  by  turns  exalt  the  blush 
To  a  more  fervid  glow ;  when  Eleonora 
Unfolds  Elysium  to  his  raptur'd  view, 
And  smiles  him  to  her  arms. 

Stuart.  Ha  !  Lightning  scorch 

Thy  tongue,  blasphemer  !  Sooner  may  tins  globe 
Be  hurl'd  to  the  profound  abyss  of  hell ! — 
But  vain  are  words.     This  is  no  place — remember 
He  shall  not  triumph  thus  !  Thouhastbeliedhim — 
He  means  it  not.     Nor  will  the  siren  smile- 
No,  Grime,  she  dares  not  smile  him  to  her  arms  ! 

Grime.  Reproach,  or  mute  disgust,  is  the  reward 
Of  candid  friendship,  that  disdains  to  hide 
Unpalatable  truth  !— I  tell  thee,  youth, 
Betroth'd  by  Angus  to  Dunbar,  she  yields 
Her  plighted  faith,  this  hour.    But  see  !— the  maid 
Moves  hitherward  alone  ! — 

Stuart.  Haste,  leave  me,  Grime  ! 

My  soul  is  up  in  arms  ! — my  vengeance  boils  ! 
Love,  jealousy,  implacable  despair 
In  tempests  wheel. — 

Grime.  Thou  shalt  not  tarry  here  ! — 

Thy  frantic  rage  may  rashly  overturn 
Our  whole  design  ! — 

Stuart.  Let  me  not  urge  again 

Thy  swift  departure ;  hence  !  I  come  anon. 

[Exit  Grime. 

Scene  III.— Stuart,  Eleonora. 

Stuart.  When  last  we  parted,  love  had  reconcil'd 
Our  mutual  jealousies,  and  breath'd  anew 
The  soul  of  harmony  within  our  breasts. — 
Hast  thou  not,  since  that  period,  entertain'd 
One  adverse  thought  to  constancy  and  me  ? 

Eleon.'S&y,  who  invested  thee  with  pow'r  supreme 
O'er  Eleonora's  conduct ;  that  thou  com'st 
With  frowning  aspect,  thus,  to  judge  my  fame  ? — 
Hast  thou  not  forfeited  all  claim  to  me  ? 
Have  I  not  seen  thee  stray  from  honour's  path  ? 
And  shall  my  love  be  to  the  breast  confin'd 
Where  treason  in  her  darkest  hue  presides  ? 
No  ! — let  me  wipe  thee,  blotted  as  thou  art, 
From  my  abhorrent  thoughts  ! — 

Stuart.'  Not  all  this  pride 

Of  mimic  virtue — not  th'  assembled  host 
Of  female  wiles,  how  exquisite  soe'er, 
Shall  shelter  thee,  deceiver  !— What  new  stain 
Defiles  my  bosom,  since  the  morning  saw 


Thy  tenderness  o'erfiow ;  and  heard  thy  tongue 
Seduce  me  to  thy  faithless  arms  again  ? 

Eleon.  Is  this  the  testimony  of  thy  love  ? 
This  thy  asserted  honour  !  to  revile 
Defenceless  innocence  ? — But  this  will  aid 
My  duty — to  forget  thee.     Dost  thou  ask 
What  recent  outrage  has  estrang'd  my  heart? — 
There  needed  none.     The  measure  of  thy  guilt 
Was  full  enough  before.     Yet  thou  hast  heap'd 
Offences  to  excess.    In  battle  fought 
Against  thy  King ;  and  sought,  with  lifted  arm, 
My  father's  life — ungrateful  as  thou  art  ! 
Know  then,  the  honour  of  my  name  forbids 
Our  fates  to  join  ;  and  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
That  Eleonora,  lost  to  glory,  took 
A  traitor  to  her  bed  ! — 

Stuart.  Perfidious  witch ! 

Thy  charms  shall  not  avail  thee  ;  for  I  come 
Th'  avenging  minister  of  broken  faith  ! 
To  claim  the  promis'd  fruitage  of  my  love — 
Or — mark  me — punish  with  thy  guilty  blood 
Thy  perjury  and  fraud  ! — 

Eleon.  Wilt  thou  attempt 

To  gain  by  menaces,  what  the  soft  sigh 
Of  plaintive  anguish  would  implore  in  vain  ? 
Here  strike; ! — and  let  thy  ruthless  poniard  drink 
The  blood  of  Douglas,  which  has  often  fiow'd 
In  virtue's  cause  ;  and  ev'ry  soil  enrich' d, 
From  wintry  Scania  to  the  sacred  vale 
Where  Lebanon  exalts  his  lofty  brow.        [peace — 

Stuart.  Egregious  sorc'ress  ! — give  me  back  my 
Bid  yesterday  return,  that  saw  my  youth 
Adorn'd  in  all  its  splendour,  and  elate 
With  gen'rous  pride  and  dignity  of  soul ! — 
Ere  yet  thy  spells  had  discompos'd  my  brain, 
Unstrung  my  arm,  and  laid  me  in  the  dust, 
Beneath  a  rival's  feet ! 

Eleon.  Hear,  all  ye  powers  ! 

He  claims  of  me,  what  his  own  conscious  guilt 
Hath  robb'd  him  of.  And  dost  thou  look  for  peace 
In  my  afflicted  bosom  ?    There,  indeed, 
Thine  image  dwells  with  solitude  and  care, 
Amidst  the  devastation  thou  hast  made  !  [Weeps. 

Stuart.  0  crocodile  ! — Curse  on  these  faithless 
drops 
Which  fall  but  to  ensnare  ! — Thy  precious  words 
Shall  sooner  lull  the  sounding  surge,  than  check 
The  fury  that  impels  me  ! — Yet — by  Heav'n, 
Thou  art  divinely  fair  !  and  thy  distress 
With  magic  softness  ev'ry  charm  improves  ! — 
Wert  thou  not  false  as  hell,  not  paradise 
Could  more  perfection  boast ! — 0  !  let  me  turn 
My  fainting  eyes  from  thy  resistless  face  ; 
And  from  my  sense  exclude  the  soothing  sound 
Of  thy  enchanting  tongue  ! — Yet— yet  renounce 
Thine  infidelity — To  thine  embrace 
Receive  this  wanderer — this  wretch  forlorn  ! — 
Speak  peace  to  his  distracted  soul ;  and  ease 
The  tortures  of  his  bosom  ! 

Eleon.  Hapless  youth ! 

My  heart  bleeds  for  thee  ! — careless  of  her  own, 
Bleeds  o'er  thy  sorrows  !  'mid  the  flinty  rocks 
My  tender  feet  would  tread  to  bring  thee  balm : 
Or,  unrepining,  tempt  the  pathless  snow  ! — 
0  !  could  my  death  recall  thy  banish'd  quiet  ! 
Here  would  I  kneel,  a  suppliant  to  Heav'n, 
In  thy  behalf ;  and  offer  to  the  grave 
The  price  of  thy  repose  ! — Alas  !  I  fear 
Our  days  of  pleasure  are  for  ever  past ! 

Stuart.  0  thou  hast  joy  and  horror  in  thy  gift, 
And  sway'st  my  soul  at  will ! — bless'd  in  thy  love, 
The  memory  of  sorrow  and  disgrace, 
That  preys  upon  my  youth,  would  soon  forsake 
My  raptur'd  thought,  and  hell  should  plot  in  vain 
To  sever  us  again  ! — O  let  me  clasp  thee, 
Thou  charm  ineffable  ! 
Eicon.  Forbear,  fond  youth, 
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Our  unrelenting  destiny  hath  rais'd 
Eternal  bars  between  us  ! 

Stuart.  Ha  !— what  bars  ? 

Eleon.  A  sacrifice  demanded  by  my  sire — 
A  vow — 

Stuart.  Perdition  !— Say  what  vow,  rash  maid  ? 

Eicon.  A  fatal  vow  !    that  blasts  our  mutual 
love — 

Stuart.   Infernal  vipers  gnaw  thy  heart !— A 
A  vow  that  to  my  rival  gives  thee  up  !    [vow  ! — 
Shall  he  then  trample  on  my  soul  at  last  ! — 
Mock  my  revenge  and  laugh  at  my  despair  ! 
Ha  ! — shall  he  rifle  all  thy  sweets  at  will, 
And  riot  in  the  transports  due  to  me  ? 
Th'  accursed  image  whirls  around  my  brain  ! — 
He  pants  with  rapture  ! — Horror  to  my  soul  I 
He  surfeits  on  delight ! — 

Eleon.  0  gentle  Heav'n  ! 

Let  thy  soft  mercy  on  his  soul  descend 
In  dews  of  peace  ! — Why  roll  with  fiery  gleam 
Thy  starting  eye-balls  ! — Why  on  thy  pale  cheek 
Trembles  fell  rage  ! — and  why  sustains  thy  frame 
This  universal  shock  ? — Is  it,  alas  ! 
That  I  have  sworn,  I  never  will  be  thine  ? — 
True,  this  I  swore. — 

Stuart.  Ha  ! — never  to  be  mine, 

Th'  awaken'd  hurricane  begins  to  rage  ! — 
Be  witness,  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  hell !  she  means 
To  glad  the  bosom  of  my  foe  ! — Come,  then, 
Infernal  vengeance  !  aid  me  to  perform    [Draics. 
A  deed  that  fiends  themselves  will  weep  to  see  ! 
Thus,  let  me  blast  his  full-bloom' d — 

[Enter  Dunbar,  who  interposes. 

Scene  IV.— Dunbar,  Stuart,  Eleonora. 

Dun.  Ruffian,  hold 

Thy  desp'rate  hand ! — What  fury  'scap'd  from 
Inspires  thy  rage  to  wanton  in  the  blood  [hell, 
Of  such  excelling  goodness  ? — 

Stuart.  Infamy 

Like  mine,  deface  the  glories  of  thy  name  ! 
What  busy  demon  sent  thee  hither,  now, 
My  vengeance  to  defeat  ? — The  hour  is  come— 
The  hour  is  come  at  last,  that  must  decide 
For  ever  our  pretensions  ! 

Dun.  Whatsoe'er 

Thy  hate  could  meditate  against  my  life 
My  nature  might  forgive.     But  this  attempt 
Divests  my  soul  of  mercy — 

Stuart.  Guide  my  point, 

Ye  powers  of  darkness,  to  my  rival's  heart, 
Then  take  me  to  yourselves.  [They  fight. 

Eleon.  Restrain — restrain 

Your  mutual  frenzy  ! — Horror  ! — help — behold — 
Behold  this  miserable  bosom  ! — plunge 
Your  poniards  here  ;  and  in  its  fatal  source 
Your  enmity  assuage  ! 

Stuart  [falling'].  It  will  not  be — 

Thy  fortune  hath  eclips'd  me,  and  the  shades 
Of  death  environ  me.     Yet,  what  is  death 
When  honour  brings  it,  but  th'  eternal  seal 
Df  glory,  never — never  to  be  broke  ! 
0  thou  hast  slain  me  in  a  dreadful  hour  ! 
My  vengeance  frustrated — my  prospect  curs'd 
With  thy  approaching  nuptials,  and  my  soul 
Dismiss'd  in  all  her — Eleonora  !— Oh  !         [Dies. 

Scene  V.— Dunbar,  Eleonora. 

Dun.  Ah!  wherefore  dost  thou  wring  thy  tender 
In  woful  attitude  ? — ah  !  wherefore  lift  [hands 
Thy  streaming  eyes  to  Heav'n,  while  the  deep 
Dilates  thy  lab  ring  breast  ?  [groan 

Eleon.  This  is  too  much — 

This  is  too  much  to  bear — thou  hast  destroy'd 
My  last  remains  of  peace  ! 

Dun.  And  was  thy  peace 

Deposited  in  him  ? — in  him  who  rais'd 


His  impious  hand  to  kill  thee  ? — Is  it  well 
To  mourn  his  fall,  and  thus  accuse  the  blow 
That  rescu'd  thee  from  death  ? 

Eicon..  I  blame  not  thee, 

No,  Heav'n  forbid  ! — I  blame  not  my  protector — 
Yet  thy  protection  has  undone  me  quite  ! 
And  I  will  mourn — for  ever  mourn  the  hour — 
Th'  ill-omen'd  hour,  that  on  thy  sword  conferr'd 
Such  terrible  success — How  pale  appear  [glow'd  ! 
These  clay-cold  cheeks  where  grace  and  vigour 
0  dismal  spectacle  ! — How  humble  now 
Lies  that  ambition  that  was  late  so  proud  ! — 
Did  he  not  call  me  with  his  latest  breath  ? — 
He  would  have  said — but  cruel  fate  controll'd 
His  falt'ring  tongue  ! — he  would  have  said,  "  For 
"For  thee,  false  maid,  I  perish  undeplor'd  !"  [thee, 
0  !  hadst  thou  known  how  obstinately  true 
My  heart  remain'd  to  thee,  when  thy  own  guilt, 
My  duty,  and  thy  rival's  worth,  conspir'd 
To  banish  thee  from  thence,  thy  parting  soul 
Would  have  acquitted — nay,  perhaps,  bewail'd 
My  persecuted  truth ! 

Dun.  0  turn  thine  eyes 

From  the  sad  object ! — Turn  thy  melting  thoughts 
From  the  disastrous  theme,  and  look  ou  me — 
On  me  who  would  with  ecstasy  resign 
This  wretched  being,  to  be  thus  embalm' d 
With  Eleonora's  tears  ! — Were  I  to  fall, 
Thy  pity  would  not  thus  lament  my  fate  !  [move, 

Eleon.  Thy  death  such  lamentation  would  not 
More  envied  than  bemoan'd  ; — thy  memory 
Would  still  be  cherish'd  ;  and  thy  name  survive 
To  latest  ages,  in  immortal  bloom. — 
Ah,  'tis  not  so  with  him  ! — He  leaves  behind 
No  dear  remembrance  of  unsullied  fame  ! 
No  monument  of  glory,  to  defy  [shame  ! 

The  storms  of  time  ! — Nought  but  reproach  and 
Nought,  but  perpetual  slander,  brooding  o'er 
His  reputation  lost ! — 0  fearful  scene 
Of  dire  existence,  that  must  never  close  ! 

Scene  VI. — Angus  entering,  Eleonora, 
Dunbar,  Attendants. 

Ang.  What  sound  of  female  woe — Ha  !  Stuart 
slain  ! 
Alas !  I  fear  thou  art  the  fatal  cause !  [ToEleonora. 

Eleon.  Too  well  my  father  has  divin'd  the  cause 
Of  their  unhappy  strife !—  Wherefore,  ye  powers  ! 
Am  I  to  misery  deliver'd  up  ? 
What  kindred  crime,  alas  !  am  I  decreed 
To  expiate,  that  misfortunes  fall  so  thick 
On  my  poor  head  ? 

Ang.  [to  Dun.]  How  durst  your  lawless  rage 
Profane  this  sacred  place  with  private  brawl  ? 

Dun.  By  Heav'n  !  no  place,  how  much  soe'er 

rever'd,  [aim 

Shall  screen  th'  assassin,  who,  like  him,  would 

The  murd'rous  steel  at  Eleonora's  breast !    [just 

Ang.  Ha  ! — were  his  aims  so  merciless  ? — Too 
The  vengeance  that  o'ertook  him  !    But  th'  event 
With  this  unstable  juncture  ill  accords  ! 
Remove  the  body.    Thou  meanwhile  retire  ; 
Thy  presence  may  awake,  or  aggravate 
The  rage  of  Athol.  [The  body  is  removed. 

Dun.  Therefore  I  obey  ; 

And,  0  thou  lovely  mourner  !  who  now  droop'st 
Like  the  spread  rose  beneath  th'  inclement  shower, 
When  next  we  meet,  I  hope  to  see  thee  bloom 
With  vernal  freshness,  and  again  unfold 
Thy  beauties  to  the  sun  !  [Exit  Dunbar. 

Scene  VII.— Angus,  Eleonora. 
Ang.  Let  us,  my  child, 

Lament  with  steadiness  those  ills  that  flow 
From  our  mishap  ;  yet  therefore  not  ascribe 
To  self-demerit,  impotently  grieVd, 
The  guilt  of  accident.     Thou  hast  enough 


Denoted  thy  concern — Let  me  not  think 
Thy  sorrow  hath  espous'd  a  traitor's  cause. 

Eleon.  Ah  !  what  avails  to  me  the  hard-won 
Of  fruitless  virtue  ?— Will  it  lull  to  rest  [palm 
Internal  anguish  ? — Will  it  yield  me  peace  ? 

Ang.  Thy  indiscreet  affliction  shall  not  plead 
Against  thee  with  me  now.     Remember  this, 
If  thou  art  weak  enough  to  harbour  still 
A  guilty  flame  ;  to  thy  assistance  call 
That  noble  pride  and  dignity  of  scorn, 
Which  warms,  exalts,  and  purifies  the  sold — 
But  I  will  trust  thee  to  thyself.     Withdraw  ; 
For  Athol  comes,  and  on  his  visage  low'rs 
A  storm  of  wrath.  {Exit  Eleonora. 

Scene  VIII. — Angus,  Athol. 

Athol.  Are  these  the  fair  effects 

Of  our  submission  !— These,  the  promis'd  fruits 
Of  amity  restor'd — to  violate 
The  laws  of  hospitality — to  guide 
The  midnight  murderer's  inhuman  blow, 
And  sacrifice  your  guests  ! 

Ang.  That  Athol  mourns 

This  unforeseen  severity  of  fate, 
I  marvel  not.  My  own  paternal  sense 
Is  wak'd  by  sympathy  ;  and  I  condole 
His  interesting  loss.  But  thus  to  tax 
Our  blameless  faith  with  traitorous  design, 
Not  with  our  pure  integrity  conforms, 
Nor  with  thy  duty,  Thane. 

Athol.  Ha  !  who  art  thou, 

That  I  should  bear  thy  censure  and  reproof  ? 
Not  protestation,  nor  th'  affected  air 
Of  sympathy  and  candour,  shall  amuse 
My  strong  conception,  nor  elude  the  cry 
Of  justice  and  revenge  ! 

Ang.  Had  justice  crav'd, 

With  rigid  voice,  the  debt  incurr'd  by  thee, 
How  hadst  thou  far'd  ?   Say,  what  hath  plac'd  thy 
Above  my  censure  ?    Let  this  day's  event   [deeds 
Proclaim  how  far  I  merit  thy  disdain. 
That  my  humanity  is  misconceiv'd, 
Not  much  alarms  my  wonder  :  conscious  fraud 
Still  harbours  with  suspicion.    Let  me  tell  thee — 
The  fate  of  Stuart  was  supremely  just. 
Th'  untimely  stroke  his  savage  heart  prepar'd 
Against  the  guiltless  breast  of  Eleonora, 
Avenging  Heav'n  retorted  on  himself.  [end, 

Athol.  I  thought  where  all  thy  probity  would 
Disguis'd  accomplice  ! — But  remember,  lord, 
Should  this  blood-spotted  bravo  'scape,  secure 
In  thy  protection,  or  th'  unjust  extent 
Of  regal  pow'r,  by  all  my  wrongs  !  I  '11  spread 
The  seeds  of  vengeance  o'er  th'  affrighted  land, 
And  blood  shall  answer  blood  ! 

Ang.  How  far  thy  threats 

Are  to  be  fear'd,  we  know.— But  see,  the  King  ! 

Scene  IX. — King,  Angus,  Athol. 

King.  Tell  me,  proud  Thanes,  why  are  ye  found 
oppos'd 
In  loud  revilings  ?    You  that  should  promote, 
By  fair  example,  unity,  and  peace  ! 

Athol.  Have  I  not  cause  to  murmur  and  com- 
Stuart,  the  latest  gift  and  dearest  pledge  [plain  ? 
Of  love  fraternal,  sooth'd  my  bending  age  : 
Him  hath  the  unrelenting  dagger  torn 
From  my  parental  arms  ;  and  left,  alas  ! 
This  sapless  trunk,  to  stretch  its  wither'd  boughs 
To  you  for  justice  !— Justice  then  I  crave. 

King.  To  send  the  injur'd  unredress'd  away, 
How  great  soe'er  th'  offender,  or  the  wrong'd 
Howe'er  obscure,  is  wicked — weak  and  vile  : 
Degrades,  defiles,  and  should  dethrone  a  king  ! 
Say  freely,  Thane,  who  has  aggriev'd  thee  thus, 
And,  were  he  dear  as  her  who  shares  our  throne, 
Thou  shalt  have  ample  vengeance. 


A  thol.  Then  I  charga 

The  son  of  March  with  perfidy  and  murder  ! 

Ang.  Were  I  with  mean  indifference  to  hear 
Th'  envenom'd  tongue  of  calumny  traduce 
Defenceless  worth,  I  should  but  ill  deserve 
Your  royal  confidence.     Dunbar  has  slain 
The  kinsman  of  this  Thane  ;  yet  fell  he  not 
By  murder,  cowardice,  or  foul  design. 
The  sword  of  Stuart  was  already  drawn 
To  sacrifice  my  daughter,  when  Dunbar, 
By  Heav'n  directed  hither,  interpos'd, 
Redeem'd  the  trembling  victim,  and  repell'd 
His  rival's  fury  on  his  hapless  head. 

Athol.  Must  I  refer  me  to  the  partial  voice 
Of  an  invet'rate  foe  ? — No,  I  reject 
The  tainted  evidence,  and  rather  claim 
The  combat  proof.     Enfeebled  are  my  limbs 
With  age  that  creeps  along  my  nerves  unstrung, 
Yet  shall  the  justice  of  my  cause  recall 
My  youthful  vigour,  rouse  my  loit'ring  blood, 
Swell  every  sinew,  strengthen  every  limb, 
And  crown  me  with  success.     Behold  my  gage  : 
I  wait  for  justice. 

King.  Justice  shalt  thou  have — 

Nor  shall  an  equitable  claim  depend 
On  such  precarious  issue.     Who  shall  guard 
The  weak  from  violence,  if  brutal  force 
May  vindicate  oppression  ?     Truth  alone 
Shall  rule  the  fair  decision,  and  thy  wrongs, 
If  thou  art  wrong'd,  in  my  unbiass'd  sway 
Shall  find  a  just  avenger. — Let  Dunbar  [To  Angus,. 
Appear  when  urg'd,  and  answer  to  the  charge. 

[Exeunt  King,  Angus,. 

Scene  X. — Athol,  Grime. 

Athol.  Curse  on  the  smooth  dissembler  ! — Wel- 
come Grime  ! 
My  soul  is  wrought  to  the  sublimest  rage 
Of  horrible  revenge  ! — If  aught  remain'd 
Of  cautious  scruple,  to  the  scatt'ring  winds 
I  give  the  phantom.     May  this  carcass  rot, 
A  loathsome  banquet  to  the  fowls  of  heav'n, 
If  e'er  my  breast  admit  one  thought  to  bound 
The  progress  of  my  hate  ! 

Grime.  What  means  my  prince  ?• 

A  thol.  Th'  unhappy  youth  is  slain  ! 

Grime.  Ha  ! — Hell  be  prais'd  !  [Aside. 

He  was  a  peevish  stripling,  prone  to  change. 
Vain  is  condolence.     Let  our  swords  be  swift 
To  sate  his  hov'ring  shade.     I  have  conferr'd 
With  trusty  Cattan,  our  design  explain'd, 
And  his  fvdl  aid  secur'd.     To-night  he  rules 
The  middle  watch.     The  clans  already  move 
In  silence  o'er  the  plain. 

Athol.  Come,  then,  ye  powers. 

That  dwell  with  night,  and  patronize  revenge  ! 
Attend  our  invocation,  and  confirm 
Th'  exterminating  blow  ! — My  boughs  are  lopp'd, 
But  they  will  sprout  again  :  my  vig'rous  trunk 

Shall  flourish  from  the  wound  my  foes  have 

And  yet  again  project  an  awful  shade,    [made, 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 
Scene  I.— King,  Queen,  Dunbar. 

Queen.   0  !  this  was  more  than  the  ill-sorted. 
Of  undetermin'd  fancy — this  convey'd  [train. 

No  loose  imperfect  images  :  but  all 
Was  dreadfully  distinct !  as  if  the  hand 
Of  fate  had  wrought  it.     Profit  by  those  signs — 
Your  guardian  angel  dictates.     0,  my  prince  ! 
Let  not  your  blind  security  disgrace 
The  merit  of  your  prudence. 

King.  No,  my  Queen, 

Let  us  avoid  the  opposite  extremes 
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Of  negligence  supine,  and  prostrate  fear. 

Already  hath  our  vigilance  perforru'd 

What  caution  justifies.    And  for  thy  dream, 

As  such  consider  it — the  vain  effect 

Of  an  imagination  long  disturb'd. 

Life  with  substantial  ills  enough  is  curs'd  : 

Why  should  we  then  with  frantic  zeal  pursue 

Unreal  care  ;  and  with  illusive  form, 

Which  our  own  teeming  brain  produc'd,  affright 

Our  reason  from  her  throne  ? 

Queen.  In  all  your  course 

Of  youthful  glory,  when  the  guiding  hand 
Of  warlike  Henry  led  you  to  the  field ; 
When  my  soul  suffer'd  the  successive  pangs 
Of  fond  impatience  and  repressive  fear  ; 
When  ev'ry  reeking  messenger  from  France, 
Wreath'd  a  new  garland  for  Albania's  prince, 
And  shook  my  bosom  with  the  dreadful  tale 
That  spoke  your  praise — say,  did  my  weak  des- 
Recall  you  from  the  race  ?  Did  not  my  heart  [pair 
Espouse  your  fame,  and  patiently  await 
The  end  of  your  career? — 0,!  by  the  joys 
I  felt  at  your  return,  when  smiling  love, 
Secure,  with  rapture  reigned — 0  !  by  these  tears, 
Which  seldom  plead  ;  indulge  my  boding  soul  ! 
Arouse  your  conqu'ring  troops  ;  let  Angus  guard 
The  convent  with  a  chosen  band.     The  soul 
Of  treason  is  abroad  ! 

King.  Ye  ruling  powers  ! 

Let  me  not  wield  the  sceptre  of  this  realm, 
When  my  degen'rate  breast  becomes  the  haunt 
Of  haggard  fear.     0  !  what  a  wretch  is  he, 
Whosefev'rish  life,  devoted  to  the  gloom 
Of  superstition,  feels  th'  incessant  throb 
Of  ghastly  panic  !  in  whose  startled  ear 
The  knell  still  deepens  and  the  raven  croaks  ! 

Queen.  Vain  be  my  terrors,  my  presages  vain — 
Yet  with  my  fond  anxiety  comply, 
And  my  repose  restore  !    Not  for  myself, 
Not  to  prolong  the  season  of  my  fife, 
Am  I  thus  suppliant  ?    Ah,  no  !  for  you,^ 
For  you  whose  being  gladdens  and  protects 
A  grateful  people— you  whose  parent  boughs 
Defend  your  tender  offspring  from  the  blasts 
That  soon  would  tear  them  up  !  for  you,  the  source 
Of  all  our  happiness  and  peace,  I  fear  !    [Kneels. 

King.  Arise,  my  Queen — 0  !  thou  art  all  com- 
Of  melting  piety  and  tender  love  !  [pos'd 

Thou  shalt  be  satisfied. — Is  ev'ry  guard 
By  Angus  visited  ? 

Dun.  Ev'n  now,  my  liege, 

With  Eamsay  and  his  troop,  he  scours  the  plain. 

King.  Still  watchful  o'er  his  charge. — The  lib'ral 
Of  bounty  will  have  nothing  to  bestow,       [hand 
Ere  Angus  cease  to  merit  ! — Say,  Dunbar, 
Who  rules  the  nightly  watch  ? 

Dun.  To  Cattan's  care 

The  city  guard  is  subject. 

King.  I  have  mark'd 

Much  valour  in  him.     Hie  thee  to  him,  youth, 
And  bid  him  with  a  chosen  few  surround 
The  cloisters  of  the  convent  ;  and  remain 
Till  morn  full  streaming  shall  relieve  his  watch. 

[Exit  Dunbar. 
Thus  shall  repose  with  glad  assurance  waft 
Its  balmy  blessing  to  thy  troubled  breast.  [Exeunt. 

Scese  II. — Grime,  Cattan. 

Grime.  Thus  far,  brave  Cattan,  fortune  seems 
To  recompense  us  for  the  day's  disgrace,   [inclin'd 
Our  band  conceal'd  within  the  cloisters,  wait 
With  eagerness  and  joy  th'  auspicious  hour, 
To  perpetrate  the  deed.     It  now  remains 
To  regulate  our  conduct,  and  to  each 
His  share  of  this  great  enterprise  assign. 
If  Angus  lives,  in  vain  our  arms  devote 


The  usurper  and  his  progeny  to  death  : 
His  power  and  principles  will  still  supply 
Fresh  obstacles,  which  all  our  future  efforts 
Can  ne'er  surmount. 

Cat.  Then  let  our  swords  prevent 

All  further  opposition,  and  at  once 
Dismiss  him  to  the  shades. 

Grime.  Thfne  be  the  task — 

I  know  with  what  just  indignation  burns 
Thy  gen'rous  hate  against  the  partial  Thane, 
Who  to  thine  age  and  services  preferr'd 
A  raw  unpractised  stripling. 

Cat.  Ha  ! — no  more. 

The  bare  remembrance  tortures  me  ! — 0  Grime  ! 
How  will  my  soul  his  mortal  groans  enjoy  ! 

Grime,  While  we  within  perform  th'  intrepid 
To  his  apartment  thou  shalt  move  alone  ;  [blow, 
Nor  will  pretence  be  wanting  :  Say,  thou  bring'st 
Intelligence  important,  that  demands 
His  instant  ear : — then  shalt  thou  find  thy  foe 
Unarm'd  and  unattended.     Need  my  tongue 
Instruct  thee  further  ? 

Cat.  No,  let  my  revenge 

Suggest  what  follows. — By  the  pow'rs  of  hell ! 
I  will  be  drunk  with  vengeance  ! 

Grime.  To  thy  guard 

Meanwhile  repair,  and  watch  till  he  returns 
WithRamsayfromtheplain.    Butsee!  they  come; 
We  must  avoid  them,  and  retire  unseen.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  III. — An  Apartment. — Angus,  Eamsay. 

Ang.  By  Heav'n  it  much  alarms  me  ! — Wide 
The  dusky  plain,  by  the  fires  half  extinct,  [o'er  all 
Are  seen  the  soldiers  rolled  in  heaps  confus'd, 
The  slaves  of  brutal  appetite. — Save  those 
Beneath  thy  discipline,  scarce  one  remains  1 

From  the  contagion  free. 

Ram.  When  we  return'd  ) 

Fatigu'd  from  battle,  numbers  brought,  unask'd,. 
Refreshments  for  the  wounded  from  the  town  : 
Thence  the  temptation  spread  from  rank  to  rank, 
And  few  resisted. 

Ang.  But  that  I  consult 

My  King's  tranquillity,  and  would  not  wake 
Th  affrighted  citizens  with  an  alarm, 
An  hundred  trumpets  should  this  instant  raise 
Their  brazen  throats  together,  and  arouse 
Th'  extended  sluggards. — Go,  my  valiant  friend, 
And  with  thy  uninfected  troop  attend 
To  ev'ry  motion  of  th'  uncertain  night. 

[Exit  Ram. 
Scene  TV. — Angus. 

Ang.  Now  the  loud  tempest  of  the  toilful  day 
Subsides  into  a  calm  ;  and  yet  my  soul      [night, 
Still  labours  through  the  storm  !— By  day  or 
In  florid  youth,  or  mellow  age,  scarce  fleets 
One  hour  without  its  care  ! — Not  sleep  itself 
Is  ever  balmy  ;  for  the  shadowy  dream 
Oft  bears  substantial  woe  ! 

Scene  V. — Angus,  Cattan. 

Cat.  My  noble  lord, 

Within  the  portal  as  I  kept  my  watch, 
Swift  gliding  shadows,  by  the  glimmering  moon, 
I  could  perceive  in  forms  of  armed  men, 
Possess  the  space  that  borders  on  the  porch. — 
I  question'd  thrice  ;  they  yielded  no  reply  : 
And  now  the  soldiers,  rang'd  in  close  array, 
Wait  your  command. 

Ang.  Quick,  lead  me  to  the  place — 

Foul  treason  is  at  work  ! — 

Cat.  It  were  not  good 

To  venture  forth  unarm'd  ;—  courageous  Thane, 
Receive  this  dagger. 

[Attempts  to  stab  Angus,  who  wrests  the- 
dagger  from  him  and  kills  him. 


Ang.  Ha,  perfidious  slave  !    ['scape. 

What  means  this  base  attempt  ? — Thou  shalt  not 

Cat.  Curse  on  my  feeble  arm  that  fail'd  to  strike 
The  poniard  to  thy  heart ! — How  like  a  dog 
I  tamely  fall  despis'd  ! 

Ang.  Fell  ruffian  say, 

Who  set  thee  on  ?— This  treachery,  I  fear, 
Is  but  the  prelude  to  some  dreadful  scene  ! — 

Cat.  Just  are  thy  terrors.— By  the  infernal  gulf 
That  opens  to  receive  me  !  I  would  plunge 
Into  th'  abyss  with  joy,  could  the  success 
Of  Athol  feast  my  sense  ! 

[A  noise  of  clashing  swords  and  shrieks. 

— Ha  ! — now  the  sword 

Of  slaughter  smokes !— Th'  exulting  Thane  surveys 

Th'  imperial  scene  ;  while  grimly  smiling  Grime, 

With  purple  honours  deck'd,— 

Ang.  Tremendous  powers ! 

Cat. '  O'er  the  fall'n  tyrant  strides—         [Dies. 

Ang.  Heav'n  shield  us  all ! 

Amazing  horror  chills  me  !— Ha  !  Dunbar  ! 
Then  treason  triumphs  !— 0  my  son  !  my  son  ! 

Scene  VI.— Angus,  Dunbar,  wounded. 

Dun.  I  sought  thee,  noble  Thane,  while  yet  my 
Obey  their  lord.— I  sought  thee,  to  unfold  [limbs 
My  zealous  soul,  ere  yet  she  takes  her  flight. 
Stretch'd  on  the  ground,  these  eyes  beheld  the  King 
Transfix' d,  a  lifeless  corse  !  and  saw  this  arm 
Too  late  to  save— too  feeble  to  avenge  him  ! — 

Ang.  Weep,  Caledonia,  weep  !— thy  peace  is 
Thy  father  and  thy  King !— 0  !  this  event,  [slam- 
Like  a  vast  mountain,  loads  my  stagg'ring  soul, 
And  crushes  all  her  pow'rs  !— But  say,  my  friend, 
If  yet  thy  strength  permits,  how  this  befell. 

Dun.  A  band  of  rebels,  glean'd  from  the  defeat 
By  Athol,  lurk'd  behind  th'  adjacent  hills  : 
These  faithless  Cattan,  favour'd  by  the  night, 
Admitted  to  the  city,  join'd  their  power 
With  his  corrupted  guard,  and  hither  led  them 
Unmark'd,  where  soon  they  enter'd  unoppos'd.— 
Alarm'd,  I  strove— but  strove,  alas  !  in  vain. 
To  the  sad  scene  ere  I  could  force  my  way, 
Our  monarch  was  no  more  !    Around  him  lay 
An  heap  of  traitors,  whom  his  single  arm 
Had  slain  before  he  fell.— Th'  unhappy  Queen, 
Who,  to  defend  her  consort's,  had  oppos'd 
Her  own  defenceless  frame,  expiring,  pour'd  _ 
Her  mingling  blood  in  copious  stream  with  his  ! 

Ang.  Illustrious  victims  !— 0  disastrous  fate  ! 
Unfeeling  monsters  !  execrable  fiends  ! 
To  wanton  thus  in  royal  blood  ! 

Dun.  0  Thane ! 

How  shall  I  speak  the  sequel  of  my  tale  ! 
How  will  thy  fond  parental  heart  be  rent 
With  mortal  anguish,  when  my  tongue  relates 
The  fate  of  Eleonora  ! 

Ang.  Ha  !— my  fears 

Anticipate  thy  words  !— 0  say,  Dunbar, 
How  fares  my  child  ? 

Dun.  The  shades  of  endless  night 

Now  settle  o'er  her  eyes  ! — heroic  maid  ! 
She  to  th'  assaulted  threshold  bravely  ran, 
And,  with  her  snowy  arms,  supplied  a  bolt 
To  bar  their  entrance  : — but  the  barb'rous  crew 
Broke  in  impetuous,  crush'd  her  slender  limb, 
When  Grime,  his  dagger  brandishing,  exclaim'd, 
Behold  the  sorc'ress,  whose  accursed  charms 
Betray'd  the  youth,  and  whose  invet'rate  sire 
This  day  revers'd  our  fortune  in  the  field  ! — 
This  for  revenge  !— then  plung'd  it  in  her  breast ! 

Ang.  Infernal  homicide ! 

Dun.  There — there,  I  own, 

He  vanqnish'd  me  indeed !— What  though  I  rush'd 
Through  many  a  wound,  and  in  th'  assassin's  heart 
Imbrued  my  faithful  steel.— But  see,  where  comes, 
By  her  attendants  led,  the  bleeding  fair  ! 


Scene  VII. — Angus,  Dunbar,  Eleonora 
wounded  and  supported. 

Eleon.  Here  set  me  down — vain  is  your  kind 
concern, 
Ah  !  who  with  parent  tenderness  will  bless 
My  parting  soul,  and  close  my  beamless  eyes  ! 
Ah  !  who  defend  me,  and  with  pious  care 
To  the  cold  grave  commit  my  pale  remains  ! 

[Swoons. 

Ang.  O  misery  ! — look  up — thy  father  calls — 
[Embracing  her. 

Eleon.  What  angel  borrows  that  paternal  voice ! 
Ha  !  lives  my  father  ? — Ye  propitious  powers  ! 
He  folds  me  in  his  arms — yes,  he  survives 
The  havoc  of  this  night ! — 0  let  me  now 
Yield  up  my  fervent  soul  with  raptur'd  praise  ! 
For  Angus  lives  t'  avenge  his  murder'd  prince, 
To  save  his  country,  and  protract  his  blaze 
Of  glory  farther  still ! 

Ang.  And  is  it  thus 

The  melting  parent  clasps  his  darling  child  ! 
My  heart  is  torn  with  agonizing  pangs 
Of  complicated  woe ! 

Dun.  The  public  craves 

Immediate  aid  from  thee. — But  I  wax  weak. — 
Our  infant  King,  surrounded  in  the  fort, 
Demands  thy  present  help. — 

Ang.  Yes,  loyal  youth, 

Thy  glorious  wounds  instruct  me  what  I  owe 
To  my  young  sov'reign,  and  my  country's  peace 
But  how  shall  I  sustain  the  rav'nous  tribe 
Of  various  griefs,  that  gnaw  me  all  at  once  ? 
My  royal  master  falls,  my  country  groans, 
And  cruel  fate  has  ravish'd  from  my  side 
My  dearest  daughter,  and  my  best-lov'd  friend  ! 

Dun.  Thy  praise  shall  be  thy  daughter ;  and  thy 
Survive  unchang'd  in  ev'ry  honest  breast,     [friend 

Ang.  Must  we  then  part  for  ever  ? — What  a  plan 
Of  peaceful  happiness  my  hope  had  laid 
In  thee  and  her  ! — alas  !  thou  fading  flower, 
How  fast  thy  sweets  consume  ! — come  to  jny  arms, 
That  I  may  taste  them  ere  they  fleet  away  ! 

[Embracing  her. 
0  exquisite  distress ! 

Eleon.  For  me,  my  father, 

For  me  let  not  the  bootless  tear  distil. — 
Soon  shall  I  be  with  those  who  rest  secure 
From  all  th'  inclemencies  of  stormy  life. 

Ang.  Adieu,  my  children  ! — never  shall  I  hear 
Thy  cheering  voice  again  ! — a  long  farewell ! 

[Exit  Angus. 

Scene  VIII.— Dunbar,  Eleonora. 

Dun.  Soon  shall  our  shorten'd  race  of  life  be 
Our  day  already  hastens  to  its  close  ;         [run. — 
And  night  eternal  comes.     Yet,  though  I  touch 
The  land  of  peace,  and  backward  view,  well  pleas'd, 
The  tossing  wave  from  which  I  shall  be  free, 
No  rest  will  greet  me  on  the  silent  shore, 
If  Eleonora  sends  me  hence  unbless'd.  [last, 

Eleon.  Distemper'd  passion,  when  we  parted 
Usurp'd  my  troubled  bosom,  and  Dunbar 
With  horror  was  beheld.     But  reason  now 
With  genial  mildness  beams  upon  my  soul, 
And  represents  thee  justly,  as  thou  art. 
The  tend'rest  lover,  and  the  gentlest  friend. 

Dun.  0  transport,  to  my  breast  unknown  before ! 
Not  the  soft  breeze  upon  its  fragrant  wings, 
Wafts  such  refreshing  gladness  to  the  heart 
Of  panting  pilgrims,  as  thy  balmy  words 
To  my  exhausted  spirits  !— but,  alas  ! 
Thy  purple  stream  of  life  forsakes  apace 
Its'precious  channels  ! — on  thy  polish'd  cheek 
The  blowing  roses  fade  ;  and  o'er  thine  eyes 
Death  sheds  a  misty  languor  ! 


Eicon.  Let  me  lean 

Upon  thy  friendly  arm — yet,  0  retire  ! 
That  guilty  arm  ! — Say,  did  it  ne'er  rebel 
Against  my  peace  ? — But  let  me  not  revolve 
Those  sorrows  now. — Were  Heav'n  again  to  raise 
That  once-lov'd  head  that  lies,  alas  !  so  low  ! 
And  from  the  verge  of  death  my  life  recall, 
What  joy  could  visit  my  forlorn  estate, 
Self-doom'd  to  hopeless  woe  ! 

Dun.  Must  I  then  wander, 

A  pensive  shade,  along  the  dreary  vale, 
And  groan  for  ever  under  thy  reproach  ? 

Eicon.  Ah,  no  !  thou  faitliful  youth,  shall  I  repay 
Thy  love  and  virtue  with  ungrateful  hate  ? 
These  wounds  that  waste  so  lavishly  thy  life, 
Were  they  not  all  receiv'd  in  my  defence  ? 
May  no  repose  embrace  me  in  the  tomb, 
If  my  soul  mourns  not  thy  untimely  fall 
With  sister  woe ! — Thy  passion  has  not  reap'd 
The  sweet  returns  its  purity  deserv'd. 

Dun.  A  while  forbear,  pale  minister  of  fate, 
Forbear  a  while  ;  and  on  my  ravish'd  ear 
Let  the  last  music  of  this  dying  swan 
Steal  in  soft  blandishment,  divinely  sweet ! 
Then  strike  th'  unerring  blow. — 

Eicon.  That  thus  our  hopes, 

Which  blossom'd  num'rous  as  the  flow'ry  spring, 
Are  nipp'd  untimely,  ere  the  sun  of  joy 
Matur'd  them  into  fruit,  repine  not,  youth. — 
Life  hath  its  various  seasons,  as  the  year ; 
And  after  clust'ring  autumn — but  I  faint — 
Support  me  nearer — in  rich  harvest's  rear 
Bleak  winter  must  have  lagg'd. — Oh  !  now  I  feel 
The  leaden  hand  of  death  iie  heavy  on  me. — 
"hine  image  swims  before  my  straining  eye — 
tnd  now  it  disappears. — Speak — bid  adieu 
To  the  lost  Eleonora. — Not  a  word? — 
Not  one  farewell  ? — Alas  !  that  dismal  groan 
Is  eloquent  distress  ! — Celestial  powers 
Protect  my  father,  show'r  upon  his — Oh  !     [Dies. 

Dun.  There  fled  the  purest  soul  that  ever  dwelt 
In  mortal  clay  ! — I  come,  my  love,  I  come — 
Where  now  the  rosy  tincture  of  these  lips  ! 
The  smile  that  grace  ineffable  diffus'd  ! 
The  glance  that  smote  the  soul  with  silent  wonder ! 
The  voice  that  sooth'd  the  anguish  of  disease, 
And  held  attention  captive  ! — Let  me  kiss 
This  pale  deserted  temple  of  my  joy  ! 
This,  chastity,  this,  thy  unspotted  shade 
Will  not  refuse. — I  feel  the  grisly  king — 
Through  all  my  veins  he  shivers  like  the  north — 
O  Eleonora  !  as  my  flowing  blood 
Is  mix'd  with  thine — so  may  our  mingling  souls 
To  bliss  supernal  wing  our  happy — Oh  !      [Dies. 

SCENE  THE  LAST. 

Angus,  Hams  ay,  Athol,  etc.    Prisoners. 

Angus.  Bright  deeds  of  glory  hath  thine  arm 
achiev'd, 
Courageous  Ramsay  ;  and  thy  name  shall  live 
For  ever  in  the  annals  of  renown. 
— But  see,  where  silent  as  the  noon  of  night 
These  lovers  lie  ! — rest— rest,  ill-fated  pair  ! 
Your  dear  remembrance  shall  for  ever  dwell 
Within  the  breast  of  Angus  ;  and  his  love 
Oft  with  paternal  tears  bedew  your  tomb  ! 


Ram.  0  fatal  scene  of  innocence  destroy'd. 

A  ng.  [to  A  t hoi.  ]  0  bloody  author  of  this  night's 
mishap  ! 
Whose  impious  hands  are  with  the  sacred  blood 
Of  majesty  distain'd  !— Contemplate  here 
The  havoc  of  thy  crimes  !  and  then  bethink  thee, 
What  vengeance  craves. 

^•1  thol.  With  insolence  of  speech 

How  dares  thy  tongue  licentious  thus  insult 
Thy  sov'reign,  Angus  ? — Madly  hath  thy  zeal 
Espous'd  a  sinking  cause.     But  thou  may'st  still 
Deserve  my  future  favour. 

Ang.  0  thou  stain 

Of  fair  nobility  ? — Thou  bane  of  faith  ! 
Thou  woman-killing  coward,  who  has  crept 
To  the  unguarded  throne,  and  stabb'd  thy  prince  ! 
What  hath  thy  treason,  blasted  as  it  is, 
To  bribe  the  soul  of  Angus  to  thy  views  ! 

Athol.  Soon  shalt  thou  rue  th'  indignity  now 
thrown 
On  me,  thy  lawful  prince.     Yes,  talking  lord  ! 
The  day  will  soon  appear  when  I  shall  rise 
In  majesty  and  terror  to  assert 
My  country's  freedom  ;  and  at  last  avenge 
My  own  peculiar  wrongs.     When  thou,  and  all 
Those  grov'lling  sycophants,  who  bow'd  the  knee 
To  the  usurper's  arbitraiy  sway, 
Will  fawn  on  me.     Ye  temporizing  slaves  ! 
Unchain  your  King  ;    and  teach  your  humble 
To  kiss  the  dust  beneath  my  royal  feet,   [mouths 
[To  the  Guard. 

Ang.  The  day  will  soon  appear  ! — Day  shall  not 
thrice 
Return  before  thy  carcass  be  cast  forth 
Unburied,  to  the  dogs  and  beasts  of  prey ; 
Or,  high-exalted,  putrify  in  air, 
The  monument  of  treason. 

A  thol.  Empty  threat ! 

Fate  hath  foretold  that  Athol  shall  be  crown'd. 

Ang.  Then  hell  hath  cheated  thee.    Thou  shalt 
be  crown'd — 
An  iron  crown,  intensely  hot,  shall  gird 
Thy  hoary  temples  ;  while  the  shouting  crowd 
Acclaims  thee  king  of  tutors. 

Athol.  Lakes  of  fire  ! — 

Ha  !  saidst  thou,  lord,  a  glowing  iron  crown 
Shall  gird  my  hoary  temples  !—  Now  I  feel 
Myself  awake  to  misery  and  shame  ! 
Ye  sceptres,  diadems,  and  rolling  trains 
Of  flatt'ring  pomp,  farewell ! — Curse  on  those 

dreams 
Of  idle  superstition,  that  ensnare 
Th'  ambitious  soul  to  wickedness  and  woe  ! 
Curse  on  thy  virtue,  which  hath  overthrown 
My  elevated  hopes  !  and  may  despair 
Descend  in  pestilence  on  all  mankind  ! 

Ang.  Thy  curse  just  Heav'n  retorts  upon  thy- 
To  separate  dungeons  lead  the  regicides,      [self ! 
[Exit  Guard  with  the  Prisoners. 
From  thirst  of  rule  what  dire  disasters  flow  ! 
How  flames  that  guilt  ambition  taught  to  glow ! 
Wish  gains  on  wish,  desire  surmounts  desire  ; 
Hope  fans  the  blaze,  and  envy  feeds  the  fire. 
From  crime  to  crime  aspires  the  madd'ning  soul ; 
Nor  laws,  nor  oaths,  nor  fears  its  rage  control ; 
Till  Heav'n  at  length  awakes,  supremely  just, 
And  levels  all  its  tow'ring  schemes  in  dust ! 
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HeaRTLY,  a  young  gent,  of  Dorsetshire,  in  love 
Brush,  his  servant.  [vrith  Harriet. 

Champignon,  commander  of  a  French  frigate. 
Oclabber,   an  Irish  lieutenant  in  the  French 
service.  [vice. 

Maclaymore,  a  Scotch  ensign  in  the  French  ser- 


Lyon,  lieutenant  of  an  English  man-of-war. 

PIaulyard,  a  midshipman. 

Block,  a  sailor. 

Harriet,  a  young  lady  of  Dorsetshire,  betrothed 

to  Heartly. 
Soldiers,  Sailors,  etc. 


SCENE. — On  board  a  French  ship  lying  at  anchor  on  the  coast  of  Normandy. 


PROLOGUE. 

AN  ancient  sage,  when  death  approach'd  his  bed, 
Consign'd  to  Pluto  his  devoted  head  ; 
And,  that  no  fiend  might  hiss,  or  prove  uncivil, 
"With  vows  and  prayers,  he  fairly  brib'd  the  devil ; 
Yet  neither  vows  nor  prayers,  nor  rich  oblation, 
Could  always  save  the  sinner — from  damnation. 

Thus  authors,  tott'ring  on  the  brink  of  fate, 
The  critic's  rage  with  prologues  deprecate ; 
Yet  oft  the  trembling  bard  implores  in  vain, 
The  wit  profess'd  turns  out  a  dunce  in  grain  : 
No  plea  can  then  avert  the  dreadful  sentence, 
He  must  be  damn'd — in  spite  of  all  repentance. 

Here  justice  seems  from  her  straight  line  to 
No  guilt  attends  a  fact  involuntary ;  [vary, 

This  maxim  the  whole  cruel  charge  destroys, 
No  poet  sure  was  ever  dull — by  choice. 
So  pleads  our  culprit  in  his  own  defence, 
You  cannot  prove  his  dulness  is — prepense. 

He  means  to  please — he  owns  no  other  view  ; 
And  now  presents  you  with — a  sea-ragout. 
A  dish — howe'er  you  relish  his  endeavours, 
Replete  with  a  variety  of  flavours  : 

A  stout  Hibernian,  and  ferocious  Scot, 
Together  boiled  in  our  enchanted  pot ; 
To  taint  these  viands  with  the  true  fumet, 
He  shreds  a  musty,  vain,  French — martinet. 
This  stale  ingredient  might  our  porridge  mar 
Without  some  acid  juice  of  English  tar  : 
To  rouse  the  appetite  the  drum  shall  rattle, 
And  the  dessert  shall  be  a  bloodless  battle. 

What  heart  will  fail  to  glow,  what  eye  to 
brighten, 
"When  Britain's  wrath  arous'd  begins  to  lighten  ! 
Her  thunders  roll — her  fearless  sons  advance, 
And  her  red  ensigns  wave  o'er  the  pale  flowers  of 
France. 

Such  game  our  fathers  play'd  in  days  of  yore, 
"When  Edward's  banners  fann'd  the  Gallic  shore  ; 
"When  Howard's  arm  Eliza's  vengeance  hurl'd, 
And  Drake  diffus'd  her  fame  aro\md  the  world  : 
Still  shall  that  godlike  flame  your  bosom  fire, 
The  gen'rous  son  shall  emulate  the  sire  : 
Her  ancient  splendour  England  shall  maintain, 
O'er  distant  realms  extend  her  genial  reign, 
And  rise — the  ivnrivall'd  empress  of  the  main. 

ACT  THE  FIRST. 

Scene  I. — Heartly,  Brush. 

Brush.  Well,  if  this  be  taking  diversion  on 
the  water,  God  send  me  safe  on  English  ground  ! 
and  if  ever  I  come  in  sight  of  the  sea  again,  may 
a  watery  grave  be  my  portion  :  first,  to  be  terri- 


fied with  the  thoughts  of  drowning :  secondly, 
to  be  tossed  and  tumbled  about  like  a  foot-ball : 
thirdly,  to  be  drenched  with  sea-water  :  fourthly, 
to  be  stunk  to  death  with  pitch  and  tar,  and 
the  savoury  scent  of  my  fellow-sufferers  :  fifthly, 
to  be  racked  with  perpetual  puking,  till  my  guts 
are  turned  inside  out :  and,  sixthly  and  lastly, 
to  be  taken  prisoner  and  plundered  by  the  French. 

Heartly.  Enough — enough — 

Brush.  Enough  ! — ay,  and  to  spare — I  wish 
I  could  give  part  to  those  who  envy  my  good 
fortune  :  but,  how  will  the  good  Lady  Bloom- 
well  moralize  when  she  finds  her  daughter,  Miss 
Harriet,  is  fallen  into  the  hands  of  Monsieur  de 
Champignon  ! 

Heartly.  No  more — that  reflection  alarms  me  ! 
— yet  I  have  nothing  to  fear — as  there  is  no  war 
declared,  we  shall  soon  be  released  ;  and,  in  the 
meantime,  the  French  will  treat  us  with,  their 
usual  politeness. 

Brush.  Pox  on  their  politeness  !  ah,  master ! 
commend  me  to  the  blunt  sincerity  of  the  true 
surly  British  mastiff.  The  rascallion  that  took 
my  purse  bowed  so  low,  and  paid  me  so  many 
compliments,  that  I  ventured  to  a~gue  the  matter, 
in  hopes  of  convincing  him  he  was  in  the  wrong ; 
but  he  soon  stopped  my  mouth  with  a  vengeance, 
by  clapping  a  cocked  pistol  to  my  ear,  and  tell- 
ing me  he  should  have  the  honour  to  blow  my 
brains  out.  Another  of  these  polite  gentlemen 
begged  leave  to  exchange  hats  with  me  :  a  third 
fell  in  love  with  my  silver  shoe-buckles ;  nay, 
that  very  individual  nice  buttock  of  beef,  which. 
I  had  just  begun  to  survey  with  looks  of  desire, 
after  the  dismal  evacuation  I  had  undergone,  was 
ravished  from  my  sight  by  two  famished  French 
wolves,  who  beheld  it  with  equal  joy  and  aston- 
ishment. 

Heartly.  I  must  confess  they  plundered  us 
with  great  dexterity  and  despatch  ;  and  even 
Monsieur  de  Champignon,  the  commander,  did 
not  keep  his  hands  clear  of  the  pillage,  an  in- 
stance of  rapaciousness  I  did  not  expect  to  meet 
with  in  a  gentleman  and  an  officer.  Sure  he  will 
behave  as  such  to  Harriet ! 

Brush.  Faith !  not  to  flatter  you,  sir,  I  take 
him  to  be  one  of  those  fellows  who  owe  their 
good  fortune  to  nothing  less  than  their  good 
works.  He  first  rifled  your  mistress,  and  then 
made  love  to  her  with  great  gallantry  ;  but  you 
was  in  the  right  to  call  yourself  her  brother  ;  if 
he  knew  you  "were  his  rival,  you  might  pass  your 
time  very  disagreeably. 

Heartly.  There  are  two  officers  on  board,  whc 
seem  to  disapprove  of  his  conduct ;  they  would 
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not  be  concerned  in  robbing  ns,  nor  would  they 
suffer  their  soldiers  to  take  any  share  of  the  prey, 
but  condoled  Harriet  and  me  on  our  misfortune, 
with  marks  of  real  concern. 

Brush.  You  mean  Lieutenant  Oclabber  and 
Ensign  Maclayiuore,  a  couple  of  damn'd  renega- 
does  ! — you  lean  upon  a  broken  reed,  if  you  trust 
to  their  compassion. 

Ileartly.  Oclabber  I  knew  at  Paris,  when  I  tra- 
velled with  my  brother,  and   he  then  bore  the 
character  of  an  honest  man  and  a  brave  officer. 
The  other  is  a  Highlander,  excluded,  I  suppose, 
from  his  own  country  on  account  of  the  late  re- 
bellion ;  for  that  reason,  perhaps,  more  apt  to 
pity  the  distressed.    I  see  them  walking  this  way 
1    in  close  conference.     While  I  go  down  to  the 
!    cabin  to  visit  my  dear  Harriet,  you  may  lounge 
I    about  and  endeavour  to  overhear  their  conversa- 
i    tion.  [Exeunt. 

Scexe  II. — Oclabber,  Maclatmore. 

Ocl.  Arrah,  for  what  ? — I  don't  value  Monsieur 
■de  Champignon  a  rotten  potato  ;  and  when  the 
ship  goes  ashore,  I  will  be  after  asking  him  a 
shivel  question,  as  I  told  him  to  his  face,  when 
be  turned  Ids  back  upon  me  in  the  cabin. 

Macl.  Weel,  weel,  Maister  Oclabber,  I  wonna 
tak'  upon  me  to  say  a' together  ye  're  in  the  wrang ; 
but  ye  ken  there 's  a  time  for  a'  things  ;  and  we 
man  gang  hooly  and  fairly,  while  we  're  under 
command. 

Ocl.  You  may  talk  as  you  plaise,  Mr.  Maclay- 
more — you  're  a  man  of  learning,  honey.  Indeed, 
indeed,  I  am  always  happy  when  you  are  spaik- 
ing,  whether  I  am  asleep  or  awake,  a  gra.  But, 
by  my  shoul,  I  will  maintain,  after  the  breath  is 
out  of  my  body,  that  the  English  pleasure-boat 
had  no  right  to  be  taken  before  the  declaration 
of  war ;  much  more  the  prisoners  to  be  plun- 
dered, which  you  know  is  the  prerogative  of 
pirates  and  privateers. 

Macl.  To  be  sure,  the  law  of  nations  does  na 
prescind  that  privilege  in  actual  war ;  for  ye  ken, 
in  ancient  times,  the  victor  teuk  the  spolia  opima; 
and  in  my  country,  to  this  very  day,  we  follow 
the  auld  practice,  pecudum  prvcdas  agere.  But 
then,  ye  man  take  notice,  nae  gentleman  wad 
plunder  a  leddy — awa',  awa'  ! — tie  for  shame  ! 
and  a  right  sonsy  damsel  too.  I  'm  sure  it  made 
my  heart  wae  to  see  the  saut  brine  come  happin' 
o'er  her  winsome  cheeks. 

Ocl.  Devil  burn  me  !  but  my  bowels  wept  salt 
water  to  see  her  sweet  face  look  so  sorrowful ! — 
och  !  the  delicate  creature  ! — she 's  the  very  moral 
of  my  own  honey,  dear  Sheelah  O'Shannaghan, 
whom  I  left  big  with  child  in  the  county  of 
Fermenaghan,  grammachree  ! — Ochone,  my  dear 
Sheelah  !  Look  here,  she  made  me  this  sword- 
belt,  of  the  skin  of  a  sea- wolf  that  I  shot  at  the 
mouth  of  the  Shannon  ;  and  I  gave  her  at  parting 
a  nun's  discipline  to  keep  her  sweet  flesh  in  order 
— oh  !  my  dear  honey  captain,  cried  she,  I  shall 
never  do  penance,  but  I  will  be  thinking  of  you. 
Ah  !  poor  Sheelah,  she  once  met  with  a  terrible 
misfortune,  gra.  We  were  all  a  merry-making 
at  the  castle  of  Ballyclough.  And  so  Sheelah 
having  drank  a  cup  too  much,  honey,  fell  down- 
stairs out  of  a  window.  When  I  came  to  her,  she 
told  me  she  was  speechless  ;  and  by  my  shoul  it 
was  tree  long  weeks  before  she  got  upon  her  legs 
again.  Then  I  composed  a  lamentation  in  the 
Irish  tongue — and  sung  it  to  the  tune  of  Drim- 
mendoo  ;  but  a  friend  of  mine,  of  the  order  of 
Shaint  Francis,  has  made  a  relation  of  it  into 
English,  and  it  goes  very  well  to  the  words  of 
Elen-a-Roon. 

Macl.  Whether  is 't  an  elegy  or  an  ode  ? 


Ocl.  How  the  devil  can  it  be  odd,  when  the 
verses  are  all  even  '< 

Macl.  Gif  it  be  an  elegy,  it  must  be  written  in 
the  carmen  elegiacum  ;  or,  gif  it  be  an  ode,  it  may 
be  monocolos,  dicolos,  tetrastrophos,  or,  perhaps, 
it 's  loose  iambics. 

Ocl.  Arrah,  upon  my  conscience,  I  believe  it  is 
simple  shambrucks,  honey.  But,  if  you'll  hold 
your  tongue,  you  shall  see  with  your  own  eyes. 

SONG. 
Ye  swains  of  the  Shannon,  fair  Sheelah  is  gone  ; 
Ye  swains  of  the  Shannon,  fair  Sheelah  is  gone  ; 

Ochone  my  dear  jewel, 

Why  was  you  so  cruel, 
Amidst  my  companions  to  leave  me  alone? 
Though  Teague  shut  the  casement  in  Ballyclough  hall ; 
Though  Teague  shut  the  casement  in  Ballyclough  hall ; 

In  the  dark  she  was  groping ; 

And  found  it  wide  open  ; 
Och !  the  devil  himself  could  not  stand  such  a  fall. 
In  beholding  your  charms,  I  can  see  them  no  more  ; 
In  beholding  your  charms,  I  can  see  them  no  more  ; 

If  you  're  dead,  do  but  own  it ; 

Then  you  '11  hear  me  bemoan  it ; 
For  in  loud  lamentations  your  fate  I  '11  deplore. 
Devil  curse  this  occasion  with  tumults  and  strife  ! 
Devil  curse  this  occasion  with  tumults  and  strife  ! 

0  !  the  month  of  November, 
She  '11  have  cause  to  remember, 

As  a  black-letter  day  all  the  days  of  her  life. 
With  a  rope  I  could  catch  the  dear  creature  I  've  lost ! 
With  a  rope  I  could  catch  the  dear  creature  I  've  lost ! 
But,  without  a  dismission, 

1  'd  lose  my  commission, 

And  be  hang'd  with  disgrace  for  deserting  my  post. 

Shall  I  never  see  you,  my  lovely  Sheelah,  these 
seven  long  years  ?  An  it  plaised  God  to  bring  us 
within  forty  miles  of  each  other,  I  would  never 
desire  to  be  nearer  all  the  days  of  my  life. 

Macl.  Hoot-fie  !  Captain  Oclabber,  whare  's  a' 
your  philosophy  ?  did  ye  never  read  Seneca  de 
Consolalione  1  or  Volusenus,  my  countryman,  de 
Tranquillitate  Animi  ?  I'se  warrant  we  have  left 
a  bonny  lass  too,  in  the  braes  of  Lochaber — my 
yellow-hair'd  dearie  that  wont  to  meet  me  amang 
the  heather.  Heigh,  sirs  !  how  she  grat  and 
cried,  "  Wae 's  my  heart  that  we  should  sunder." 
Whisht,  what 's  a'  that  rippet  ?  [A  noise  of  drums. 

Ocl.  Arran-mon-deaul  !  they  are  beating  our 
grenadier's  march,  as  if  the  enemy  was  in  view  ; 
but  I  shall  fetch  them  off  long  enough  before 
they  begin  to  charge ;  or,  by  Shaint  Patrick! 
I'll  beat  their  skulls  to  a  pancake. 

Macl.  [to  a  bagpiper  crossing  the  stage.]  Whare 
are  ye  ga'ane  with  the  moosic,  Donald  ? 

Piper.  Guid  fait  !  an  please  your  honour,  the 
commander  has  sent  for  her  to  play  a  spring  to 
the  sasenach  damsel ;  but  her  nain  sell  wad  na 
pudge  the  length  of  her  tae,  without  your  honour's 
order ;  and  she  '11  gar  a'  the  men  march  before 
her  with  the  British  Hag  and  the  rest  of  the 
plunder. 

Macl.  By  my  saul !  be 's  a  gowk,  and  a  gauky, 
to  ettle  at  diverting  the  poor  lassie  with  the 
puppet-show  of  her  ain  misfortune  ;  but,  how- 
somever,  Donald,  ye  may  gang  and  entertain  her 
with  a  pibroch  of  Macreemon's  composition  ;  and 
if  she  has  any  taste  for  moosic,  ye  '11  soon  gar  her 
forget  her  disaster. 

Ocl.  Arrah,  now  since  that 's  the  case,  I  would 
not  be  guilty  of  a  rude  thing  to  the  lady  ;  and  if 
it  be  done  to  compose  her  spirits,  by  my  soul ! 
the  drum  shall  beat  till  she  's  both  deaf  and  dumb, 
before  I  tell  it  to  leave  off— but  we  '11  go  and  see 
the  procession.  [Exeunt. 

Scent;  III.— A  Procession. 
[First  the  bagpipe — then  a  ragged  dirty  sheet  for 
the  French, colours— a  file  of  soldiers  in  tatters 
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— the  English  prisoners — the  plunder,  in  the 
midst  of  which  is  an  English  buttock  of  beef 
carried  on  the  shoulders  of  four  meagre  French- 
men. The  drum,  followed  by  a  crew  of  French 
sailors.] 

Champignon,  Harriet. 
Champ.  Madame,  you  see  de  fortune  of  de  war 
— my  fate  be  admirable  capricieux — you  be  de 
prisonier  of  my  arm — I  be  de  cautive  of  your  eye 
— by  gar  !  my  glorie  turn  to  my  disgrace  ! 

Har.  Truly,  I  think  so  too— for  nothing  can 
be  more  disgraceful  than  what  you  have  done. 

Champ.  Den  vat  I  ave  done  !— parbleu  !  I  not 
understand  vat  you  mean,  madam — I  ave  de 
honour  to  carry  off  one  great  victoria  over  de 
Englis. 

Har.  You  have  carried  off  an  unarmed  boat, 
contrary  to  the  law  of  nations  ;  and  rifled  the 
passengers  in  opposition  to  the  dictates  of  justice 
and  humanity— I  should  be  glad  to  know  what  a 
common  robber  could  do  worse  ? 

Champ.  Common  robber  !  madam,  your  servi- 
teur  tree  humble — de  charm  of  your  esprit  be  as 
brilliant  as  de  attraits  of  your  personne.  In  one 
and  t'oder  you  be  perfaitement  adorable — souflrez 
den  dat  I  present  my  art  at  your  altar. 

Har.  If  you  have  any  heart  to  present,  it  must 
be  a  very  stale  sacrifice— for  my  own  part,  I  have 
no  taste  for  the  fumet ;  so  you  had  better  keep 
it  for  the  ladies  of  your  own  country. 

Champ.  Ah  cruelle  !— de  ladies  en  France  will 
felcite  demselves  dat  you  renounce  de  tendre  of 
Monsieur  de  Champignon.  Madame  de  la  duchesse 
— mais  taisons — alte  la — et  la  belle  marquise  ! 
ah  quelles  ames  !  vanite  apart,  madam,  I  ave  de 
honneur  to  be  one  man  a  bonnes  fortunes.  Diable 
m'emporte  !  till  I  rencountre  your  invincible 
eye,  I  ave  alway  de  same  succes  in  love  as  in 
war. 

Har.  I  dare  say  you  have  been  always  equally 
lucky  and  wise. 

Champ.  A  ma  charmante ; — dat  is  more  of  your 
bonte  den  of  my  merite—  permettez  done,  dat  I 
amuse  you  wid  the  transports  of  my  flame. 

Har.  In  a  proper  place,  I  believe,  I  should  find 
them  very  entertaining. 

Champ.  How  you  ravish  me,  my  princesse  !— 
avouez  done,  you  ave  de  sentiments  for  my  per- 
sonne— parbleu  it  is  all  your  generosite — dere  is 
noting  extraordinary  in  my  personne,  diable 
m'emporte  !  hai,  hai.  [Cuts  a  caper. 

Har.  Indeed,  monsieur,  you  do  yourself  injus- 
tice ;  for  you  are  certainly  the  most  extraordi- 
naiy  person  I  had  ever  the  honour  to  see. 

Champ.  Ah,  ah,  madame  !  I  die  under  the 
charge  of  your  politesse—  your  approbation  ave 
dissipe  de  brouillard  dat  envelope  my  fantasia— 
your  smile  inspire  me  wid  allegresse— allons  ! 
vive  l'amour  !  la,  la,  la,  la — 

Har.  What  a  delicate  pipe  !  I  find,  monsieur, 
you  're  alike  perfect  in  all  your  accomplishments. 

Champ.  Madame,  your  slave  eternellement— 
personnes  of  gout  ave  own  dat  me  sing  de  chan- 
sonettes  not  altogether  too  bad,  before  I  ave  de 
honour  to  receive  one  ball  de  pistolet  in  my  gorge, 
wen  I  board  de  Englis  man  of  war,  one,  two,  tree, 
four,  ten  year  ago.  I  take  possession  sabre  a  la 
main ;  but,  by  gar,  de  ennemi  be  opiniatre  ! — 
dey  refuse  to  submit,  and  carry  me  to  Plimount 
— dere  I  apprehend  your  tongue,  madame — dere 
I  dance,  and  ave  de  gallantries  parmi  les  belles 
filles  Anglaises.  I  teash  dem  to  love — they  teash 
me  to  sing  your  jollies  vaudevilles.  "A  coblere 
dere  vas,  and  he  live  in  one  stall."  Hai,  hai ! 
how  you  taste  my  talens,  madame  ? 

Har.    Oh !    you  sing  enchantingly ;    and    so 


natural,  one  would  imagine  you  had  been  a  cobler 
all  the  days  of  your  life.     Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Champ.  Hai,  hai,  hai ;  if  you  not  flatter  me, 
madame,  I  be  more  happy  dan  Charlemagne — but 
I  ave  fear  dat  you  mocquez  de  moi — tell  a  me  oi 
grace,  my  princesse,  vat  sort  of  lover  you  shoose — 
I  vil  transform  myself  for  your  plafsir. 

Har.  I  will  not  say  what  sort  of  lover  I  like  ; 
but  I  '11  sing  what  sort  of  lover  I  despise. 

CAa?tt^.Bygar,shelovemeeperduenient.[/isu£<?. 

SONG. 
From  the  man  whom  I  love,  though  my  heart  I  disguise, 
I  will  freely  describe  the  wretch  I  despise, 
And  if  he  has  sense  but  to  balance  a  straw, 
He  will  sure  take  the  hint  from  the  picture  I  draw. 

A  wit  without  sense,  without  fancy  a  beau, 
Like  a  parrot  he  chatters,  and  struts  like  a  crow  ; 
A  peacock  in  pride,  in  grimace  a  baboon, 
In  courage  a  hind,  in  conceit  a  gascoon. 

As  a  vulture  rapacious,  in  falsehood  a  fox, 
Inconstant  as  waves,  and  unfeeling  as  rocks  ; 
As  a  tiger  ferocious,  perverse  as  a  hog, 
In  mischief  an  ape,  and  in  fawning  a  dog. 

In  a  word,  to  sum  up  all  his  talents  together, 
His  heart  is  of  lead,  and  his  brain  is  of  feather : 
Yet,  if  he  has  sense  but  to  balance  a  straw, 
He  will  sure  take  the  hint  from  the  picture  I  draw. 

Champ.  Morbleu,  madame  you  sing  amarveillea 
— by  gar,  de  figure  be  ver  singulier. 

Scene  IV. — Harriet,  Champignon,  Heartlt. 

Champ.  Mons.  Artlie,  I  ave  de  honeur  to  ba 
your  most  umble  serviteur — mademoiselle  your 
sister  aves  des  perfections  of  an  ange  ;  but  she 
be  cold  as  de  albatre.  You  do  me  good  office— I 
become  of  your  alliance — you  command  my  ser- 
vice. 

Heartly.  I  hope  my  sister  will  set  proper  value 
upon  your  addresses.  And  you  may  depend  upon 
my  best  endeavours  to  persuade  her  to  treat  your 
passion  as  it  deserves. 

Champ.  As  it  deserves  ! — mardy  !  dat  is  all  I 
desire — den  I  treat  you  as  one  prince.  [.4  ser- 
vant whisjiers  and  retires]  Comment  !  que  m'im- 
porte — madame,  I  must  leave  you  for  one  moment 
to  de  garde  of  Monsieur  your  broder  ?  but  I  re- 
turn in  one  twinkle.  [Exit. 

Scene  V.— Heartxt,  Harriet. 

Heartly.  My  dear  Harriet,  have  you  good- 
nature enough  to  forgive  me  for  having  exposed 
you  to  all  these  dangers  and  misfortunes  ? 

Har.  I  can't  but  be  pleased  with  an  event  which 
has  introduced  me  to  the  acquaintance  of  the  ac- 
complished Champignon,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Heartly.  You  can't  imagine  how  happy  I  am 
to  see  you  bear  your  misfortune  with  such  good- 
humour,  after  the  terror  you  underwent  at  our 
being  taken. 

Har.  I  was  indeed  terribly  alarmed  when  a 
cannon  shot  came  whistling  over  our  heads  ;  and 
not  a  little  dejected  when  I  found  myself  a  pri- 
soner !  but  I  imagine  all  danger  diminishes,  or 
at  least  loses  part  of  its  terror,  the  nearer  you 
approach  it.  And  as  for  this  Champignon,  he  is 
such  a  contemptible  fellow,  that,  upon  recollec- 
tion, I  almost  despise  myself  for  having  been 
afraid  of  him — 0'  my  conscience  !  I  believe  all 
courage  is  acquired  from  practice.  I  don't  doubt 
but  in  time  I  should  be  able  to  stand  a  battery 
myself. 

Heartly.  Well,  my  fair  Thalestris,  should  you 
ever  be  attacked,  I  hope  the  aggressor  will  fall 
before  you— Champignon  has  certainly  exceeded 
his  orders,  and  we  shall  be  released  as  soon  as  a 
representation  can  be  made  to  the  French  Court. 
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Har.  I  should  be  loth  to  trouble  the  Court  of 
France  with  matters  of  so  little  consequence. 
Don't  you  think  it  practicable  to  persuade  the 
captain  to  set  us  at  liberty  ?  There  is  one  figure 
in  rhetoric  which  I  believe  he  would  hardly  resist. 

Eeartly.  I  guess  your  meaning,  and  the  ex- 
periment shall  be  tried,  if  we  fail  of  success 
from  another  quarter  ;  I  intend  to  make  myself 
known  to  Oclabber,  with  whom  I  was  formerly 
acquainted,  and  take  his  advice.  He  and  the 
Scotch  ensign  are  at  variance  with  Champignon, 
and  disapprove  of  our  being  made  prisoners. 

Scene  VI. — Heartly,  Harriet,  Brush. 

Heartly  [to  Brush].  Well,  sir,  have  you  been 
fishing  the  bonny  Scot  ?  Have  you  caught  any 
intelligence  ? 

Brush.  Sir,  I  have  done  your  business — Cap- 
tain Maclaymore  and  I  have  been  drinking  a 
bottle  of  sour  wine  to  the  health  of  Miss  Har- 
riet and  your  worship  ;  in  a  word,  he  is  wholly 
devoted  to  your  service. 

Har.  Pray,  Mr.  Brush,  what  method  did  you 
take  to  ingratiate  yourself  with  that  proud  stalk- 
ing Highlander  ? 

Brush.  I  won  his  heart  with  some  transient 
encomiums  on  his  country.  I  affected  to  admire 
his  plaid  as  an  improvement  on  the  Roman  toga  ; 
swore  it  was  a  most  soldierly  garb  ;  and  said,  I 
did  not  wonder  to  see  it  adopted  by  a  nation 
equally  renowned  for  learning  and  valour. 

Heartly.  These  insidious  compliments  could 
not  fail  to  undermine  his  loftiness. 

Brush.  He  adjusted  his  bonnet,  rolled  his  quid 
from  one  cheek  to  the  other,  threw  his  plaid 
over  his  left  shoulder  with  an  air  of  importance, 
strutted  to  the  farther  end  of  the  deck  ;  then  re- 
turning with  his  hard  features  unbended  into  a 
ghastly  smile,  "By  my  saul,  mon,"  says  he, 
"  ye  're  na  fule  ;  I  see  you  ken  foo  weel  how  to 
mak  proper  distinctions — you  and  I  man  be  better 
acquainted."  I  bowed  very  low  in  return  for  the 
great  honour  he  did  me — hinted,  that  though  now 
I  was  in  the  station  of  a  servant,  I  had  some  pre- 
tensions to  family ;  and  sighing,  cried,  tempora 
mutantur,  et  nos  mutamur  in  Mis. 

Heartly.  That  scrap  of  Latin  was  a  home-thrust 
— You  see,  sirrah,  the  benefit  of  a  charity  school. 

Brush.  Ay,  little  did  I  think,  when  I  was 
flogged  for  neglecting  my  accidence,  that  ever  my 
learning  would  turn  to  such  account— Captain 
Maclaymore  was  surprised  to  hear  me  speak  Latin. 
Yet  he  found  fault  with  my  pronunciation.  He 
shook  me  by  the  hand,  though  I  was  a  little  shy 
of  that  compliment,  and  said  l.e  did  not  expect 
to  find  flowers  under  a  nettle.  But  I  put  him  in 
mind  of  the  singet  cat,  for  I  was  better  than  I 
was  bonny — then  he  carried  me  to  his  cabin, 
where  we  might  discourse  more  freely  ;  told  me 
the  captain  was  "  a  light-headed  guse,"  and  ex- 
pressed his  concern  at  your  captivity,  which  he 
said  was  a  flagrant  infraction  of  the  treaty  of 
Aix-la-Chapelle. 

Har.  There,  I  hope,  you  backed  his  opinion 
with  all  your  eloquence.' 

Brush.  I  extolled  his  understanding  ;  interested 
his  gallantry  in  the  cause  of  a  distressed  lady  ; 
and,  in  order  to  clinch  my  remonstrance,  told 
him  that  my  master's  great-grandmother's  aunt 
was  a  Scotchwoman  of  the  name  of  Macintosh, 
and  that  Mr.  Heartly  piqued  himself  on  the 
Highland  blood  that  ran  in  his  veins. 

Heartly.  I  'in  .»:  .ged  to  your  invention  for  the 
honour  of  that  al  iance — I  hope  the  discovery 
had  a  proper  effect  upon  my  cousin  Maclaymore  ? 

Brush.  He  no  sooner  heard  that  particular 
than  he  started  up,  crying,  "  What  the  deil  say 


ye  ?  Macintosh  ?—  swunds  mon  !  that 's  the  name 
of  my  ain  mither — wha  kens  but  Mester  Heartly 
and  I  may  be  coozens  seventeen  times  removed  ? " 
Then  he  gave  me  a  full  account  of  his  pedigree, 
for  twelve  generations,  and  hawked  up  the  names 
of  his  progenitors  till  they  set  my  teeth  on  edge. 
To  conclude,  he  has  promised  to  give  you  all 
the  assistance  in  his  power,  and  even  to  favour 
our  escape ;  for,  over  and  above  his  other  motives, 
I  find  he  longs  to  return  to  his  own  country,  and 
thinks  a  piece  of  service  done  to  an  English 
gentleman  may  enable  him  to  gratify  that  in- 
clination. 

Heartly.  But  what  scheme  have  you  laid  for 
our  escape  ? 

Brush.  The  boat  is  alongside — our  men  are 
permitted  to  walk  the  deck  : — when  the  captain 
retires  to  rest,  and  the  watch  is  relieving,  nothing 
will  be  more  easy  than  to  step  on  board  of  our 
own  galley,  cut  the  rope,  hoist  the  sails,  and 
make  the  best  of  our  way  to  Old  England. 

Heartly.  But  you  don't  consider  that  Monsieur 
de  Champignon,  if  alarmed,  may  slip  his  cable 
and  give  us  chase — nay,  compliment  us  with  a 
dish  of  sugar-plums  that  may  be  very  hard  of 
digestion. 

Brush.  There  the  friendship  of  Maclaymore 
will  be  of  service.  For,  as  soon  as  our  flight  is 
known,  he  and  his  men,  on  pretence  of  being 
alert,  will  make  such  a  bustle  and  confusion,  that 
nothing  can  be  done  until  we  are  out  of  their 
reach  ;  and  then  we  must  trust  to  our  own  can- 
vas and  the  trim  of  our  vessel,  which  is  a  prime 
sailer. 

Harriet.  The  project  is  feasible,  and  may  be 
the  more  practicable  if  the  Irish  lieutenant  can 
be  brought  to  co-operate  with  the  ensign. 

Heartly.  Odso !  there  he  comes— Brush,  go 
and  wait  upon  Miss  Harriet  to  her  cabin,  while  I 
accost  this  Hibernian. 

Scene  VII.— Heartly,  Oclabber. 

Ocl.  Your  humble  servant,  sir, — I  hope  tne 
lady  is  plaised  with  her  accommodation — don't 
you  begin  to  be  refreshed  with  the  French  air 
blowing  over  the  sea  ! — upon  my  conscience  ! 
now,  it 's  so  delicate  and  keen,  that,  for  my  own 
part,  honey,  J  have  been  as  hungry  as  an  Irish 
wolf-dog  ever  since  I  came  to  this  kingdom. 

Heartly.  Sir,  I  thank  you  for  your  kind  inquiry 
— I  am  no  stranger  to  the  French  air,  nor  to  the 
the  politeness  of  Captain  Oclabber. — "What !  have 
you  quite  forgot  your  old  acquaintance  ? 

Ocl.  Acquaintance,  honey — by  my  shoul  !  I 
should  be  proud  to  recollect  your  countenance, 
though  I  never  saw  you  before  in  the  days  of  my 
life. 

Heartly.  Don't  you  remember  two  Englishmen 
at  Paris,  about  three  years  ago,  of  the  name  of 
Heartly  ? 

Ocl.  Ub — ub — 00  ! — by  Shaint  Patrick,  I  re- 
member you  as  well  as  nothing  in  the  world — 
Arrah,  now,  whether  is  it  your  own  self  or  your 
brother  ? 

Heartly.  My  brother  died  of  a  consumption 
soon  after  our  return  to  England. 

Ocl.  Ah  !  God  rest  his  soul,  poor  gentleman — 
but  it  is  a  great  comfort  to  a  man  to  be  after 
dying  in  his  own  country — I  hope  he  was  your 
elder  brother,  gra. — Oh  !  I  remember,  you  two 
made  one  with  us  at  the  Hotel  de  Bussy — by  my 
shoul !  we  were  very  merry  and  frolicsome  ;  and 
you  know  I  hurt  my  ankle,  and  my  foot  swelled 
as  big  as  three  potatoes — by  the  same  token  I 
sent  for  a  rogue  of  a  surgeon,  who  subscribed  for 
the  cure,  and  wanted  to  make  a  hand  of  my  foot. 
Mr.  Heartly,  the  devil  fly  away  with  me  but  t 
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am  proud  to  see  you,  and  you  may  command  me 
without  fear  or  affection,  gra. 

Heartly.  Sir,  you  are  extremely  kind ;  and 
may,  I  apprehend,  do  me  a  good  office  with  Cap- 
tain Champignon,  who,  I  cannot  help  saying,  has 
treated  us  with  very  little  ceremony. 

Ocl.  I'll  tell  you  what,  Mr.  Heartly,  we  officers 
don't  choose  to  find  fault  with  one  another  ; 
because  there 's  a  discipline  and  subordination  to 
be  observed,  you  know ;— therefore  I  shall  say 
nothing  of  him  as  an  officer,  honey ;  but,  as  a 
man,  my  dear,  by  the  mass,  he's  a  meer  baist. 

Heartly.  I  'm  glad  to  find  your  opinion  of  him 
so  conformable  to  my  own.— I  understand  by  my 
servant,  too,  that  Mr.  Maclaymore  agrees  with 
us  in  his  sentiments  of  Monsieur  de  Champig- 
non ;  and  disapproves  of  his  taking  our  boat,  as 
an  unwarrantable  insult  offered  to  the  British 
nation. 

Ocl.  By  my  shoul  !  I  told  him  so  before  you 
came  aboard.— As  for  Ensign  Maclaymore,  there 
is  not  a  prettier  fellow  in  seven  of  the  best 
counties  in  Ireland— as  brave  as  a  heron,  my 
dear— arrah,  the  devil  burn  him  if  he  fears  any 
man  that  never  wore  a  head. — Ay,  and  a  great 
scholar  to  boot— he  can  talk  Latin  and  Irish  as 
well  as  the  Archbishop  of  Armagh — didn't  you 
know  we  were  sworn  brothers? — though  I'm  his 
senior  officer,  and  spaik  the  French  more  fluid, 
gra. 

Scene  VIII.— Heartly,  Oclabbee,  Brush. 

Brush.  0  Lord,  sir  !  all  the  fat 's  in  the  fire. 

Ocl.  Arrah,  what 's  a-fire,  honey  ? 

Brush.  All  our  fine  project  gone  to  pot ! — We 
may  now  hang  up  our  harps  among  the  willows, 
and  sit  down  and  weep  by  Babel's  streams. 

Heartly.  What  does  the  blockhead  mean  ? 

Brush.  One  of  our  foolish  fellows  has  blabbed 
that  Miss  Harriet  is  not  your  sister,  but  your 
mistress ;  and  this  report  has  been  carried  to 
Monsieur  de  Champignon,  whom  I  left  below  in 
the  cabin,  taxing  her  with  dissimulation,  and 
threatening  to  confine  her  for  life. — He  sings, 
capers,  swears,  and  storms  in  a  breath  !— I  have 
seen  Bedlam  ;  but  an  English  lunatic,  at  full 
moon,  is  a  very  sober  animal  when  compared  to 
a  Frenchman  in  a  passion. 

Heartly.  I  care  not  for  his  passion  or  power. — 
By  heaven  !  he  shall  not  offer  the  least  violence 
to  my  Harriet,  while  a  drop  of  blood  circulates 
in  my  veins  ! — I  '11  assault  him,  though  unarm'd, 
and  die  in  her  defence. —  [Going. 

Ocl.  Won't  you  be  easy  now  ! — your  dying 
signifies  nothing  at  all,  honey  ;  for,  if  you  should 
be  killed  in  the  fray,  what  excuse  would  you 
make  to  the  young  lady's  relations  for  leaving  her 
alone  in  the  hands  of  the  enemy  ! — by  my  shoul ! 
you'd  look  very  foolish. — Take  no  notice  at  all, 
and  give  yourself  no  trouble  about  the  matter — 
and  if  he  should  ravish  your  mistress,  by  my 
salvation  !  I  would  take  upon  me  to  put  him 
under  arrest. 

Heartly.  The  villain  dares  not  think  of  commit- 
ting such  an  outrage. 

Ocl.  Devil  confound  me  !  but  I  'd  never  desire 
a  better  joke — Och  then,  my  dear,  you'd  see  how 
I'd  trim  him — you  should  have  satisfaction  to 
your  heart's  content. 

Heartly.  Distraction  ! — If  you  will  not  give 
me  your  assistance,  I  '11  fly  alone  to  her  defence. 

Brush.  Zooks,  sir,  you're  as  mad  as  he.  — You  '11 
ruin  us  past  all  redemption. — What  the  deuce  are 
you  afraid  of? — Kavish  ! — An  atomy  like  that 
pretend  to  ravish  !  No,  no  :  He  '11  ravish  nothing 
but  our  goods  and  chattels,  and  these  he  has 
disposed    of    already.     Besides,    Miss    Harriet, 


when  his  back  was  turned,  desired  me  to  conjure 
you  in  her  name  to  take  care  of  yourself ;  for 
Champignon  would  have  no  pretence  to  confine 
her,  if  you  was  out  of  the  way. 

Ocl.  0'  my  conscience,  a  very  sensible  young 
woman  !  When  there  are  two  lovers  in  the  caase, 
'tis  natural  to  wish  one  of  them  away. — Come 
along  with  me,  honey  ;  we  '11  hold  a  council  of 
war  with  Ensign  Maclaymore — perhaps  he  may 
contrive  mains  to  part  you. — No  man  knows 
better  how  to  make  a  soldierly  retreat. 

Brush.  Soldierly  or  unsoldierly,  it  signifies  not 
a  button — so  we  do  but  escape  ;  I  shall  be  glad 
to  get  away  at  any  rate,  even  if  I  should  fly  like 
a  thief  from  the  gallows. 

Ocl.  Devil  fire  you,  my  dear  !  you  're  a  wag — 
Arrah,  who  told  you  that  my  friend  Maclaymore 
escaped  from  the  gallows  ? — By  my  shoul !  'tis 
all  fortune  de  la  guerre — Indeed,  indeed,  I  would 
never  desire  to  command  a  better  corps  than  what 
I  could  form  out  of  the  honest  gentlemen  you 
have  hanged  in  England. 

Heartly.  I  'm  so  confounded  and  perplexed,  in 
consequence  of  this  unlucky  discovery,  that  I 
can't  start  one  distinct  thought,  much  less  con- 
tribute to  any  scheme  that  requires  cool  de- 
liberation. 

Ocl.  Arrah  faith,  my  dear,  we  must  leave  those 
things  to  wiser  heads — for  my  own  part,  I'm  a 
soldier,  and  never  burden  my  brain  with  unneces- 
sary baggage. 

I  won't  pretend  to  lead,  but  I  follow  in  the  throng ; 

And  as  1  don't  think  at  all,  I  can  never  think  wrong. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 

Scene  I. — A  great  noise  and  hustle  behind  the 
Scenes. — Maclaymore,  Champignon. 

Champ,  [running  upon  the  stage  in  a  ridiculous 
dishabille.} — Prenez  garde  qu'elle  ne  vous  echappe ! 
— aux  amies  ! — Mons.  le  Second — contre  maitre 
— la  chaloupe  !  la  chaloupe  ! 

Macl.  [overturning  him,  as  if  through  mistake.'] 
As  I  sail  answar,  the  folks  are  a'  gaen  daft ! — 
deel  stap  out  your  een  !  I  'm  nae  sic  midge  but 
ye  might  a  seen  me  in  your  porridge. 

Champ.  Ah  meutrier !  assassin  !  vous  avez 
tue  votre  commandant ! — holla  ho  !  mes  gens,  a 
moi. 

Macl.  Hout,  na  !  it  canna  be  our  commander 
Monsieur  de  Champignon,  running  about  in  the 
dark  like  a  worricow  ! — Preserve  us  a'  !  it 's  the 
vera  mon — weel  I  wot,  sir,  I  'm  right  sorry  to  find 
you  in  sic  a  pickle — but  wha  thought  to  meet 
with  you  playing  at  blind  Harry  on  deck  ? 

Champ,  [rising. 1  Ventre  saingris  !  my  whole 
brain  be  deranged  ! — traitre  !  you  be  in  de  com- 
plot. 

Macl.  Traiter,  me  nae  traiter  !  Mester  Champ- 
pignon,  or  guid  faith  !  you  and  I  man  ha'  our  kail 
through  the  reek. 

Champ.  Were  be  de  prisoniers  !  tell  a  me  dat 
— ha  ! — mort  de  ma  vie  !  de  Englis  vaisseau  ! — 
de  prise  !  de  prisoniers  ! — sacrebleu  !  ma  gloire  ! 
mes  richesses  !  rendez  moi  les  prisoniers — you  be 
de  enseigne,  you  be  de  officier. 

Macl.  Troth,  I  ken  foo  weel  I'm  an  officer — I 
wus  some  other  people,  who  baud  their  heads 
unco  high,  kenn'd  the  respact  due  to  an  officer, 
we  should  na  be  fash'd  with  a'  this  din. 

Champ.  Tell  a  me  au  moment,  were  be  Monsieur 
Artlie  ?  were  be  de  prisoniers  ?  wat  you  beat  my 
brains  wid  your  sottises  ? 

Macl.  Nay,  sin  ye  treat  me  with  sa  little  cere- 
mony, I  man  tell  you,  Mester  Heartly  was  na 
committed  to  my  charge,  and  sae  ye  may  gang 
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and  leuk  after  him  ;  and  as  for  prisoners,  I  ken 
of  nae  prisoners  but  your  ain  valet,  whom  you 
ordered  to  be  put  in  irons  this  morning  for 
supping  part  of  your  bouillon,  and  if  the  poor 
fallow  had  na  done  the  deed,  I  think  he  must 
have  starved  for  want  of  victuals. 

Champ.  Morbleu  !  Monsieur  Maclaimore,  you 
distrait  me  wid  your  babil.  I  demand  de  Englis 
prisoniers — m'eutendez  vous  ? 

Macl.  Monsieur  de  Champignon,  je  vous  entens 
bien — there  was  nae  English  prisoner  here  ;  for  I 
man  tell  you,  sir,  that  if  ever  you  had  real 
Grotius  de  Jure  Belli  ac  Pacts,  or  Puffcndorf  de 
Officio  Hominis  et  Civis,  ye  wad  a'  seen  he  could 
na  be  in  the  predicament  of  a  captus  in  hello,  or 
an  obses  or  vades — for  what?  ye '11  say — because 
he  was  na  teuk  flagrante  bello — ergo  he  was  nae 
prisoner  of  war — now  what  says  the  learned 
Puffendorf? 

Champ.  Comment!  you  call  me  Puff-and-horf  ? 
ventre  bleu  !  you  be  one  impertinent. 

Macl.  What,  what  !  that 's  a  paughty  word, 
sir — that's  nae  language  for  a  gentleman — nae 
mair  o'  that,  or  guid  faith  we  '11  forget  where  we 
are. 

Champ.  Morbleu!  you  have  forgot  dat  I  be  your 
general — your  chief. 

Macl.  By  my  saul,  mon,  that's  strange  news 
indeed.  You  my  chief  !  you  chief  of  the  Maclay- 
mores  ! 

Champ.  Oui,  moi,  rustre — moi  qui  vous  parle. 

Mttcl.  Dinna  rustre  me,  sir,  or  deel  dam  my 
saul,  but  I  '11  wrast  your  head  aff  your  shoulders, 
if  ye  was  the  best  Champignon  in  France. 

[They  draw,  and  fight. 

Scene  II. — Oclabber,  Champignon, 
Maclaymore. 

Ocl.  Devil  fire  you,  my  lads  !  what 's  the  main- 
ing  of  all  this  disturbance  ? — o'  my  conscience  ! 
there 's  no  such  thing  as  resting  below— a  man 
would  lie  as  quiet  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea — I  've 
been  a-bed  these  tree  hours,  but  I  could  not 
close  an  eye,  gra  ;  for  you  waked  me  before  I  fell 
asleep.  [Pretending  to  discover  Champignon.'] 
Arrah  now,  don't  I  dream,  honey?  What,  is  it 
your  own  self,  Monsieur  de  Champignon,  going 
to  attack  my  ensign  ?  By  my  shoul  !  that 's  not 
so  shivel  now,  aboard  of  your  own  ship.  Gentle- 
men, I  put  you  both  under  arrest  in  the  King's 
name — you  shall  see  one  another  locked  in  your 
cabins  with  your  own  hands ;  and  then,  if  you 
cut  one  another's  troats,  by  the  Blessed  Virgin  ! 
you  shall  be  brought  to  a  court-martial,  and  tried 
for  your  lives,  agra. 

M<i.cl.  [sheathing  his  sword.]  Weel,  weel,  sir — 
ye  're  my  commanding  officer  ;  tuum  est  imperare 
— but,  he  and  I  sail  meet  before  mountains  meet, 
that 's  a'. 

Champ,  [to  Ocl.]  Vat !  you  presume  to  entre- 
mettre  in  mes  affaires  d'honneur — you  have  the 
hardiesse  to  dispute  wid  me  the  command  of  dis 
vaisseau  de  guerre  ? — Tell  a  me  if  you  know  my 
condition,  ha? 

Ocl.  Indeed,  indeed,  my  dear,  I  believe  your 
present  condition  is  not  very  savoury  ;  but,  if 
Ensign  Maclaymore  had  made  you  shorter  by  the 
head,  your  condition  would  have  been  still 
worse ;  and  yet,  upon  my  conscience !  I  have 
seen  a  man  command  such  a  frigate  as  this,  with- 
out any  head  at  all. 

Champ.  Monsieur  O-claw-bear,  you  mocquez 
de  moi — you  not  seem  to  know  my  noblesse — 
dat  I  descend  of  de  bonne  famille— dat  my  pro- 
geniteurs  ave  bear  de  honourable  cotte — de  cotte 
of  antiquite. 

Ocl.  By  my  shoul  !  when  I  knew  you  first,  you 


bore  a  very  old  coat  yourself,  my  dear ;  for  it 
was  threadbare  and  out  at  elbows. 

Champ.  Ah  !  la  mauvaise  plaisanterie — Daig- 
nez,  my  goot  Lieutenant  O-claw-bear,  to  onder- 
stand  dat  I  ave  de  grands  alliances — du  bien — du 
rente — dat  I  ave  regale  des  princes  in  my  chateau. 

Ocl.  Och  !  I  beg  your  chateau's  pardon,  gram- 
machree  !  I  have  had  the  honour  to  see  it  on  the 
banks  of  the  Garonne — and  by  my  soul  !  a  very 
venerable  building  it  was — ay,  and  very  well 
bred  to  boot,  honey ;  for  it  stood  always  un- 
covered ;  and  never  refused  entrance  to  any  pas- 
senger, even  though  it  were  the  wind  and  the 
rain,  gra. 

Champ.  You  pretendez  to  know  my  famille,  ha? 

Ocl.  By  Shaint  Patrick,  I  know  them  as  well 
as  the  father  that  bore  them.  Your  nephew  is 
a  begging  brother  of  the  order  of  Shaint  Francis  ; 
Mademoiselle,  your  sister,  espoused  an  eminent 
savatier  in  the  county  of  Beanie  ;  and  your  own 
shelf,  my  dear,  first  mounted  the  stage  as  a  char- 
latan, then  served  the  Count  de  Bardasch  for 
your  diversion,  and  now,  by  the  King's  favour, 
you  command  a  frigate  of  twelve  guns,  lying  at 
anchor  within  the  province  of  Normandy. 

Champ.  Ah  quelle  medisance  ! — que  vous  ima- 
ginez  bien,  Monsieur — but  I  vill  represent  your 
conduit  to  des  marchaux  of  France  ;  and  dey  vil 
convince  you  dat  Monsieur  de  Champignon  is  one 
personne  of  some  consideration — un  charlatan  ! — 
mardy  !  dat  be  ver  plaisant.  Messieurs,  serviteur 
— I  go  to  give  de  necessaires  ordres  pour  rattraper 
de  Englis  chaloupe— jusque  au  revoir — charlatan  ! 
— savatier  ! — Morte  de  ma  vie.  [Exit. 

Scene  III.— Oclabber,  Maclaymorb. 

Ocl.  Faith  and  troth,  my  dear,  you'll  see  the 
chaloupe  far  enough  out  of  sight  by  this  time. 

Macl.  By  my  saul !  captain,  ye  sent  him  awa' 
with  a  flea  in  his  bonnet.  He'll  no  care  to 
wrestle  anither  fa'  with  you  in  a  hui-ry— he  had 
the  wrang  sow  by  the  lug. 

Ocl.  If  he  will  be  after  playing  at  rubbers,  he 
must  expect  to  meet  with  bowls — pooh  !  I  main 
he  must  look  to  meet  with  bowls,  if  he  will  be 
playing  at  rubbers — arra  man  deaul  !  that's  not 
the  thing  neither ;  but  you  know  my  maining,  as 
the  saying  is. 

Macl.  Hoot  ay— I'se  warrant  I  ken  how  to 
gar  your  bools  row  right — and  troth  I  canna  help 
thinking  but  I  played  my  part  pretty  weel  for 
a  beginner. 

Ocl.  For  a  beginner  !  Devil  fetch  me,  but  you 
played  like  a  man  that  jokes  in  earnest.  But 
your  joke  was  like  to  cut  too  keen,  honey,  when 
I  came  to  part  you ;  and  yet  I  came  as  soon  as 
you  tipped  me  the  wink  with  your  finger. 

Macl.  Let  that  Hie  stick  i'  the  wa'— when  the 
dirt 's  dry  it  will  rub  out.  But  now  we  man  tak 
care  of  the  poor  waff  lassie  that's  left  under  our 
protection,  and  defend  her  from  the  maggots  of 
this  daft  Frenchman. 

Ocl.  I  will  be  after  confining  him  to  his  cabin, 
if  he  offers  to  touch  a  hair  of  her  beard,  agra. 

Macl.  It's  now  break  of  day— dinna  you  see 
the  bonny  grey-eyed  morn  blinking  o'er  yon 
mossy  craig  ?  We  '11  e'en  gang  doun  and  tak  a 
tasse  of  whisky  together,  and  then  see  what  'a  to 
be  done  for  Miss  Harriet.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  IV.— Harriet,  Brush. 

Bar.  0  Lord  !  I'm  in  such  a  flutter— What 
was  the  meaning  of  all  that  noise  ? — Brush,  are 
you  sure  your  master  is  out  of  all  danger  of  being 
retaken  ? 

Brush.  Yes,  yes,  madam,  safe  enough  for  this 
bout.     The  two  land  officers  performed  their 
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parts  to  a  miracle.  My  master  and  our  people 
slipped  into  the  boat,  without  being  disturbed 
by  the  sentries,  who  were  tutored  for  the  pur- 
pose ;  and  they  were  almost  out  of  sight  before 
Champignon  was  alarmed  by  a  starved  French- 
man, whose  hunger  kept  him  awake.  But  now 
they  have  doubled  the  point  of  land,  and  in  four 
hours  or  so  will  be  in  sight  of  sweet  Old  England. 
I  'm  sure  I  sent  many  a  wishful  look  after  them. 

Har.  What  !  you  are  sorry  then  for  having 
stayed  behind  with  me  ? 

Brush.  Oh  !  by  no  manner  of  means,  ma'am— 
to  be  sure  you  did  me  an  infinite  deal  of  honour, 
ma'am,  in  desiring  that  I  might  be  left,  when 
you  spoke  to  my  master  through  the  barricado  ; 
but  yet,  ma'am,  I  have  such  a  regard  for  Mr. 
Heartly,  ma'am,  that  I  should  be  glad  to  share 
all  his  dangers,  ma'am — though,  after  all  is  done 
and  said,  1  don't  think  it  was  very  kind  in  him 
to  leave  his  mistress  and  faithful  servant  in  such 
a  dilemma. 

Har.  Nay,  don't  accuse  your  master  unjustly. 
You  know  how  unwillingly  he  complied  with  my 
request.  We  could  not  guess  what  villanous 
steps  this  fellow  Champignon  might  have  taken 
to  conceal  his  rapine,  which  Mr.  Heartly  will 
now  have  an  opportunity  to  represent  in  its  true 
colours. 

Brush.  Well — Heaven  grant  him  success,  and 
that  speedily.  For  my  own  part,  I  have  been 
so  long  used  to  his  company,  that  I  grow  quite 
chicken-hearted  in  his  absence.  If  I  had  broke 
my  leg  two  days  ago,  I  should  not  have  been  in 
this  quandary.  God  forgive  the  man  that  first 
contrived  parties  of  pleasure  on  the  water. 

Ear.  Hang  fear,  Brush,  and  pluck  up  your 
courage.  I  have  some  small  skill  in  physiog- 
nomy, and  can  assure  you  it  is  not  your  fate  to 
die  by  water — Ha  !  I  see  the  captain  coming  this 
way — I  must  bear  the  brunt  of  another  storm. 

Brush.  Odso  !  I  '11  run  down  to  Lieutenant 
Oclabber  and  his  ensign,  and  give  them  notice, 
in  case  there  should  be  occasion  to  interpose. 

[Exit  Brush. 

Scene  V. — Champignon,  Harriet. 

Champ.  Madame,  you  pardon  my  presomption 
dat  I  pay  my  devoirs  in  dishabille — bot  it  be  all 
for  your  service.  Monsieur  your  amant  ave  de- 
campe  sans  facon.  I  take  de  alarm,  and  make 
all  my  efforts  to  procure  de  plaisir  of  seeing  him 
again — Ah  !  he  be  de  gallant  liomnie  to  abandon 
his  maitresse  ! 

Har.  Is  there  no  possibility  of  bringing  him 
back? 

Champ.  By  gar  !  it  be  tout  a  fait  impossible. 
He  steal  comme  one  thief  into  de  chaloupe,  and 
vanish  in  de  obscurite  ! 

Har.  I  'm  heartily  glad  to  hear  it  ! 

Champ.  For  vat  you  be  glad,  my  princess,  ha  ? 

Har.  That  he  's  no  longer  in  your  power. 

Champ.  Bon  ! — juste  ciel ! — how  you  make  me 
happy  to  see  you  glad,  madame  !  la,  la,  la,  ra,  ra 
—  Ventre  bleu  !  he  be  one  fugitif — jf  we  rencontre 
again,  revanche  !  revanche  !  la,  la,  la,  ra,  ra.  Per- 
mettez  done,  madame,  dat  I  ave  de  honeur  to 
languisse  before  your  feet — ave  pitie  of  me — take 
my  sword — plongez  dans  my  bosom.  Ah  !  larron  ! 
perfide  !  la,  la,  ra,  ra. 

[He  sings,  kneels,  and  dances  by  turns. 

Monsieur  Artlie  is  not  in  my  power — bon— but, 
by  gar,  madame,  you  know  who  is,  hah  ! 

Har.  As  for  me,  my  sex  protects  me.  I  am 
here,  indeed,  a  prisoner,  and  alone  ;  but  you  will 
not,  you  dare  not,  treat  me  with  indignity. 

Champ.  Dare  not ! — Bravo  ! — Show  to  me  de 
man  vil  say  I  dare  not — ca,  ha,  ha  !  [Ca.p>ers  about. 


Har.  You  're  in  such  a  dancing  humour,  'tia 
pity  you  should  want  music.  Shall  I  sing  you  a 
song  ? 

Champ.  Ah  cruelle  !  you  gouverne  vid  soverain 
empire  over  my  art — you  rouse  me  into  one  storm 
— you  sing  me  into  one  calm. 

SONG. 
Let  the  nymph  still  avoid,  and  be  deaf  to  the  swain, 
Who  in  transports  of  passion  affects  to  complain ; 
For  his  rage,  not  his  love,  in  that  frenzy  is  shown, 
And  the  blast  that  blows  loudest  is  soon  overblown. 
But  the  shepherd  whom  Cupid  has  pierced  to  the  heart, 
Will  submissive  adore,  and  rejoice  in  the  smart  ; 
Or  in  plaintive  soft  murmurs,  his  bosom-felt  woe, 
Like  the  smooth  gliding  current  of  rivers,  will  flow. 
Though  silent  his  tongue,  he  will  plead  with  his  eyes, 
And  his  heart  own  your  sway  in  a  tribute  of  sighs ; 
But,  when  he  accosts  you  in  meadow  or  grove, 
His  tale  is  all  tenderness,  rapture,  and  love. 

Scene  VI. — Champignon,  Harriet,  Brush. 

Brush.  News  !  news  !  there  's  an  English  man- 
of-war's  boat  alongside,  with  a  flag  of  truce. 

Champ.  Comment ! — madame,  you  ave  de  bonte 
to  retire  to  your  cabane — I  go  dress  myself,  and 
give  de  audience.  [Exit  Champignon. 

Scene  VII.— Harriet,  Brush. 

Har.  0  Brush  !  Brush  !  how  my  little  heart 
palpitates  with  fear  and  suspense  !  What  does 
the  arrival  of  this  boat  portend  ? 

Brush.  Our  deliverance  from  the  hands  of  the 
Philistines,  I  hope.  It  could  not  arrive  at  a  more 
seasonable  juncture  ;  for  my  spirits  are  quite 
flagged — not  that  I  am  so  much  concerned  on  my 
own  account,  ma'am — but  I  can't  be  insensible  to 
your  clanger,  ma'am.  I  should  be  an  ungrateful 
wretch,  if  I  did  not  feel  for  one  that  is  so  dear  to 
Mr.  Heartly,  ma'am. 

Har.  Really,  Mr.  Brush,  you  seem  to  have 
improved  mightily  in  politeness  since  you  lived 
among  these  French  gentlemen. 

Brush.  Lived,  ma'am — I  have  been  dying 
hourly  since  I  came  aboard  ;  and  that  politeness 
which  you  are  pleased  to  mention,  ma'arn,  is 
nothing  but  sneaking  fear  and  hen-heartedness, 
which  I  believe,  God  forgive  me,  is  the  true 
source  of  all  French  politeness  ;  a  kind  of  poverty 
of  spirit,  or  want  of  sincerity.  I  should  be  very 
proud  to  be  drubbed  in  England  for  my  insolence 
and  ill-breeding. 

Har.  Well,  I  hope  you  '11  soon  be  drubbed  to 
your  heart's  content.  When  we  revisit  our  own 
country,  you  shall  have  all  my  interest  towards 
the  accomplishment  of  your  wish.  Meanwhile, 
do  me  the  favour  to  make  further  inquiry  about 
this  same  flag  of  truce,  and  bring  an  account  of 
what  shall  pass  to  my  cabin,  where  I  shall  wait 
for  you  with  the  utmost  impatience.        [Exeunt. 

Scene  VIII. — Block,  and  another  Seaman. 

Block.  Smite  my  limbs,  Sam,  if  the  lieftenant 
do  clap  her  aboard,  here  is  no  plunder  ;  nothing 
but  rags  and  vermin,  as  the  saying  is.  We  shall 
share  nothing  but  the  guns  and  the  head-money, 
if  you  call  those  heads  that  have  no  bodies  be- 
longing to  'urn. — Mind  that  there  scarecrow — see 
how  his  cloth  hangs  in  the  wind — Adzooks  !  the 
fellow  has  got  no  stowage  ;  he  's  all, upper- work 
and  head-sail.  I  '11  be  damn'd  if  the  first  hard 
squall  don't  blow  him  into  the  air  like  the  peeling 
of  an  onion. 

To  him,  Brush. 

Heh  ?— how  ! — no  sure  ! — Yes  faith  but  it  is — 
Odso  !  cousin  Block,  who  thought  to  meet  with 
you  among  the  French  ? 

Block.  What  cheer,  ho  ?  How  does  mother 
Margery  ?    Meet  me  among  the  French  !    Agad  ! 
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I  'd  never  desire  better  pastime,  than  to  be  among 
'em  with  a  good  cutlash  in  my  hand,  and  a  brace 
of  pistols  in  my  girdle.  Why,  look  you,  brother, 
hearing  as  how  you  and  your  mistress  were  wind- 
bound,  we  are  come  alongside  to  tow  you  into 
the  offing. 

Brush.  The  Lord  reward  you,  cousin.  But 
what  it  this  damn'd  Frenchman  should  refuse  to 
part  with  us  ? 

Block.  Why  then,  Lieftenant  Lyon  is  a  cruising 
to  windward  of  that  there  headland  ;  he  '11  be 
alongside  in  half  a  glass,  full  under  your  stem, 
clap  "his  helm  a  starboard,  rake  you  fore  and  alt, 
and  send  the  Frenchman  and  every  soul  on  board 
to  the  devil,  in  the  turning  of  a  handspike. 

Brush.  The  devil  he  will  !  But,  cousin,  what 
must  become  of  me,  then  ? 

Block.  Thereafter  as  it  may  be — You  must  take 
your  hap,  I  do  suppose.  We  sailors  never  mind 
those  things.  Every  shot  has  its  commission, 
d'  ye  see — we  must  all  die  one  time,  as  the  saying 
is — if  you  go  down  now,  it  may  save  your  going 
aloft  another  time,  brother. 

Brush.  0  !  curse  your  comfort. 

Block.  Hark  ye,  brother,  this  is  a  cold  morning 
— have  you  picked  up  never  a  runlet  along  shore 
— What  d'  ye  say  to  a  slug  ? 

Brush.  Slug  ! — 0,  I  understand  you. 

[Fetches  a  keg  of  brandy,  which  Block 
sets  to  his  head. 

Block.  Right  Nantz,  strike  my  topsails  ! — Odds 
heart !  this  is  the  only  thing  in  Fiance  that  agrees 
with  an  Englishman's  constitution.  Let  us  drink 
out  their  brandy,  and  then  knock  out  their  brains. 
This  is  the  way  to  demolish  the  spirit  of  the 
French.  An  Englishman  will  fight  at  a  minute's 
warning,  brother  ;  but  a  Frenchman's  heart  must 
be  buoyed  up  with  brandy.  No  more  keg,  no 
more  courage. 

Brush.  T'other  pull,  cousin. 

Block.  Avast,  a  vast — no  more  canvas  than  we 
can  carry — we  know  the  trim  of  our  own  vessel. 
Smite  my  cross-trees  !  we  begin  to  yaw  already 
— Hiccup. 

Brush.  Odso  !  our  commander  is  coming  upon 
deck  to  give  audience  to  your  midshipman. 

Block.  Steady.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  IX. — Champignon,  Oclabbek,  Maclay- 
more,  Brush,  Tom  Haulyard,  an  English 
Midshipman. 

Champ.  Eh  bien,  Monsieur,  qiri  souhaite-il  ? 

Haul.  Anan,  Monseer  sweat  ye  !— Agad  !  I 
believe,  if  we  come  alongside  of  you,  we  '11  make 
you  all  sweat. 

JIacl.  That 's  mair  than  ye  can  tell,  my  lad. 
Ye  may  gar  me  sweat  with  fechtirig  ;  but  it 's  no 
in  your  breeks  to  gar  me  sweat  with  fear. 

Ocl.  You  may  sweat  me  after  I  'm  dead,  honey  ; 
but,  by  the  Blessed  Virgin  !  you  shall  not  sweat 
me  alive  ;  and  so  you  may  be  after  delivering 
your  message,  gra. 

Haul.  If  it  wa'n't  for  such  as  you  that 
show  your  own  country  the  foretopsail,  wold  our 
enemy's  cable,  and  man  their  quarters,  they 
would  never  ride  out  the  gale,  or  dare  to  show 
their  colours  at  sea;  but,  howsomever,  we'll 
leave  that  bowling  i'  the  block,  as  the  saying  is. 
If  so  be  as  how  that  there  Frenchman  is  com- 
mander of  this  here  vessel,  I  have  orders  from 
my  officer  to  demand  an  English  young  woman, 
with  all  her  baggage  and  thingumbobs,  that  he 
took  yesterday  out  of  a  pleasure-boat  belonging 
to  one  Mr.  Heartly  of  Dorsetshire,  who  slipped 
tie  painter  this  morning. 

Chump.  Manly  !  de  commission  be  very  per- 


emptoire !—  ecoute  mon  ami,  vat  you  call  mon- 
sieur your  commandant  ? 

Haul.  I  don't  take  in  your  palaver,  not  I ;  and 
mayhap  you  don't  know  my  lingo  ;  but,  egad  I 
we  '11  soon  make  you  understand  plain  English. 

Ocl.  Monsieur  Champignon  wants  to  know  who 
is  your  commanding  officer,  honey. 

Haul.  Who  should  it  be  but  Lieftenant  Lyon, 
of  the  Triton  man-of-war,  of  sixty  guns  !  as  "bold 
a  heart  as  ever  crack'd  biscuit. 

Champ.  Bon  ! — suppose  dat  I  refuse  de  com- 
mand of  Monsieur  Lionne  ? 

Haul.  Suppose! — if  you  do,  he'll  run  you 
alongside,  yard-arm  and  yard-arm,  and  blow  you 
out  of  the  water  ;  that 's  all. 

Champ.  By  gar  !  he  vil  find  himself  mistaken  ; 
here  is  not  vater  for  one  sixty-gun  ship  |  | 

lleark  you  me,  monsieur,  vat  is  your  name — tell 
Monsieur  Lionne  dat  I  am  called  Michel  Sanson 
Goluat  de  Champignon,  Marquis  de  Vermisseau  ; 
dat  I  ave  de  honeurto  serve  de  King  ;  dat  fear  be 
one  bagatelle  of  which  I  ave  de  mepris  ;  dat  I 
regard  you  ambassade  as  de  galimatias  ;  dat  my 
courage  suffice  to  attack  one  whole  Englis  es- 
cadre  ;  and  dat  if  Monsieur  Lionne  lie  disposed 
to  rendre  moi  une  visite,  I  shall  ave  de  glorie  to 
chastise  his  presomption  ;  so  I  permitte  you  go 
your  way. 

Macl.  Dissentio. — Bide  you,  Billy — there 's  nae 
clerk  here,  I  trow.  Weel,  Lieutenant  Oclabber, 
1  tak  instruments  in  your  hand  against  the  pro- 
ceedings of  Captain  Champignon,  wha  has  incar- 
cerate the  English  leddy,  contrail-  to  the  law  of 
nature  and  nations.  Now,  cocky,  you  may  gang 
about  your  business ;  when  ye  come  back,  I'se 
tauk  with  you  in  another  style. 

Ocl.  For  my  own  part,  honey,  I  shall  be  after 
showing  you  some  diversion  in  the  way  of  my 
duty  ;  but  I  take  you  to  witness  that  I  "have  no 
hand  in  detaining  the  lady,  who  is  plaised  to 
favour  us  with  her  company,  against  her  own 
consent,  gra. 

Haul.  Mayhap  you  may  trust  to  your  shoal- 
water — if  you  do,  you're  taken  all  aback,  brother; 
for  Lieftenant  Lyon  commands  a  tender  oi  twelve 
guns,  and  fifty  stout  hands,  that  draws  less  than 
this  here  frigate  by  the  streak — and — heh  ! — 
agad  !  yonder  she  comes  round  the  point  with  a 
flowing  sail.  B'w'ye,  Monseer  Champignon  !  all 
hands  to  quarters  ;  up  with  your  white  rag ;  I 
doubt  my  officer  and  I  will  taste  some  of  your  soup- 
meagre  by  that  time  you  pipe  to  dinner.     [Exit. 

Scene  X. — Champignon,  Oclabber, 
Maclaymore,  Brush. 

Champ.  Mort  de  ma  vie  !  je  ne  vous  attendais 
par  sitot,  a  quelle  cote  faut-il  que  je  me  tourne  ? 
sacrebleu  !  [Aside. 

Messieurs,  I  demand  your  counseil  ;  you  pro- 
test against  my  conduite  ;  if  you  tink  me  ave  done 
de  injustice,  you  will  find  me  tout  a  fait  raison- 
able  ;  we  render  mademoiselle  to  de  Englis  ;  lor 
I  judge  it  bien  mal-a-propos  to  engage  de  ennemi, 
vere  de  spirit  of  contradiction  reign  among  our- 
selves. 

Ocl.  Faith  and  troth  !  my  dear,  the  contradic- 
tion is  all  over;  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
station  your  men  ;  and  as  for  Mr.  Maclaymore 
and  my  own  shelf,  the  English  cannon  may  make 
our  legs  and  arms  play  at  loggerhead  in  the  air, 
honey,  but  we  '11  stand  by  you  for  the  glory  of 
Fiance,  in  spite  of  the  devil  and  all  his~works, 
gra. 

Macl.  Never  fash  your  noddle  about  me  ;  con- 
science !  I'se  no  be  the  first  to  cry  barley. 

Ocl.  Ensign  Maclaymore,  I  order  you  to  go 
and  take  possession  of  the  forecastle  'with  your 


614 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


division,  honey.  I  wish  they  may  stand  fire  till 
you  're  all  knock'd  o'  the  head,  gra ;  but  I  'm 
afraid  they  're  no  better  than  dunghills  ;  for  they 
were  raised  from  the  canaille  of  Paris.  And  now 
I'll  go  and  put  the  young  lady  below  water, 
where  she  may  laugh  in  her  own  sleeve,  gra ;  for 
if  the  ship  should  be  blown  up  in  the  engage- 
ment, she  is  no  more  than  a  passenger,  you  know ; 
and  then  she  '11  be  released  without  ransom. 

Brush.  God  bless  you,  Captain  Oclabber  for 
your  generosity  to  my  poor  lady.  I  was  ordered 
by  my  master  to  give  her  close  attendance  ;  and 
though  I  have  a  great  curiosity  to  see  the  battle, 
Miss  Harriet  must  by  no  means  be  left  alone. 
[Exeunt  Oclabber,  Maclaymore,  and  Brush. 

Scene  XI. 

Champ.  Ventre  saingris  !  que  ferai-je  !  Je  me 
sens  tout  embrouille — ces  autres  Anglais  sont  si 
precipites  !  que  diable  les  etouffe.  Allons  !  Aux 
amies  !  matelots — mes  enfans  !  chardon — chison 
— fortie — fumiere  —  l'hibou — la  faim — allons — 
vite,  vite — aux  armes  !  [A  crew  of  tatterdemalions 
running  up  and  down  the  deck  in  confusion 
■ — the  noise  of  cannon  and  musketry. 

A  mon  bon  Dieu  !  ayez  pitie  de  moi  encore — 
qu'on  m'apporte  de  l'eau  de  vie.  Ah  miserable 
pecheur  ! — je  suis  mort  ! — je  suis  enterre  ! — ah  ! 
voila  assez  mes  enfans—  cessez— desistez — il  faut 
amener — Monsieur  O-claw-bear — Lieutenant  0- 
claw-bear ! 

Scene  XII. 

Oct.  Halloa  !  [Behind  the  scenes. 

Champ.  Laissez — laissez — leave  off  your  fire 
— le  ennemi  be  too  strong — we  have  abaisse 
le  drapeau — I  command  you  leave  off. 

Oct.  Leave  off ! — arrah,  for  what? 

Champ.  De  ennemi  vil  accord  no  quartier. 

Ocl.  Devil  burn  your  quarter  ! — what  signifies 
quarter  when  we  're  all  kill'd  ?  The  men  are 
lying  along  the  deck  lDce  so  many  paise ;  and 
there  is  such  an  abominable  stench,  gra — by  my 
shoul  !  I  believe  they  were  all  rotten  before  they 
died. 

[Coming  upon  the  stage.]  Arrah,  mon  deaul  ! 
I  believe  the  English  have  made  a  compact  with 
the  devil,  to  do  such  execution  ;  for  my  ensign 
has  lost  all  his  men  too,  but  the  piper,  and  they 
two  have  cleared  the  forecastle,  sword  in  hand. 

Brush  [in  great  trepidation].  0  Lord  !  Mr. 
Oclabber,  your  ensign  is  playing  the  devil — 
hacking  and  hewing  about  him  like  a  fury ;  for 
the  love  of  God  interpose ;  my  master  is  come 
aboard,  and  if  they  should  meet,  there  will  be 
murder  ! 

Ocl.  By  my  shoul !  I  know  he  has  a  regard  for 
Mr.  Heartly,  and  if  he  kills  him,  it  will  be  in  the 
way  of  friendship,  honey;  howsomever,  if  there's 
any  mischief  done,  I  '11  go  and  prevent  it. 

[Exit  Oclabber. 

Scene  XIII. — Champignon,  Lieutenant  Lyon, 
Heartly,  Haulyaed,  Brush,  Block,  and 

English  sailors. 

Champ,  [throwing  himself  on  his  knees,  and 
presenting  his  sword.]  Ah  !  misericorde,  Mon- 
sieur Artlie,  quartier — quartier,  pour  1' amour  de 
Dieu  ! 

Heartly.  I  have  no  time  to  mind  such  trifles — 
where  is  my  Harriet  ? 

Brush.  I  '11  show  you  the  way  to  the  poor 
solitary  pigeon — master,  this  is  a  happy  day  ! 

[Exeunt  Heartly  and  Brush. 

Scene  XIV. — Oclabber,  Maclaymore,  Lieuten- 
ant Lyon,  Haulyard,  Champignon,  etc. 
Ocl.  [delivering  his  sword.]  Gentlemen,  yours 


is  the  fortune  of  the  day.  You  ought  to  be  kind 
to  us,  for  we  have  given  you  very  little  trouble. 
Our  commander  there  is  a  very  shivel  person, 
gra  ;  he  don't  turst  after  the  blood  of  his  enemy. 
As  for  the  soldiers,  I  shall  say  nothing  ;  but 
upon  my  shoul !  now  they  're  the  nimblest  dead 
men  I  ever  saw  in  the  days  of  my  life  !  about 
two  minutes  agone  they  were  lying  like  so  many 
slaughtered  sheep,  and  now  they  are  all  scam- 
pered off  about  their  business. 

Mad.  As  I  sail  answer,  it's  a  black  burning 
shame  !  and  I  hope  the  King  will  order  them  to 
be  decimated,  that  is,  every  tenth  man  to  be 
hanged  in  terrorem. 

Ocl.  By  my  shalvation  !  if  the  King  will  take 
my  advice,  every  single  man  of  them  shall  be 
decimated. 

Scene  the  Last.— To  them  Heartly,  leading 
in  Harriet. 

Heartly.  [embracing  Ocl.  and  Macl.]  Gentle- 
men, I  'm  heartily  glad  of  having  an  opportunity 
to  return,  in  some  measure,  the  civilities  you 
have  shown  to  this  young  lady.  Mr.  Lyon,  I 
beg  you  '11  order  their  swords  to  be  restored  ; 
they  were  in  no  shape  accessory  to  our  griev- 
ances. 

Ocl.  [receiving  his  sword.]  Mr.  Lyon,  you're 
extraimly  polite  ;  and  I  hope  I  shall  never  die 
till  I  have  an  opportunity  to  return  the  compli- 
ment. Madam,  I  wish  you  joy  of  our  misfortune, 
with  all  my  shoul. 

Lyon.  I  a'n't  used  to  make  speeches,  madam, 
but  I  'm  very  glad  it  was  in  my  power  to  serve 
such  a  fine  lady,  especially  as  my  old  school- 
fellow Heartly  is  so  much  concerned  in  your 
deliverance.  As  for  this  fair-weather  spark, 
Monsieur  de  Champignon,  if  he  can't  show  a 
commission  authorizing  him  to  make  depreda- 
tions on  the  English,  I  shall  order  him  to  be 
hoisted  up  to  the  yard's-arm  by  the  neck,  as  a 
pirate  ;  but  if  he  can  produce  his  orders,  he 
shall  be  treated  as  a  prisoner  of  war,  though  not 
before  he  has  restored  what  he  pilfered  from  you 
and  Mr.  Heartly. 

liar.  At  that  rate,  I  'm  afraid  I  shall  lose  an 
admirer.  You  see,  Monsieur  de  Champignon,  the 
old  proverb  fulfilled:  "Hanging  and  marriage 
go  by  destiny;"  yet  I  should  be  very  sorry  to 
occasion  even  the  death  of  a  sinner. 

Champ.  Madame,  I  implore  your  pitie  and  cle- 
mence  ;  Monsieur  Artlie,  I  am  one  pauvre  miser- 
able, not  worth  your  revanche. 

[Enter  Block,  drunk,  with  a  portmanteau 
on  his  shoulder. 

Block.  Thus  and  no  near — bear  a  hand,  my 
hearts — 

[Lays  it  down,  opens  it,  takes  out  and  puts 

on  a  tawdry  suit  of  Champignon's  clothes. 

By  your  leave,  Tinsey — odds  heart  !  these  braces 

are  so  tort,  I  must  keep  my  yards  square,  as  the 

saying  is. 

Lyon.  Ahey  !  what  the  devil  have  we  got  here  ? 
how  now,  Block  ? 

Block.  All 's  fair  plunder  between  decks — we 
ha'n't  broke  bulk,  I  '11  assure  you — stand  clear — 
I  '11  soon  overhaul  the  rest  of  the  cargo. 

[Pulls  out  a  long  leather  queue  with  red 
ribbons. 
What's  here?  the  tiller  of  a  monkey  ! — 'sblood, 
the  fellow  has  no  more  braius  than  a  noddy,  to 
leave  the  red  ropes  hanging  over  his  stern,  where- 
by the  enemy  may  board  him  on  the  poop. 

[The  next  thing  that  appears,  is  a  very  coarse 
canvas  shirt,  with  very  fine  laced  ruffles. 
This  here  is  the  right  trim  of  a  Frenchman — all 
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gingerbread  work,  flourish  and  compliment  aloft, 
and  all  rags  and  rottenness  alow. 

[  /'  1  us  out  a  plume  of  feathers. 
Adzooks  !  this  is  Mounseer's  vane,  that,  like  his 
fancy,  veers  with  every  puff  to  all  the  points  of 
the  compass — hark'ye,  Sam — the  nob  must  needs 
l>e  damnably  light  that's  rigged  with  such  a  deal 
of  feather.  The  French  are  so  well  fledged,  no 
wonder  they  are  so  ready  to  fly. 

[Finds  a  pocket  glass,  a  paper  of  rouge  and 
Spanish  wool,  with  whichhe  daubs  his  face. 
Swing  the  swivel-eyed  son  of  a  whore  !  he  rights 
under  false  colours,  like  a  pirate — here  's  a  lub- 
berly dog ;  he  dares  not  show  his  own  face  to  the 
weather. 

Champ.  Ah  !  Monsieur  de  Belokke,  ave  com- 
passion— 

Block.  Don't  be  afraid,  Frenchman — you  see  I 
have  hoisted  your  jacket,  thof  I  struck  your  en- 
sign— we  Englishmen  never  cut  throats  in  cold 
blood.  The  best  way  of  beating  the  French  is 
to  spare  all  their  Shampinions — odds  heart  !  I 
would  all  their  commanders  were  of  your  trim, 
brother ;  we  'd  soon  have  the  French  navy  at 
Spithead. 

.  But,  in  the  meantime,  I  shall  have  you 
to  the  gangway,  you  drunken  swab. 

Block.  Swab  !  I  did  swab  the  forecastle  clear 
of  the  enemy,  that  I  must  confess. 

Lyon.  None  of  your  jaw,  you  lubber. 

Block.  Lubber  ! — man  and  boy,  twenty  years 
in  the  service — lubber  ! — Ben  Block  was  the  man 
that  taught  thee,  Tom  Lyon,  to  hand,  reef,  and 
steer — so  much  for  the  service  of  Old  England  ; 
but,  go  thy  ways,  Ben,  thy  timbers  are  crazy, 
thy  planks  are  started,  and  thy  bottom  is  foul. 
I  have  seen  the  day  when  thou  wouldst  have 
shown  thy  colours  with  the  best  o'  un. 

Lyon.  Peace,  porpus. 

Block.  I  am  a  porpus ;  for  I  spout  salt  water, 
d'  ye  see.  I  '11  be  damn'd  if  grief  and  sorrow 
tia'n't  set  my  eye-pumps  agoing. 

Har.  Come,  Mr.  Block,  I  must  make  you 
friends  with  Lieutenant  Lyon.  As  he  has  been 
your  pupil,  he  must  be  an  able  navigator ;  and 
this  is  no  time  for  our  able  seamen  to  fall  out 
among  themselves. 

':.  Why,  look  ye  here,  mistress,  I  must 
confess  how  he's  as  brisk  a  seaman  as  ever 
greased  a  marlinspike — I  '11  turn  'un  adrift  with 
e'er  a  he  that  reefed  a  foresail — A  will  fetch  up 
his  leeway  with  a  wet  sail,  as  the  saying  is — 
and  as  for  my  own  part,  d'  ye  see,  I  have  stood 
by  him  with  my  blood — and  my  heart — and  my 
liver,  in  all  weathers — blow  high — blow  low. 

Ear.  Well,  I  hope  you'll  live, to  see  and  sail 
with  him  as  an  admiral. 

Block.  I  doubt  a  must  be  hove  down  first,  keel 
out  of  the  water,  mistress,  and  be  well  scrubbed, 
d'  ye  see,  then  a  may  to  sea  when  I  wool,  and 
hoist  the  Union  flag.— -Stand  clear,  John  French- 
man— "  The  Royal  Sovereign  of  England  will 
ride  triumphant  over  the  waves,"  as  the  song 
goes. 

Lyon.  And  now  for  you,  Monsieur  Champignon. 

Champ.  Monsieur  Lionne,  I  ave  not  altogether 
contradicted,  but,  perhaps,  a  little  exceed  my 
orders,  which  were  to  take  one  English  chaloupe 
for  intelligence. 

Heartly.  Well,  I  'm  persuaded  Mr.  Lyon  will 
not  be  very  severe  in  his  scrutiny  ;  and  to  show 
that  we  Englishmen  can  forgive  injuries,  and 
fight  without  malice,  give  me  your  hand — I  can't 
part  with  my  mistress ;  but  in  other  respects  I 
am  Monsieur  de  Champignon's  humble  servant. 

Lyon.  I  was  once  taken  by  the  French,  who 
used  me  nobly.     I  'm  a  witness  of  their  valour, 


and  an  instance  of  their  politeness  ;  but  there  are 
Champignons  in  every  service.  While  France 
uses  us  like  friends,  we  will  return  her  civilities. 
When  she  breaks  her  treaties,  and  grows  insolent, 
we  will  drub  her  over  to  her  good  behaviour — 
Jack  Haulyard,  you  have  got  a  song  to  the  pur- 
pose, that  wont,  I  believe,  be  disagreeable  to  the 
company. 

SONG. 

Behold  !  my  brave  Britons,  the  fair  springing  gale, 
Fill  a  bumper  and  toss  off  your  glasses  : 
Buss  and  part  with  your  frolicsome  lasses ; 

Then  aboard  and  unfurl  the  wide  flowing  sail. 

Chorus. 
While  British  oak  beneath  us  rolls, 
And  English  courage  fires  our  souls ; 
To  crown  our  toils,  the  fates  decree 
The  wealth  and  empire  of  the  sea. 

Our  canvas  and  cares  to  the  winds  we  display, 
Life  and  fortune  we  cheerfully  venture ; 
And  we  laugh,  and  we  quaff,  and  we  banter; 

Xor  think  of  to-morrow  while  sure  of  to-day. 

Chorus. 
While  British  oak,  etc. 

The  streamers  of  France  at  a  distance  appear ! 

We  must  mind  other  music  than  catches ; 

Man  our  quarters,  and  handle  our  matches, 
Our  cannon  produce,  and  for  battle  prepare. 

Chorus. 

While  British  oak,  etc. 

Engendered  in  smoke  and  deliver*  d  in  flame, 

British  vengeance  rolls  loud  as  the  thunder  ! 
Let  the  vault  of  the  sky  burst  asunder, 

So  victory  follows  with  riches  and  fame. 

Chorus. 
While  British  oak  beneath  us  rolls, 
And  English  courage  fires  our  souls ; 
To  crown  our  toils,  the  fates  decree 
The  wealth  and  empire  of  the  sea. 


EPILOGUE. 
Ay — now  I  can  with  pleasure  look  around, 
Safe  as  I  am,  thank  Heaven,  on  English  ground — 
In  a  dark  dungeon  to  be  stow'd  away, 
Midst  roaring,  thund'ring,  danger,  and  dismay  ; 
Expos'd  to  fire  and  water,  sword  and  bullet — 
Might  damp  the  heart  of  any  virgin  pullet — 
I  dread  to  think  what  might  have  come  to  pass, 
Had  not  the  British  Lyon  quell'd  the  Gallic  ass — 
By  Champignon  a  wretched  victim  led 
To  cloister"!  cell,  or  more  detested  bed, 
My  days  in  pray'r  and  fasting  I  had  spent : 
As  nun  or  wife,  alike  a  penitent. 
His  gallantry,  so  confident  and  eager, 
Had  prov"d  a  mess  of  delicate  soup — maigre ; 
To  bootless  longings  I  had  fall'n  a  martyr  ; 
But,  Heav'n  be  prais'd,  the  Frenchman  caught  a  tartar. 

Yet  soft — our  author's  fate  you  must  decree ; 
Shall  he  come  safe  to  port,  or  sink  at  sea  ? 
Your  sentence,  sweet  or  bitter,  soft  or  sore, 
Floats  his  frail  bark,  or  runs  it  bump  ashore. 
Ye  wits  above  restrain  your  awful  thunder  ;  [gal. 

In  his  first  cruise,  'twere  pity  he  should  founder,  [To  th* 
Safe  from  your  shot  he  fears  no  other  foe, 
Nor  gulf,  but  that  which  horrid  yawns  below.  [To  'Jiepit. 
The  bravest  chiefs,  ev'n  Hannibal  and  Cato, 
Have  here  been  tam'd  with — pippin  and  potato. 
Our  bard  embarks  in  a  more  Christian  cause  ; 
He  craves  not  mercy ;  but  he  claims  applause. 
Hi3  pen  against  the  hostile  French  is  drawn, 
Who  damns  him,  is  no  Antigallican. 
Indulg'd  with  fav'ring  gales  and  smiling  skies, 
Hereafter  he  may  beard  a  richer  prize.  [the  house. 

But  if  this  welkin  angry  clouds  deform,  [Looking  round 
And  hollow  groans  portend  th'  approaching  storm  : 
Should  the  descending  sbow'rs  of  hail  redouble, 

[To  the  gal. 
And  these  rough  billows  hiss,  and  boil,  and  bubble, 
He  '11  launch  no  more  on  such  fell  seas  of  trouble. 

[To  th*  pit 
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.  .   .   Sed  podice  levi, 

Casduntur  tumidse  medico  ridente  Mariscae. 

O  Proceres  !  censore  opus  est  an  haruspiee  nobis  ? 

J  D  VENAL. 

.   .   .  nam  quis 
Peccandi  flnem  posuit  sibi  ?  quando  recepit 
Ejectum  seme!  attrita  de  fronte  ruborem  ?— Ibid. 


ADVICE  :   A  SATIRE. 
Poet,  Friend. 

Poet.  Enough,  enough ;  all  this  we  knew  hefore ; 
Tis  infamous,  I  grant  it,  to  be  poor  : 
And  who  so  much  to  sense  and  glory  lost, 
Will  hug  the  curse  that  not  one  joy  can  boast  ! 
From  the  pale  hag,  0  !  could  I  once  break  loose  ; 
Divorc'd,  all  hell  should  not  re-tie  the  noose  . 
Not  with  more  care  shall  H —  avoid  his  wife, 
Not  Cope  fly  swifter,  lashing  for  his  life  ; 
Than  I  to  leave  the  meagre  fiend  behind. 

Friend.  Exertyourtalents;  nature,  ever  kind,  10 
Enough  for  happiness  bestows  on  all ; 
'Tis  sloth  or  pride  that  finds  her  gifts  too  small — 
Why  sleeps  the  muse? — Is  there  no  room  for 
When  such  bright  constellations  blaze  ?    [praise, 
When  sage  Newcastle,  abstinently  great, 
Neglects  his  food  to  cater  for  the  State  ; 
And  Grafton,  tow'ring  Atlas  of  the  throne, 
So  well  rewards  a  genius  like  his  own. 
Granville  and  Bath  illustrious,  need  I  name 
For  sober  dignity  and  spotless  fame  ; 
Or  Pitt  th'  unshaken  Abdiel  yet  unsung ; 
Thy  candour,  Chomdly  !  and  thy  truth,  0  Younge  ! 

Poet.  Th' advice  is  good;  the  question  only,  whe- 
These  names  and  virtues  ever  dwelt  together?  [ther 
But  what  of  that  ?  the  more  the  bard  shall  claim, 
Who  can  create  as  well  as  cherish  fame. 
But  one  thing  more, — how  loud  must  I  repeat, 
To  rouse  the  engag'd  attention  of  the  great ; 
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Ver.  8.  A  general  famous  for  an  expeditious  retreat, 
though  not  quite  so  deliberate  as  that  of  the  ten  thou- 
sand Greeks  from  Persia ;  having,  unfortunately,  for- 
got to  bring  his  army  along  with  him. 

Ver.  15.  Alluding  to  the  philosophical  contempt 
which  this  great  personage  manifested  for  the  sensual 
delights  of  the  stomach. 

Ver.  17.  This  noble  peer,  remarkable  for  sublimity  of 
parts  by  virtue  of  his  office,  Lord  Chamberlain,  con- 
ferred the  laureate  on  Colley  Cibber,  Esq.,  a  delectable 
bard,  whose  character  has  already  employed,  together 
with  his  own,  the  greatest  pens  of  the  age. 

Ver.  19.  Two  noblemen,  famous  in  their  day  for 
nothing  more  than  their  fortitude  in  bearing  the  scorn 
and  reproach  of  their  country. 

Ver.  21.  Abdiel,  according  to  Milton,  was  the  only 
seraph  that  preserved  his  integrity  in  the  midst  of 
corruption  : — 

Among  th'  innumerable  false,  unmov'd, 
TJnahaken,  unseduc'd,  unterrifled. 


Amus'd,  perhaps,  with  C— 's  prolific  bum, 
Or  rapt  amidst  the  transports  of  a  drum  ;  30 

While  the  grim  porter  watches  ev'ry  door, 
Stern  foe  to  tradesmen,  poets,  and  the  poor. 
Th'  Hesperian  dragon  not  more  fierce  and  fell ; 
Nor  the  gaunt  growling  janitor  of  hell, 
Ev'n  Atticus  (so  wills  the  voice  of  fate), 
Enshrines  in  clouded  majesty  his  state  ; 
Nor  to  th'  adoring  crowd  vouchsafes  regard, 
Though  priests  adore,  and  ev'ry  priest  a  bard. 
Shall  I  then  follow  with  the  venial  tribe, 
And  on  the  threshold  the  base  mongrel  bribe,  40 
Bribe  him,  to  feast  my  mute  imploring  eye, 
With  some  proud  lord,  who  smiles  a  gracious  lie  ? 
A  lie  to  captivate  my  heedless  youth, 
Degrade  my  talents,  and  debauch  my  truth  ; 
While  fool'd  with  hope,  revolves  my  joyless  day, 
And  friends,  and  fame,  and  fortune  fleet  away  ; 
Till  scandal,  indigence,  and  scorn,  my  lot, 
The  dreary  jail  entombs  me,  where  I  rot  ! 
Is  there,  ye  varnish'd  ruffians  of  the  State  ! 
Not  one,  among  the  millions  whom  ye  cheat,    50 
Who,  while  he  totters  on  the  brink  of  woe, 
Dares,  ere  he  falls,  attempt  th'  avenging  blow ! 
A  steady  blow !  his  languid  soul  to  feast ; 
And  rid  his  country  of  one  curse  at  least  ? 

Friend.  What !  turn  assassin  ? 

Poet.  Let  th'  assassin  bleed ; 

My  fearless  verse  shall  justify  the  deed. 
'Tis  he,  who  lures  th'  unpractised  mind  astray, 
Then  leaves  the  wretch  to  misery  a  prey  ; 
Perverts  the  race  of  virtue  just  begun, 
And  stabs  the  public  in  her  ruiu'd  son.  60 

Friend.  Heav'ns  !  how  you  rail  !  the  man's 
consum'd  by  spite  ! 
If  Lockman's  fate  attends  you,  when  you  write  ; 
Let  prudence  more  propitious  arts  inspire  : 
The  lower  still  you  crawl,  you  '11  climb  the  higher, 
Go  then,  with  ev'ry  supple  virtue  stor'd, 
And  thrive,  the  favour'd  valet  of  my  lord. 
Is  that  denied  ?  a  boon  more  humble  crave  ; 
And  minister  to  him  who  serves  a  slave. 
Be  sure  you  fasten  on  promotion's  scale ; 
Ev'n  if  you  seize  some  footman  by  the  tail,       70 
Th'  ascent  is  easy,  and  the  prospect  clear, 
From  the  smirch'd  scullion  tr  th'  embroider'd  peer. 
Th'  ambitious  drudge  preferr'd,  postillion  rides, 
Advanc'd  again,  the  chair  benighted  guides  ; 
Here  doom'd,  if  nature  strung  his  sinewy  frame, 
The  slave,  perhaps,  of  some  insatiate  dame  ; 


Ver.  29.  This  alludes  to  a  phenomenon,  not  more 
strange  than  true.  The  person  here  meant,  having 
actually  laid  upwards  of  forty  eggs,  as  several  physi- 
cians and  fellows  of  the  Royal  Society  can  attest ;  one 
of  whom,  we  hear,  has  undertaken  the  incubation, 
and  will,  no  doubt,  favour  the  world  with  an  account 
of  his  success.  Some  virtuosi  affirm  that  such  pro- 
ductions must  be  the  effect  of  a  certain  intercourse  of 
organs  not  fit  to  be  named. 

Ver.  30.  This  is  a  riotous  assembly  of  fashionable 
people,  of  both  sexes,  at  a  private  house,  consisting  of 
some  hundreds  ;  not  unaptly  styled  a  drum,  from  the 
noise  and  emptiness  of  the  entertainment.  There  are 
also  drum-major,  rout,  tempest,  and  hurricane,  differ- 
ing only  in  degrees  of  multitude  and  uproar,  as  the 
significant  name  of  each  declares. 

Ver.  62.  To  be  little  read  and  less  approved. 
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But  if  exempted  from  the  Herculean  toil ; 
A  fairer  field  awaits  Mm,  rich  with  spoil ; 
There  shall  he  shine,  with  mingling  honours  bright, 
His  master's  pathic,  pimp,  and  parasite  ;  80 

Then  strut  a  captain,  if  his  wish  be  war, 
And  grasp,  in  hope,  a  truncheon  and  a  star ; 
Or  if  the  sweets  of  peace  his  soul  allure, 
Bask  at  his  ease  in  some  warm  sinecure  ; 
His  fate  in  consul,  clerk,  or  agent,  vary, 
Or  cross  the  seas,  an  envoy's  secretary. 
Compos'd  of  falsehood,  ignorance,  and  prifle, 
A  prostrate  sycophant  shall  rise  a  L — d. 
And  won  from  kennels  to  th'  impure  embrace, 
Accomplish'd  Warren  triumph  o'er  disgrace.     90 

Poet.  Eternal  infamy  his  name  surround, 
Who  planted  first  that  vice  on  British  ground  ! 
A  vice  that,  spite  of  sense  and  nature  reigns, 
And  poisons  genial  love,  and  manhood  stains  ! 
Pollio  !  the  pride  of  science  and  its  shame, 
The  muse  weeps  o'er  thee,  while  she  brands  thy 
Abhorrent  views  that  prostituted  groom,  [name  ! 
Th'  indecent  grotto  and  polluted  doom  ! 
There  only  may  the  spurious  passion  glow, 
Where  not  one  laurel  decks  the  caitiff's  brow,  100 
Obscene  with  crimes  avow'd  of  ev'ry  dye, 
Corruption,  lust,  oppression,  perjury  ; 
Let  Chardin  with  a  chaplet  round  his  head, 
The  taste  of  Maro  and  Anacreon  plead, 
"Sir,  Flaccus  knew  to  live  as  well  as  write. 
And  kept,  like  me,  two  boys  array'd  in  white." 
Worthy  to  feel  that  appetence  of  fame 
Which  rivals  Horace  only  in  his  shame  ! 
Let  Isis  wail  in  murmurs,  as  she  runs, 
Her  tempting,  fathers,  and  her  yielding  sons  ;  110 
While  dulness  screens  the  failings  of  the  church, 
Nor  leaves  one  sliding  rabbi  in  the  lurch. 
Far  other  raptures  let  the  breast  contain, 
Where  heav'n-born  taste  and  emulation  reign. 

Friend.  Shall  not  a  thousand  virtues,  then,  atone 
In  thy  strict  censure  for  the  breach  of  one  ? 
If  Bubo  keeps  a  catamite  or  whore, 
His  bounty  feeds  the  beggar  at  his  door, 
And  though  no  mortal  credits  Curio's  word, 
A  score  of  lacqueys  fatten  at  his  board.  120 

To  Christian  meekness  sacrifice  thy  spleen, 
And  strive  thy  neighbour's  weaknesses  to  screen. 

Poet.  Scorn'd  be  the  bard,  and  wither'd  all  his 
fame, 
Who  wounds  a  brother  weeping  o'er  his  shame  ! 
But  if  an  impious  wretch,  with  frantic  pride, 
Throws  honour,  truth,  and  decency  aside  ; 
U  nor  by  reason  aw'd,  nor  check'd  by  fears, 
He  counts  his  glories  from  the  stains  he  bears  ; 
Th'  indignant  muse  to  virtue's  aid  shall  rise, 
And  fix  the  brand  of  infamy  on  vice.  130 


Ver.  8S.  This  child  of  dirt  {to  use  a  great  author's 
expression),  without  any  other  quality  than  grovelling 
adulation,  has  arrived  at  the  power  of  insulting  his 
betters  every  day. 

Ver.  90.  Another  son  of  fortune,  who  owes  his  pre- 
sent affluence  to  the  most  infamous  qualifications ; 
commonly  called  Brush  Warren,  from  having  been  a 
shoe-black.  It  is  said  he  was  kept  by  both  sexes  at 
one  time. 

Ver.  103.  This  genial  knight  wore  at  his  own  banquet 
a  garland  of  flowers,  in  imitation  of  the  ancients ;  and 
kept  two  rosy  boys  robed  in  white  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  his  guests. 

Ver.  109.  In  allusion  to  the  unnatural  orgies  said  to 
be  solemnized  on  the  banks  of  this  river  ;  particularly 
at  one  place,  where  a  much  greater  sanctity  of  morals 
and  taste  might  be  expected. 

Ver.  111.  This  is  a  decent  and  parental  office,  in 
which  dulness  is  employed  ;  namely,  to  conceal  the 
failings  of  her  children  j  and  exactly  conformable  to 
that  instance  of  filial  piety  which  we  meet  within  the 
son  of  Noah,  who  went  backward  to  cover  the  naked- 
ness of  his  father,  when  he  lay  exposed,  from  the 
scoffs  and  insults  of  a  malicious  world. 


What  if,  arous'd  at  his  imperious  call. 
An  hundred  footsteps  echo  through  his  hall ; 
And,  on  high  columns  rear'd,  his  lofty  dome 
Proclaims  th'  united  art  of  Greece  and  Borne  : 
What  though  whole  hecatombs  his  crew  regale, 
And  each  dependant  slumbers  o'er  his  ale  ; 
While  the  remains,  through  mouths  unnumber'd 
Indulge  the  beggar  and  the  dogs  at  last :     [past, 
Say,  friend,  is  it  benevolence  of  soul, 
Or  pompous  vanity,  that  prompts  the  whole  ?  140 
These  sons  of  sloth,  who  by  profusion  thrive, 
His  pride  inveigled  from  the  public  hive ; 
And  numbers  pine  in  solitary  woe, 
Who  furnish'd  out  this  fantasy  of  show. 
When  silent  misery  assail'd  his  eyes, 
Did  e'er  his  throbbing  bosom  sympathize  ? 
Or  his  extensive  charity  pervade 
To  those  who  languish  in  the  barren  shade, 
Where  oft  by  want  and  modesty  suppress'd, 
The  bootless  talent  warms  the  lonely  breast  ?  150 
No  !  petrify'd  by  dulness  and  disdain, 
Beyond  the  feeling  of  another's  pain, 
The  tear  of  pity  ne'er  bedew'd  his  eye, 
Nor  his  lewd  bosom  felt  the  social  sigh  ! 

Friend.  Alike  to  thee  his  virtue  or  his  vice, 
If  his  hand  lib'ral  owns  thy  merit's  price. 

Poet.  Sooner  in  hopeless  anguish  would  I  mourn, 
Than  owe  my  fortune  to  the  man  I  scorn  ! — 
What  new  resource  ? 

Friend.  A  thousand  yet  remain, 

That  bloom  with  honours,  or  that  teem  with 
gain  :  160 

These  arts, — are  they  beneath — beyond  thy  care  ? 
Devote  thy  studies  to  th'  auspicious  fair. 
Of  truth  divested,  let  thy  tongue  supply 
The  hinted  slander,  and  the  whisper'd  lie  ; 
All  merit  mock,  all  qualities  depress, 
Save  those  that  grace  th'  excelling  patroness  ; 
Trophies  to  her,  on  others'  follies  raise, 
And  heard  with  joy,  by  defamation  praise. 
To  this  collect  each  faculty  of  face, 
And  ev'ry  feat  perform  of  sly  grimace  ;  170 

Let  the  grave  sneer  sarcastic  speak  thee  shrewd, 
The  smutty  joke  ridiculously  lewd  ; 
And  the  loud  laugh  through  all  its  changes  rung, 
Applaud  th'  abortive  sallies  of  her  tongue. 
Enroll'd  a  member  in  the  sacred  list, 
Soon  shalt  thou  sharp  in  company  at  whist ; 
Her  midnight  rites  and  revels  regulate, 
Priest  of  her  love,  and  demon  of  her  hate,    [waste 

Poet.  But  say,  what  recompense   for  all  this 
Of  honour,  truth,  attention,  time,  and  taste  ?  180 
To  shine  confess'd  her  zany  and  her  tool, 
And  fall  by  what  I  rose,  low  ridicule  ? 
Again  shall  Handel  raise  her  laurel'd  brow, 
Again  shall  harmony  with  rapture  glow  ! 
The  spells  dissolve,  the  combination  breaks, 
And  Punch  no  longer  Frasi's  rival  squeaks. 
Lo,  Bussell  falls  a  sacrifice  to  whim, 
And  starts  amaz'd  in  Newgate  from  his  dream  : 


Ver.  177.  These  are  mysteries  performed,  like  those 
of  the  Dea  Bona,  by  females  only  ;  consequently  it 
cannot  be  expected  that  we  should  here  explain  them. 
We  have,  notwithstanding,  found  means  to  learn  some 
anecdotes  concerning  them,  which  we  shall  reserve  for 
another  opportunity. 

Ver.  187.  A  famous  mimic  and  singer.  The  person 
here  meant,  by  the  qualifications  above  described,  had 
insinuated  himself  into  the  confidence  of  certain  ladies 
of  quality,  who  engaged  him  to  set  up  a  puppet  show, 
in  opposition  to  the  oratorios  of  Handel,  against  whom 
they  were  unreasonably  prejudiced.  But  the  town 
not  seconding  the  capricious  undertaking,  they  de- 
serted their  manager,  whom  they  had  promised  to 
support,  and  let  him  sink  under  the  expense  they  had 
entailed  upon  him.  He  was  accordingly  thrown  into 
prisom,  where  his  disappointment  got  the  better  of  his 
reason,  and  he  remained  in  all  the  ecstasy  of  despair; 
till  at  last  his  generous  patronesses,  after  much  solici- 
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Withtremblinghands  implores  their  proniis'd  aid. 

And  sees  their  favour  like  a  vision  fade  !         190 

Is  this,  ye  faithless  sirens  ! — this  the  joy, 

To  which  your  smiles  th'  unwary  wretch  decoy  ? 

Naked  and  shackl'd,  on  the  pavement  prone, 

His  mangled  flesh  devouring  from  the  bone  ; 

Rage  in  his  heart,  distraction  in  his  eye  ! 

Behold,  inhuman  hags  !  your  minion  lie  ! 

Behold  his  gay  career  to  ruin  run, 

By  you  seduc'd,  abandon'd,  and  undone  ! 

Rather  in  garret  pent,  secure  from  harm, 

My  muse  with  murders  shall  the  tow*  alarm  ;  200 

Or  plunge  in  politics  with  patriot  zeal, 

And  snarl  like  Guthrie  for  the  public  weal, 

Than  crawl  an  insect  in  a  beldame's  power, 

And  dread  the  crush  of  caprice  eVry  hour  ! 

Friend.    'Tis  well ; — enjoy  that  petulance  of 
And,  like  the  envious  adder,  lick  the  file  :  [style, 
What  though  success  will  not  attend  on  all ! 
Who  bravely  dares,  must  sometimes  risk  a  fall. 
Behold  the  bounteous  board  of  fortune  spread  ; 
Each    weakness,    vice,    and   folly    yields    thee 
bread ;  210 

Wouldst  thou  with  prudent  condescension  strive 
On  the  long-settled  terms  of  life  to  thrive. 
Poet.  What !   join  the  crew  that  pilfer  one 
another, 
Betray  my  friend,  and  persecute  my  brother  : 
Turn  usurer  o'er  cent,  per  cent,  to  brood, 
Or  quack,  to  feed  like  fleas  on  human  blood  ? 

Friend.  Or  if  thy  soul  can  brook  the  gilded 
Some  changeling  heiress  steal —  [curse, 

Poet.  Why  not  a  purse  ? 

Two  things  I  dread,  my  conscience  and  the  law.  220 
Friend.  How?  dread  a  mumbling  bear  without  a 
claw  ? 
Nor  this,  nor  that,  is  standard  right  or  wrong, 
Till  minted  by  the  mercenary  tongue ; 
And  what  is  conscience  but  a  fiend  of  strife, 
That  chills  the  joys,  and  damps  the  scenes  of  life  ; 
The  wayward  child  of  vanity  and  fear, 
The  peevish  dam  of  poverty  and  care  ; 
Unnumber'd  woes  engender  in  the  breast 
That  entertains  the  rude,  ungrateful  guest.     230 
Poet.  Hail,  sacred  pow'r  !  my  glory  and  my 
guide  ! 
Fair  source  of  mental  peace,  whate'er  betide  ; 
Safe  in  thy  shelter,  let  disaster  roll 
Eternal  hurricanes  around  my  soul : 
My  soul  serene  amidst  the  storm  shall  reign, 
And  smile  to  see  their  fury  burst  in  vain  ! 

Friend.  Too  coy  to  flatter,  and  too  proud  to 
Thine  be  the  joyless  dignity  to  starve.         [serve, 
Poet.  No  ; — thanks  to  discord,  war  shall  be  my 
And  moral  rage  heroic  courage  lend  friend  ; 

To  pierce  the  gleaming  squadron  of  the  foe,    240 
And  win  renown  by  some  distinguish'd  blow. 

Friend.  Renown  !  ay,  do — unkennel  the  whole 
Of  military  cowards  on  thy  back.  [pack 

What  difference,  say,  'twixthim  whobravelystood, 
And  him  who  sought  the  bosom  of  the  wood  ? 
Envenom'd  calumny  the  first  shall  brand, 
The  last  enjoy  a  ribbon  and  command. 

Poet.  If  such  be  life,  its  wretches  I  deplore, 
And  long  to  quit  th'  inhospitable  shore. 


taticm,  were  prevailed  upon  to  collect  five  pounds,  on 
the  payment  of  which  he  was  admitted  into  Bedlam, 
where  he  continued  bereft  of  his  understanding,  and 
died  in  the  utmost  misery. 

Ver.  199.  These  are  the  dreams  and  fictions  of  Grub- 
street,  with  which  the  good  people  of  this  metropolis 
are  daily  alarmed  and  entertained. 

Ver.  206.  This  alludes  to  the  fable  of  the  viper  and 
file,  applicable  to  all  the  unsuccessful  efforts  of  maliee 
and  envy. 

Ver.  237.  This,  surely,  occasioned  Churchill's 
"  Too  proud  to  flatter,  too  sincere  to  Ue," 

Vers.  248,  249.  This  last  line  relates  to  the  behaviour 
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Poet,  Fkiend. 

Poet.  Howe'er  I  turn,  or  wheresoe'er  I  tread, 
This  giddy  world  still  rattles  round  my  head  ! 
I  pant  for  silence  ev'n  in  this  retreat — 
Good  Heav'n  !  what  demon  thunders  at  the  gate  ? 
Friend.  In  vain  you  strive  in  this  sequester'd 
nook, 
To  shroud  you  from  an  injur'd  friend's  rebuke. 

Poet.  An  injur'd  friend !    who  challenges  the 
If  you,  what  title  justifies  the  claim  ?         [name  ? 
Did  e'er  your  heart  o'er  my  affliction  grieve, 
Your  int'rest  prop  me,  <5r  your  praise  relieve?  10 
Or  could  my  wants  my  soul  so  far  subdue, 
That  in  distress  she  crawl'd  for  aid  to  you  ? 
But  let  us  grant  th'  indulgence  e'er  so  strong ; 
Display  without  reserve  th'  imagin'd  wrong : 
Among  your  kindred  have  I  kindled  strife, 
Deflower'd  your  daughter,  or  debauch'd  your  wife ; 
Traduc'd  your  credit,  bubbled  you  at  game  ; 
Or  soil'd  with  infamous  reproach  your  name  ? 

Friend.  No  ;  but  your  cynic  vanity  you  '11  own, 
Expos'd  my  private  counsel  to  the  town.  20 

Poet.  Such  fair  advice  'twere  pity  sure  to  lose ; 
I  grant  I  printed  it  for  public  use.  [between, 

Friend.  Yes,  season' d.  with  your  own  remarks 
Inflam'd  with  so  much  virulence  of  spleen, 
That  the  mild  town  (to  give  the  dev'l  his  due) 
Ascrib'd  the  whole  performance  to  a  Jew. 
Poet.  Jews,  Turks,  or  Pagans,  hallowed  be  the 
mouth, 
That  teems  with  moral  zeal  and  dauntless  truth  ! 
Prove  that  my  partial  strain  adopts  one  lie, 
No  penitent  more  mortified  than  I ;  30 

Not  ev'n  the  wretch  in  shackles  doom'd  to  groan 
Beneath  the  inhuman  scoffs  of  Williamson. 
Friend.  Hold — let   us   see  this  boasted  self- 
denial — 
The  vanquish'd  knight  has  triumph'd  in  his  trial. 
Poet.  What  then? 

Friend.  Your  own  sarcastic  verse  unsay, 

That  brands  him  as  a  trembling  runaway. 

Poet.  With  all  my  soul ! — th'  imputed  charge  re- 
hearse : 
I  '11  own  my  error  and  expunge  my  verse. 
Come,  come, — howe'er  the  day  was  lost  or  won. 
The  world  allows  the  race  was  fairly  run.  40 

But  lest  the  truth  too  naked  should  appear, 
A  robe  of  sable  shall  the  goddess  wear ;  . 
When  sheep  were  subject  to  the  lion's  reign, 
Ere  man  acquir'd  dominion  o'er  the  plain, 
Voracioirs  wolves,  fierce  rushing  from  the  rocks, 
Devour'd  without  control  th'  unguarded  flocks  : 
The  suff  rers  crowding  round  the  royal  cave, 
Their  monarch's  pity  and  protection  crave  : 
Not  that  they  wanted  valour,  force,  or  arms, 
To  shield  their  lambs  from  dangers  and  alarms ;  50 
A  thousand  rams,  the  champions  .of  the  fold, 
In  strength  of  horn  and  patriot  virtue  bold, 
Engag'd  in  firm  association  stood, 
Their  lives  devoted  to  the  public  good : 
A  warlike  chieftain  was  their  sole  request, 
To  marshal,  guide,  instruct,  and  rule  the  rest : 
Their  prayer  was  heard,  and  by  consent  of  all, 
A  courtier  ape  appointed  general. — 
He  went,  he  led,  arrang'd  the  battle  stood, 
The  savage  foe  came  pouring  like  a  flood,  60 


of  a  general  on  a  certain  occasion,  who  discovered  an 
extreme  passion  for  the  cool  shade  during  the  heat 
of  the  day— the  Hanoverian  general  in  the  battle  of 
Dettingen. 

Ver.  32.  Governor  of  the  Tower. 

Ver.  34.  Sir  John  Cope. 
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Then  Pug  aghast  fled  swifter  than  the  wind, 
Nor  deign'd  in  threescore  miles  to  look  behind ; 
While  ev'ry  band  for  orders  bleat  in  rain, 
And  fall  in  slaughter'd  heaps  upon  the  plain  : 
The  scar'd  baboon,  to  cut  the  matter  short, 
With  all  his  speed  could  not  outrun  report  ; 
And,  to  appease  the  clamours  of  the  nation, 
Twaa  tit  his  case  should  stand  examination. 
Theboard  was  nam'd — each  worthy  took  his  place ; 
All  senior  members  of  the  homed  race, —  70 

The  wedder,  goat,  ram,  elk,  and  ox  were  there, 
And  a  grave  hoary  stag  possess'd  the  chair. — 
Th'  inquiry  past,  each  in  his  turn  began 
The  culprit's  conduct  variously  to  scan. 
At  length  the  sage  uprear'd  his  awful  crest, 
And  pausing,  thus  his  fellow  chiefs  address'd  : — 
If  age,  that  from  this  head  its  honours  stole, 
Hath  not  impair'd  the  functions  of  my  soul, 
But  sacred  wisdom  with  experience  bought,      80 
While  this  weak  frame  decays,matures  mythought; 
Th'  important  issue  of  this  grand  debate, 
Ma;  furnish  precedent  for  your  own  fate  : 
Should  ever  fortune  call  you  to  repel 
The  shaggy  foe  so  desperate  and  fell. 
'Tis  plain,  you  say,  his  excellence  Sir  Ape 
From  the  dire  field  accomplish'd  an  escape ; 
Alas  !  our  fellow-subjects  ne'er  had  bled, 
If  every  man  that  fell  like  him  had  fled ; 
Certes,  those  sheep  were  rather  mad  than  brave, 
Which  scorn'd  th'  example  their  wise   leader 
gave.  90 

Let  us  then  ev'ry  vulgar  hint  disdain, 
And  from  our  brother's  laurel  wash  the  stain. — 
Th'  admiring  court  applauds  the  president, 
And  pug  was  clear'd  by  general  consent,    [scope, 

Friend.  There  needs  no  magic  to  divine  your 
Mark'd  as  you  are  a  flagrant  misanthrope  : 
Sworn  foe  to  good  and  bad,  to  great  and  small, 
Thy  rankling  pen  produces  nought  but  gall : 
Let  virtue  struggle,  or  let  glory  shine, 
Thy  verse  affords  not  one  approving  line. —    100 

Poet.  Had,  sacred  themes  !  the  muse's  chief  de- 
O  bring  the  darling  objects  to  my  sight !     [light ! 
My  breast  with  elevated  thought  shall  glow, 
My  fancy  brighten,  and  my  numbers  flow  ! 
Th'  Aonian  grove  with  rapture  would  I  tread, 
To  crop  unfading  wreaths  for  William's  head  ; 
But  that  my  strain,  unheard  amidst  the  throng, 
Must  yield  to  Lockman's  ode,  andHanbury's  song. 
Nor  would  th'  enamour'd  muse  neglect  to  pay 
To  Stanhope's  worth  the  tributary  lay  ;  110 

The  soul  unstain'd,  the  sense  sublime  to  paint, 
A  people's  patron,  pride,  and  ornament ! 
Did  not  his  virtues  eterniz'd  remain 
The  boasted  theme  of  Pope's  immortal  strain. 
Not  ev'n  the  pleasing  task  is  left,  to  raise 
A  grateful  monument  to  Barnard's  praise  ; 
Else  should  the  venerable  patriot  stand 
Th'  unshaken  pillar  of  a  sinking  land. 


Ver.  70.  It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  this  board 
consisted  of  hoilied  cattle  only,  since,  before  the  use 
of  arms,  every  creature  was  obliged  in  war  to  fight 
with  such  weapons  as  nature  afforded  it:  consequently 
those  supplied  with  horns  bid  fairest  for  signalizing 
themselves  in  the  field,  and  carrying  off  the  first  posts 
in  the  army.— But  I  observe,  that,  among  the  members 
of  this  court,  there  is  no  mention  made  of  such  of  the 
horned  family  as  were  chiefly  celebrated  for  valour ; 
namely,  the  hull,  unicorn,  rhinoceros,  etc.,  which 
gives  reason  to  suspect  that  these  last  were  either  out 
of  favour  with  the  ministry,  laid  aside  on  account  of 
their  great  age,  or  that  the  ape  had  interest  enough  at 
court  to  exclude  them  from  the  number  of  his  judges. 

Ver.  108.  Two  productions  resembling  one  another 
very  much  in  that  very  cloying  mediocrity,  which 
Horace  compares  to  Crassum  unguentum  et  Sardo  cum 
melle  papaver. 

Ver.  110.  The  Earl  of  Chesterfield. 


The  gladd'ning  prospect  let  me  still  pursue, 
And  bring  fair  virtue's  triumph  to  the  view !     120 
Alike  to  me,  by  fortune  blest  or  not, 
From  soaring  Cobham  to  the  melting  Scot. 
But,  lo  !  a  swarm  of  harpies  intervene, 
To  ravage,  mangle,  and  pollute  the  scene  ! 
Gorg'd  with  our  plunder,  yet  still  gaunt  for  spoil, 
Rapacious  Gideon  fastens  on  our  isle  : 
Insatiate  Lascelles,  and  the  fiend  Vaneck, 
Rise  on  our  ruins,  and  enjoy  the  wreck  ; 
While  griping  Jasper  glories  in  his  prize,        130 
Wrung  from  the  widow's  tears  and  orphan's  cries. 

Friend.  Kelaps'd  again  !  strange  tendency  to 
rail ! 
I  fear'd  this  meekness  would  not  long  prevail. 

Poet.  You  deem  it  rancour  then  ?— Look  round 
and  see 
What  vices  flourish  still,  unprun'd  by  me  : 
Corruption,  roll'd  in  a  triumphant  car, 
Displays  his  burnish'd  front  and  glitt'ring  star ; 
Nor  heeds  the  public  scorn,  or  transient  curse, 
Unknown  alike  to  honour  and  remorse. 
Behold  the  leering  belle,  caress'd  by  all, 
Adorn  each  private  feast  and  public  ball ;       140 
Where  peers  attentive  listen  and  adore, 
And  not  one  matron  shuns  the  titled  whore. 
At  Peter's  obsequies  I  sung  no  dirge  ; 
Nor  has  my  satire  yet  supplied  a  scourge 
For  the  vile  tribe  of  usurers  and  bites, 
Who  sneak  at  Jonathan's,  and  swear  at  White's. 
Each  low  pursuit,  and  slighter  folly  bred 
Within  the  selfish  heart  and  hollow  head, 
Thrives  uncontroll'd  and  blossoms  o'er  the  land, 
Nor  feel  the  rigour  of  my  chast'ning  hand  :     150 
While  Codrus  shivers  o'er  his  bags  of  gold, 
By  famine  wither'd,  and  benumb'd  by  cold  ; 
I  mark  his  haggard  eyes  with  frenzy  roll, 
And  feast  upon  the  terrors  of  his  soul ; 
The  wrecks  of  war,  the  perils  of  the  deep, 
That  curse  with  hideous  dreams  the  caitiff's  sleep  ; 
Insolvent  debtors,  thieves,  and  civil  strife, 
Which  daily  persecute  his  wretched  life  ; 
With  all  the  horrors  of  prophetic  dread, 
That  rack  his  bosom  while  the  mail  is  read.     160 
Safe  from  the  rod,  untainted  by  the  school, 
A  judge  by  birth,  by  destiny  a  fool, 
While  the  young  lordling  struts  with  native  pride, 
His  party-colour'd  tutor  by  his  side, 
Pleas'd,  let  me  own  the  pious  mother's  care, 
Who  to  the  brawny  sire  commits  her  heir. 
Fraught  with  the  spirit  of  a  Gothic  monk, 
Let  Rich,  with  dulness  and  devotion  drunk, 


Ver.  122.  Daniel  Mackercher,  Esq.,  a  man  of  such 
primitive  simplicity,  that  he  may  be  said  to  have  ex- 
ceeded the  Scripture  injunction,  by  not  only  parting 
with  his  cloak  and  coat,  but  with  his  shirt  also,  to  re- 
lieve a  brother  in  distress  :  Sir.  Annesley,  who  claimed 
the  Anglesey  title  and  estate. 

Ver.  126.  A  triumvirate  of  contractors,  who,  scorn- 
ing the  narrow  views  of  private  usury,  found  means 
to  lay  a  whole  state  under  contribution,  and  pillage 
a  kingdom  of  immense  sums,  under  the  protection  of 
law. 

Ver.  129.  A  Christian  of  bowels,  who  lends  money 
to  his  friends  in  want,  at  the  moderate  interest  of 
£50  per  cent.  A  man  famous  for  buying  poor  sea- 
men's tickets. 

Ver.  139.  A  wit  of  the  first  water,  celebrated  for  her 
talent  of  repartee  and  double-entendre. 

Ver.  143.  Peter  Waters,  Esq. ,  whose  character  is  too 
well  known  to  need  description. 

Ver.  164.  Whether  it  be  for  the  reason  assigned  in 
the  subsequent  lines,  or  the  frugality  of  the  parents, 
who  are  unwilling  to  throw  away  money  in  making 
their  children  wiser  than  themselves,  I  know  not ;  but 
certain  it  is,  that  many  people  of  fashion  commit  the 
education  of  their  heirs  to  some  trusty  footman,  with 
a  particular  command  to  keep  master  out  of  the 
stable. 


620 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 


Enjoy  the  peal  so  barbarous  and  loud, 

While   his  brain   spews  new   monsters   to    the 

crowd ;  170 

I  see  with  joy  the  vaticide  deplore 
An  hell-denouncing-priest  and  sov'reign  whore. 
Let  ev'ry  polish'd  dame,  and  genial  lord, 
Employ  the  social  chair  and  venal  board  ; 
Debauch'd   from   sense,  let  doubtful    meanings 

run, 
The  vague  conundrum,  and  the  prurient  pun  ; 
While  the  vain  fop,  with  apish  grin,  regards 
The  giggling  minx  half-chok'd  behind  her  cards  : 
These  and  a  thousand  idle  pranks  I  deem 
The  motley  spawn  of  ignorance  and  whim.      180 
Let  pride  conceive  and  folly  propagate, 
The  fashion  still  adopts  the  spurious  brat  : 
Nothing  so  strange  that  fashion  cannot  tame  ; 
By  this  dishonour  ceases  to  be  shame. 
This  weans  from  blushes  lewd  Tyrawley's  face, 
Gives  Hawley  praise,  and  Ingoldsby  disgrace ; 
From  Mead  to  Thompson   shifts   the  palm  at 

once, 
A  meddling,  prating,  blund'ring,  busy  dunce  ! 
And  may  (should  taste  a  little  more  decline) 
Transform  the  nation  to  a  herd  of  swine.         190 

Friend.  The  fatal  period  hastens  on  apace  ! 
Nor  will  thy  verse  th'  obscene  event  disgrace  ; 
Thy  flowers  of  poetry  that  smell  so  strong, 
The  keenest  appetite  have  loath'd  the  song  ; 
Condemn'd   by   Clark,    Banks,    Barrowby,   and 

Chitty, 
And  all  the  crop-ear'd  critics  of  the  city. 
While  sagely  neutral  sits  thy  silent  friend, 
Alike  averse  to  censure  or  commend. 
Poet.    Peace  to  the   gentle    soul  that  could 

deny 
His  invocated  voice  to  fill  the  cry  !    _  200 

And  let  me  still  the  sentiment  disdain 
Of  him  who  never  speaks  but  to  arraign  ; 
The  sneering  son  of  calumny  and  scorn, 
Whom  neither  arts,  nor  sense,  nor  soul  adorn. 
Or  his,  who,  to  maintain  a  critic's  rank, 
Thottgh  conscious  of  his  own  internal  blank, 
His  want  of  taste  unwilling  to  betray, 
'Twixt  sense  and  nonsense  hesitates  all  day  ; 
With  brow  contracted  hears  each  passage  read, 
And  often  hums  and  shakes  his  empty  head  ;  210 
Until  some  oracle  ador'd  pronounce 
The  passive  bard  a  poet  or  a  dunce  ; 
Then  in  loud  clamour  echoes  back  the  word, 
'Tis  bold  !  insipid— soaring  or  absurd. 
These,  and  th'  unnumber'd  shoals  of  smaller  fry, 
That  nibble  round,  I  pity  and  defy. 


Ver.  170.  Monsters  of  absurdity. 
"  He  look'd,  and  saw  a  sable  sorc'rer  rise, 
Swift  to  whose  hand  a  winged  volume  flies  ; 
All  sudden,  gorgons  hiss,  and  dragons  glare, 
And  ten  horned  fiends  and  giants  rush  to  war, 
Hell  rises,  heaven  descends,  and  dance  on  earth, 
Gods,  imps,  and  monsters,  music,   rage,   and 
A  fire,  a  jig,  a  battle,  and  a  ball,  [mirth, 

Till  one  wide  conflagration  swallows  all." 

Dunciad. 
Ver.  174.  This  is  no  other  than  an  empty  chair,  car- 
ried about  witli  great  formality  to  perform  visits  ;  by 
the  help  of  which  a  decent  correspondence  is  often 
maintained  among  people  of  fashion,  many  years  to- 
gether, without  one  personal  interview,  to  the  great 
honour  of  hospitality  and  good  neighbourhood. 

Ibid. — Venal  board.  Equally  applicable  to  the  dining 
and  card  table,  where  every  guest  must  pay  an  extra- 
vagant price  for  what  he  has. 

Ver.  186.—  Hawley.  A  general  so  renowned  for  con- 
duct and  discipline,  that,  during  an  action  in  which 
he  had  a  considerable  command,  he  is  said  to  have 
been  rallying  three  fugitive  dragoons,  five  miles  from 
the  field  of  battle. 

Ver.  185.  A  fraternity  of  wits,  whose  virtue,  mo- 
desty, and  taste  are  much  of  the  same  dimension. 


THE  TEARS  OF  SCOTLAND. 

WRITTEN  IN  THE  YEAR  1746. 

Mourn,  hapless  Caledonia,  mourn 
Thy  banish'd  peace,  thy  laurels  torn  ! 
Thy  sons,  for  valour  long  renown'd, 
Lie  slaughter'd  on  their  native  ground ; 
Thy  hospitable  roofs  no  more 
Invite  the  stranger  to  the  door ; 
In  smoky  ruins  sunk  they  lie, 
The  monuments  of  cruelty. 

The  wretched  owner  sees  afar 
His  all  become  the  prey  of  war ; 
Bethinks  him  of  his  babes  and  wife, 
Then  smites  his  breast  and  curses  life. 
Thy  swains  are  famish'd  on  the  rocks, 
Where  once  they  fed  their  wanton  flocks  ; 
Thy  ravish'd  virgins  shriek  in  vain  ; 
Thy  infants  perish  on  the  plain. 

What  boots  it  then,  in  every  clime, 
Through  the  wide  spreading  waste  of  time, 
Thy  martial  glory,  crown'd  with  praise, 
Still  shone  with  undiminish'd  blaze  ? 
Thy  tow'ring  spirit  now  is  broke, 
Thy  neck  is  bended  to  the  yoke. 
What  foreign  arms  could  never  quell, 
By  civil  rage  and  rancour  fell. 

The  rural  pipe  and  merry  lay 
No  more  shall  cheer  the  happy  day  : 
No  social  scenes  of  gay  delight 
Beguile  the  dreary  winter  night ; 
No  strains  but  those  of  sorrow  flow, 
And  nought  be  heard  but  sounds  of  woe, 
While  the  pale  phantoms  of  the  slain 
Glide  nightly  o'er  the  silent  plain. 

O  baneful  cause,  oh  !  fatal  morn, 
Accurs'd  to  ages  yet  unborn  ! 
The  sons  against  their  father  stood, 
The  parent  shed  his  children's  blood. 
Yet,  when  the  rage  of  battle  cens'd, 
The  victor's  soul  was  not  appeas'd  ; 
The  naked  and  forlorn  must  feel 
Devouring  flames  and  murd'ring  steel ! 

The  pious  mother,  doom'd  to  death, 
Forsaken,  wanders  o'er  the  heath  ; 
The  bleak  wind  whistles  round  her  head, 
Her  helpless  orphans  cry  for  bread ; 
Bereft  of  shelter,  food,  and  friend, 
She  views  the  shades  of  night  descend  ; 
And  stretch'd  beneath  th'  inclement  skies, 
Weeps  o'er  her  tender  babes,  and  dies. 

While  the  warm  blood  bedews  my  veins, 
And  unimpair'd  remembrance  reigns, 
Resentment  of  my  country's  fate 
Within  my  filial  breast  shall  beat ; 
And,  spite  of  her  insulting  foe, 
My  sympathizing  verse  shall  flow  : 
"  Mourn,  hapless  Caledonia,  mourn 
Thy  banish'd  peace,  thy  laurels  torn." 


SONG. 

To  fix  her — 'twere  a  task  as  vain 
To  combat  April  drops  of  rain, 
To  sow  in  Afric's  barren  soil, 
Or  tempests  hold  within  a  toil. 

I  know  it,  friend,  she  's  light  as  air, 
False  as  the  fowler's  artful  snare ; 
Inconstant  as  the  posing  wind, 
As  winter's  dreary  frost  unkind. 


POEMS. 
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She 's  such  a  miser  too  in  love, 
Its  joys  she  '11  neither  share  nor  prove, 
Though  hundreds  of  gallants  await 
From  her  victorious  eyes  their  fate. 

Blushing  at  such  inglorious  reign, 
I  sometimes  strive  to  break  her  chain  ; 
My  reason  summon  to  my  aid, 
Resolv'd  no  more  to  be  betray'd. 

Ah  !  friend,  'tis  but  a  short-liv'd  trance, 
Dispell'd  by  one  enchanting  glance ; 
She  need  but  look,  and  I  confess, 
Those  looks  completely  curse  or  bless. 

So  soft,  so  elegant,  so  fair, 
Sure  something  more  than  human 's  there 
I  must  submit,  for  strife  is  vain, 
'Twas  destiny  that  forg'd  the  chain. 


BURLESQUE  ODE.1 

Where  wast  thou,  wittol  Ward,  when  hapless  fate 
From  these  weak  arms  mine  aged  grannam  tore  : 
These  pious  arms  essay'd  too  late, 

To  drive  the  dismal  phantom  from  the  door. 
Could  not  thy  healing  drop,  illustrious  quack, 

Could  not  thy  salutary  pill  prolong  her  days  ; 
For  whom,  so  oft,  to  Marybone,  alack  ! 
Thy  sorrels  dragg'd  thee  through  the  worst  of 
ways  ? 
Oil-dropping  Twick'nham  did  not  then  detain 
Thy  steps,  though  tended  by  the  Cambrian 
maids, 
Nor  the  sweet  environs  of  Dniry-lane  ; 
Nor  dusty  Pimlico's  embow'ring  shades  ; 
Nor  Whitehall,  by  the  river's  bank, 
Beset  with  towers  dank  ; 
Nor  where  th'  Exchange  pours  forth  its  tawny 
sons; 
Nor  where  to  mix  with  offal,  soil  and  blood, 
Steep  Snow-hill  rolls  the  sable  flood  ; 
Nor  where  the  Mint's  contaminated  kennel  runs 
111  doth  it  now  beseem, 
That  thou  shouldst  doze  and  dream, 
When  death  in  mortal  armour  came, 
And  struck  with  ruthless  dart  the  gentle  dame. 
Her  lib'ral  hand  and  sympathizing  breast 
The  brute  creation  kindly  Hess'd  : 
Where'er  she  trod  grimalkin  purr'd  around, 
The  squeaking  pigs  her  bounty  own'd  : 
Nor  to  the  waddling  duck  or  gabbling  goose, 
Did  she  glad  sustenance  refuse  ; 
The  strutting  cock  she  daily  fed, 
And  turkey  with  his  snout  so  red ; 
Of  chickens  careful  as  the  pious  hen, 
Nor  did  she  overlook  the  tomtit  or  the  wren, 
While  redbreast  hopp'd  before  her  in  the  hall, 
As  if  she  common  mother  were  of  all. 
For  my  distracted  mind 
What  comfort  can  I  find  ? 
0  best  of  grannams  !  thou  art  dead  and  gone, 
And  I  am  left  behind  to  weep  and  moan, 
To  sing  thy  dirge  in  sad  anil  funeral  lay, 
Oh  !  woe  is  me  !  alack  !  and  well-a-day  ! 


ODE  TO  MIRTH. 

Parent  of  joy  !  heart-easing  Mirth, 
Whether  of  Venus  or  Aurora  born  ; 

Yet  goddess  sure  of  heavenly  birth, 
Visit  benign  a  son  of  grief  forlorn  ; 

Thy  glitt'ring  colours  gay, 

Around  him,  Mirth,  display  : 

1  Smollett,  imagining  himself  ill  treated  by  Lord 
Lyttleton,  wrote  the  above  burlesque  on  that  noble- 
man's monody  on  the  death  of  his  lady. 


And  o'er  his  raptur'd  sense 
Diffuse  thy  living  influence  : 
So  shall  each  hill  in  purer  green  array'd, 

And  flower-adorn'd  in  new-born  beauty  glow ; 
The  grove  shall  smooth  the  horrors  of  the  shade, 
And  streams  in  murmurs  shall  forget  to  flow. 
Shine,  goddess,  shine  with  unremitted  ray, 
And  gild,  a  second  sun,  with  brighter  beam  our 
day. 

Labour  with  thee  forgets  his  pain, 

And  aged  poverty  can  smile  with  thee  ; 
If  thou  be  nigh,  griefs  hate  is  vain, 
Anil  weak  th'  uplifted  arm  of  tyranny. 
The  morning  opes  on  high 
His  universal  eye  ; 
And  on  the  world  doth  pour 
His  glories  in  a  golden  shower  : 
Lo  !  darkness  trembling  'fore  the  hostile  ray, 

Shrinks  to  the  cavern  deep  and  wood  forlorn  ; 
The  brood  obscene,  that  own  her  gloomy  sway, 

Troop  in  her  rear,  and  fly  th'  approach  of  morn ; 
Pale  shiv'ring  ghosts,  that  dread  th'  all-cheering 

light, 
Quick  as  the  lightning's  flash,  glide  to  sepulchral 
night. 

But  whence  the  gladd'ning  beam 
That  pours  his  purple  stream 

O'er  the  long  prospect  wide  ? 
'Tis  Mirth.     I  see  her  sit 
In  majesty  of  light, 

With  laughter  at  her  side. 
Bright-eyed  fancy,  hov'ring  near, 
Wide  waves  her  glancing  wing  in  air  ; 
And  young  wit  flings  his  pointed  dart, 
That  guiltless  strikes  the  willing  heart. 
Fear  not  now  affliction's  power, 

Fear  not  now  wild  passion's  rage, 
Nor  fear  ye  aught  in  evil  hour, 
Save  the  tardy  hand  of  age. 
Now  Mirth    hath    heard    the    suppliant  poet's 

prayer. 
No  cloud  that   rides  the  blast   shall  vex   the 
troubled  air. 


ODE  TO  SLEEP. 

Soft  Sleep,  profoundly  pleasing  power, 
Sweet  patron  of  the  peaceful  hour, 
0  listen  from  thy  calm  abode, 
And  hither  wave  thy  magic  roil ; 
Extend  thy  silent  soothing  sway, 
And  charm  the  canker  care  away, 
Whether  thou  lov'st  to  glide  along, 
Attended  by  an  airy  throng 
Of  gentle  dreams  and  smiles  of  joy, 
Such  as  adorn  the  wanton  boy ; 
Or  to  the  monarch's  fancy  bring 
Delights  that  better  suit  a  king, 
The  glitt'ring  host,  the  groaning  plain, 
The  clang  of  arms,  and  victor's  train ; 
Or  should  a  milder  vision  please, 
Present  the  happy  scenes  of  peace  ; 
Plump  Autumn,  blushing  all  around, 
Rich  Industry,  with  toil  embrown'd ; 
Content  with  brow  serenely  gay, 
And  genial  Art's  refulgent  ray. 


ODE  TO  BLUE-EYED  ANN. 

When  the  rough  north  forgets  to  howl, 
And  ocean's  billows  cease  to  roll  : 
When  Lybian's  sands  are  bound  in  frost, 
Ami  cold  to  Nova  Zembla  's  lost ; 
When  heav'nly  bodies  cease  to  move, 
My  blue-eyed  Ann  I  '11  cease  to  love. 
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No  more  shall  flowers  the  meads  adorn, 
Nor  sweetness  deck  the  rosy  thorn, 
Nor  swelling  buds  proclaim  the  spring, 
Nor  parching  heats  the  dog-star  bring, 
Nor  laughing  lilies  paint  the  grove, 
When  blue-eyed  Ann  I  cease  to  love. 

No  more  shall  joy  in  hope  be  found, 
Nor  pleasures  dance  their  frolic  round, 
Nor  love's  light  god  inhabit  earth, 
Nor  beauty  give  the  passion  birth, 
Nor  heat  to  summer  sunshine  cleave, 
When  blue-eyed  Nanny  I  deceive. 

When  rolling  seasons  cease  to  change, 
Inconstancy  forget  to  range  ; 
When  lavish  May  no  more  shall  bloom, 
Nor  gardens  yield  a  rich  perfume  ; 
When  nature  from  her  sphere  shall  start, 
I'll  tear  my  Nanny  from  my  heart. 


ODE  TO  INDEPENDENCE. 

STROPHE. 

Thy  spirit,  Independence,  let  me  share, 

Lord  of  the  lion-heart  and  eagle-eye, 

Thy  steps  I  follow  with  my  bosom  bare, 

Nor  heed  the  storm  that  howls  along  the  sky. 
Deep  in  the  frozen  regions  of  the  north, 
A  goddess  violated  brought  thee  forth, 
Immortal  Liberty,  whose  looks  sublime 
[Inth  bleached  the  tyrant's  cheek  in  every  varying 
What  time  the  iron-hearted  Gaul,  [clime. 

With  frantic  Superstition  for  his  guide       10 
Arm'd  with  the  dagger  and  the  pall, 

The  sons  of  Woden  to  the  field  defied 
The  ruthless  hag,  by  Weser's  flood, 
1  n  heav'n's  name,  urg'd  th'  infernal  blow  ; 
And  red  the  stream  began  to  flow — 
The  vanquish' d  were  baptized  with  blood  ! 

ANTISTROPHE. 

The  Saxon  prince  in  horror  fled 

From  altars  stain'd  with  human  gore  ; 
And  Liberty  his  routed  legions  led 

In  safety  to  the  bleak  Norwegian  shore.     20 
There  in  a  cave  asleep  she  lay, 

Lull'd  by  the  hoarse  resounding  main ; 
When  a  bold  savage  pass'd  that  way, 
Impell'd  by  destiny,  his  name  Disdain. 
Of  ample  front  the  portly  chief  appear'd  ; 
The  hunted  bear  supplied  a  shaggy  vest, 
The  drifted  snow  hung  on  his  yellow  beard, 

And  his  broad  shoulders  brav'd  the  furious  blast. 
He  stopp'd ;  he  gaz'd ;  his  bosom  glow'd, 

And  deeply  felt  th'  impression  of  her  charms  ;  30 
He  seiz'd  th'  advantage  fate  allow'd, 
And  straight  compress' d  her  in  his  vig'rous 
arms. 

STROPHE. 

The  curlew  scream'd,  the  tritons  blew 

Their  shells  to  celebrate  the  ravish'd  rite  ; 
Old  Time  exulted  as  he  flew, 

And  Independence  saw  the  light. 
The  light  he  saw  in  Albion's  happy  plains, 

Where,  under  cover  of  a  flow'ring  thorn, 
While  Philomel  renew'd  her  warbled  strains, 

Th'  auspicious  frait  of  stol'n  embrace  was  born. 
The  mountain  Dryads  seiz'd  with  joy  [40 

The  smiling  infant,  to  their  charge  consign'd  ; 


Ver.  16.  Charlemagne  obliged  four  thousand  Saxon 
prisoners  to  embrace  the  Christian  religion,  and  imme- 
diately after  they  were  baptized,  ordered  their  throats 
to  be  cut.  — Their  prince,  Vitikind,  fled  for  shelter  to 
Gotrick,  king  of  Denmark. 


The  Doric  muse  caress'd  the  fav'rite  boy ; 

The  hermit  Wisdom  stor'd  his  opening  mind. 
As  rolling  years  matur'd  his  age, 

He  flourish'd  bold  and  sinewy  as  his  sire ; 
While  the  mild  passions  in  his  breast  assuage 

The  fiercer  flames  of  his  maternal  fire. 

ANTISTROPHE. 

Accomplish'd  thus,  he  wing'd  his  way, 

And  zealous  rov'd  from  pole  to  pole,  50 

The  rolls  of  right  eternal  to  display, 

And  warm  with  patriot  thoughts  th'  aspiring 
soul. 
On  desert  isles  'twas  he  that  rais'd 

Those  spires  that  gild  the  Adriatic  wave, 
Where  Tyranny  beheld  amaz'd 

Fair  Freedom's  temple,  where  he  mark'd  her 
grave, 
jf c  steel'd  the  blunt  Batavian's  arms, 

To  burst  th'  Iberian's  double  chain ; 
And  cities  rear'd,  and  planted  farms, 

Won  from  the  skirts  of  Neptune's  wide  domain. 
He  with  the  generous  rustics  sat,  [60 

On  Uri's  rocks,  in  close  divan ; 
And  wing'd  that  arrow,  sure  as  fate, 

Which  ascertain'd  the  sacred  rights  of  man. 

STROPHE. 

Arabia's  scorching  sands  he  cross'd, 

Where  blasted  nature  pants  supine, 
Conductor  of  her  tribes  adust, 

To  Freedom's  adamantine  shrine ; 
And  many  a  Tartar  horde  forlorn,  aghast ! 

He  snatch'd  from  under  fell  Oppression's  wing;70 
And  taught  amidst  the  dreary  waste 

Th'  all-cheering  hymns  of  liberty  to  sing. 
He  virtue  finds,  like  precious  ore, 

Diffus'd  through  every  baser  mould, 
Ev'n  now  he  stands  on  Calvi's  rocky  shore, 

And  turns  the  dross  of  Corsica  to  gold. 
He,  guardian  genius,  taught  my  youth 

Pomp's  tinsel  livery  to  despise  : 
My  lips  by  him  chastised  to  truth. 

Ne'er    paid    that    homage    which    my    heart 
denies.  80 

ANTISTROPHE. 

Those  sculptur'd  halls  my  feet  shall  never  tread, 

Where  varnish'd  Vice  and  Vanity  combin'd, 
To  dazzle  and  seduce,  their  banners  spread, 

And   forge   vile    shackles    for  the  free-born 
mind. 
While  Insolence  his  wrinkled  front  uprears, 

And  all  the  flowers  of  spurious  Fancy  blow ; 
And  Title  his  ill-woven  chaplet  wears, 

Full   often  wreath'd  around  the   miscreant's 
brow ; 


Ver.  53.  Although  Venice  was  built  a  considerable 
time  before  the  era  here  assigned  for  the  birth  of  In- 
dependence, the  republic  had  not  yet  attained  to  any 
great  degree  of  power  and  splendour. 

Ver.  58.  The  Low  Countries  were  not  only  oppressed 
by  grievous  taxations,  but  likewise  threatened  with 
the  establishment  of  the  Inquisition,  when  the  Seven 
Provinces  revolted,  and  shook  off  the  yoke  of  Spain. 

Ver.  62.  Alluding  to  the  known  story  of  William 
Tell  and  his  associates,  the  fathers  and  founders  of  the 
confederacy  of  the  Swiss  Cantons. 

Ver.  65.  The  Arabs,  rather  than  resign  their  inde- 
pendency, have  often  abandoned  their  habitations, 
and  encountered  all  the  horrors  of  the  desert. 

Ver.  69.  From  the  tyranny  of  Jenghis  Khan,  Tiniur 
Bee,  and  other  eastern  conquerors,  whole  tribes  of 
Tartars  were  used  to  fly  into  the  remoter  wastes  of 
Cathay,  where  no  army  could  follow  them. 

Ver.  76.  The  noble  stand  made  by  Paschal  Paoli 
and  his  associates  against  the  usurpations  of  the 
French  King,  must  endear  them  to  all  the  sons  of 
Liberty  and  Independence. 
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Where  ever-dimpling  Falsehood,  pert  and  vain, 
Presents  her  cup  of  stale  Profession's  froth  ;  90 

And  pale  Disease,  with  all  his  bloated  train, 
Torments  the  sons  of  Gluttony  and  Sloth. 

STROPHE. 

In  fortune's  car  behold  that  minion  ride, 

With  either  India's  glittering  spoils  oppress'd, 
So  moves  the  sumpter-mule,  in  harness'd  pride, 

That   bears    the    treasure   which    he    cannot 
taste. 
For  him  let  venal  bards  disgrace  the  bay, 

And    hireling    minstrels    wake    the    tinkling 
string ; 
Her  sensual  snares  let  faithless  Pleasure  lay ; 

And  jingling  bells  fantastic  Folly  ring ;        100 
Disquiet,  Doubt,  and  Dread  shall  intervene  ; 

And  Nature,  still  to  all  her  feelings  just, 
In  vengeance  hang  a  damp  on  every  scene, 

Shook  frorr  the  baleful  pinions  of  Disgust. 


AOTISTROPHE. 

Nature  I  '11  court  in  her  sequester'd  haunts, 

By  mountain,  meadow,  streamlet,  grove,  or  cell, 
Where  the  pois'd  lark  his  evening  ditty  chants, 

And  Health,  and  Peace,  and  Contemplation 
dwell. 
There  Study  shall  with  Solitude  recline  ; 

And    Friendship    pledge    me   to    his    fellow- 
swains  ;  110 
And  Toil  and  Temperance  sedately  twine 

The  slender  cord  that  fluttering  life  sustains ; 
And  fearless  Poverty  shall  guard  the  door  ; 

And  taste  unspoil'd  the  frugal  table  spread  ; 
And  Industry  supply  the  humble  store  ; 

And  Sleep  unbrib'd  his  dews  refreshing  shed  : 
White-mantled  Innocence,  ethereal  sprite, 

Shall  chase  far  off  the  goblins  of  the  night ; 
And  Independence  o'er  the  day  preside, 

Propitious  power !  my  patron  and  my  pride.  120 
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